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J/HE  Life  of  Cowley,  notwithstanding  the  penury  of  English  biography,  has  been 
written  by  Dr.  Sprat,  an  author  whose  pregnancy  of  imagination  and  elegance  of 
language  have  desenrcdly  sot  him  high  in  the  ranks  of  literature ;  but  his  zeal  o^ 
friendship,  or  ambition  of  eloquence,  has  produced  a  funeral  oration  rather  than  a 
history :  he  has  given  the  character,  not  the  life,  of  Cowley ;  for  he  writes  with  so 
little  detail,  that  scarcely  any  thing  is  distinctly  known,  but  all  is  shown  confused 
and  enlarged  through  the  mist  of  panegyric. 

Abraham  Cowley  was  born  in  the  year  one  thousand  six  hundred  and 
eighteen.  His  father  was  a  grocer,  whose  condition  Dr.  Sprat  conceals  under  the 
general  appellatioif  of  a  citizen ;  and,  what  would  probably  not  have  been  less 
carefully  suppressed,  the  omission  of  his  name  in  the  register  of  St.  Dunstan's 
parish  gives  reason  to  suspect,  that  his  father  was  a  sectary.  Whoever  he  was,  he 
died  before  the  birth  of  his  son,  and  consequently  left  him  to  the  eare  of  his  mother  ; 
-whom  Wood  represents  as  struggling  earnestly  to  procure  him  a  literary  education, 
and  who,  as  she  lived  to  the  age  of  eighty,  had  her  solicitude  rewarded  by'seeing 
her  son  eminent,  and,  I  hope,  by  seeing  him  fortunate,  and  partaking  his  prosperity. 
We  know  at  least,  from  Sprat's  account,  that  he  always  acknowledged  her  care, 
and 'justly  paid  the  dues  of  filial  gratitude. 

In  the  window  of  his  mother's  apartment  lay  Spenser's  Fairy  Queen,  in  which 
he  very  early  took  delight  to  read,  till,  by  feeling  the  charms  of  verse,  he  became* 
as  he  relates,  irrecoverably  a  poet.  Such  are  the  accidents,  which,  sometimes  remem^^ 
bered,  and  perhaps  sometimes  forgotten,  produce  that  particular  designation  of  mind, 
and  propensity  for  some  certain  science  or  employment,  which  is  commonly  called 
genius.  The«true  genius  is  a  mind  of  large  general  powers,  accidentally  determined 
to  some  particular  direction.  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  the  great  painter  of  the  present  age, 
bad  the  first  fondness  for  bis  art  excited  by  the  perusal  of  Richardson's  treatise. 
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By  his  iDother^s  solicitation  he  was  admitted  into  Westminster  schaol,  where  he 
was  soon  distinguished.  He  was  wont,  says  Sprat,  to  relate,  ^'  that  he  had  this 
defect  in  his  memory  at  that  time,  that  his  teachers  never  could  bring  it  to  retain 
the  ordinary  rules  of  grammar." 

This  is  an  instance  of  the  natural  desire  of  man  to  propagate  a  wonder.  It  is  snrely 
Tcry  difhcult  to  tell  any  thing  as  it  was  heard,  when  Sprat  could  not  retain  from  am. 
plifying  a  commodious  incident,  though  the  book  to  which  he  prefixed  his  niirrativc 
contained  its  confutation.  A  memory,  admitting  some  things,  and  rejecting  others, 
an  intellectual  digestion,  that  concocted  the  pulp  of  learning,  but  refused  the  husks, 
had  the  appearance  of  an  instinctiTC  elegance,  of  a  particular  provision  made  by  Na- 
ture for  literary  politeness.  But  in  the  author^s  own  honest  relation,  the  marvel 
yanishts:  he  was,  he  says,  ''  such  an  enemy  to  all  constraint,  that  his  master  never 
could  prevail  on  him  to  learn  the  rules  without  book."  He  does  not  tell  that  he 
could  not  learn  the  rules;  but  that,  being  able  to  perform  his  exercises  without  them, 
and  being  an  ^^  enemy  to  constraint,"  he  spared  himself  the  labour. 

Among  the  English  poets,  Cowley,  Milton,  and  Pope  might  be  said  ^^  to  lisp  in 
numbers,*'  and  have  given  such  early  proofs,  not  only  of  pawers  of  language,  but  of 
comprehension  of  things,  as,  to  more  tardy  minds,  seem  scarcely  credible.  But  of 
the  learned  puerilities  of  Cowley  there  is  no  ctoubt,  since  a  volume  of  his  poems  was 
not  only  written,  but  printed,  in  his  thirteenth  year ',  containing,  with  other  poeti. 
cal  compositions,  The  tragical  History  of  Pyramus  and  Thisbe,  written  when 
he  was  ten  years  old,   and  Constantia  and  Philetus,  written  two  years  after. 

While  he  was  yet  at  school,  he  produced  a  comedy  called  Love's  Riddle,  though 
it  was  not  published  till  he  had  been  some  time  at  Cambridge.  This  comedy  is  of 
(he  pastoral  kind,  which  requires  no  acquaintance  with  the  living  world,  and  there, 
fore  the  time  at  which  it  was  composed  adds  little  to  the  wonders  o\  Cowley's  mino- 
rity. 

In  1636,  he  was  removed  to  Cambridge  %  where  he  continued  his  studies  with 
great  intcnseness,  for  he  is  said  to  have  written,  while  he  was^  yet  a  young  student, 
the  greater  part  of  his  Davideis ;  a  work  of  which  the  materials  could  not  have 
been  collected  without  the  study  of  many  years',  but  by  a  mind  of  the  greatest  vigour 
and  activity. 

Two  years  after  his  settlement  at  Cambridge,  he  published  Love's  Riddle,  with 
a  poetical  dedication  to  sir  Kenelm  Digby,  of  whose  acquaintance  all  his  contem- 
poraries seem  to  have  been  ambitious ;  and  Naufragium  Joculare,  a  comedy 
written  in  Latin,  but  without  due  attention  to  the  ancient  models ;  for  it  is  not  loose 
verse,  but  mere  prose.  It  was  printed  with  a  dedication  in  verse  to  Dr.  Comber, 
master  of  the  .college;  but,  having  neither  the  facility  of  a  popular  nor  the  accuracy 
of  a  learned  wprk,  it  seems  to  be  now  universally  neglected. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  civil  war,  as  the  prince  passed  through  Cambridge  in  his 

w 

>  This  volume  was  not  published  before  1633,  when  Cowley  was  fifteen  years  old.  Dr.  Johnson,  as 
well  as  former  biographers,  seems  to  have  been  misled  by  the  portrait  of  Cowley  being  by  mistake  mar- 
ked with  tlie  age  of  thirteen  years'.  R. 

» 

»  He  was  a  candidate  this  year  at  Westminster  school  for  election  to  Trmity  College,  but  proved  ua^ 

fpcocssful.  N*  ' 
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▼ajr  to  York,  he  was  entertained  with  a  representation  of  the  Guardian,  a  come- 
dy, which,  Cowley  says,  was  neither  written  nor  acted,  but  rough^rawn  by  him,  and 
repeated  by  the  scholars.  That  this  comedy  was  printed  during  his  absence  from  his 
country,  he  appears  to  have  considered  as  injurious  to  his  reputation,  though,  during 
the  suppression  of  the  theatres,  it  was  sometimes  privately  acted  with  sufficient  appro- 
bation. 

In  1643,  being  now  master  of  arts,  he  was,  by  the  prevalence  of  the  parliament, 

ejected  from  Cambridge,  and  sheltered  himself  at  St.  John's  College  in  Oxford ;  where, 

as b  said  by  Wood,   he  published  a  satire,   called    The  Puritan  and.  Pa^^ist,     which 

was  only  inserted  in  the  last  collection  of  his  works  ^ ;  and  so  distinguished  himself  by 

the  warmth  of  his  loyalty  and  the  elegance  of  his  conversation,  that  he  gained  the  kind. 

ness  and  confidence  of  those  who  attended  the  king,  and  amongst  others  of  lord 

Falkland,  whose  notice  cast  a  lustre  on  all  to  whom  it  was  extended. 

About  the  time  when  Oxford  was  surrendered  to  the  parliament,  he  followed  the 
queen  to  Paris,  where  he  became  secretary  to  the  lord  Jermyn,  afterwards  earl 
of  St.  Alban's,  and  was  employed  in  such  correspondence  as  the  royal  cause  re. 
qaired,  and  particularly  in  cyphering  and  decyphcring  the  letters  that  passed  be. 
tween  the  king  and  queen ;  an  employment  of  the  highest  confidence  and  honour. 
So  wide  was  his  province  of  intelligence,  that,  for  several  years,  it  filled  all  hit 
days  and  two  or  three  nights  in  the  week. 

In  the  year  1647,  his  Mistress  was  published;  for  he  imagined,  as  he  de- 
clared in  his  preface  to  a  subsequent  edition,  that  ''  poets  are  scarcely  thought  free. 
men  of  (heir  company  without  paying  some  duties,  or  obliging  themselves  to  be 
trae  to  love." 

This  obligation  to  amorous  ditties  owes,  I  believe,  its  original  to  the  fame  of  Pe. 
trarch,  who,  in  an  age  rude  and  uncultivated,  by  his  tuneful  homage  to  his  Laura, 
refined  the  manners  of  the  lettered  world,  and  filled  Europe  with  love  and  poetry. 
But  the  basis  of  all  excellence  is  truth :  he  that  professes  love  ought  to  feel  its 
power.  Petrarch  was  a  real  lover,  and  Laura  doubtless  deserved  his  tenderness.  Of 
Cowley,  we  are  told  by  Barnes^,  who  had  means  enough  of  information,  that, 
whatever  he  may  talk  of  his  own  inflammability,  and  the  variety  of  characters  by 
which  his  heart  was  divided,  he  in  reality  was  in  love  but  once,  and  then  never  had 
resolution  to  tell  his  passion. 

This  consideration  cannot  but  abate,  in  some  measure,  the  reader's  esteem  for  the 
work  and  the  author.  To  love  excellence  is  natural ;  it  is  natural  likewise  for  the 
lover  to  solicit  reciprocal  regard  by  an  elaborate  display  of  his  own  qualifications. 
Tlie  desire  of  pleasing  has  in  difierent  men  produced  actions  of  heroism,  and  efiusions 
of  wit ;  but  it  seems  as  reasonable  to  appear  the  champion,  as  the  poet,  of  an  '^  airy 
nothing,"  and  to  quarrel,  as  to  write,  for  what  Cowley  might  have  learned  from  his 
master  Pindar  to  call  ^'  the  dream  of  a  shadow." 

It  is  surely  not  difficult,  in  the  solitude  of  a  college,  or  In  the  bustle  of  the  world, 
to  find  useful  studies  and  serious  employment.     No  man  needs  to  be  so  burthened 

}  In  the  first  edition  of  this  life,  Dr.  Johnson  wrote,  "  which  was  never  inserted  i a  any  collection  of 
his  works ;  "  but  he  altered  the  expression  when  the  Lives  were  collected  into  volumes.  The  satire  was 
added  to  Cowley^s  works  by  the  particular  direction  of  Pr.  Johnson.  A". 

A  Banesii  Anacreoatem.  Dr.  J* 
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with  life,  as  to  squander  it  in  voluntary  dreams  of  fictitious  occurrences.  The  man, 
that  sits  down  to  suppose  himself  charged  with  treason  or  peculation,  and  heats  his 
mind  to  an  elaborate  purgation  of  his  character  from  crimes,  which  he  was  never 
within  the  possibility  of  committing,  differs  only  by  the  infrequency  of  his  folly 
from  him,  who  praises  beauty  which  he  never  saw ;  Complains  of  jealousy  which  he 
never  felt ;  snpposes  himself  sometimes  invited,  and  sometimes  forsaken ;  fatigues 
his  fancy,  and  ransacks  his  memory,  for  images  which  may  exhibit  the  gaiety  of 
hdpe,  or  the  gloominess  of  despair ;  .and  dresses  his  imaginary  Chloris  or  Phyllis 
sometimes  in  flowers  fading  as  her  beauty,  and  sometimes  in  gems  lasting  as  her 
Tirtucs. 

At  Paris,  as  secretary  to  lord  Jermyn,  he  was  engaged  in  transacting  things  of  real 
importance  with  real  men  and  real  women,  add  at  that  time  did  not  much  employ  his 
thoughts  upon  phantoms  of  gallantry.  Some  of  his  letters  to  Mr.  Bennet,  afterward 
earl  of  Arlington,  from  April  to  December,  in  1650,  arc  preserved  in  Miscellanea 
Aulica,  a  collection  of  papers  published  by  Brown.  These  letters,  being  written 
like  those  of  other,  men  whose  minds  are  more  on  things  than  words,  contribute  no 
otherwise  to  his  reputation,  than  as  they  show  him  to  have  been  above  the  affectation 
of  unseasonable  elegance,  and  to  have  known,  that  the  business  of  a  statesman  can  be 
little  forwarded  by  flowers  of  rhetoric. 

One  passage,  however,  seems  n6t  unworthy  of  some  notice.     Speaking  of  the 
Scotch  treaty,  then  in  agitation : 

*^  The  Scotch  treaty,"  says  he,  "  is  the  only  thing  now  in  which  we  are  vitally 
concerned;  1  am  one  of  the  last  hopcrs,  and  yd  cannot  now  abstain  from  believing 
.  that  an  agreement  will  be  made  ;  all  people  upon  the  place  incline  to  that  of  union. 
ThQ  Scotch  will  moderate  something  of  the  rigour  of  their  demands  ;  the  mutual 
necessity  of  an  accord  is  visible,  the  king  is  persuaded  of  it.  And  to  tell  you  the 
truth,  (which  1  take  to  be  an  argument  above  all  the  rest)  Virgil  has  £old  the  same 
thing  to  that  purpose." 

This  expression,  from  a  secretary  of  the  present  time,  would  be  considered  as  mere- 
ly ludicrous,  or  at  most  as  an  ostentatious  display  of  scholarship  ;  but  the  manners  of 
that   time  were  so  tinged  with  superstition,  that  I  cannot   but  suspect  Cowley  of 
•  having  consulted  on  this  great  occasion  the  Virgilian  lots  ^,   and  to  have  given  some 
credit  to  the  answer  of  his  oracle. 

5  Consulting  the  Virgilian  lots,  sortcs  Virgiliana;,  is  a  method  of  divination  by  the  op<^ning  of  Virgil, 
«nd  applying  to  the  cin'umstanccs  of  the  peruser  the  first  passage,  in  either  of  the  two  pages,  that  he  ac- 
cidentally fixes  his  eye  on.  It  is  said,  that  king  Charles  I.  and  lord  Falkland,  being  in  the  Bodleian 
library,  made  this  experiment  of  their  future  fortunes,  and  met  with  passages  equally  ominous  to  each. 
That  of  the  king  was  the  foUuwiag :  ' 

At  bello  audacis  populi  vcxatus  &  annis, 
Finibas  eytorris,  coiuplexu  avulsus  luli, 
Auxilium  implorct,  videatqueindigna quorum 

Funera,  nee,  cum  se  sub  leges  pacis  iniqus 

Tradiderit,  regno  aut  optata  luce  fruatur : 

Sed  cadat  ante  diem,  mcdiaque  inhumatus  arena. 

JEneid  IV.  615. 
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Some  years  afterward/  ^^  bosiness/'  says  Sprat,  ^^  passed  of  coarse  into  other 
hands ;"-  and  Cowley,  being  no  longer  useful  at  Paris,  was  in  1656  sent  back  into 
England,  that,  ^^  under  pretence  of  priTacy  and  retirement,  he  might  tal^  occasion 
of  giTing  notice  of  the  posture  of  things  in  this  nation." 

Soon  after  his  return  to  London,  he  was  seized  by  some  messengers  of  the  usurping 
powers,  who  were  sent  out  in  quest  of  another  man,  and,  being  examined,  was  put 
into  confinement,  from  which  he  was  not  dismissed  without  the  security  of  a  thousand 
pounds  given  by  Dr»  Scarborough. 

Thi^  year  he  published  his  poems,  with  a  preface,  in  which  he  seems  to  haye  in* 
serted  something  suppressed  in  subsequent  editions,  which  was  interpreted  to  denota 
some  relaxation  of  his  loyalty.  In  this  preface  he  declares,  that  '^  his  desire  had  beea 
for  some  days  past,  and  did  still  very  vehemently  continue,  to  redre  himself  to 
some  of  the  American  plantations,  and  to  forsake  this  world  for  erer.''. 

From  the  obloquy  which  the  appearance  of  submission  to  the  usurpers  brought 
upon  him,  his  biographer  has  been  very  diligent  to  clear  him,  and  indeed  it  does 
not  seem  to  have  lessened  his  reputation.  His  wish  for  retirement  we  can  easily  be« 
lieve*  to  be  undisscmbled  :  a  man,  harassed  in  one  kingdom,  and  persecuted  in  ano- 
ther, who,  after  a  course  of  business  that  employed  all  his  days  and  half  his  nights  in 
cyphering  and  cjecyphering,  comes  to  his  own  country  and  steps  into  a  prison,  will 
be  willing  enough  to*  retire  to  some  place  of  quiet  and  of  safety.  Yet  let  neither 
our  rererencc  for  a  genius,  nor  our  pity  for  a  sufierer,  dispose  us  to  forget,  that  if 
his  activity  was  virtue,  his  retreat  was  cowardice. 

Yet  let  a  race  untamM,  and  haughty  foes. 
His  peaceful  entrance  with  dire  aims  oppose. 
Oppressed  with  numbers  in  th*  unequal  field. 
His  men  dhscourag'd,  and  himself  expell'd. 
Let  him  for  succour  sue  from  place  to  place, 
Tom  from  hissubjectft  and  his  son^s  embrace. 
First  let  him  see  his  friends  in  battle  slain. 
And  their  untimely  fate  lament  in  vain ; 
And  when,  at  length,  the  cruel  war  shall  cease. 
On  hard  conditions  may  he  buy  his  peace : 
Kor  let  hiiii  then  enjoy  supreme  (X>mi)iand, 
But  fall  untimely  by  some  hostile  hand, 
^        And  lie  unbury'd  on  the  barten  sand. 


Dbyaeh. 


Jjord  Falkland*s : 


Non  heec,  O  Palla,  detlcras  promissa  parent!, 
Cautius  ut  sjEVo  velles  te  credere  Marti. 
1  laud  iumarus  eram,  quantum  nova  gloria  in  armis, 
Kt  pnedulce  decus  primo  certamine  posset. 
Primitiae  jnvcnis  misers,,  bi^lliquc  propinqul 
Dura  rudimenta,  &  nulla  exaudita  Deorum, 
\'ota  prccesque  n\ex ! 
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O  Pallas,  thou  hast  fail'd  thy  pli.^hted  word ! 
Tvfi^bt  with  cautign,  ugt.to  tempt  ths  B^vrd. 
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He  then  took  upon  himself  the  character  of  physician,  still,  according  to  Sprat, 
with  intention,  <^  to  dissemble  the  main  design  of  his  coming  over ;"  and,  as  Mr. 
Wood  relates,  ^^  complying  with  the  men  then  in  pawer,  (which  was  much  taken 
notice  of  by  the  royal  party)  he  obtained  an  order  to ,  be  created  doctor  of 
physic ;  which  being  done  to  his  mind,  (whereby  he  gained  the  ilUwill  of  some 
of  his  friends)  he  went  into  France  again,  having  made  a  copy  of  Terses  on 
Oliver's  death.'* 

This  is  no  favourable  representation,  yet  even  in  this  not  much  wrong  can  be  dis- 
cevered.  How  far  he  complied  vri th  the  men  in  power,  is  to  be  inquired  before  he 
can  be  blamed.  It  is  not  said  that  he  told  them  any  secrets,  or  assisted  thepn  by 
intelligence  or  any  other  act.  If  he  only  promised  to  be  quiet,  that  they  in  whose 
hands  he  was  might  free  him  fjrom  confinement,  he  did  what  no  law  of  society  pro« 
bibits. 

The  man,  whose  miscarriage  in  a  just  cause  has  put  him  in  the  power  of  his  enemy^ 
may,  without  any  riolatioh  of  his  integrity,  regain  his  liberty,  or  preserve  his  life, 
by  a  promise  of  neutrality :  for  the  stipulation  gives  the  enemy  nothing  which  he 
had  not  before ;  the  neutrality  of  a  captive  may  be  always  secured  by.  his. imprison- 
ment or  death.  He  that  is  at  the  disposal  of  another  may  not  promise  to  aid  him  in 
any  injurious  act,  because  no  power  can  compel  active  obedience.  He  may  engage 
to  do  nothing,  but  not  to  do  ill. 

There  is  reason  to  think,  that  Cowley  promised  little.  It  does  not  appear  that  his 
compliance  gained  him  confidence  enough  to  be  trusted  without  security,  for  the  bond 
of  his  bail  was  never  cancelled ;  nor  that  it  made  him  think  himself  secure,  for,  at 
that  dissolution  of  government  which  followed  the  death  of  Oliver,  he  returned  into 
France,  where  he  resumed  his  former  station,  and  staid  till  the  Restoration. 

^^  He  continued"  says  his  biographer,  ^'  under  these  bonds  till  the  general 
deliverance;''  it  is  therefore  to  be  supposed,  that  he  did  not  go  to  France,  and 
act  again  for  the  king,  witliout  the  consent  of  his  bondsman  ;  that  he  did  not  show 
his  loyalty  at  the  hazard  of  his  friend,  but  by  his  friend's  permission. 

Of  the  verses  on  Oliver's  death,  in  which  Wood's  narrative  seems  to  imply  something 
encomiastic,  there  has  been  no  appearance.  There  is  a  discourse  concefrning  his 
government,  indeed,  with  verses  intermixed,  l)ut  such  as  certainly  gained  its  author 
no  friends  among  the  abettors  of  usurpation. 

A  doctor  of  physic  however  he  was  made  at  Oxford,  in  December  1657  ;  and  in 

I  warn'd  thee,  but  in  vain ;  for  well  I  knew 
What  perils  youthful  ardour  would  pursue; 
That  boiling  blood  would  carry  thee  too  far, 
Young  as  thou  wcrt  to  dangers,  raw  to  war. 
(>  curst  essay  of  arms,  disastrous  doom,. 
Prelude  of  bloody  fields  and  fights  to  come ! 
Hard  elements  of  unauspicious  war, 
Vain  vows  to  Heaven,  and  unavailing  care ! 

DavDEir. 

Hoffman,  in  his  lexicon,  (rives  a  very  satisfactory  aorount  of  this  practice  of  seeking  fates  in  books  : 
and  says,  that  it  was  used  by  the  Pagans,  the  Jewish  rabbins,  and  even  the  early  Christians,  the  latter 
t  i.».iiig  the  New  Trslament  for  their  or^lc.    //. 
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Oie  commencCTie&t  of  the  Rojal  Sodety,  of  which  an  accoant  has  been  giyen  by  Dr^ 
Birch,  he  appears  busy  among  the  experimental  philosophers,  with  the  title  of  Dr. 
Cowley. 

There  is  no  reason  for  supposing,  that  he  erer  attempted  practice ;  but  his  pre- 
puratory  studies  hare  contributed  something  to  the  honour  of  his  country.  Consider- 
ing botany  as  necessary  to  a  physician,  he  retired  into  Kent  to  gather  plants;  and^ 
as  the  predominance  of  a  faTOurite  study  affects  all  subordinate  operations  of  the 
intellect,  botany  in  the  mind  of  Cowley  turned  Into  poetry.  He  composed  in  Latin 
several  books  on  plants,  of  which  the  first  and  second  display  the  qualities  of  herbs, 
in  elegiac  Terse ;  the  third  and  fourth,  the  beauties  of  flowers  in  Yarious  measures  ; 
and  the  fifth  and  sixth,  the  use  of  trees,  in  heroic  numbers.' 

At  the  same  time  were  produced,  from  the  same  university,  the  two  great  poets, 
Cowley  and  Milton,  of  dissimilar  genius,  of  opposite  principles,  but  concurring  in 
the  cultiyation  of  Latin  poetry,  in  which  the  English,  till  their  works  and  May's 
poem  appeared^,  seemed  unable  to  contest  the  palm  with  any  other  of  the  lettered 
nations. 

If  the  Latin  performances  of  Cowley  and  Milton  be  compared,  (for  May  I  hold  to 
be  superior  to  both)  the  advantage  seems  to  lie  on  the  side  of  Cowley.  Milton  it 
generally  content  to  express  the  thoughts  of  the  ancients  in  their  language ;  Cowley, 
without  much  loss  of  purity  or  elegance,  accommodates  the  diction  of  Rome  to 
his  own  conceptions. 

At  the  Restoration,  after  all  the  diligence  of  his  long  service,  and  with  conscious- 
ness not  only  of  the  merit  of  fidelity,  but  of  (he  dignity  of  great  abilities,  he  naturally 
expected  ample  preferments,  and,  that  he  might  not  be  forgotten  by  his  own  fault, 
wrote  a  song  of  triumph.  But  this  was  a  time  of  such  general  hope,  that  great 
numbers  were  inevitably  disappointed ;  and  Cowley  found  his  reward  very  tediously 
delayed.  He  had  been  promised,  by  both  Charles  th^  First  and  Second,  the  master- 
ship of  the  Savoy;  "  but  he  lost  it,  "  says  Wood,  *'  by  certain  persons,  enemies 
to  the  Muses.*' 

The  neglect  of  the  court  was  not  his  only  mortification.  Having,  by  such  alteration 
as  he  thought  proper,  fitted  his  old  comedy  of  The  Guardian  for  the  stage,  he 
produced  it  ?  under  the  title  of  The  Cutter  of  Coleman-strcet  *.  It  was  treated 
on  the  stage  with  great  severity,  and  was  afterwards  censured  as  a  satire  on  the  king's 
party. 

Mr.  Dryden,  who  went  with  Mr.  Sprat  to  the  first  exhibition,  related  to  Mr. 
Dennis,  ^^  that  w;hcn  they  told  Cowley  how  little  favour  had  been  shown  him,  he  re- 
ceived the  news  of  his  ill-success^  not  with  so  much  firmness  as  might  have  been 
expected  froui  so  great  a  man."  , 

*  By  May's  poem  we  are  here  to  understand  a  continuation  of  Lucan*s  Tharsalia  to  the  death  of  Julius 
Cssar,  by  Thomas  May,  an  eminent  poet  and  historian,  who  flourished  in  the  reijyns  of  James  and  Charl^ 
1.  and  of  whom  a  life  is  given  in  the  Biographia  Britannica.  //. 

1  1663. 

•  Here  is  an  errour  in  the  designation  of  tliis  comedy,  whioh  our  author  copied  from  the  titlepage  of 
the  Utter  editions  of  Cowley's  works ;  the  title  of  the  play  itself  is  without  the  article,"  Cutter  of  (Pieman 
street,"  and  that  because  a  merry  sharking  fellow  ahout  the  town,  named  Cutter,  is  a  principal  cha- 
racter in  it.  II, 
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What  firmness  they  expected,  or  what  weakness  Cowley  discorered,  cannot  be 
luown.  He  that  misses  his  end  will  never  be  as  much  pleased,  as  he  that  attains  it, 
even  when  he  can  impute  no  part  of  his  failure  to  himself;  and,  when  the  end  is  to 
please  the  multitude,  no  man,  perhaps,  has  a  right,  in  things  admitting  of  gradation 
and  comparison,  to  throw  the  whole  blame  upon  his  judges,  and  totally  to  exclude 
difildence  and  shame  by  a  haughty  consciousness  of  his  own  excellence. 

For  the  rejection  of  this  play,  it  is  difficult  now  to  find  the  reason  :  it  certaiply  has, 
in  a  yery  great  degree,  the  power  of  fixing  attention  and  exciting  merriment.  From 
the  charge  of  disaflfection  he  exculpates  himself  in  his  preface,  by  observing  how  un. 
JiVely  it  is,  that,  having  followed  the  royal  family  through  air  their  distresses,  ^'  he 
should  chuse  the  time  of  their  restoration  to  begin  a  quarrel  with  them."  Itap^ 
pears,  however,  from  the  Theatrical  Register  of  Downes  the  prompter,  to  have  been 
popularly  considered  as  a  satire  on  the  royalists. 

That  he  might  shorten  this  tedious  suspense,  he  published  his  pretensions  and  his 
discontent,  in  an  ode  called  The  Complaint;  in  which  he  styles  himself  the 
melancholy  Cowley.  This  met  with  the  usual  fortune  of  complaints,  and  seems  to  have 
excited  more  contempt  than  pity. 

These  unlucky  incidents  are  brought,  maliciously  enough,  together,  in  some  stanzas, 
written  about  that  time,  on  the  choice  of  a  laureat;  a  mode  of  satire,  by  which, 
since  it  was  first  introduced  by  Suckling,  perhaps  every  generation  of  poets  has 
been  teased. 

'  Savoy-missing  Cowley  came  into  the  court. 
Making  apologies  for  his  bad  play ; 
Every  one  gave  him  so  good  a  report. 
That  Apollo  gave  heed  to  all  he  could  say. 
Nor  would  he  have  had,  'tis  thought,  a  rebuke, 
Unless  he  had  done  sopie  notable  folly ; 
*  Writ  verses  unjustiy  in  praise  of  Sam  Tuke, 
Or  printed  his  pitiful  Melancholy.  , 

His  vehement  desire  of  retirement  now  came  again  uponbim.  '^  Not  finding,  "  says 
the  morose  Wood,  ^^  that  preferment  conferred  upon  him  which  he  expected,  whil9 
others  for  their  money  carried  away  most  places,  he  retired  discontented  into 
Surrey." 

*^  He  was  now,"  says  the  courtly  Sprat,  '^weary  of  the  vexations  and  formalities  of  aiv 
active  condition.  He  had  been  perplexed  with  a  long  compliance  to  foreign  man- 
ners. He  was  satiated  with  the  arts  of  a  court;  which  sort  of  life,  though  his  vir« 
tue  made  it  innocent  to  him,  yet  nothing  could  make  it  quiet.  Those  were  tb« 
reasons  that  made  him  to  follow  the  violent  inclination  of  his  own  mind,  which, 
in  the  greatest  throng  of  his  former  business,  had  still  called  upon  him,  and  re« 
presented  to  hiui  the  true  delights  of  solitary  studies,  of  temperate  pleasures,  and 
a  moderate  revenue  below  the  malice  and  flatteries  of  fortune." 

So  diiiereutly  arc  things  seen  !  and  so  differently  are  they  shown  !  but  actions  aro 
visible,  though  motives  are  secret.  Cowley  certainly  retired,  first  to  Barn-clmSyand 
afterwards  to  Chertsey,  in  Surrey.  He  seems,  however,  to  have  lost  part  of  his  dread 
ottkekum  of  men  %    He  tliought  himself  now  safe  enough  from    intrusion^  witb« 

9  VMlf^o  of  Milton.     Dr.  J. 
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oat  fbe  defence  of  mountains  and  oceans;  and,  instead  of  seckikig  shelter  in 
America,  wisely  went  only  so  fiir  from  the  bustle  of  life,  as  that  he  might 
easily  find  bis  way  back,  when  solitude  should  grow  tedious.  His  retreat  was 
at  first  but  slenderly  accommodated  ;  yet  he  soon  obtained,  by  the  interest  of  the  earl 
of  St.  Alban's  and  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  such  a  lease  of  the  queen's  lands,  as  af- 
forded him  an  ample  income. 

By  the  lovers  of  virtue  and  of  wit  it  will  be  solicitously  asked,  if  he  now  was  happy. 
I^t  them  peruse  one  of  his  letters  accidentally  preserved  by  Peck,  which  I  rccom- 
mend  to  the  consideration  of  all  that  may  hereafter  pant  for  solitude. 

"  To  Dr.  Thomas  Sprat. 

"  Chertsey,  May  21,  1665. 
**  l*he  first  night  that  1  came  hither,  I  caught  so  great  a  cold  with  a  deHuxion  of 
rhenm,  as  made  me  keep  my  chamber  ten  days.  And,  two  after,  had  such  a. 
braise  on  my  ribs  with  a  fall,  that  I  am  yd  unable  to  move  or  turn  myself  in  mjpr 
bed.  This  is  my  personal  fortune  here  to  begin  with.  And  besides,  I  can  get  n  o 
money  from  my  tenants,  and  have  my  meadows  eaten  up  every  night  by  cattlte 
put  in  by  my  neighbours.  What  this  signifies,  or  may  come  to  in  time,  God  know  s. 
If  it  be  ominous,  it  can  end  in  nothing  less  than  hanging.  Another  misfortui  lu 
has  been,  and  stranger  than  all  the  rest,  that  you  have  broke  your  word  with  m  e, 
aiul  failed  to  come,  even  though  you  told  Mr.  Bois  that  you  would.  This  is  wKat 
they  call  monstri  simile,  I  do  hope  to  recover  my  late  hurt  so  farre  Mithiti  fi  ve 
or  six  days  (though  it  be  uncertain  yet  whether  I  shall  ever  recover  it)  as  to 
walk  about  again.  And  then,  mcthinks,  you  and  I  and  the  dean  might  be  vea-y 
merry  upon  St.  Ann's  Hill.  Yoif  might  very  conveniently  come  hither  the  way  of 
Hampton  town,  lying  there  one  night.  I  write  this  in  pain,  and  can  say  no  mor« : 
verbum  sapienti.^^ 

He  did  not  long  enjoy  the  pleasure  or  suficr  the  uneasiness  of  solitude ;  f or  he  d  ied 
at  the  PorclKhouse  '  in  Chertsey,  in  1667,  in  the 49th  year  of  his  age. 

He  was  buried  with  greatpomp  near  Chaucer  and  Spenser  ;  and  king  Charles  pro- 
nounced, ^*  that  Mr.  Cowley  had  not  left  behind  him  a  better  man  in  Englan  d." 
Heb  represented  by  Dr.  Sprat  as  the  most  amiable  of  mankind ;  and  this  posthumiius 
rpraise  may  safely  be  credited,  as  it  has  never  been  contradicted  by  envy  or  by    fac- 
tion. 

Such  arc  the  remarks  and  memorials  which  I  have  been  able  to  add  toihe  narr^ttive 
of  Dr.  Sprat ;  who,  writing  when  the  feuds  of  the  civil  war  were  yet  recent,  and 
the  minds  of  either  party  were  easily  irritated,  was  obliged  to  pass  over  many  trans- 
tctions  in  general  expressions,  and  to  leave  curiosity  often  unsatisfied.  Wh;  it  ho 
-did  not  tell,  cannot  however  now  be  known  ;  I  must  therefore  recommend  th  e  pe- 
rusal of  his  work,  to  which  my  narration  can  be  considered  only  as  a  slender  £a|H 
plement 

I  Nov  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Clark,  alderman  of  I/indon .  Mr.  Clark  was  in  1798  slectad 
to  th«  important  office  of  chamberlaiB  of  l^ondoo,  and  has  everjr  year  since  been  unani  mously 
R-elected.    N. 
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Cowley,  like  other  poets  who  have  written  'vith  narrow  ticws,  anJ,  instead 
of  traciiig  intellectual  pleasures  in  the  minds  of  men,  paid  their  court  to  temporary 
prejudices,  has  been  at  one  time  too  much  praised,  and  too  much  neglected  at 
another. 

Wit,  like  all  other  things  subject  by  their*  nature  to  the  choice  of  man,  has  its 
changes  and  fashions,  and  at  different  times  takes  different  forms.  About  the  be- 
ginning of  the  seventeenth  century,  appeared  a  raee  of  writers,  that  may  be  termed 
the  metaphysical  poets ;  of  whom,  in  a  criticism  on  the  works  of  Cowley,  it  is  not 
improper  to  give  some  account. 

The  metaphysical  poets  were  men  of  learning,  and  to  show  their  learning  was  their 
-whole  endeavour :  but,  unluckily  resolving  to  show  it  in  rhyme,  instead  of  writing 
poetry  they  only  wrote  verses,  and  very  often  such  verses,  as  stood  the  trial  of  the 
finger  better  than  of  the  ear ;  for  the  modulation  was  so  imperfect,  that  they  were 
only  found  to  be  verses  by  counting  the  syllables. 

If  the  father  of  criticism  has  rightly  denominated  poetry  ri^^  fxifju^Dti^  an  imita^ 
five  art^  these  writers  will,  without  great  wrong,  lose  their  right  to  the  name  of 
poets ;  for  they  cannot  be  said  to  have  imitated  any  thing ;  they  neither  copied  na- 
ture  nor  life;  neither  painted  the  forms  of  matter,  nor  represented  the  operations 
of  intellect. 

Those  however  who  deny  them  to  be  poets  allow  them  to  be  wits.  Dryden  con- 
fesses of  himself  and  his  contemporaries,  that  they  fall  below  Donne  in  wit,  but 
maintains,  that  they  surpass  him  in  poetry. 

If  wit  be  well  described  by  Pope,  as  being  *^  that  which  has  been  often  thought, 
bnt  was  never  before  so  well  expressed,"  they  certainly  never  attained,  nor  ever 
sought  it ;  for  they  endeavoured  to  be  singular  in  their  thoughts,  and  were  careless  of 
their  diction.  But  Pope's  account  of  wit  is  undoubtedly  erroneous :  he  depresses  it 
below  its  natural  dignity,  and  reduces  it  from  strength  of  thought  to  happiness  of 
language. 

If,  by  a  more  noble  and  more  adequate  conception,  that  be  considered  as  wit, 
"^hich  is  at  once  natural  and  new,  that,  which,  though  not  obvious,  is,  upon  its 
irst  production,  acknowledged  to  be  just ;  if  it  be  that,  which  he  that  never  found  it 
wonders  how  he  missed ;  to  wit  of  this  kind  the  metaphysical  poets  have  seldom  risen. 
Their  thoughts  are  often  new,  but  seldom  natural ;  they  are  not  obvious,  but  neither 
are  they  just;  and  the  reader,  far  from  wondering  that  he  missed  them,  wonders 
more  frequently  by  what  perverseness  of  industry  they  were  ever  found. 

But  wit,  abstracted  -from  its  effects  upon  the  hearer,  may  be  more  rigorously  and 
philosophically  considered  as  a  kind  of  discordia  concorsy  a  combination  of  dissimi- 
lar  images,  or  discovery  of  occult  resemblances  in  things  apparently  unlike.  Of 
wit,  thus  defined,  they  have  more  than  enough.  The  most  heterogeneous  ideas  are 
yoked  by  violence  together ;  nature  and  art  are  ransacked  for  illustrations,  compari- 
sons, and  allusions ;  their  learning  instructs,  and  their  subtlety  surprises ;  but  the 
reader  commonly  thinks  his  improvement  dearly  bought,  and,  though  he  sometimes 
admires,  is  seldom  pleased. 

From  this*account  of  their  compositions  it  will  be  readily  inferred,  that  they  were 
not  successful  in  representing  or  moving  the  affections* '  As  they  were  wholly  em- 
ployed on  somctlibng  unexpected  and  surprising,  they  had  no  regard  to  that  unifor- 
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■lity  of  sentiment,  which  enables  us  to  conceive  and  to  excite  the  pains  and  the  plea- 
sure of  other  minds ;  they  never  enquired  what,  on  any  occasion,  they  should  have 
said  or  done ;  but  wrote  rather  as  beholders  than  partakers  of  human  nature,  as  be- 
ngs  looking  upon  good  and  evil,  impassive  and  at  leisure,  as  Epicurean  deities^ 
making  remarks  on  the  actions  of  men,  and  the  vicissitudes  of  life,  wHhout  interest 
and  without  emotion.  Their  courtship  was  void  of  fondness,  and  their  lamentation 
of  sorrow.  Their  wish  was  only  to  say  what  they  hoped  had  never  been  said  before. 

Nor  was  the  sublime  more  within  their  reach  than  the  pathetic ;  for  they  never 
attempted  that  comprehension  and  expanse  of  thought,  which  at  once  fills  the  whole 
mind,  and  of  which  the  first  effect  is  sudden  astonishment,  and  the  second  rational 
admiration.     Sublimity  is  produced  by  aggregation,  and  littleness   by  dispersion. 
Great  thoughts  are  always  general,  and  consist  in  positions  not  limited  by  excep- 
iions,  and  in  descriptions  not  descending  to  minuteness.     It  is  with  great  propriety 
that  subtlety,  which  in  its  original  import  means  exility  of  particles,  is  taken  in  its 
metaphorical  meaning  for  nicety  of  distinction.  Those  writers,  who  lay  on  the  watch 
for  novelty,  could  have  little  hope  of  greatness;  for  great  things  cannot  have  escaped 
former   observation.       Their  attempts  were  always  analytic;    they  broke  every 
image  into  fragments,  and  could  no  more  represent,  by  their  slender  conceits  and 
laboured  particularities,  the  prospects  of  nature,  or  the  scenes  of  life,  than  he,  who 
dissects  a  sun-beam  with  a  prism,  can  exhibit  the  wide  effulgence  of  a  summer  hoon. 
What  they  wanted  however  of  the  sublime,  they  endeavoured  to  supply  by  hy- 
perbole; their  amplification  had  no  limits;  they  left  not  only  reason  but  fancy  be- 
hind them,    and  produced  combinations  of  confused  magnificence,  that  not  only 
coald  not  be  credited,  but  could  not  be  imagined. 

Yet  great  labour,  directed  by  great  abilities,  is  never  wholly  lost :  if  they  fre- 
quently threw  away  their  wit  upon  false  conceits,  they  likewise  sometimes  struck 
out  unexpected  truth ;  if  their  conceits  were  far-fetched,  they  were  often  worth  the 
carriage.  To  write  on  their  plan  it  was  at  least  necessary  to  read  and  think.  No 
man  could  be  born  a  metaphysical  poet,  nor  assume  the  dignity  of  a  writer,  by  de- 
scriptions copied  from  descriptions,  by  imitations  borrowed  from  imitations,  by  tra- 
ditional imagery,  and  hereditary  similes,  by  readiness  of  rhyme,  and  volubility  of 
syllables. 

In  perusing  the  works  of  this  race  of  authors,  the  mind  is  exercised  either  by  re- 
collection or  inquiry :  either  something  already  learned  is  to  be  retrieved,  or  some- 
tiling  new  is  to  be  examined.  If  their  greatness  seldom  elevates,  their  acuteness 
often  surprises ;  if  the  imagination  is  not  always  gratified,  at  least  the  powers  of  re- 
flection and  comparison  are  employed;  and  in  the  mass  of  materials  which  ingcnious^ 
absurdity  has  thrown  together,  genuine  wit  and  useful  knowledge  may  be  sometimes 
found  buried  perhaps  in  grossness  of  expression,  but  useful  to  those  who  know  their 
Talue,  and  such  as,  when  they  are  expanded  to  perspicuity,  and  polished  to  ele- 
gance, may  give  lustre  to  works,  which  have  more  propriety,  though  less  copiousness, 
of  sentiment. 

This  kind  of  writing,  which  was,  I  believe,  borrowed  from  Marino  and  his  fol- 
lowers, had  been  recommended  by  the  example  of  Donne,  a  man  of  very  extensive 
and  various  knowledge ;  and  by  Jonson,  whose  manner  resembled  that  of  Donne 
laore  in  the  ruggcduess  of  his  lines^  than  in  the  cast  of  his  sentiments. 
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When  theii'  reputation  was  high,  they  had  undoubted!  j  more  imitators  than  time 
has  left  behind.  Their  imjiediaCte  successors,  of  whom  any  remembrance  can  be  said 
to  remain,  were  Suckling,  Waller,  Denham,  Cowley,  Cleiveland,  and  Milton.  Donhain 
and  Waller  sought  another  way  to  fame,  by  improving  the  harmony  of  our  numbers. 
Milton  tried  the  metaphysic  style  only  in  his  lines  upon  Hobson  the  carrier.  Cowley 
adopted  it,  and  excelled  his  predecessors,  having  as  n^uch  sentiment  and  more  music* 
Suckling  neither  improved  versification,  nor  abounded  in  conceits.  The  fashionable 
style  remained  chiefly  with  Cowley ;  Suckling  could  not  reach  it,  and  Milton  dis- 
dained it. 

CRITICAL  remarks  are  not  easily  unde^rstood  without  examples;  and  I  have 
therefore  collected  instances  of  the  modes  of  writing  by  which  this  species  of  poets 
(for  poets  they  were  called  by  themselves  and  their  admirers)  was  eminently  distin. 
guished. 

As  the  authors  of  this  race  were  perhaps  more  desirous  of  being  admired  than  un.' 
derstood,  they  sometimes  drew  their  conceits  from  recesses  of  learning  not  very 
much  frequented  by  common  readers  of  poetry.     Thus  Cowley  on  Knowledge. 

The  sacred  tre&  'midst  the  fair  orchard  grew. 

The  phoenix  Truth  did  on  it  rest. 

And  built  bis  perfumed  nest : 
That  right  Porphyrian  tree,  which  did  true  logic  shew. 

Each  leaf  did  learned  notions  give. 

And  th'  apples  were  demonstrative : 
So  clear  their  colour  and  divine. 
The  very  shade  they  cast  did  other  lights  outshine. 

On  Anacreon  continuing  a  lover  in  his  old  age. 

Love  was  with  thy  life  entwin'd, 
CHose  as  heat  with  fire  is  joinM  y 
A  pow'rfi\l  brand  prescribed  the  datt 
Of  thine,  like  Meleager's  fate. 
Th'  antiperistasis  of  age 
Mc4:e  enflam'd  thy  amorous  rage. 

In  the  following  verses  we  have  an  allusion  to  a  rabbinical  opinion  conccmin|; 
manna. 

Variety  I  ask  not :  give  me  one 
To  live  perpetually  upon. 
The  person,  Love  does  to  us  fit. 
Like  manna,  has  the  taste  of  all  in  it. 

Thus  Donne  shows  his  tnedicinal  knowledge  in  some  encomiastic  verses. 

In  every  thing  there  naturally  grows 
A  balsamum,  to  keep  it  fresh  and  new. 

If  'twere  not  injured  by  extrinsique  blows 
Your  youth  and  beauty  arc  this  balm  in  yoo. 

But  you,  of  learning  and  religion. 
And  virtue  and  such  engredients,  have  made 

A  mithridate,  whose  operation  * 

Keeps  oG,  or  cures  what  can  be  done  or  said. 
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Though  the  folloDiIng  lines  of  Donne,  on  the  last  night  of  the  year,  have  soxnetliing 
them  too  scholastic,  they  are  not  inelegant. 

This  twilight  of  two  years,  not  past  nor  next. 

Some  emblem  is  of  me,  or  I  of  this, 
l^lio,  meteor-like,  of  stuff  and  form  perplext. 

Whose  what  and  where  in  disputation  is. 

If  I  should  call  me  any  thing,  should  misfc 
I  sum  the  years  and  me,  and  find  mc  not 

Debtor  to  th»  old,  nor  creditor  to  th»  new. 
That  cannot  say,  my  thanks  I  have  forgot. 

Nor  tmst  I  this  with  hopes ;  and  yet  scarce  true 

This  bravery  is,  since  these  times  show'd  me  you. 

* 

Yet  more  abstrnse  and  profound  is  Donne^s  reflection  upon  man  as  a  microcosm. 

If  men  be  worlds,  there  is  in  every  one 
Something  to  answer  in  some  proportion 
All  the  world's  riches :  and  in  good  men,  this 
Virtue,  our  form's  form,  and-our  souPs  soul,  is. 

Of  thoughts  so  far-fetched;  as  to  be  not  only  unexpected,  but  unnatural;  all  tlicir 
ooks  are  fulL 

To  a  Lady  who  made  Posies  for  Rings. 

They,  who  above  do  various  circles  find. 
Say,  like  a  ring,  th'  equator  Heaven  does  bind. 
When  Heaven  shall  be  adom'd  by  thee, 
#      (Which  then  more  Heaven  than  'tis  will  be) 
'Tis  thou  must  write  the  posy  there. 

For  it  wanteth  one  as  yet. 
Though  the  Sun  pass  through't  twice  a  year. 
The  Sun  which  is  csteem'd  the  god  of  wit. 

Cowley.  » 

The  difficulties^  which  have  been  raised  about  identity  in  philosophy,  arc  by  Cowley 
ffith  still  more  perplexity  applied  to  Iotc. 

Five  years  ago  (sa3rs  Story)  I  lov'd  jrou, 

For  which  you  call  me  most  inconstadt  now. 

Pardon  me,  madam,  3rou  mistake  the  man, 

For  I  am  not  the  same  that  I  was  then ; 

No  flesh  is  now  the  same  'twas  then  in  me. 

And  that  my  mind  is  changed  yourself  may  see. 

The  same  thoughts  to  retain  still,  and  intents. 

Were  more  inconstant  far :  for  accidents 

Must  of  all  things  most  strangely  inconstant  prove. 

If  from  one  subject  they  t'another  move ;  * 

My  members  then  the  father  members  were. 

From  whence  these  take  their  birth  which  now  are  here. 

If  then  this  body  love  what  th*  other  did, 

Twere  incest,  which  by  Nature  is  forbid. 

The'  loTc  of  different  women  is,  in  geographical  poetry,  compared  to  travclt 
kbrough  different  countries* 


( 
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Hast  thoa  not  found  each  woman's  breast 
rrhe  land  where  thou  hast  travellod) 
Either  by  savages  posscst, 

Or  wild,  and  uninhabited  ? 
What  joy  could'st  take,  or  what  repose. 
In  countries  so  uncivills'd  as  those  } 
Lust,  the  scorching  dog-star,  here 

Rages  with  immoderate  heat ; 
Whilst  Pride,  the  rugged  northern  bear, 

In  others  makes  £he  cold  too  great. 
And  where  these  are  temperate  known,  ■ 
The  soil's  all  barren  sand,  or  rocky  stone. 


COWtET, 


A  laTer,  burnt  up  by  his  affection^  is  compared  to  Egypt. 

The  fate  of  Egypt  I  sustain. 
And  never  feel  the  dew  of  rain 
From  clouds  which  in  the  bead  appear  ; 
But  all  my  too  much  moisture  owe 
To  overflowings  of  the  heart  below. 

CowLsr. 

The  lover  supposes  his  lady  acquainted  with  the  ancient  laws  of  augury  and  rites  of 
sacrifice. 

And  yet  this  death  of  mine»  I  lear. 
Will  ominous  to  her  appear: 
When,  sound  in  every  other  part. 
Her  sacrifice  is  found  without  an  heart. 
For  the  last  tempest  of  my  death 
Shall  sigh  out  that  too,  with  my  breath. 

That  the  chaos  was  harmonised,  has  been  recited  of  old ;  but  whence  the  diflercnt 
sounds  arose  remained  for  a  modern  to  discoyer. 

Th'  ungovem'd  parts  no  correspondence  knew. 
An  artless  war  from  thwarting  motKXis  gprew, 
Till  they  to  number  and  fixt  rules  were  brought. 
Water  and  air  he  for  the  tenor  chose. 
Earth  made  the  base,  the  treUe  flame  arose. 

COWUY. 

The  tears  of  lovers  are  always  of  great  poetical  account ;  but  Donne  has  ex. 
tended  them  into  worlds.  If  the  Imes  are  not  easily  understood,  they  may  be  read 
sgain. 

On  a  round  ball 
A  workman,  that  hath  copies  by,  can  lay 
An  Europe,  Afric,  and  an  Asia, 
And  quickly  make  that,  which  was  nothing,  all : 
So  doth  each  tear, 
Which  thee  doth  wear, 
A  globe,  yea  world,  by  that  impression  grow, 
Till  thy  tears,  mixt  with  mine,  do  overflow 
This  world,  by  waters  sent  from  thee  my  heaven  4issolved  so* 
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On  reading  the  following  lines,  the  reader  may  perhaps  crj  oni-^Confusian  worse 
ooirfounded.  • 

Here  lies  a  she  Sun,  and  a  h^  Moon  here. 

She  gives  the  best  light  to  his  spbeie^ 

Or  each  is  both,  and  all,  and  so 
They  unto  one  another  nothing  oire. 

DOKNt. 

Who  but  Donne  would  hare  thought,  that  a  good  man  is  a  telescope  ? 

Though  God  be  our  true  glass,  through  which  we  sec 

All,  since  the  being  of  all  things  is  he  | 

Yet  are  the  trunks,  which  do  to  us  deriTS 

Things  in  proportion,  fit  by  perspective. 

Deeds  of  good  men ;  for  by  their  livhig  here, 

Virtues,  indeed  remote,  seem  to  be  near.  ^ 

Who  wonld  imagine  it  possible,  that  in  a  Tery  few  lines  so  many  jemote  ideas  conld 
be  brought  together  ? 

Sbce  'tis  my  doom,*  Love's  undershrieve. 

Why  this  reprieve  ? 
Why  doth  my  she  Advowson  fly 

Incumbency  ? 
To  sell  thjrsdf  doet  thou  intend 

By  candle's  end, 
And  hold  the  contrast  thus  in  doubt, 

life's  taper  out  ? 
Tliink  but  how  soon  the  market  fiuls. 
Your  sex  lives  faster  than  the  males  ^ 
And  if  to  measure  age's  span. 
The  sober  Julian  were  th'  account  of  man, 
*¥rhilst,ygu  live  by  the  fleet  Gregorian. 

CumLAiin. 

Of  enormous  and  disgusting  hyperboles,  these  may  be  eiamples : 

By  every  wmd  that  6omes  this  way. 

Send  me  at  least  a  sigh  or  two. 
Such  and  so  many  I  'U  repay 

As  shall  themselves  ttake  winds  to  get  to  you. 

Cowunr. 

In  tears  I 'n  waste  these  eyes, 
By  love  so  vainly  fed ; 
So  lust  of  old  the  Deluge  punished. 

Cawur. 

All  arm'd  in  brass,  Che  richest  dress  of  war, 
(A  dismal  glorious  sight !)  he  shone  a&r. 
The  Sun  himself  started  with  siiddeningh^ 
To  see  his  beams  return  so  di^puU  briglit. 


Cdwunr* 


nura. 


Cow  LIT. 


Cowur* 
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An  nniTersal  consternation : 

His  bloody  eyes  he  hurls  round,  his  sharp  paws 
Tear  up  the  ground :  then  runs  he  wild  about, 
Lashing  his  angry  tail,  and  roaring  oat. 
Beasts  creep  into  their  dens,  and  tremble  there ; 
Trees,  though  no  wind  is  stirring,  shake  with  fear  ; 
Silence  and  horrour  fill  the  place  around  ; 
Echo  itself  ddres  scarce  repeat  the  sound. 

Their  fictions  were  often  riolent  and  unnatural. 

Of  his  Mbtress  bathing. 

The  fish  around  her  crowded,  as  they  do 

To  the  false  light  that  treacherous  fishers  shew, 

And^  with  as  much  ease  might  taken  be. 

As  she  at  first  took  me  : 

For  ne'er  did  light  so  dear 

Among  the  waves  appear, 
Though  every  night  the  Sun  himself  set  there. 

The  poetical  effect  of  a  lover's  name  upon  glass : 

My  name  engrav'd  herein 
Both  contribute  my  firmness  to  this  glass  ; 

.Which,  ever  since  that  charm,  hath  been 
As  bard  as  that  which  graved  it  was. 

Thdr  conceits  were  sentiments  slight  and  trifling. 

On  an  inconstant  woman : 

Ha  enjoys  the  calmy  sunshine  now, 

And  no  breath  stirring  bears. 
In  the  clear  Heaven  of  thy  brow, 
Ko  smallest  cloud  appears. 

He  sees  thee  gentle,  fair,  luod  gay, 

And  trusts  the  faithless  April  of  thy  May. 

COWLBT* 

Upon  a  paper  written  with  the  juice  of  lemon^  and  read  by  the  fire : 

Kothing  yet  in  thee  is  seen. 

But  when  a  genial  beat  warms  thee  within, 

A  new-bom  wood  of  various  lines  there  grows  ; 

Here  buds  an  L,  and  there  a  B, 

Here  spouts  a  V,  and  there  a  T, 
And  all  the  flourishing  letters  stand  in  rows. 

Cowunr. 

As  ihey  sought  only  for  novelty,  they  did  not  much  inquire  whether  their  alln- 
sions  were  to  things  high  or  low,  elegant  or  gross :  whether  they  compared  the  little 
to  the  great,  qr  the  great  to  tl^  little. 


Domes. 
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Physic  aad  Chirurgery  for  a  Lof  er« 

Gently,  ah  gently,  madam,  touch 
The  wound,  which  3rou  jrtrarself  have  made ; 

That  pain  most  needs  be  very  much. 
Which  makes  me  of  your  hand  afraid. 

Cordials  of  pity  give  me  now, 

For  I  too  weak  of  purgings  grow. 

Cowley. 

The  World  and  a  Clock. 

Mahol  th*  inferior  world*s  fantastic  face 

Through  all  the  turns  of  matter's  m»ze  did  trace ; 

Great  Nature's  well-set  dock  in  pieces  took ; 

On  all  the  springs  and  smallest  wheels  did  look 

Of  life  and  motion,  and  with  equal  art 

Made  up  the  whole  again  of  every  part. 

Cowley* 

A  coal-pit  has  not  often  found  its  poet :  but,  that  it  may  not  want  its  due  hononr| 

Cleiyeland  has  paralleled  it  with  the  Sun  : 

The  moderate  value  of  our  guiltless  ore 

Makes  no  man  atheist,  imd  no  woman  whore ; 

Yet  why  should  hallow'd  vestal's  sacred  shrine 

Deserve  more  honour  than  a  flaming  mine  ? 

These  pregnant  wombs  of  heat  would  fitter  be. 

Than  a  few  embers,  for  a  deity. 

Had  he  our  pits,  the  Persian  woyld  admire 

No  sun,  but  warm's  devotion  at  our  fire:  •  ^ 

He'd  leave  the  trotting  whipster,  and  prefer 

Our  profound  Vulcan  'bove  that  waggoner. 

For  wants  he  heat,  or  light  ?  or  would  have  store, 

Or  both?  'tis  here :  and  what  can  suns  give  more > 

Nay,  what^s  the  Sun,  but,  in  a  different  name, 

A  coal-pit  rampant,  or  a  mine  on  flame ! 

Then  let  this  truth  reciprocally  run. 

The  Sun's  Heaven's  coalcry,  and  coals  our  sun. 

Death,  a  Voyage: 

No  family 

E*er  rigg'd  a  soul  for  Heaven^  discovery. 

With  whom  more  venturers  might  boldly  dare 

Venture  their  stakes,  witli  him  in  joy  to  share. 

Doirvir 

Their  thoughts  and  expressions  were  sometimes  grossly  absurd,  and  such  as  no 
figure  or  licence  can  reconcile  to  the  understanding. 

A  Lover  neither  dead  nor  alive : 

Then  down  I  laid  my  head 

Down  on  dold  earth ;  and  for  a  while  was  dead. 

And  my  freed  soul  to  a  strange  somewhere  fled  ; 

Ah,  sottish  soul,  said  I, 

Wlien  back  to  its  cage  again  I  saw  it  fly ; 

Fool  to  resume  her  broken  chain. 

And  row  her  galley  here  agaon  ! 

Fool,  to  that  body  to  return 

Where  it  c  )ndemn'd  and  de  tin'd  is  to  bum ! 
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Once  dead,  bow  can  it  be. 

Death  should  a  thing  so  pleasant  seem  to  thee. 

That  thou  should^st  come  to  live  it  o'er  again  in  me  ? 

A  Lover's  heart,  a  hand  grenado  : 

Wo  to  her  stubborn  heart,  if  once  mine  come 

Into  the  self-same  room ; 

Twill  tear  and  blow  up  ail  within. 
Like  a  grenado  shot  into  a  magaziti* 
Then  shall  Love  keep  the  ashes,  and  torn  parts, 

Of  both  oor  broken  hearts : 

Shall  out  of  both  one  new  one  make : 
From  her's  th'  allay,  from  mine  the  metal  take. 


Cow  LIT* 


« 

The  poetical  propagation  of  Light : 

The  prince's  iSaivour  is  diffused  o'er  all. 

From  which  all  fortunes,  names,  and  natures  fall : 

Then  from  those  wombs  of  stars,  the  bride's  bright  eyes. 

At  every  glance  a  constellation  flies. 
And  sowes  the  court  with  stars,  and  doth  prevent. 

In  light  and  power,  the  all-ey*d  firmament : 
First  her  eye  kindles  other  ladies'  eyes. 

Then  from  their  beams  their  jewels  lustres  rise : 
And  from  their  jewels  torches  do  take  fire. 
And  all  is  warmth,  and  light,  and  good  desire. 

DOJWE. 

They  were  in  very  little  eare  to  clothe  their  notions  with  elegance  of  dress,  and 
therefore  miss  the  notice  and  the  praise  which  arc  often  gained  by  those  who  think 
less,  but  are  n^orc  diligent  to  adorn  their  thoughts. 

That  a  Mistress  bcioTcd  is  fairer  in  idea  than  in  reality,  is  by  Cowley  thus  ex. 
pressed : 

Tliou  in  my  fancy  dost  much  higher  stand, 
Thnn  woman  can  be  placM  by  Nature's  hand ; 
And  I  must  needs,  Pm  sure,  a  loser  be. 
To  change  thee  as  thou'rt  there,  for  very  thee. 

That  prayer  and  labour  should  co-operate,  are  thus  taught  by  Donne : 

In  none  but  us  are  such  mix*d  engines  found. 
As  hands  of  doable  office ;  ibr  the  ground 
We  till  with  them ;  and  them  to  Heaven  we  raise ; 
Who  prayerless  labours,  or,  witboqt  this,  prays. 
Doth  but  one  half,  that's  none. 

By  the  same  author,  a  common  topic,  the  danger  of  procrastination,  is  thus 
illustrated: 


-That  which  1  should  have  begun 


In  my  youth's  momingi  now  late  must  be  done ; 

And  I,  as  giddy  travellers  must  do. 

Which  stray  or  seep  all  day,  and  having  lost 

Light  and  stieogthj  dark  and  tir'd,  must  then  ride  post 
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All  thai  man  has  to  do  is  to  live  and  die ;  the  sam  of  humanity  is  comprehended 
r  Donne  in  the  following  lines : 

Think  in  how  poor«i  prison  thoa  didst  lie  | 

After,  enabled  but  to  suck  and  cry. 

Think,  when  'twas  grown  to  moct,  'twas  a  poor  inn, 

A  province  packM  up  in  two  3rards  of  skin, 

And  that  usurped,  or  threatened  with  a  rage 

Of  sicknesses,  or  their  true  njothrr,  age. 

But  think  that  death  hath  now  enfranchised  thee ; 

Thou  hast  thy  expansiim  now,  and  liberty  ; 

Think,  that  a  rusty  pi(%e  disc-harg'd  is  flown 

In  pieces,  and  the  bullet  is  his  own, 

And  freely  flies:  this  to  thy  soul  allow. 

Think  thy  shell  broke,  think  thy  soul  hatch'd  but  now. 

They  were    sometimes   indelicate  and  disgusting.      Cowlej  thus  apostrophises 
)MVLty : 

Thou  tyrant,  which  lear'st  no  man  free ! 

TIk>u  subtle  thief,  from  whom  nought  safe  can  be ! 

Thou  murtherer,  which  hast  kill'd  ;  and  devil,  which  woukPst  damn  me  ! 

Thus  he  addresses  his  Mistress : 

Thou  who,  in  many  a  propriety, 

So  truly  art  the  Sun  to  me. 

Add  one  more  likeness,  which  I  am  sure  you  can, 

And  let  me  and  my  Sun  beget  a  man. 

Thus  he  represents  the  meditations  of  a  Lover : 

Though  in  thy  thoughts  scarce  any  tracts  have  been 
So  much  as  of  original  sin, 
Such  charms  thy  beauty  wears,  as  might  ^ 

Desires  in  dying  confest  saints  excite. 

Thou  with  strange  adultery 
Dost  in  each  breast  a  brothel  keep; 

Awake,  all  men  4i  lust  for  thee, 
And  some  enjoy  thee  when  they  sleep. 

The  true  taste  of  Tears. 

Hither  vith  crystal  vials,  lovers,  come. 

And  take  my  tears,  which  are  Ix>ve's  win#. 
And  try  your  mistress'  tears  at  home  j 

For  all  «ie  false,  that  taste  not  just  like  mine. 

D0N>'B. 

Thb  is  yet  more  indelicate : 

As  the  sweet  sweat  of  roses  in  a  still, 

As  that  which  from  chaf  d  musk-<at's  pores  doth  trill. 

As  the  almighty  balm  of  th'  early  East;  • 

Such  are  the  sweet  drops  of  ii.v  mistress'  breast. 

And  on  her  neck  her  skin  such  lustre  sets. 

They  seem  no  sweet  drops,  but  pearl  coronets : 

Rank,  sweaty  froth  thy  mistress'  brow  defdes. 

DOKNI. 
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Th«ir  expressions  sometimes  raise  horrour,  when  they  intend  perhaps  to  be  pa« 
thetic. 

As  men  in  Hell  are  from  diseases  free. 

So  from  all  other  ills  am  I, 

Free  from  their  known  formality : 
But  all  pains  eminently  lie  in  thee. 

Cowley. 

They  were  not  always  strictly  curious,  whether  the  opinions  from  which  they 
drew  their  illustrations  were  true;  it  was  enough  that  they  were  popular.  Bacon 
remarks,  that  some  falsehoods  are  continued  by  tradition,  because  they  supply  com* 
modious  allusions. 

It  gave  a  piteous  groan,  and  so  it  broke : 

In  vain  it  something  would  have  spoke ; 

The  love  within  too  strong  for  't  was, 

like  poison  put  into  a  Venice-glass. 

Cowley. 

In  forming  descriptions,  they  looked  out,  not  for  images,  but  for  conceits.  Night 
has  been  a  common  subject,  which  poets  have  contended  to  adorn.  Dryden's  Night 
is  well  known ;  Donne's  is  as  follows  : 

Thou  scest  me  here  at  midnight,  now  all  rest: 
Time's  dead  low-water;  when  all  minds  divest 
To-morrow's  business ;  when  the  labourers  have 
Such  rest  in  bed,  that  tlieir  last  church-3rard  grave. 
Subject  to  change,  will  scarce  be  a  type  of  this ; 
Now  when  the  client,  whose  last  hearing  is 
To-morrow,  sleeps ;  when  the  condemned  man. 
Who,  when  hcupes  his  eyes,  must  shut  them  then 
Again  by  death,  although  sad  watch  he  keep, 
Doth  practise  dying  by  a  little  sleep; 
Thou  at  this  midnight  seest  me. 

It  must  be  howcTer  confessed  of  these  writers^  that  if  they  are  upon  common 
subjects  often  unnecessarily  and  unpoetically  subtle ;  yet,  where  scholastic  specu* 
lation  can  be  properly  admitted,  their  copiousness  and  acuteness  may  justly  be  ad- 
mired. What  Cowley  has  written  upon  Hope  shows  an  unequalled  fertility  of  in* 
Tcntion : 

Hope,  whose  weak  being  minM  is. 

Alike  if  it  succeed  and  if  it  miss ; 
Whom  good  or  ill  does  equally  confound, 
And  both  the  horns  of  Fate's  dilemma  wound ; 

Vain  shadow !  which  dost  vanish  quite. 

Both  at  full  noon  and  perfect  night ! 

The  stars  have  not  a  possibility 
^  Of  blessing  thee ; 

9  If  things  then  from  their  end  we  happy  call, 

'Tis  Hope  is  the  most  hopeless  thing  of  alL 

Hope,  thou  bold  taster  of  delight, 

Who,  whilst  thoushould'st  but  taste,  devour'st  it  quitt  I 

Thou  bring'st  us  an  estate,  yet  Icav'st  us  poor. 

By  clogging  it  with  legacies  before  I 
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The  ioyg  which  we  entire  shoald  wed. 

Come  deflowcr'd  \'irgiiis  to  our  bed  {    . 
Good  fortunes  without  gain  imported  be. 

Such  mighty  custom's  paid  to  thee : 
For  joy,  like  wine  kept  close,  docs  better  taste ; 
If  it  take  air  before  its  siurits  waste. 

To  the  following  comparison  of  a  man  that  traycls  and  his  wif6  that  stays  at  home, 
with  a  pair  of  compasses,  it  may  be  doubted  whether  absurdity  or  ingenuity  has 
better  claim : 

Our  two  souls,  therefore,  which  are  one. 

Though  I  must  go,  endure  not  yet 
A  brcadi,  but  an  expansion, 

Like  gold  to  airy  tliinness  beat. 

If  they  be  two,  they  are  two  so 

Aa  sti  tT  twin  compasses  are  two ; 
Thy  soul,  the  fix'd  foot,  makes  no  show 

To  move,  but  doth  if  the  other  do. 

And  though  it  in  the  centre  sit. 

Yet,  when  the  other  far  doth  roam. 
It  leans  and  hearkens  after  it. 

And  grows  erect  as  that  comes  home. 

Such  wilt  thou  be  to  mc,  who  must 

Like  th*  other  foot  obliquely  run. 
Thy  firmness  makes  my  circle  just. 

And  makes  me  end  where  I  begun.  Bon^b. 

In  all  these  examples  it  is  apparent,  that  whateTer  is  improper  or  yitious  is  pro* 
duced  by  a  voluntary  deviation  from  nature  in  pursuit  of  something  new  and  strange  | 
and  that  the  writers  fail  to  give  delight  by  their  desire  of  exciting  admiration. 

HAVING  thus  endeavoured  to  exhibit  a  general  representation  of  the  style  and 
sentiments  of  the  metaphysical  poets,  it  is  now  proper  to  examine  particularly  the 
works  of  Cowley,  who  was  almost  the  last  of  that  race,  and  undoubtedly  the  best* 

His  Miscellanies  contain  a  collection  of  short  compositions,  written  some  as  they 
were  dictated  by  a  mind  at  leisure,  and  some  as  they  were  called  forth  by  different 
occasions ;  with  great  variety  of  style  and  sentiment,  from  burlesque  levity  to  awful 
grandeur.  Such  an  assemblage  of  diversified  excellence  no  other  poet  has  hitherto 
afforded*  To  choose  the  best,  among  many  good,  is  one  of  the  most  hazardous 
attempts  of  criticism.  I  know  not  whether  Scaliger  himself  has  persuaded  many 
readers  to  join  with  him  in  his  preference  of  the  two  favourite  odes,  which  he  estir 
mates  in  his  raptures  at  the  value  of  a  kingdom.  I  will,  however,  venture  to  recom- 
Qiend  Cowley's  first  piece,  which  ought  to  be  inscribed  To  my  Muscy  for  want  of 
which  the  second  couplet  is  without  reference.  When  the  title  is  added,  there  will  still 
remain  a  defect ;  for  every  piece  ought  to  contain  in  itself  whatever  is  necessary  to 
make  it  intelligible.  Pope  has  some  epitaphs  without  name ;  which  are  therefore 
epitaphs  to  be  let,  occupied  indeed,  for  the  present,  but  hardly  appropriated. 

The  ode  on  Wit  is  almost  without  a  rival.  It  was  about  the  time  of  Cowley  that 
uitp  which  had  been  till  then  used  for  intellection^  in  contradistinction  to  wUl^ 
took  the  meaning,  whatever  it  be,  which  it  now  bears* 
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Of  all  the  passages  in  which  poets  have  exemplified  their  own  pfecepts,  none  will 
easily  be  fonnd  of  greater  excellence  than  that  in  which  Cowley  condemns  exuber« 
ance  of  wit : 

Yet  His  not  to  adorn  and  gild  each  part. 

That  shows  more  cost  than  art 
Jewels  at  nose  and  lips  but  ill  appear ; 

Rather  than  all  things  wit,  let  none  be  ther^ 

Several  lights  will  not  be  seen. 

If  there  be  nothing  else  between. 
Men  doubt,  because  they  stand  so  thick  i'  th'  sky. 
If  those  be  stars  which  paint  the  galaxy. 

In  his  verses  to  lord  Falkland,  whom  eVcry  man  of  his  time  was  proud  to  praise, 
there  are,  as  there  must  be  in  all  Cowley's  compositions,  some  striking  thoughts,  but 
they  are  not  well  wrought.  Ilis  elegy  on  sir  Henry  Wotton  is  vigorous  and  happy ; 
the  scries  of  thoughts  is  easy  and  natural ;  and  the  conclusion,  though  a'little  wi;ak- 
encd  by  the  intrusion  of  Alexander,  is  elegant  and  forcible. 

It  may  be  remarked,  that  in  this  elegy,  and  in  most  of  his  encomiastic  poems, 
he  has  forgotten  or  neglected  to  name  his  heroes. 

In  his  poem  on  the  Death  of  Hervey,  there  is  much  praise,  but  little  passion  \^  a 
very  just  and  ample  delineation  of  such  virtues  as  a  studious  priVacy  admits,  and 
such  intellectual  excellence  as  a  mind  not  y^X.  called  forth  to  action  can  display.  lie 
knew  how  to  distinguish,  and  how  to  commend,  the  qualities  of  his  companion ;  but, 
when  he  wishes  to  make  us  weep,  he  forgets  to  weep  himself,  and  diverts  his  sorrow, 
by  imagining  how  his  crown  of  bays,  if  he  had  it,  would  crackle  in  the^r^.  It  is  the 
odd  fate  of  this  thought  to  be  the  worse  for  being  true.  The  bay-leaf  crackles  re- 
markably as  it  burns ;  as  therefore  this  property  was  not  assigned  it  by  chance,  the 
mind  must  be  thought  sufficiently  at  ease  that  could  attend  to  such  minuteness  of 
physiology.  But  the  power  of  Cowley  is  not  so  much  to  move  the  affections,  as  to 
•exercise  the  understanding. 

The  Chronicle  is  a  composition  unrivalled  and  alone  :  such  gaiety  of  fancy,  such 
facility  of  expression,  such  varied  similitude,  such  a  succession  of  images,  and  such 
a  dance  of  words,  it  is  in  vain  to  expect  except  from  Cowley.  His  strength  always 
appears  in  his  agility  ;  his  volatility  is  not  the  flutter  of  a  light,  but  the  bound  of  an 
elastic  mind.  His  levity  never  leaves  bis  learning  behind  it ;  the  moralist,  the  po- 
litician,  and  the  critic,  mingle  their  influence  even  in  this  airy  frolic  of  genius* 
To  such  a  performance  Suckling  could  have  brought  the  gaiety,  but  not  the  know- 
ledge :  Dryden  could  have  supplied  the  knowledge,    but  not  the  gaiety. 

The  verses  to  Davcnaut,  which  are  vigorously  begun,  and  happily  concluded, 
contain  some  hints  of  criticism  very  justly  conceived  and  happily  expressed.  Cow. 
•ley's  critical  abilities  have  not  been  sufliciently  observed  :  the  few  decisions  and  re* 
■  marks,  which  his  prefaces  and  his  notes  on  the  Davideis  supply,  were  at  that  timo 
accessions  to  English  literature,  and  show  such  skill,  as  raises  our  wish  for  more  ex- 
amples. 

The  lines  from  Jersey  are  a  very  curious  and  pleasing  specimen  of  the  familiar  de- 
sc{  tiding  to  the  burlesque.     ... 
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His  two  metrical  disquisitloDs  for  and  agamst  Reason  are  no  mean  specimens  of 
metaphysical  poetry.  The  stanzas  against  knowledge  produce  little  c  jn?iction.  In 
those  which  are  intended  to  exalt  the  human  faculties.  Reason  has  its  proper  task 
assigned  it ;  that  of  judging,  not  of  things  revealed,  but  oF  the  reality  o(  reyelation. 
la  the  verses /or  Reason  is  a  passage  which  Bentley,  in  the  only  English  verses  which 
he  is  known  to  have  written,  seems  to  have  copied,  though  with  the  inferiority  of 
tn  imitator. 

The  Holy  Book  like  the  eighth  sphere  doth  thine 

VTtth  thousand  ligKti  of  truth  divine, 
So  Quniberiess  the  itar^  that  to  our  eye 

It  makes  all  but  one  galaxy. 
Yet  Reason  must  assist  too ;  for,  in  seas 

So  vast  and  dangerous  as  these, 
Our  course  by  stars  above  we  cannot  know 

Without  the  eompais  too  bek>w. 

After  this  says  Bentley    : 

'mx)  travels  in  religious  jars, 

Truth  mix*d  if  itb  errour,  shade  with  rays. 
Like  VVhiston  wanting  p3rx  or  stars, 

In  ocean  wide  or  sinks  or  strays. 

Cowley  seems  to  have  had  what  Milton  is  believed  to  have  wanted,  the  skill  tm 
nte  his  own  performances  by  their  jest  value,  and  has  therefore  closed  his.  M iscella. 
lies  with  the  >erses  upon  Crashaw,  which  apparently  excel  all  that  have  gone  before 
than,  and  in  whkh  there  are  beauties  which  common  authors  may  justly  think  not 
ooly  above  their  attainment,  but  above  their  ambition. 

To  the  Miscellanies  succeed  the  Anacreontiqucs,  or  paraphrastical  translations  of 
tome  little  poems,  which  pass,  however  justly,  under  the  name  of  Anacreon.  Of  these 
songs  dedicated  to  festivity  and  gaiety,  in  which  even  the  morality  is  voluptuous,  and 
which  teach  nothing  but  the  enjoyment  of  the  present  day,  he  has  given  rather  a 
pleasing  than  afaitiiful  representation,  having  retained  their  spriteliness,  bnt  lost  their 
liinplicity.  The  Anacreon  of  Cowley,  like  the  Homer  of  Pope,  has  admitted  the  do. 
coration  of  some  modern  graccR,  by  which  heisnndgubtedlymorc  amiable  to  commoa 
leaders,  and  perhaps,  if  they  would  honestly  declare  their  own  perceptions,  to  far 
the  greater  part  of  those  whom  courtesy  and  ignorance  are  couteut  to  style  the 
learned. 

These  little  pieces  will  be  found  more  finished  in  their  kind  than  any  other  of  Csw. 
ley's  works.  The  diction  shows  nothing  of  the  mould  of  time,  and  the  sentiments  arfi 
It  no  great  distance  from  our  present  habitude's  of  thought.  Real  mirth  must  always 
be  natural,  and  nature  is  unilbrm.  Men  have  been  wise  in  very  di/icrent  modes;  but 
they  have  always  laugJicd  tlie  same  way. 

l^Tity  of  thought  iiaturaily  I  roduccd  familiarity  of  language,  and  the  familiar 
part  01  language  continues  long  the  same ;  the  dialogue  of  coiu  dy,  whnn  it  is  trans- 
cnb.'d  from  popular  manners  and  rcul  lift»,  is  read  from  age  to  a;;e  with  equal  pU^tsure. 
The  artiiices  of  inversion,  by  which  the  ebldblt>hcd  order  of  words  is  changed,  or  i»f 

«  Dodslcy's  CU!ection  of  Poems,  vol.  V.     7?. 
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innoFation,  by  whieh  new  words  or  meanings  of  words  are  introduced,  is  practisedy 
not  by  those  who  talk  to  be  understood,  but  by  those  who  write  to  be  admired. 

The  Anacreontiques  therefore  of  Cowley  girc  now  all  the  pleasure  which  they  ever 
gave.  •  If  he  was  formed  by  nature  for  one  kind  of  writing  more  than  for  another,  his 
power  seems  to  have  been  greatest  in  the  familiar  and  the  festive. 

The  next  class  of  his  poems  is  called  The  Mistress,  of  which  it  is  not  necessary  to 
select  any  particular  pieces  for  praise  or  censure.     They  have  all  the  same  beauties 
and  faults,  and  nearly  in  the  same  proportion.     They  are  written  with   exuberance 
of  wit,  and  with  copiousness  of  learning ;  and  it  is  truly  asserted  by  Sprat,  that  the 
plenitude  of  the  writer^s  knowledge  flows  in  upon  his  page,   so  that  the  reader  is 
commonly  surprised  into  some  improvement.      But,  considered  as  the  verses  of  a  lover, 
no  man  that  has  ever  loved  will  much  commend  them.     They  are  neither  courtly  nor 
pathetic,   have  neither  gallantry  nor  fondness.     Ilis  praises  are  too  far  sought,  and 
too  hyperbolical,  eithoi*  to  express  love  or  to  excite  it;  every  stanza  is  crowded  with 
darts  and  flamed,  with  wounds  and  death,  with  mingled  souls  and  with  broken  hearts. 
The  principal  artiiice  by  which  The  Mistress  isiilled  with  conceits  is  very  copiously 
displayed  by  Addison.     Love  is  by  Cowley,  as  by  other  poets,  expressed  metaphori« 
cally  by  flame  and  fire ;  and  that  which  is  true  of  real  fire  is  said  of  love,  or  figurative 
fire,  the  same  word  in  the  same  sentence  retaining  both  significations.     Thus,  '•^  ob- 
serving the  cold  regard  of  his  mi^itress's  eyes,  and  at  the  same  time  their  ponftr  of 
producing   love  in  him,  he  considers  them  as  burning-glasses  made  of  ice.     Finding 
himself  able  to  live  in  the  greatest  extremities  of  love,  he  concludes  the  torrid  zone 
to  be  habitable.     Upon  the  dying  of  a  tree,  on  which  he  had  cut  his  loves,  be  ob- 
serves, that  his  flames  had  burnt  up  and  withered  the  tree." 

These  conceits  Addison  calls  mixed  wit ;  that  b,  wit  which  consists  of  thoughts, 
true  in  one  sense  of  the  expression,  and  false  in  the  other.  Addison's  representation 
is  sufficiently  indulgent :  that  confusion  of  images  may  entertain  for  a  moment ;  but, 
being  unnatural,  it  soon  grows  wearisome.  Cowley  delighted  in  it,  as  much  as  if  he 
had  invented  it ;  but,  not  to  mention  the  antients,  he  might  have  found  it  full  .blown  in 
modern  Italy.    Thus  Sannazaro : 

Aspice  quam  variis  distringar  Lesbia  curis  ! 

Uror,  &  bcu  !  nostro  nuuiat  ab  igne liquor: 
Sum  NUus,  sumqae  JEtxia.  simul ;  restringite  flammas 

O  lacrimse,  aut  lacrimas  ebibe  flamma  meas. 

One  of  the  severe  theologians  of  that  time  censured  him  as  having  published  a  book 
of  profane  and  lascivious  verses*  From  the  charge  of  profaneness,  the  constant  te- 
nour  of  his  life,  which  ^eems  to  have  been  eminently  virtuous,  and  the  general  tendency 
of  his  opinions,  which  discover  no  irreverence  of  religion,  must  defend  him ;  but  that 
the  accusation  of  lasciviouoness  is  uujust,  the  perusal  of  his  work  will  sufficiently 
evince. 

•    Cowley's  Mistress  has  no  power  of  seduction :  she  ^^  plays  round   the  head,  but 
'  reaches  not  the  heart/'     Her  beauty  and  absence,  her  kindness  and  cruelty,  her  dis- 
dain and  inconstancy,  produce  no  correspondence  of  emotion.     His  poetical  account 
•f  tbe  virtues  of  plants,  and  colours  of  flowers,  is  not  perused  with  more  sluggish  fri« 
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gidity.  The  compositions  are  siich  as  might  hare  been  \rritten  for  penance  by  a  her- 
mit,  or  for  hire  by  a  philosophical  rhymer  who  had  only  heard  of  another  sex;  for 
they  turn  the  mind  only  on  the  writer,  whom,  without  thinking  on  a  woman  but  as 
tiie  subject  for  his  task,  we  sometimes  esteem  as  learned,  and  sometimes  despise  as 
trifling,  always  admire  as  ingenious,  and  always  condemn  as  unnatural. 

The  Pindarique  Odes  are  now  to  be  considered;  a  species  of  composition, 
which  Cowley  thinks  Pancirolus  might  have  counted  in  his  list  of  tlie  lost  inveiu 
turns  of  anliquittfy  and  which-  he  has  made  a  bold  and  vigorous  attempt  to  recover. 

The  purpose  with  which  he  has  paraphrased  an  Olympic  and  Nemaean  Ode  is  by 
himself  sufficiently  explained.  His  endeavour  was,  not  to  show  precisely  ishat  Pi/i" 
dar  spoke,  but  his  manner  of  speaking.  He  was  therefore  not  at  all  restrained  to 
his  expressions,  nor  much  to  his  sentiments ;  nothing  was  required  of  him,  but  not 
to  write  as  Pindar  would  not  ha?e  written. 

Of  the  Olympic  Ode,  the  beginning  is,  I  think,  above  the  original  in  elegance, 
and  the  conclusion  below  it  in  strength.  The  connection  is  supplied  with  great  per- 
tpicuity ;  and  the  thoughts,  which  to  a  reader  of  less  skill  seem  thrown  together  by 
chance,  are  concatenated  without  any  abruption.  Though  the  English  ode  cannot 
be  called  a  translation,  it  may  be  very  properly  consulted  as  a  commentary. 

The  spirit  of  Pindar  is  indeed  not  ciery  where  equally  preserved.  The  following 
prefty  lines  are  not  such  as  his  deep  mouth  was  used  to  pour; 

Great  Rhea*8  son. 
If  in  Olympus  top,  where  thou 
Sitt'st  to  behold  thy  sacred  show. 
If  in  Alphens'  silver  flight, 
If  in  my  verse  thou  take  delight. 
My  verse,  great  Rhea's  son,  which  is. 
Lofty  as  that,  and  smootb  as  tbis. 

In  the  Nemaean  Ode,  the  reader  must,  in  mere  justice  to  Pindar,  observe,  that 
whatever  is  said  of  the  original  New-Moony  her  tender  forehead  and  herhornsy  is  su- 
peradded by  his  paraphrast,  who  has  many  other  plays  of  words  and  fancy  unsuita- 
ble to  the  original,  as, 

Tlie  table,  free  for  ev»ry  guest. 
No  doubt  will  thee  admit. 
And  feast  more  upon  thee,  than  thou  on  it. 

He  sometimes  extends  his  author's  thoughts  without  improfing  them.  In  the 
Oljmpionic  an  oath  is  mentioned  in  a  single  word,  and  Cowley  spends  three  lines 
hi  swearing  by  the  Castaiian  Stream^  We  are  told  of  Theron's  bounty,  with  a 
luAt  that  he  had  enemies^  which  Cowley  thus  enlarges  in  rhyming  prose : 

But  in  this  thankless  worid  the  giver 
Is  envied  even  by  the  receiver ; 
Tis  now  the  cheap  and  frugal  fashion 
Rather  to  hide  than  own  the  obligation : 
Nay,  'Us  much  worse  than  so; 
It  now  an  artifice  does  grow 
Wrongs  and  injuries  to  do. 
Lest  men  should  think  we  owe. 
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It  is  hard  to  conceiye  that  a  roan  of  the  first  rank  in  learning  and  wit,  when  he 
was  dealing  put  such  minute  morality  in  such  feeble  diction,  could  imagine,  either 
waking  or  dreaming,  that  he  imitated  Pindar. 

In  the  following  odes,  where  Cowley  chooses  his  own  subjects,  he  sometimes 
rises  to  dignity  truly  Pindaric ;  and,  if  some  deficiencies  of  language  b^  foi^fen, 
his  strains  are  such  as  those  of  the  Theban  bard  were  to  his  contemporaries : 

Begin  the  song,  and  strike  the  living  lyre : 
Ls  how  the  Years  to  oomey  a  numerous  and  well-fitted  quire, 

All  hand  in  hand  do  decently  advance, 
And  to  my  song  with  smooth  and  equal  measure  dance; 
l^liile  the  dance  lasts,  how  long  soever  it  be, 
My  music's  voice  shall  bear  it  company  ; 

'Till  all  gentle  notes  be  drownM 
In  the  last  trumpet's  dreadful  sound. 

After  such  enthusiasm,  who.  will  not  lament  to  find  the  Wet  conclude  with  lines 
like  these : 

But  stop,  my  Muse — 
Hold  thy  Pindaric  Pegasus  closely  in,  * 

Which  does  to  rage  begin — 
— 'Tis  an  unruly  and  a  hard-mouth'd  horse-— 
Twill  no  unskilful  touc^  endure. 
But  flings  writer  and  reader  too  that  sits  not  sure. 

The  fault  of  Cowley,  and  perhaps  of  all  the  writers  of  the  metaphysical  race,  is 
that  of  pursuing  his  thoughts  to  the  last  ramifications,  by  which  he  loses  the 
grand(;ur  of  generality ;  for  of  the  greatest  things  the  parts  are  little ;  what  is  little 
can  be  but  pretty,  and  by  claiming  dignity  becomes  ridiculous.  Thus  all  the  power 
of  description  is  destroyed  by  a  scrupulous  enumeration ;  and  the  force  of  meta- 
phors is  lost,  when  the  mind  by  the  mention  of  particulars  is  turned  more  upon  the 
original  than  the  secondary  sense,  more  upon  that  from  which  the  iilustratioii  b 
drawn,  than  that  to  which  it  is  applied. 

Of  this  we  have  a  very  eminent  example  in  the  ode  entituled  The  Muse,  who 
goes  to  take  the  air  in  an  intellectual  chariot,  to  which  he  harnesses  Fancy  and 
Judgment,  Wit  and  Eloquence,  Memory  and  Invention.  How  he  distinguished 
Wit  from  Fancy,  or  how  Memory  could  properly  contribute  to  Motion,  he  has 
not  explained  :  we  are  however  content  to  suppose  that  he  could  have  justified  his 
own  fiction,  and  wish  to  see  the  Muse  begin  her  career ;  but  there  is  yet  more ' 
to  be  done. 

Let  the  postillion  Nature  mount,  and  let 

The  coachman  Art  be  set ;    • 

And  let  the  airy  footmen,  nmning  all  beside, 

Make  a  long  row  of  goodly  pride ; 

Figures,  conceits,  raptures,  and  sentences, 

In  a  well-worded  dress, 

And  innocent  loves,  and  pletiant  truths^  and  uieftil  lies, 

ball  their  gaudy /ivm^#. 
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Ererj  mind  is  now  disgusted  with  this  cumber  of  magnificence ;  yet  I  cannot 
Tt!Q$e  myself  the  four  next  lines : 

Moant,  glorious  queen,  thy  travelling  throne, 
And  bid  it  to  put  on ;  ' 

«  For  long  though  chearful  is  the  way,  * 

And  life,  alas !  allows  tmt  one  ill  winter's  day. 

4 

In  the  same  ode,  celebrating  the  power  of  the  Muse,  he  gives  her  prescience,  or, 
b  poetical  language^  the  foresight  of  events  hatching  in  futurity ;  but,  having 
once  an  egg  in  his  mind,  he  cannot  forbear  to  show  us,  that  he  knows  what  an 
egg  contains. 

Tbou  into  the  close  nests  of  Time  dost  peep. 

And  there  with  piercbg  ej-e 
Through  the  firm  shell  and  the  thick  white  dost  spy 

Years  to  oome  a-forming  lie, 
Gose  in  their  sacred  fecondine  asleep. 

The  same  thought  is  more  generally,  and  therefore  more  poetically  expressed  by 
Catimir,  a  writer  who  has  many  of  the  beauties  and  faults  of  Cowley : 

Omnibus  Mundi  Dominatur  horis 

Aptat  urgendas  per  inane  pennas. 

Pars  adhuc  nido  latet,  &  futuros 

Creadt  in  {(nnos. 

Cowley,  whatever  was  his  subject,  seems  to  have  been  carried,  by  a  kind  of 
4ntiDy,  to  the  light  and  the  familiar,  or  to  conceits  which  require  still  more  ig- 
>oUe  epithets.  A  slaughter  in  the  Red  Sea  new  dies  the  water's  name ;  and  Eng. 
had,  during  the  ci?il  war,  was  Albion  no  more,  nor  to  be  named  from  white.  It 
vtirely  by  some  fascination  not  easily  surmounted,  that  a  writer,  professing  to  re-i 
Vive  the  nobkst  and  highest  writing  in  verse^  makes  this  address  to  the  new  year : 

'  Nay,  if  thou  lor'st  me,  gentle  Year, 
Let  not  so  much  as  love  be  therr. 
Vain,  fruitless  love  1  mean  -,  for,  gentle  Year, 

Although  I  fear 
>  There's  of  this  caution  little  need, 

Yet,  gentle  Year,  take  heed 

How  thou  dost  make 

Such  a  mistake ; 
Snch  love  I  mean  alone 
As  by  thy  cruel  predece!;sors  has  been  shown : 
Tor,  though  I  hare  too  much  cause  to  doubt  it, 
I  fain  would  try,  for  once,  if  life  can  live  without  it. 

The  reader  of  this  will  be  inclined  to  cry  out  with  Prior — 

Ye  cntks,  say,  '       , 

How  poor  to  thii  vat  Pindar* t  style  9 

Eren  those,  who  cannot  perhaps  find  in  the  Isthmian  or  Nemaean  songs  what  Anti- 
V^ty  has  disposed  them  to  expect,  will  at  least  see,  that  they  arc  ill-represented  by 
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such  pnny  poetry  ;  and  all  will  determine,  that  if  this  be  the  old  Theban  strain^  it  i 
not  worthy  of  revital. 

To  the  disproportion  and  incongruity  of  Cowley's  sentiments  must  be  added  th 
uncertainty  and  looseness  of  his  measures.  He  takes  the  liberty  of  using  in  so 
place  a  Ycrse  of  any  length,  from  two  syllables  to  twelve.  The  verses  of  Pindar  havi 
as  he  observes,  very  little  harmony  to  a  modem  ear ;  yet,  by  examining  the  sylk 
btcs,  we  perceive  them  to  be  regular,  and  have  reason  enough  for  supposing,  that  tb 
ancient  audiences  were  delighted  with  the  sound.  The  imitator  ought  therefore  t 
have  adopted  what  he  found,  and  to  have  added  what  was  wanting ;  to  have  pn 
served  a  constant  return  of  the  same  numbers,  and  to  have  supplied  smoothness  < 
transition  and  continuity  of  thought. 

It  is  urged  by  Dr.  Sprat,  that  the  irregtUarity  of  numbers  is  the  very  thing  whic 
makes  that  kind  of  poesy  Jit  for  all  manner  of  subjects.  But  he  should  have  remen 
bcred,  that  what  is  fit  for  every  thing  can  &t  nothing  well.  The  great  pleasure  < 
verse  arises  from  the  known  measure  of  the  lines,  and  uniform  structure  of  the  stai 
zas,  by  which  the  voice  is  regulated,  and  the  memory  relieved. 

If  the  Pindaric  style  be,  what  Cowley  thinks  it,  the  highest  and  noblest  Imd  < 
renting  in  ver^e^  it  can  be  adapted  only  to  high  and  npble  subjects ;  and  it  will  not  I 
easy  to  reconcile  the  poet  with  the  critic,  or  to  conceive  how  that  can  be  the  higl 
est  kind  of  writing  in  verse,  which,  according  to  Sprat,  is  chiefly  to  be  preferred  ft 
its  near  affinity  to  prose. 

This  lax  and  lawless  versification  so  much  concealed  the  deficiencies  of  the  barrel 
and  flattered  the  laziness  of  the  idle,  that  it  immediately  overspread  our  books  of  p( 
etry ;  all  the  boys  and  girls  caught  the  pleasing  fashion,  and  they  that  could  do  n< 
thing  else  could  write  like  Pindar.  The  rights  of  antiquity  were  invaded,  and  diso 
der  tried  to  break  into  the  Latin :  a  poem  on  the  Sheldonian  Theatre  3,  in  which  i 
kinds  of  verse  are  shaken  together,  is  unhappily  inserted  in  the  Musts  AngUcam 
Pindarism  prevailed  about  half  a  century ;  but  at  last  died  gradually  away,  ai 
other  imitations  supply  its  place. 

The  Pindaric  Odes  have  so  long  enjoyed  the  highest  degree  of  poetical  repufc 
tion,  that  I  am  not  willing  to  dismiss  them  with  unabated  censure;  and  surely,  theuj 
the  mode  of  their  composition  be  erroneous,  yet  many  parts  deserve  at  least  that  ai 
miration,  which  is  due  to  great  comprehension  of  knowledge,  and  great  fertility  • 
fancy.  The  thoughts  are  often  new,  and  often  striking ;  but  the  greatness  of  oi 
part  is  disgraced  by  the  littleness  of  another;  and  total  negligence  of  language  giv 
the  noblest  conceptions  the  appearance  of  a  fabric,  august  in  the  plan,  but  mean  i 
the  materials.  Yet  surely  those  verses  are  not  without  a  just  claim  to  praise;  < 
which  it  may  be  said  with  truth,  that  no  man  but  Cowley  could  have  written  them. 

The  Davideis  now  remains  to  be  considered :  a  poem  which  the  author  desigm 
to  have  extended  to  twelve  books,  merely,  as  he  makes  no  scruple  of  declaring,  b 
cause  the  ^neid  had  that  number;  but  he  had  leisure  or  perseverance  only  to  wri 
the  tliird  part.     Epic  poems  have  been  left  unfinished  by  Virgil,  Statins,  Spense 

3  First  published  in  quarto,  1669,  under  the  title  of  Carmen  Pindaricum  in  Thcatnim  Sheldom 
num  in  solennibns  magnificl  Operis  Encsmis.  Rccitatum  Julii  die  9>Anno  1669»  a  CorbettoOwe 
A.  B.  SA  Chr.  Alumno  Authore.  R, 
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and  Cowlsy.  That  we  hare  not  the  whole  Davideis  is,  howerer,  not  much  to  be  re. 
glutted ;  for  in  this  undertaking  Cowley  b,  tacitly  at  least,  confessed  to  hare  miscar. 
ried.  There  are  not  many  examples  of  so  great  a  work,  produced  by  an  author  ge- 
nerally read,  and  generally  praised,  that  has  crept  through  a  century  with  so  little 
r^;ard.  WhateTer  is  said  ot  Cowley,  b  meant  of  his  other  works.  Of  the  DaYideis 
no  mention  is  made ;  it  neYer  appears  in  books,  nor  emerges  in  conversation.  Bj 
the  Spectator  it  has  •been  once  quoted ;  by  Rymer  it  has  once  been  praised ;  and  by 
Dryden,  in  Mack  Flecknoc,  it  has  once  been  imitated ;  nor  do  I  recollect  mudi 
other  notice  from  its  publication  till  now,  in  the  whole  succession  of  English  literature. 

Of  this  silence  and  neglect,  if  the  reason  be  inquired,  it  will  be  found  partly  Jn  the 
choice  of  the  subject,  and  partly  in  the  performance  of  the  work. 

Sacred  history  has  been  always  read  with  submissive  reverence,  and  an  imagination 
overawed  and  controlled.  We  have  been  accustomed  to  acquiesce  in  the  nakedness 
and  simplicity  of  the  authentic  narrative,  and  to  repose  on  its  veracity  with  such 
humble  confidence  as  suppresses  curiosity.  We  go  with  the  historian  as  he  gdes,  and 
stop  with  him  when  he  stops.  All  amplification  is  frivolous  and  vain ;  all  addition  to 
tiuU  which  is  already  sufficient  for  the  purposes  of  religion  seems  not  only  useless, 
but  in  some  degree  profane. 

Such  events  as  were  produced  by  the  visible  interposition  of  Divine  Power  are 
above  the  power  of  human  genius  to  dignify.  The  miracle  of  creation,  however  it 
may  teem  with  images,  is  best  described  with  little  diffusion  of  language ;  He  spake 
(ke  wordy  and  ihey  were  made. 

We  are  told  that  Saul  was  troubled  with  an  evil  spirit ;  from  this  Cowley  takes  an 

opportunity  of  describing  Hell,  and  telling  the  history  of  Lucifer,  who  was,  he  says, 

Once  geneial  of  a  gilded  host  of  spritef, 
like  Hesper  leading  forth  the  spangled  nights  ; 
ButdowD  like  lightning,  which  him  struck,  hecame^ 
And  roar'd  at  his  first  plunge  into  the  flame . 

Lucifer  makes  a  speech  to  the  inferior  agents  of  mischief,  in  which  there  is  some* 
thmg  of  heathenism,  -and  therefore  of  impropriety ;  and,  to  give  efficacy  to  his 
words,  concludes  by  hishing  his  breast  with  his  long  tail.  Envy,  after  a  pause,  steps 
Pit,  and  among  other  declarations  of  her  zeal,  utters  these  lines : 

Do  thou  but  threat,  loud  storms  shall  make  reply. 
And  thunder  echo  to  the  trembling  sky ; 
Whilst  raging  seas  swell  to  so  bold  an  height. 
As  shall  the  fire's  proud  element  afiright. 
Th'  old  dradging  Sun,  from  his  long  beaten  way, 
Shan  at  thy  voice  start,  and  misguide  tha  day. 
The  jocund  ochs  shall  break  their  roeasur'd  pace. 
And  stubborn  poles  change  their  allotted  place. 
Heaven's  gilded  troops  shall  flutter  here  and  there. 
Leaving  their  boasting  songs  tunM  to  a  sphere. 

ETery  reader  feels  himself  weary  with  this  useless  talk  of  an  allegorical  being. 
It  is  not  only  when  the  events  arc  confessedly  miraculous,  that  fancy  and  fiction 
lose  their  eflect :  the  whole  system  of  life,  while  the  theocracy  was  yet  visible,  hai 
an  appearance  so  dilTcrent  from  all  other  scenes  of  human  action,  that  the  reader  of 
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« 

the  sacred  folume  babitually  considers  it  as  the  peculiar  mode  of  exutenoe  of  a  dli 
tinct  species  of  maiikind.  that  lived  and  acted  with  manners  uncommunicable ;  » 
that  it  is  difficult  even  for  imagination  to  place  us  in  the  state  of  them  whose  storj  i 
related 9  and  by  consequence  their  joys  and  griefs  are  not  easily  adopted,  nor  cai 
the  attention  be  often  interested  in  any  thing  that  befalls  them. 

To  the  subject,  thus  originally  indisposecT  to  the  reception  of  poetical  embellish 
ments,  the  writer  brought  little  that  could  reconcile  impatience,  or  attract  curiosit) 
Nothing  can  be  more  disgusting  than  a  narratlTe  spangled  with  conceits;  and. conceit 
are  all  that  the  Davideis  supplies. 

One  of  the  great  sources  of  poetical  delight  is  description  %  or  the  power  of  pre 
senting  pictures  to  the  mind.  Cowley  gives  inferences  instead  <if  images,  and  show 
not  what  may  be  supposed  to  have  been  seen,  but  what  thoughts 'the  sight  might  haT 
suggested.  When  Virgil  describes  the  stone  which  Tumus  lifted  against  ^neas,  h 
fixes  the  attention  on  its  bulk  and  "weight : 

Sftzum  circumspicitingemi, 
Saxum  antiquum,  iugens,  campo  quod  furte  jacd»t 
limes  agro  positus,  litem  ut  disceroeret  arvis. 

Cowley  says  of  the  stone  with  which  Cain  slew  hb  brother^ 

I  saw  him  fling  the  stone,  as  if  be  meant 
At  once  his  murther  and  his  monwnent. 

Of  the  sword  taken  from  Goliah,  he  says^ 

A  sword  90  great,  that  it  was  only  fit 

To  cut  off  his  great  head  that  came  with  it. 

Other  poets  describe  death  by  some  of  its  common  appearances.  Cowley  says 
with  a  learned  allusion  to  sepulchral  lamps  real  or  fabulous^ 

'Twixt  his  right  ribs  deep  pierced  the  furious  bladei 
And  opem'd  wide  those  secret  vessels,  where 
Life's  light  goes  out,  when  first  they  let  m  air. 

But  he  has  allusions  Tulgar  as  well  as  learned.   In  a  risionary  succession  of  kingi 

Joas  at  first  does  bright  and  glorious  show, 
in  life's  fresh  mom  his  fiune  does  eariy  crow. 

Describing  an  undisciplined  army,  after  having  said  with  elegance^ 

His  forces  seemM  no  army,  but  a  crowd 
Heartless,  unarmM,  disorderly,  and  loud; 

he  gives  them  a  fit  of  the  ague. 

The  allusions  howeyer,  arc  not  always  to  Tulgar  things ;  he  ofiends  by  exaggers 
tion  as  much  as  by  diminution : 

4  Dr.  WarUm  discovers  some  contrariety  of  opinion  between  this,  and  what  b  said  of  description  ii 
p.  49.    a 
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The  king  was  plac'd  alone,  and  o*er  his  bead 

A  well- wrought  heaven  of  silk  and  gold  was  qiread. 

HiateTer  he  writes  is  always  polluted  with  some  conceit : 

Where  the  Sun's  fruitful  beams  give  metals  birth. 
Where  he  the  growth  of  fatal  gold  does  see. 
Gold,  whkh  alone  more  influence  has  than  he. 

« 

Q  one  passage  he  starts  a  sudden  question  to  the  confusion  of  philosophy : 

Ye  learned  hoadS)  whom  ivy  garlands  grace. 
Why  does  that  twining  plant  the  oak  embrace  ; 
The  oak  fur  courtship  most  of  all  unlit, 
And  rough  as  aru  the  winds  that  fight  with  it  ? 

lis  expressions  have  sometimes  a  degree  of  meanness  that  surpasses  expectation : 

^>y>  gentle  guests,  he  cries,  since  now  you^re  in, 
The  stor}'  of  your  gallant  friend  Iwfin. 

in  a  simile  descriptive  of  the  morning : 

As  glimmering  stars  just  at  tli*  appruach  uf  day, 
Casbicr'd  by  truoiis,  at  last  all  drop  away. 

rhe  dress  of  Gabriel  deserves  attention : 

He  t(K>k  for  skin  a  cloud  most  soft  and  bright, 

That  e'er  the  mid*day  sun  pierced  through  with  light; 

Vipim  his  cheeks  a  lively  blush  be  spread, 

Wash'd  frum  the  morning  beauties*  deepest  red : 

An  harmless  flattering  meteor  shone  for  hair. 

And  fell  adown  his  shoulders  with  loose  care ; 

He  cuts  out  a  silk  mantle  from  the  skies. 

Where  the  most  sprightly  azure  pleaz'd  the  eyes ; 

This  he  with  starry  vapours  sprinkles  all. 

Took  in  their  prime  ere  they  grow  ripe  and  hll  i 

Of  a  new  rainbow  ere  it  fret  or  lade. 

The  choicest  piece  cut  out,  a  scarfe  is  made. 

Iiis^is  a  JQst  specimen  of  Cowley's  imagery :  what  might  in  general  expressions 
;reat  and  forcible,  he  weakens  and  makes  ridiculous  by  branching  it  into  small 
s.  That  Gabriel  was  invested  with  the  softest  or  brightest  colours  of  the  sky, 
might  have  been  told,  and  been  dismissed  to  improve  the  idea  in  our  different 
)ortions  of  conception ;  but  Cowley  could  not  let  us  go  till  he  had  related 
re  Gabriel  got  first  his  skin,  and  then  his  mantle,  then  his  lace,  and  then  his 
fe,  and  related  it  in'  the  terms  of  the  mercer  and  t^ylor. 

nnetimes  he  indulges  himself  in  a  digression,  always  conceived  with  his  natural 
lerance,  and  commonly,  even  where  it  is  not  long,  continued  till  it  b  tedious : 

r  th'  library  a  few  choice  authors  stood,  - 

Yet 'twas  well  storM,  for  that  small  stort  was  good; 

rOL.  Til.  9 
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Wrld'ne,  man*s  spiritual  phyKic,  wasnotthva 
Itself,  as  now,  grown  a  disease  of  men. 
liearainf?  (yc/unp  virgin)  but  few  suitors  knew ; 
The  common  prontituU*  the  lately  grew. 
And  with  the  spurious  brood  loads  now  the  press  ; 
Laborious  effects  of  idleness. 

As  the  Davideis  affords  only  four  books,  though  intended  to  consist  of  twelrc, 
there  is  no  no  opportunity  for  such  criticism  as  epic  poems  commonly  supply. 
The  plan  of  the  whole  work  is  very  imperfectly  shown  by  the  third  part  TUe  du- 
ration of  an  unfinished  action  cannot  be  known.  Of  characters  either  not  yet  in. 
troduced,  or  shown  but  upon  few  occasions,  the  full  extent  and  the  nice  discrimina- 
tioni  cannot  be  ascertained.  The  fable  is  plainly  implex,  formed  rather  from  th« 
Odyssey  than  the  Iliad  :  and  many  artifices  of  diversification  are  employed,  with 
the  skill  of  a  man  acquainted  with  the  best  models.  The  past  is  recalled  by  nar- 
ration, and  the  future  Anticipated  by  vision  :  but  he  has  been  so  lavish  of  his  poeti- 
cal art,  that  it  is  difEcult  to  imagine  how  he  could  fill  eight  books  more  without 
practising  again  the  same  modes  of  disposing  his  matter;  and  perhaps  the  perception  of 
this  growing  incumbrance  inclined  him  to  stop.  By  this  abruption,  posterity  lost  more 
instruction  than  delight.  If  the  continuation  of  the  Davideis  can  be  missed,  it  is  for  the 
learning  that  had  been  dlfTu^ed  over  it,  and  the  notes  in  which  it  had  been  explained*. 

Had  not  his  characters  been  depraved,  like  every  other  part,  by  improper  decora- 
tions, they  would  have  deserved  uncommon  praise.  lie  gives  Saul  both  the  bod/* 
and  mind  of  a  hero  : 

His  way  once  choite,  he  forward  thrust  outright* 
Nor  tuniM  aside  for  danger  or  delight. 

And  the  dlfTerent  beauties  of  the  lofty  Mcrah  and  the  gentle  Michol  are  yery 
justly  conceived  and  strongly  painted. 

Hymer  has  declared  the  Davideis  superior  to  the  Jerusalem  of  Tassoy  ^^  which,^ 
says  he,  ^^  the  poet,  with  all  his  care,*  has  not  totally  purged  from  pedantry."  If 
by  pedantry  is  meant  that  minute  knowledge  which  is  derived  from  particular 
sciences  and  studies,  in  opposition  to  the  general  notions  supplied  by  a  wide  survey  of 
life  and  nature,  Cowley  certainly  errs,  by  introducing  pedantry,  far  more  frequent* 
ly  than  Tasso.  I  know  not,  indeed,  why  they  should  be  compared ;  for  the  re^ 
semblance  of  Cowley's  work  to  Tasso's,  is  only  that  they  both  exhibit  the  agency 
of  celestial  and  infernal  spirits,  in  which  however  they  difler  widely ;  for  CowlejT 
supposes  them  commonly  to  oocrate  upon  the  mind  by  suggestion ;  Tasso  repre* 
sents  them  as  promoting  or  obsAictiag  events  hy  external  agency. 

Qf  particular  passages  that  can  be  properly  compared,  I  remember  only  the  de« 
scriptlon  of  Heaven,  in  which  the  different  manner  ef  the  two  writers  is  sufficientljT 
dlsceroible.  Cowley's  is  scarcely  description,  unless  it  be  possible  to  describe  hf 
negatives  ;  for  he  tells  us  only  what  there  is  not  in  Heaven.  Tasso  endeavours  t9 
represent  the  splendours  and  pleasures  of  the  regions  of  happiness.  Tasso  af«> 
fords  images,  and  Cowley  sentiments*  It  happens,  however,  that  Tasso's  description 
affords  some  reason  for  Rymer's  ceosure.    He  says  of  the  Supreme  Beings 


; 
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Ha  9otto  1  piedi  e  fate  e  la  natura 
Ministri  huinili,  e*l  moto,  e  cbMl  miiura. 

The  second  line  has  in  it  more  of  pedantry  than  perhaps  can  be  found  in  any  other 
stanza  of  the  poem. 

in  the  perusal  of  the  Davideis,  as  of  all  Cowley's  works,  we  find  wit  and  learn. 
iHs(  unprofitably  squandered.  Attention  has  no  relief;  the  affections  are  ne?er 
moved  ;  we  arc  sometimes  surprised,  but  never  delighted,  and  find  much  to  admire^ 
but  little  to  approve.  Still  however,  it  is  the  work  of  Cowley,  of  a  mind  capadoua 
by  nature,  and  replenished  by  study. 

In  the  general  review  of  Cowley's  poetry  it  will  be  found,  that  he  wrote  with 
abundant  fertility,  but  negligent  or  unskilful  selection ;  with  much  thought,  but  with 
little  imagery;  that  he  is  never  pathetic,   and  rarely  sublime ;    but    always  either 

ingenious  or  learned,  either  acute  or  profound* 

» 

It  is  said  by  Denham  in  his  elegy, 

Tb  him  no  author  was  unknowD, 
Yet  what  he  writ  was  all  his  own. 

This  wide  position  requires  less  limitation,  when  it  is  affirmed  of  Cowley^  than  per* 
'baps  of  any  other  poet. — He  read  much,  and  yet  borrowed  little. 

His  character  of  writing  was  indeed  not  his  own:  he  unhappily  adopted  that  which 
was  predominant,  lie  saw  a  certain  way  to  present  praise ;  and,  not  sufficiently 
inquiring  by  what  means  the  ancients  have  continued  to  delight  through  all  the 
changes  of  human  manners,  he  contented  himself  with  a  deciduous  laurel,  of  which 
the  verdure  in  its  spring  was  bright  and  gay,  but  which  time  has  been  coi^l^nally 
stealing  from  hia»  brows. 

He  was  in  his  own  time  considered  as  of  unrivalled  excellence.  Clarendon  repre- 
sents him  as  having  taken  a  flight  beyond  all  that  went  before  him  ;  and  Milton  is 
said  to  have  declared,  that  the  three  greatest  English  poets  were  Spenser,  Shak« 
speare,  and  Cowley. 

His  manner  he  had  in  common  with  others ;  but  his  sentiments  were  his  own. 
Upon  every  subject  he  thought  for  himself;  and  such  was  his  cc  piousness  of  know- 
ledge, that  something  at  once  remote  and  applicable  rushed  into  his  mind;  yet  it  is 
Bat  likely  that  he  always  rejected  a  commodious  idea  merely  because  another  had 
ised  it :  his  known  wealth  was  so  great,  that  he  might  hare  borrowed  without  loss 
of  credit.  » 

In  his  elegy  on  sir  Henry  Wotton,  the  last  lif^  have  such  resemblance  to  the 
loble  epigram  of  Grotius  on  the  death  of  Scaliger,  that  I  cannot  but  think  them  co« 
pied  from  it,  though  they  are  copied  b^  no  servile  hand. 

One  passage  in  his  Mistress  is  so  apparently  borrowed  from  Donne,  that  h«  pro- 
bably  would  not  have  written  it,,  had  it  not  mingled  with  his  own  thoughts^  so  9M 
that  he  did  not  perceive  himself  taking  it  from  another : 

Although  I  think  thou  never  found  wilt  be. 
Yet  Vm  reiiolv'd  X^situoh.  &r  th««  i 


J 
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The  !iean*h  itself  rewanls  the  painic. 
S«>,  though  the  <rhymio  his  great  secret  miss, 
(For  neither  it  in  art  or  nature  is) 

Yet  thinprs  well  worJli  his  toil  he  gains ; 

And  dfies  his  charge  and  lalwur  ]Kiy 
With  good  unsought  experiments  by  the  way. 


CowLsr. 


5?ome  that  have  deeper  dijrgM  T.ove's  mine  than  I, 
Say,  where  his  rentrio  happ  niss  doth  lie  : 

I  have  lov'd,  and  got,  .ind  tnV\ ; 
Thit  shmild  I  bvc»  get,  tell,  till  1  were  old, 
I  sihould  not  find  that  hidden  mystery  ; 

C*h,  'tis  imposture  all ! 
And  as  no  rhymic  j^et  th*  elixir  got. 

But  glorifies  his  pregnant  p«it, 

If  hy  the  way  ti>  him  Ix'ful 
Some  odorifen^us  thing,  or  mediiHiial, 

So  lovrrs  dream  a  rieh  and  lonV'l^^ligl^^* 

But  get  a  w  inter-seeming  sunnner's  night.  Donne. 

Jonsoii  and  Donne,  as  Dr.  lliird  remarks,  were  then  in  the  highest  esteem. 

It  is  related  by  Clarendon,  that  Cowley  aluays  acknowledges  his  obligation  to  the 
learning  and  industry  €)f  Jonson;  but  1  have  found  no  traces  of  Jonson  in  hi< 
works:  to  emulate  Donne  appears  to  have  been  his  purpose;  and  from  Donne  he 
may  have  learned  that  familiarity  with  religious  images,  and  that  light  allusion 
to  sacred  things,  by  which  readers  far  short  of  sanctity  are  frequently  oflended ; 
and  wbjji^h  would  not  be  borne  in  the  present  age,  when  devotion,  perhaps  not 
more  fervent,  is  more  delicate. 

Having  produced  one  passage  taken  by  Cowley  from  Donne,  I  will  recompense 
him  by  another  which  Milton  seems  to  have  borrowed  from  him.  He  sa^s  of 
Goliah, 

His  spear,  the  trunk  iras  of  a  lofty  tree, 

AVhich  Nature  meant  some  tall  ship's  mast  should  bei 

Milton  of  Satan : 

His  spear,  to  equal  which  the  tallest  pine 
•     liewii  on  Norwegian  hills,  to  be  the  mast 
Of  some  gn»at  admiral,  were  but  a  wand, 
He  walked  with.  » 

• 

His  diction  was  in  hi^  own  time  censured  as  negligent.  He  seems  not  to  have 
kAown,  or  not  to  have  considered,  that  words,  being  arbitrary,  must  ow'e  their  power 
to  association,  and  have  the  influence,  and  that  only,  which  custom  has  given  them. 
Language  is  the  dress  of  thought :  and  as  the  noblest  mien,  or  most  graceful  action, 
would  be  degraded  and  obscured  by  a  garb  appropriated  to  the  gross  employments  of 
rustics  or  mechanics;  so  tho  most  heroic  sentiments  will  lose  their  efficacy,  and 
the  most  splendid  ideas  drop  their  magnificence,  if  they  are  conveyed  by  words  used 
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eemmoiflj  upon  low  and  trivial  occasions,  debased  by  vulgar  months,  and  conta« 
minated  by  inelegant  applications. 

Truth  indeed  is  always  truth,  and  reason  is  always  reason  ;  they  iiavc  an  intrinsic 
and  unalterable  value,  and  constitute  that  intellectual  gold  which  defies  destruction; 
but  gold  may  be  so  concealed  in  baser  matter,  that  only  a  chymist  can  recover  it  ; 
sense  may  be  so  hidden  in  unrefmed  and  plebeian  words,  that  none  biit  philosophers 
can  distinguish  it ;  and  both  may  be  so  buried  in  impurities,  as  not  to  pay  the  cost 
of  their  extraction. 

The  diction,  being  the  vehicle  of  the  thoughts,  first  presents  itself  to  the  intel* 
lectualeye:  aii  if  the  first  appearance  olfends.  a  further  knowledge  is  not  often^ 
sought.  Whatever  professes  to  benefit  by  pleasing,  must  please  at  once.  The  plea* 
sures  of  the  mind  imply  something  sudden  and  uncxpecti^d  ;  that  which  elevates  must 
always  surprise.  What  is  percpived  by  slow  degrees  may  gratify  us  with  eonscious- 
ness  of  improvement,  but  will  tiever  strike  with  the  sense  of  pleasure. 

Of  all  this,  Cowley  appears  to  have  been  without  knowledge  or  without  care. 
He  makes  no  selection  of  words,  nor  seeks  any  neatness  of  phrase:  he  has  no  ele» 
gaucies  either  lucky  or  elaborate:  as  his^^deavours  were  rather  to  impress  sentences 
upon  the  understanding  than  images  on  the  fancy  ;  he  has  few  epithets,  and  those 
scattered  without  peculiar  propriety  or  nice  adaptation,  it  seems  to  follow  fro& 
the  necessity  of  the  subject,  rather  than  the  care  of  the  writer,  that  the  drctioo  of 
his  heroic  poem  is  less  familiar  than  that  of  his  slightest  writings.  He  has  given  not 
the  same  numbers,  but  the  same  diction,  to  the  gentle  Anacreon  and  the  tempestu. 
ous  Findar. 

Ilis  versification  seems  to  have  had  very  little  of  his  care ;  and  if  what  bethinks  be 
true,  that  his  numbers  are  unmusical  only  when  they  are  ill-read,  |he  art  of  reading 
them  is  at  present  lost;  for  they  are  coniniunly  harsh  to  modern  ears.  He  has  in- 
deed many  noble  lines,  such  as  the  feeble  care  of  Waller  never  could  produ(|9  '^^^ 
bulk  of  his  thoughts  sometimes  swelled  his  verse  to  iihexpected  and  inevitable  gran. 
dear ;  but  his  excellence  of  this  kind  is  merely  fortuitous :  he  sinks  willingly  down 
to  his  general  carelessness,  and  avoids  Mith  very  little  care  either  meanness  or 
Uperitj. 

* 

His  contractions  are  oflen  rugged  and  harsh : 

Oiie  flings  a  muuntain,  aim!  its  rivers  too 
Tom  up  with 't. 

His  rhymes  arerve.ry  often  made  by  pronouns,^  or  particles,  or  the  likje  unimpor- 
tant words,  which  disappoint  the  ear,  and  destroy  the  energy  of  the  line.    V 

His  combination  of  different  measures  is  sometimes  dissonant  and  unpleasing ;  he 
joms  verses  together,  of  which  the  former  does  not  »Iide  easily  into  the  latter. 

The  words  do  and  did^  which  so  much  degrade  in  present  estimation  the  line  that 
admits  them,  were  in  the  time  of  Cowley  little  censured  or  avoided  :  how  often  he 
used  them,  and  with  how  bad  an  effect,  at  least  to  our  ears,  will  appear  by  a  pas- 
sage, in  which  every  reader  will  lament  to  see  just  and  noble  thoughts  defrauded  of 
thdr  praise  by  inelegance  of  language : 
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Where  honnur  or  where  oontdence  does  not  bind. 

No  other  law  shall  shackle  inc ; 

Slave  to  myself  1  ne'er  will  l>c ; 
Kor  shall  my  future  actions  be  cunfin'd 

By  my  own  present  mind. 
Who  by  resolves  and  vows  engagM  does  stand 

For  days,  that  yet  belong  to  Fate, 
Does  like  an  unthrift  mortgage  his  estate. 

Before  it  falls  into  his  hand ; 

The  bondman  of  the  cloister  so, 
All  that  he  doet  I'eceive  does  always  owe. 
And  still  as  time  comes  iou  it  goes  away.  V 

Nottoei^,  but  debtrb  pay ! 

Unhappy  slave,  and  pupil  to  a  bell ! 
l^liich  his  hour*s  work  as  well  as  hours  tloes  tell : 
Unhappy  till  the  last,  the  kind  releasing  knelt.  • 

His  heroic  lines  are  often  formed  of  monos^^llables  ;  bat  yet  they  are  sometimes 
tweet  and  sonorous* 

He  says  of  the  Messiah^ 

Round  the  whole  F^rth  his  dreaded  name  shall  sound* 
And  reach  to  tcodds  that  must  not  yet  be  found. 

In  another  place,  of  David, 

Yet  bid  him  go  securely,  when  he  semis ; 
'7V*  Saul  that  u  ha  foe,  and  vr  hisfrirnds. 
The  man  tchn  has  his  God,  no  aid  can  lack  ; 
And  u-e  telio  bid  him  go,  xcill  bring  him  back, 

'  Yet  amidst  his  negligence  he  sometimes  attempted  an  improved  and  scientific  ver- 
fi/icatiou;  of  ifrhicb  it  will  be  best  to  girc  his  own  account  subjoined  to  thib  line: 

Nor  can  the  glory  contain  itself  in  th'  endless  space. 

^<  I  am  sorry  that  it  is  necessary  to  admonish  the  most  part  of  readers,  that  it  is 
not  by  negligence  that  this  Terse  is  so  loose,  long,  and,  as  it  ivere,  vast:  it  is  to 
paint  in  the  number  the  nature  of  the  thing  which  it  describes,  which  1  would  have 
obserrcd  in  dirers  other  places  of  this  poem,  that  else  will  pass  fur  very  careless 
Terses :  as  before, 

^A*  And  over'runs  the  nei'^hV ring  f  elds  xvith  violent  course, 

^^  In  the  second  book ; 

VoxtH  a  precipice  deep^  dt.-tCH  he  casts  them  all,    ■ 

«  And, 

And  fell  a^dcxsn  his  shoulders  viti  loose  care. 
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« In  the  third, 

Brass  rras  his  ktfmef,  his  boots  brass,  and  iPer 
Hi*  breast  a  thick  plate  qf  strong  brass  he  vore, 

« In  the  fourth, 


M 


Like  some  fair  pine  o^er-'hoking  all  th?  ignobler  xoood* 


«  And, 


Some  from  the  rocks  cast  themselves  down  headlong. 

And  many  more :  but  it  is  enough  to  instance  ll>i  few.  The  thing  is,  that  the  dis- 
position of  words  and  numbers  should  1)e  such,  as  that,  out  of  the  order  and  sound 
ef  jthem,  the  things  themsclveunay  be  represented.  This  the  Greeks  were  not  so 
accurate  as  to  bind  themselTefxo ;  neither  have  our  English  poets  observed  it,  for 
aught  I  can  find.  The  Latins  (qui  Musas  colunt  scveriores)  sometimes  did  it;  and 
their  prince,  Virgil,  always :  in  whom  the  examples  are  innumerable,  and  taken 
notice  of  by  all  judicious  mun,  so  that  iMb  superfluous  to  collect  them." 

1  know  not  whether  he  has,  in  many  of  these  instances,  attained  the  rcpresenia. 
tion  or  resemblance  that  he  purposes.  Verse  can  imitate  only  sound  and  motion.  A 
boundless  verse,  a  headlong  verse,  and  a  verse  of  brass  or  of  strong  brass^  seem  to 
comprise  very  incongruous  and  unsociable  ideas.  What  there  is  peculiar  in  the 
sound  of  the  line  expressing  loose  care^  I  cannot  discover ;  nor  why  the/itn^  is  ttiUer 
in  an  alexandrine  than  in  ten  syllables. 

But,  not  to  defraud  him  of  his  due  praise,  he  has  given  one  example  of  repre* 
sentative  versification,  which  perhaps  no  other  English  line  can  equal: 

Begin,  be  boW,  and  vcntnre  to  be  wisie : 

He,  who  defers  this  work  from  day  to  day,  -V^ 

Does  on  a  river*if  liunk  expecting  stay 
^  Till  the  wliolc  stream  that  stnpp'd  him  shall  be  gone. 
Which  runs,  and,  as  it  rum,  for  ever  shall  run  on, 

Cowley  was,  I  believe,  the  first  poet  that  mingled  alexandrines  at  pleasure  with 
the  common  heroic  of  ten  syllables;  and  from  him  Dryden  borrowed  thie  practice 
whether  ornamental  or  licentious.    He  considered  the  verse  of  twelve  syllables  as  ele- 
vated and  majestic,    and  has  therefore  deviated  into  that  measure  when  he  supposes 
the  voice  heard  of  the  Supreme  Being. 

The  author  of  the  Davideis  is  commended  by  Dryden  for  having  written  it  in  con. 
plets,  because  he  discorered  that  any  staflf  was  too  lyrical  for  an  heroic  pMd ;  but 
this  seems  to  have  been  known  before  by  May  and  Sandys,  the  translam^  of  the 
Pharsalia  and  the  Metamorphoses* 

In  the  Darideis  are  some  hemistichs,  or  verses  left  imperfect  by  the  author,  in 
imitation  of  Virgil,  whom  he  supposes  not  to  have  intended  to  complete  them :  that 
this  opinion  is  erroneous,  may  be  probably  concluded,  because  this  truncation  ii 
imitated  by  no  subsequent  Roman  poet ;  because  Virgil  himself  filled  up  one  broken 
Kne  in  the  heat  of  recitation ;  because  in  one  the  seuse  is  now  unfinished ;  and  be* 
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cause  all  that  can  be  dotie  by  a  broken  verse,  a  line  intersected  by  a  caesura^  and  a 
full  stop,  will  equally  efiect/ 

Of  triplets  in  hisDavideis  he  makes  no  use,  and  perhaps  did  not  at  first  think  them 
allowable ;  but  he  appears  afterwards  to  have  changed  his  mind,  for  in  the  yerses  on 
the  government  of  Cromwell  he  inserts  them  liberally  with  graat  happiness. 

After  so  much  criticism  on  his  Poems,  the  Essays  which  accompany  them  must 
not  be  forgotten.  What  is  said  by  Sprat  of  his  conversation,  that  no  man  could 
draw  from  it  any  suspicion  of  Ms  excellence  in  poetry,  may  be  applied  to  these  com. 
positions.  No  author  ever  kept  his  verse  and  his  prose  at  a  greater  distance  from 
each  other.  Ilis  thoughts  are  naturak  and  his  style  has  a  smooth  Ad  placid  equa- 
bility, which  has  never  yet  obtained  its  due  commendation.  Nothing  is  iar.sought, 
or  hard -laboured :  but  all  is  easy  without  feebleness,  and  familiar  without  grossness. 

It  has  been  observed  by  Fclton,  in  his  Essay  on^c  ClasNics,  that  Cowley  was 
beloved  by  every  muse  that  he  courted;  and  that  he  has  rivalled  the  ancients  in 
every  kind  of  poetry  but  tragedy. 

It  may  be  aiHrmed,  without  any  encomiastic  fervour,  that  he  brought  to  his  po- 
^  etic  labours  a  mind  replete  w4th  learning,  tthd  that  his  pages  are  embellished  with  all 
thr  ornaments  which  books  could  supply;  that  he  was  the  first  who  ini])arted  to 
English  numbers  the  enthusiasm  of  the  greater  ode,  and  the  gaiety  of  the  less ;  that 
he  wa^  equally  qualified  for  spritely  sallies,  and  for  lofty  flights;  that  he  vras  among 
those  who  freed  translation  from  servility,  and,  instead  of  following  his  author  at  a 
distance,  walked  by  his  side ;  and  that,  if  he  left  versification  yet  imprpveable,  he 
leftjikewise  from  time  to  time  such  specimens  of  excellence,  as  enabled  succeeding 
poets  to  improve  it. 


ELEGIA 

DEDICATORIA, 


AD 


ILLUSTRISSIMAM    ACADEMIAM 

CANTABRIGIENSEM.' 


ITOC  tibi  de  naio,  ditissima  mater,  eii^cno 
En^imm  ininicnsi  pifoius  amoris  l^be. 
UeOy  merrafiti  tibi  depromere  dona  volcntes 

Astrii^t  gratas  parcior  <irca  iiiaiius. 
Tanettti  poteris  voccm  hic  agnusMiero  uati 

Tarn  nuUd  furmatam,  dissimileinqiie  tuae  ? 
Tone  hjc  matcmi  vestigia  sacra  decoris, 

Tb  tpeculam  poteris  h^c  rcpcrirc  tuum  ? 
hftt  kmfniin,  dicen,  Coulei,  sic  mihi  tempus  ? 

Sic  mihi  speranti,  perfidej  multa  redis  ?         > 
Qxut,  dices,  ^iga;  f  jcmurestiue  Dervquo,  nocentcs, 

Hmic  mihi  in  infautis  supposu^re  loco  ? 
At  tu,  tancta  parens,  crudelis  tu  qiioquc,  nati 

Ne  tractes  dextrsL  viilnera  cruda  nidi. 
Hd  mihi,  quid  fato  gcnctrix  acccdis  iniquo  ? 
Sit  sors,  scd  nun  sis,  ipsa,  novcrca  luihi. 
Si  mihi  natali  Musaruni  adolescerc  in  aiTo, 

Si  ben^  dileCto  luxuriare  solo. 
Si  mihi  dc  docta  liciiisset  plenius  und& 

Uaurirc,  ingentcm  si  satiare  sitim, 
^on  ego  dcf^encri  dubitabilis  ore  rcdirem, 
Nee  logcrcs  nomen  fttsii  nibt»rr  inoiiiii. 
Scis  ben^,  scis  c|u.v  me  tompestns  publica  mundi 

Raptatrix  vcstro  sustulit  ^  ?renii(>, 
Kec  pedc  adliuc  tirmo,  nee  liniio  dente,  no^ti 

Poscentcm  qucrulo  muriniirc  lactis  opein. 
Sic  quondam,  aerium  ventu  U-liante  per  :rquor, 

Cam  ja'arMnm  antamnum  s:rva  t1a,<c>llut  hyems, 
Inumtttra  sn^  velluntiir  ab  art)(>re  poma, 

Et  ¥i  victa  cadunt ;  arbor  6l  ipsa  g:emit. 
Koqdnm  succus  inest  terra?  ^encrostts  avita^, 

Nondum  Sol  roseo  redditur  ore  Pater. 
0  mihi  jucundum  (irant;^!  super  omnia  nomen ! 

0  peniti^s  toto  corde  recoptiu?  ainur ! 
Opalchne  sine  luxu  xdcs,  vita*que  b<'atse, 

Spleodida  paupcrtas,  ingenu  usque  decor  f 
0  chara  ante  alias,  magnorum  nomine  ref^um 

Digna  domus  !  Trini  nomine  dicma  Dei ! 
0  nimium  O^reris  cumidati  muncre  campi, 

Posthabitjf  Enme  quos  colit  ilia  jueis  ! 
0  sacri  fontes !  St  sacra*  vatibus  umbrte, 

Quas  recreant  avium  Pieridumquc  chori! 
^  Camus  !  Pha'bo  nullos  quo  ^rratior  amnis  ! 

Aranibus  aurifcris  invidiusus  inops  ! 
Ah  mihi  si  vcstra*  rcddat  bona  gawlia  sedis, 


Detque  Deus  doct&  posse  quiete  fnii ! 
Qualis  cram,  cum  mc  tranqudld  mente  sedentem 

Vidisti  in  rip4.  Came  serene,  tak  ; 
Mulcentcm  audisti  puerili  flumfna  canhi ; 

Ille  quid^m  immerito,  sed  tibi  (nratns  erat 
Nam,  memini  rip4  cum  tu  dignatus  utrique, 

Oignatum  est  totum  verba  referre  nemus. 
Time  liquidis  tacitisque  simul  mea  vita  diebus,  * 

Et  si  mil  is  vcstnr  Candida  fiuxit  aqua*. 
At  nimc  cccnoss  laces,  atque  obice  multo 

Rvmpitur  statis  turbidus  ordd  meas.        f  unda } 
Quid  mihi  Sequansl  opus,  Tamesisve  aiit  Thybridi« 

Tu  potis  es  nofttfam  tollcre,  Came,  sitim. 
Felix,  qui  nunquam  plus  uno  viderit  amne  ! 

Quique  eadem  SaKcis  littora  more  colit ! 
Felix  qui  noo  tentatus  sordesccrc  mundus, 

t^t  cui  pauperics  nota  niterc  potest ; 
Tempore  cui  nullo  misera  ejcpericntia  constat 

(It  res  humanas  sentiat  esse  nihil ! 
At  nos  exemplis  Ibrtuna  instnixit  opimis, 

Et  document orum  satquc  superqne  dedit. 
Cum  oapite  avulsum  diadema,  infractaquo  sceptra. 

Contus&sque  hoininum  sorte  minante  minas, 
Parramm  ludos,   &  non  tractabile  fatum, 

Et  versas  i\indo  vidimus  orbis  o|)CS.  , 

Quis  potent  frafolem  post  talia  credere  puppim 

Inihmi  scopulis  naufragitsque  man  ? 
Tu  quoque  in  hocterrs  tremuisti,  Academia,  motu, 

(Nee  frustr^)  atque  aedes  contremu^re  tuae : 
Coatrcmu^re  ipsa;  pacata?  Pallarlis  arces ; 

Et  timuit  fiilmen  laurea  sancta  novum. 
Ah  quanquani  iratum,  pestem  banc  avcrterenumen. 

Nee  sialtcm  bellis  ista  licere,  velit ! 
Nos,  tua  prodrenies,  pereamus  ;  &  ecce,  pcrimus  ! 

In  nos  Jus  habeat :  jus  habet  onme  malum. 
Tu  stabiiis  brevium  genus  iminortale  nepotum 

Fundes ;  nee  tibi  mors  ipsa  superst«s  erit : 
Semper  plena  manens  nteri  de  fonte  percnni 

Formosas  mittes  ad  mare  mortis  iaquas. 
Sic  Venus  humani  quondam,  Dea  saucia  dextri, 

(Nainque  solent  ipsis  bella  nocere  Deis) 
Imploravit  opem  supcrum,  questusque  cievit, 

Tin\it  adorandus  can<lidu  membra  cruor. 
Quid  qucreris  ?  contcanie  breves  s<»cnra  dolores  : 
Nam  tibi  forre  neccm  vulucra  nulla  valent. 


THE 


AUTHOR'S    PREFACE 


TO   HIS   EDITION  IN  FOLIO^ 

1650. 


AT  my  return  Uicly  into  England*,  T  met  by  great  aecident  (for  inch  I  account  it  to  be,  that  any  copy  of 
it  should  be  extant  any  where  so  long,  unless  at  his  house  who  printed  it)  a  book  entituled  The  htxi 
Age,  «nd  published  under  my  name,  during  the  time  of  my  absence.  I  wondered  very  much  how  one  who 
could  be  io  foolish  to  write  so  ill  Terses,should  yet  be  so  wise  to  set  them  forth  as  another  man's  rather  than 
his  own ;  though  perhaps  he  mig^t  have  made  a  better  choice ,  and  not  &thered  the  bastard  upon  rach  a 
person,  whose  stock  of  rqMitatkm  is,  I  fear,  little  enough  for  maintenance  of  his  own  numerous 
of&pringof  that  kind.  It  would  have  been  much  less  iiuurious,if  it  had  pleased  the  author  to  put  forth 
of  my  writings  under  his  own  name,Tather  than  his  own  under  mine:  he  had  been  in  that  a  more  pardona^ 
plagiary,  and  had  done  less  wrong  by  robbery,than  he  does  by  such  a  bounty ;  for  nobody  can  be  justified 
by  the  imputation  even  of  another*s  merit ;  and  our  own  coarse  clothes  arc  like  to  become  us  better  than 
those  of  another  man,  though  never  so  rich :  but  these,  to  say  the  truth ,  were  so  beggariy,  that  I  myself 
was  ashamed  to  we  ir  tht  m.  It  was  in  vain  for  me,  that  I  avoided  censure  by  the  concealment  of  my  own 
writings,  if  my  reputa'ii  n  could  be  thus  executed  in  effigie ;  and  impossible  it  is  for  any  good  name  to 
be  in  safety,  if  the  malice  of  witches  hare  the  power  to  consume  and  destroy  it  in  an  image  of  their  owii 
making.  This  indeed  was  so  ill  made,  and  so  unlike,  that  I  hope  the  charm  took  no  eflfoct.  So  tliat  I 
esteem  my  e'f  less  prejudiced  by  it,  than  by  that  which  has  been  done  to  me  since,  almost  in  the  aamt 
kind ;  which  is,  the  publication  of  some  things  of  mine  without  my  consent  or  knowledge,  and  thoae  so 
mangled  and  imperfect,  that  I  could  neither  with  honour  acknowledge,  nor  with  honesty  quite  disaiow 
them.  ' 

Of  which  sort,  was  a  comedy  called  The  Guardian,  printed  in  the  year  1650 ;  but  made  an^  acted 
before  the  prince,  in  his  passage  through  Cambridge  towards  Yorii,  at  the  beginning  of  the  late  unhappy 
war;  or  gather  neither  made  nor  acted,  but  rough-drawn  only,  and  repeated ;  for  the  haste  was  so  great, 
that  it  could  neither  be  revised  or  perfected  by  the  author,nor  learned  without  book  by  the  actors,  nor  set 
forth  in  any  measure  tolerably  by  the  officers  of  the  college.  After  the  representation  (which,  I  oonfesSy 
was  somewhat  of  the  latest)  I  began  to  look  it  over,  and  changed  it  very  much,  striking  out  some  wholo 
parts,  as  that  of  the  puet  and  the  soldier ;  but  I  have  lost  the  copy,  and  dare  not  think  it  deserves 
the  pains  to  write  it  again,  whic  h  makes  me  omit  it  in  this  publication,  though  there  be  some  things  in  it 
which  I  am  not  ashamed  of,  taking  the  excuse  of  my  age  and  small  experience  in  human  convenatkin 
when  I  made  it.  But,  as  it  is^  it  is  only  the  hasty  firstpsitting  of  a  picture,  and  therefore  like  to  reseiible 
Wic  accordingly. 

From  this  which  has  happened  to  myvdf,  I  began  to  reflect  on  the  fortune  of  almost  all  writers,  and 
especially  poets,  whose  works  (commonly  printed  after  their  deaths)  we  find  stuffed  out,  either  with 
oounterfcit  pieces^  like  false  money  put  in  to  fill  up  the  bag,  though  it  add  nothing  to  the  som  (   or  wit 
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lodi,  wliidi,  though  of  their  own  coin,  they  wouM  hare  called  in  themselTe^,  for  the  baieoeit  of  the 
allay:  whether  this  proce«Hi  from  1  he  indiscretion  of  their  friends,  who  think  avast  heap  of  stones  or 
rubbish  a  better  monument  than  a  little  tomb  of  marble ;  or  by  the  unworthy  avarice  of  some  stationers, 
who  are  content  to  diminish  the  value  of  the  author,  so  they  may  increase  the  price  of  the  book  i  and,  like 
vintacrs,  with  sophisticate  mixture!*,  8|K>il  tlie  whole  vessel  of  wine,  to  make  it  yield  more  profit  TTjis  has 
been  the  case  with  Shakespeare,  Fletcher,  Junson,  ami  many  others  ;  part  of  whose  poems  I  should  take  the, 
boldness  to  pnme  and  lop  away,  if  tho  care  of  rvplantjng  thrni  in  print  did  lielong  to  me :  neither  would 
1  make  any  scniplc  to  cut  off  from  some  the  unnecessary  young  suckers,  and  from  others  the  old  withered 
branches  ;  for  a  great  wit  is  no  more  tied  to  live  in  a  vast  volume,  than  in  a  gigantic  body  ;  on  the  con- 
trary, it  is  commonly  more  vi^^rous,  tlie  less  space  it  aninuUcs.     And,  as  Stating  says  of  little  lydcos*. 


-T<>to8  infiisa  per  artot 


Major  io  cxiguo  regnabat  corpore  virtus* 

I  am  not  ignorant,  that  by  saying  this  of  others,  I  expose  myself  to  some  raillery,  for  not  usmgthe  same 
tevere  discretion  in  my  own  case,  where  it  conct'ms  me  nearer :  but  though  1  publish  here  more  than  in 
itrkA  wisdom  I  ought  to  have  dune,  yet  1  liave  supprcst  and  cast  away  more  than  I  publish ;  and, 
Ibrtbe.easeof  myself  and  others,  have  lost,  I  believe  too,  more  than  both.  And  upon  these  considera- 
tioos  I  have  been  persuaded  to  overcome  all  the  just  repugnancies  of  my  own  modesty,  and  to  produce 
tbcK  poems  to  the  light  and  view  of  the  world ;  not  as  a  thing  that  1  approved  of  in  itself,  but  as  a  less 
evil,  which  I  chose  rather  than  to  stay  till  it  were  done  for  me  by  some  Ixxly  else,  either  surreptitiously 
before,  or  avowedly  after,  my  death :  and  this  will  be  the  more  excusable,  when  the  reader  shall  know 
is.  what  respects  he  may  look  upon  me  as  a  dead,  or  at  least  a  dying  person,  and  upon  my  muse  in  this 
•dno,  as  appearing,  like  the  emperor  Charles  the  Fifth,  and  assisting  at  her  own  funeraL 

For,  to  make  myself  absolutely  dead  in  a  poetical  capacity,  my  resolution  at  present  is,  never  to  exer- 
dse  any  more  that  feculty.  It  is,  I  confess,  but  seldom  seen,  that  the  poet  dies  before  the  man  ;  for, 
Vhea  we  once  fall  in  love  with  that  bewitching  art,  we  do  not  use  to  court  it  as  a  mistress,  but  marry  it 
ai  aVifey  and  take  it  for  better  or  worse,,  as  an  inseparable  companion  of  our  whole  life.  But,  as  tlie 
marriages  of  in&nts  do  but  rarely  prosper,  so  no  man  ought  to  wonder  at  the  diminution  or  decay  of  my 
affectjon  to  poesy ;  to  which  I  had  contnu;ted  ipyself  so  much  under  age,  and  so  much  to  my  own  prcju^ 
dice  in  regard  of  those  more  profitable  matches,  which  I  might  have  made  am^g  the  richer  sciences.  As 
far  the  portion  which  this  brings  of  fame,  it  is  an  estate  (if  it  be  any,  for  men  are  not  oftener  deceived  in 
tkeir  hopes  of  widows,  than  in  their  opinion  of  exegi  monuuientum  SBre  perennius)  that  hardly  ever 
comes  io  whilst  we  arc  living  to  enjoy  it,  but  is  a  fantastical  kind  of  reversion  to  our  own-selves :  neither 
OBgfat  any  man  to  envy  poets  this  posthumous  and  imaginary  happiness,  since  they  find  commonly  so 
littJe  in  present,  that  it  may  be  truly  applied  to  them,  which  St.  Paul  speaks  of  the  first  Christians,  <'  If 
their  reward  be  in  this  lifo,  they  i^v  of  all  Bien  the  most  miserable," 

Andt  if  in  quiet  aA  flonrishing  times  they  meet  with  so  small  encouragement,  what  are  they  to  expe<^ 
hi  rough  and  troubled  ones  ?  If  wit  be  s»(4i  a  plant,  that  it  scarce  receives  heat  enough  tq  preserve  it  alive 
ffcn  in  the  summer  of  our  cold  climate,  how  can  it  choose  but  wither  in  a  long  and  a  sharp  winter  ?  A  war- 
fike,  various,  and  a  tragical  age  is  best  to  write  of,  but  worst  to  write  in.  And  I  may,  though  in  a  very  un- 
ttpul  pPC^pcMtioa,  assume  that  to  myself,  which  was  spdien  by  Tully  to  a  much  better  person,  upon 
tecasioB  of  the  civil  wars  and  revolutions  in  his  time:  Sed  inte  intuens,  Brute,  doleo:  cujusinado- 
kfcentiain,  per  medias  laudes,  qu^^i  Qui^drigis  yehentep,  transversa  incunit  misera  fortune  rei- 
poblicscl 

Nehber  is  the  present  constitution  of  my  mind  more  proper  than  that  of  the  times  for  this  exercise,  or 
lather  divertisement.  There  is  nothing  that  requires  so  much  serenity  and  chearfolness  of  spirit ;  it 
must  not  be  either  overwhelmed  with  the  cares  of  life,  or  overcast  with  theldouds  of  melancholy  and  sor- 
row, or  shaken  and  disturljcd  by  the  storms  of  iu.iurious  fortune ;  it  must,  like  the  halcyon,  have  fair 
vestber  to  breed  in.  The  soul  must  be  filled  with  bright  and  delightful  ideas,  when  it  undertakes  io 
*91f»inMHify*f  delight  to  others ;  which  is  the  main  end  of  poesy.   One  may  see  through  the  %ty\c  of  0\  id 

fStat.  Theb.  lib.  1.  416.  3  cic  de  Har.  Orator.  \  331. 
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deTViftthe  humble  and  dejected  oondition  of  spirit  with  wlnchhewroieit;  tkare  icaree  reoMunff^ftiif 
footstep  of  that  genius, 

— quern  nee  Jovis  ira,  ncc  igncs  \  &c. 

TTie  cold  of  the  country  had  struckcn  through  all  his  6ftculties,  and  benumbed  the  very  feet  of  his  Terses^ 
He  is  himself,  methinks,  like  one  of  the  stories  of  his  own  McUmorphosis ;  and,  though  there  remain 
•ome  weak  resemblances  of  Orid  at  Rome,  it  is  but,  as  he  says  of  Niobc,  ^ 

In  vultu  color  est  sine  sanf^ine :   lumiaa  moestts 
Stant  immota  gcnis :  nihil  est  in  imagine  vivum.— 
Flct  tamcn — 

tlietruth  is,  for  a  man  to  write  well,  it  is  necessary  to  be  in  pood  hnmoiir ;  neither  is  wit  less  eclipsed 
with  the  unquictness  of  mmd,  than  beanty  with  the  indisposition  of  body.  So  that  it  is  almost  as  hard  a 
thing  to  be  a  poet  in  despite  of  fortune,  as  ft  is  despite  of  nature.  For  my  own  part,  neither  my  obli- 
gations to  the  Muses,  nor  expectations  from  them,  arc  so  f?rcat,  as  that  I  should  suffer  myself  on  no 
tensJderatioiis  to  be  divorced,  or  that  I  should  say  like  Horace,^ 

Qnisqiiis  erit  vitiB,  scribam,  color. 

T  shall  rather  uwhJs  words  in  another  place,  f 

Vi\i  camcnis  nuper  idonens, 
FX  militavi  non  sine  glori4  : 
Nunc  arma,  defunctumque  bello 
Barbiton  hie  paries  habebit. 

ilad  this  resolution  of  mine  does  the  more  befit  me,  because  my  desire  has  been  for  some  year^past 
(though  the  execution  has  been  accidentally  diverted)  and  does  still  vehemently  continue,  to  retire  my- 
idf  to  some  of  our  American  plantations,  not  to  seek  for  gold,  or  enrich  myself  with  the  traffic  of  those 
parts,  (which  is  the  end  of  most  men  that  travd  thither ;  so  that  of  these  Indies  it  is  truer  thaii  it  was 
of  the  former,  « 

IinpipiT  extremos  cnrrit  mercator  ad  Indos, 
Per  mare  pauperiem  fugien8->-^ 

but  to  forsake  this  world  forever,  with  all  the  vanities  and  vexations  of  it,  and  to  bury  myself  there  io 
some  obscure  retreat,  (but  not  without  the  consolaiion  of  letters  and  philosophy^ 

Oblitusquc  meorum,  obliviscendus  &  illis — 9 

/  as  my  former  author  speaks  too,  who  has  enticed  me  here,   I  know  not  how,  into  the  pedantry  of  this 
^     heap  of  Latin  sentences.     And  I  think  Dr.  Donne's  sun-dyal  in  a  grave  is  not  more  useless  and  ridi- 
culous, than  poetry  would  be  in  that  retirement.     As  this  therefore  is  in  a  true  sense  a  kind  of  death 
to  the  Muses,  and  a  real  literal  quitting  of  this  world ;  so,  methiuks,  I  may  make  a  Just  claim  to  the 
iVidoabted  "privilege  of  deceased  poets,  which  is,  to  be  read  with  more  favour  than  the  living  ; 

Tanti  est  nt  placeam  tibi,  perire.  ■ 

Saving  been  forcc^  for  mfmmn  necessary  justification,  to  trouble  the  reader  with  this  long  discoone 

-    ♦  MeUm.  1.  XV.  871.  •     •  Hor.  I  Ep.  i.  45. 
«  Metam.  I.  vi.  304.  9  Hor.  1  Ep.  xi.  9. 

•  Hor.  2  Sat.  i.  60.  «  Martial,  8  Ep. 

Y  Hor.  '3  Carm.  xxvi.  Vixi  puellis,  &C. 
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rfthe  reasons  why  I  trouble  him  also  with  all  the  rest  of  the' book  ;  I  shall  only  add  somewhat  conccm- 
iof  tlie  several  parts  of  it,  and  some  other  pieces,  which  I  have  thoiip^ht  fit  to  rciwt  in  this  publication : 
IS,  firrt,  all  those  which  I  wrote  at  stthool,  from  the  age  often  3*ears,  till  afVer  fifteen  ;  for  even  so  far 
backward  there  remain  yet  some  traces  of  me  in  the  little  fiK)tsteps  of  a  child  ;  which,  thouj^h  ther 
vere  then  looked  upoci  as  commendable  extrava^ncies  in  a  boVi  (men  settin,?  a  value  upon  any  kind  v{ 
fruit  before  the  usual  season  of  it)  yet  I  would  be  loth  to  be  bound  m»w  to  read  them  all  over  myself; 
and  therefore  should  do  ill  ,to  expect  that  |)atience  from  others.  Besides,  they  have  already  past  through 
several  editions,  which  is  a  longer  life  than  uses  to  be  enjoyed  by  infants  that  are  b«)m  before  the  ordi- 
oan'  termfi.  They  had  the  good  fortune  then  to  find  the  world  so  indulgent  (for,  Considering  the  time 
uf  thiMr  production,  who  could  be  so  hard-hearted  to  be  severe  ? )  that  I  scarce  yet  apprehend  so  much 
to  bo  ^ensured  for  them,  as  for  not  having  made  advances  afterwards  proportionable  to  the  speed  of 
i^y  setting  out ;  and  am  obliged  too  in  a  manner  by  discretion  to  conceal  and  suppress  them,  as  pro- 
mises and  instruments  under  my  own  hand,  whereby  I  stood  ensraged  for  more  than  I  have  been  able  to 
perform  ;  in  which  truly,  if  I  have  foiled,  I  have  the  realtecusc  of  the  honestest  sort  of  bankrupts, 
«luch  is,  to  have  been  made  unaolvable  not  so  much  by  their  own  neglicence  and  ill  husbandry,  as  by 
same  Botorious  accidenU  and  public  disasters.  In  the  next  place,  I  have  cast  away  all  such  pieces  as  I 
vraii|iaring  the  time  of  the  late  troubles,  with  any  relnlioii  to  the  diflferences  that  caused  them  ;  as, 
among  others,  three  books  of  the  civil  war  itself,  reaching  as  far  as  thelirst  battle  of  Newbury,  where 
tlie  succeeding  misfortunes  of  the  party  stopt  the  work. 

As  for  the  ensuing  book,  it  consists  of  four  parts.  The  first  is  a  miscellany  of  sevilid  subjects,  and 
some  of  tbera  made  when  1  was  very  young,  which  it  is  {lerhaps  sui)erduons  to  tell  the  reader :  I  know 
not  by  what  chance  I  have  kept  copies  of  them  ;  for  they  arc  but  a  very  few  in  comparison  of  those  which 
I  have  lost;  and  I  think  they  have  no  extraordinary  virtue  in  them,  to  deserve  more  care  in 'pn^sena" 
tion,  than  was  bestowed  upon  their  brethren;  for  which  I  am  so  little  concerned,  that  I  am  ashamed 
uf  the  amigancy  of  the  word,  when  I  said.  I  had  lost  them. 

Ihc  second,  is  called.  The  Mistress,  or  Love- Verses  j  for  so  it  is,  that  poets  are  scarce  thought 
freemen  of  their  company,  without  paying  some  duties,  and  obliging  themselves  to  be  true  to  love. 
Sooner  or  later  they  must  all  pass  through  that  trial,  like  some  Mahometan  monks,  that  are  bound  by 
tbeir  order,  once  at  lea«t  in  their  life,  to  make  a  pilgrimage  to  Mecca : 

In  furias  ignemque  ruunt :  amor  omnibus  idem^    f 

But  we  must  nt>t  always  make  ajudgment  of  their  manners  from  their  writings  of  t!iis  kind;  as  the  Ho- 

R^anists  uncharitably  do  of  Beza,  for  a  ftw  lascivious  sonnets  composed  by  him  in  his  youth.     It  is  not 

in  this  sense  that  poesy  is  said  to  be  a  kind  of  painting  ;  it  is  not  the  picture  of  the  poet,  but  of  things 

and  persons  imagined  by  him.     He  maybe  in  his  own  practice  and  disposition  a  philosopher,    nay  a,^ 

Koic,  and  yet  speak  sometimes  with  the  softness  of  aflhunorous  Sappho, 

-'      t 

'        ferat  k.  rubus  asper  amomum^. 

He  professes  too  much  the  use  o.f  fables  (though  witliout  the  malice  of  deceiving)  to  have  his  testimony 
taken  even  against  himself.  Neither  would  I  here  be  misunderstood,  as  if  I  afTcctcd  so  much  gravity  as 
to  be  ashamed  to  bc<thought  really  in  love.  On  tlie  contrary,  I  cannot  have  a  good  opinion  of  any  man, 
who  is  not  at  hast  capable  of  being  so.  But  I  speak  it  to  excuse  some  expressions  (if  such  there  be) 
whieh  may  happen  to  offend  the  severity  of  supercilious,  readers:  for  much  excess  is  to  be  allowed  in 
love,  and  even  more  in  jioetrj',  so  we  avoid  the  two  unpardonable  vices  in  both,  which  are  obscenity 
Jod  profancuc^s,  of  which,  I  am  sure,  if  my  words  be  ever  guilty,  they  havp  ill  represented  my  thoughtt 
aad  iutrntiuns.  And  if,  notwithstanding  all  this,  the  lightness  of  the  msdipr  hen>  displease  any  body, 
he  may  find  wherewithal  to  content  his  more  serious  inclinations  in  the  w3ght  and  height  of  the  onsuing 
arguments. 

*  In  the  present  collection,  tliere  are  fie  parts ;  the  first  of  which  contains  the  juvenile  poems  mea- 
tioiK'd  in  p.  13.     Ilieir  history  may  be  «een  in  the  prefaces  prelixcd  to  them. 

*  '  Virg-.  Georg.  iii.  *2ii.       •  .  . 
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Fof ,  as  fbr  the  Pmdartr  Odes,  (wbtcfi  is  the  third  part)  I  am  in  g:reat  donbt  whether  6iey  wVH 
be  understood  by  most  rcatiers ;  nay,  even  by  very  many  who  are  well  enough  acquainted  with  the  com- 
mon roads  an<l  ordinary  tracts  of  poesy.  ,  They  either  are,  or  at  least  were  meant  to  be,  of  that  kind 
of  style  which  Dion.  Halicamasseus  calls,  MtTrnXo^c  im2  «K>  fd,trk  liiy^T»c>  and  which  he  attri- 
butes to  Alccus.  The  digressions  are  many,  and  sudden,  and  sometimes  long,  according  to  the  fiishioB 
of  all  lyriques,  and  of  Piitdar  above  all  men  living :  the  figures  are  unusual  and  bold,  even  to  temerity, 
and  such  as  I  durst  not  have  to  do  withal  in  any  other  kind  of  poetry :  the  numbers  are  various  and 
irregular,  and  sometimes  (especially  some  of  the  long  ones)  seem  harsh  and  uncouth,  if  the  just  mea- 
■ures  and  cadences  be  not  observed  in  the  pronunciation.  So  that  almost  all  their  sweetness  and  nn- 
merosity  (which  is  to  be  found,  if  I  mistake  not,  in  the  roughest,  if  rightly  repeated)  lies  in  a  manner 
wholly  at  the  mercy  of  the  reader.  I  have  briefly  described  the  nature  of  these  verses,  in  the  Ode 
cntituled,  The  Resurrection:  and  though  the  liberty  of  them  may  incline  a  man  to  believe  themeasf 
Id  be  composed,  yet  the  undertaker  will  iiod  it  otherwise — 

'4-  — Vt  sibi  quivis 

Speretidem;  sudetmultCkm,  fnisftr&que  laboret 
Ausos  idem\ 
I  come  now  to  the  last  part,  which  is  Davideis,  or  an  heroical  poem  of  the  troubles  of  ll^ld; 
which  I  designed  into  twelve  books ;  not  for  the  tribes'  sake,  but  after  the  pattern  of  our  master  Viigil; 
and  intended  to  close  all  with  that  most  poetical  and  excellent  elegy  of  David  on  the  death  of  Saul  and 
Jonathan :  for  l#akd  no  mmd  to  carry  him  quite  on  to  his  anointing  at  Hebron,  because  it  Is  the  custom 
of  heroic  poets  (as  we  see  by  the  examples  of  Homer  and  Virgil,  whom  we  should  do  ill  to  forsake  to 
imitate  others)  never  to  come  to  the  full  end  of  their  story:  but  only  so  near,  that  every  one  may  set 
it ;  as  men  commonly  play  not  out  the  game,  when  it  is  evident  that  they  can  wm  it,  but  lay  down  their 
caids,  and  take  up  what  they  have  won.  This,  I  say,  was  the  whole  design:  in  which  there  ate  many 
noble  and  fertile  arguments  behind ;  as  the  barbarous  cruelty  of  Saul  to  the  priests  at  Nob  j  the  several 
flights  and  escapes  of  David,  with  the  manner  of  his  living  in  the  wilderness ;  the  funeral  of  Samuel; 
the  fove  of  Abigail ;  the  sacking  of  Ziglag ;  the  loss  and  recovery  of  David's  wives  from  the  Amalekites; 
the  witch  of  Endor ;  the  war  with  the  Philistines ;  and  the  kittle  of  Gilboa:  all  which  I  meant  to  in- 
t<'rweave,  upon  several  occasions,  with  most  of  the  illustrious  slories  of  the  Old  Testament,  and  to  em- 
bellish with  the  most  remarkable  antiquities  of  the  Jews,  and  of  other  nations  before  or  at  that  age. 

But  I  have  had  neithei%isure  hitherto,  nor  have  appetite  at  present,  to  finish  the  work,  91  so  much 
as  to  revise  that  part  whidi  is  done,  with  that  care  which  I  resolved  to  bestow  upon  it,  and  which  the 
dignity  of  the  matter  well  deserves.  For  what  worthier  subject  could  have  been  chosen,  among  all  tht 
treasuries  of  past  times,  than  the  life  of  this  young  prince ;  who,  from  so  small  beginnings,  through  snch 
infinite  troubles  and  oppositions,  by  such  miraculous  virtues  and  excellencies,  and  with  such  incom- 
parable variety  of  wondcrfiU  actions  and  accidents,  became  the  greatest  monarch  that  ever  sat  on 
the  most  famous  throne  of  the  whole  earth  ?  wSom  should  a  poet  more  jolUy  seek  to  honour,  than 
the  highest  person  who  ever  honoured  his  profession  ?  whom  a  Christian  i)Oet,  rather  than  a  man 
after  God's  own  heart,  and  the  man  who  had  that  sacred  pre-eminence  above  all  other  princes,  to  be 
the  best  and  mightiest  of  that  royal  race  from  whence  Christ  himself,  according  to  the  flesh,  disdaitied 
not  to  descend  ? 

When  I  consider  this,  and  how  many  other  bright  and  magnificent  subjects  of  the  like  nature  the  holy 
Scripture  affords  and  proffers,  as  it  were,  t9  poesy ;  in  the  wise  managing  and  illustrating  whereof  the 
glory  of  God  Almighty  might  be  joined  with  the  singular  utility  and  noblest  delight  of  mankind ;  it  is 
not  without  grief  and  indignation,  that  I  behold  that  divine  science  employing  all  her  inexhaustible  riches 
of  wit  and  eloquence,  either  in  the  wicked  and  beggariy  flattery  of  great  persons,  or  the  unmanly  idol- 
izing of  foolish  women,  or  ^jt  wretched  affectation  of  scurril  laughter,  or  at  best  on  the  confused  anti- 
quated dreams  of  senseless  fiSles  and  metamorphoses.  Amongst  all  holy  and  conseerated  things,  whidi 
the  Devil  ever  stole  and  alienated  from  the  service  of  the  Deity ;  as  altars,  temples,  sacrificrs,  pra3rert, 
and  the  like ;  there  is  none  that  he  so  universally,  and  so  long,  usurpt,  as  poetry.  It  is  time  to  recover  it 
oat  of  the  tyrant's  hands,  and  to  restore  it  to  the  kingdom  of  God,  who  is  the  father  of  it  It  is  timf 
to  baptize  it  in  Jordan,  for  it  will  never  become  dean  by  bathing  in  the  water  of  Damascus.    There 
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nnti,  methinki.  Vat  the  ccmver^ion  of  that  and  the  Jews,  for  the  accomplishment  of  the  kin^om  of 
Christ.  And  as  mea»  before  their  receiving  of  the  faith,  do  not  without  some  carnal  reluctancies  ap- 
prebend  the  bonds  and  fetters  of  it*  but  find  it  afterwards  to  be  the  truest  and  greatest  liberty :  it 
w3I  Hte  no  otherwise  with  this  art,  after  the  regenenOion  of  it ;  it  will  meet  with  wondcrfol  variety  of 
oev,  mart  beautiful,  and  more  deltghtftil  objects;  neither  will  it  want  room,  by  being  conlined  to 

Heaven. 

There  is  not  so  great  a  lye  to  be  found  in  any  poet,  as'  the  vulgar  conceit  of  men,  that  lyinfr  is  essen* 
tial  to  good  poetry.     Were  there  never  so  wholesome  nourishment  to  be  had  (but  alas !  it  breeds  no* 
thing  but  diseases)  out  pf  these  boasted  feasts  of  love  and  fables ;  yet,  methinks,.  the  unalterable  con- 
trouanceof  the  diet  should  make  us  nauseate  it:   for  it  is  almost  impossible  to  serve  up  any  new  dish 
cf  that  kind.   They  arc  all  but  the  cold-meats  of  the  ancients,  new-heated,  and  new  set  forth.     I  do 
not  ftt  aU  wonder  that  the  old  poets  nuide  some  rich  cn^  out  of  these  grounds ;  the  heart  of  the 
soil  was  not  then  wrought  out  with  continual  tillage :  Init  what  ciih  we  expect  now,  who  come  a  glean- 
ntgt  not  after  the  first  reapers,  Irat  after  the  very  beggifll  Besides,  though  those  mad  stories  of  tba 
fods  and  heroes  seem  in  themselves  to  ridiculous ;  yet  they  were  then  the  whole  body  (or  rather 
chaot)  of  the  theology  of  those  times.    They  were  believed  by  all,  but  a  few  phibsophers,   and  perhaps 
SQ^^atheists,  and  served  to  good    purpose   among  the  vulgar  (as  pitiful  things  as  they  are),  in 
stifl^lhening  the  authority  of  law  with  the  terrours  of  conscience,  and  expectation  of  certain  rewards 
and  unavoidable  ponisbmcnts.     There  was  no  other  religion ;  an<l  therefore  that  was  better  than  none 
at  mXL    But  to  us,  who  have  no  need  of  them ;  to  us,  who  deride  their  folly,  ancL^re  wearied  with 
their  impertinencies ;  they  ought  to -appear  no  better  arguments  for  verse,  than  thoft  of  their  worthy 
successors,  the  knights-errant.    What  can  we  imagine  more  proper  for  the  ornaments  of  wit  or  learn- 
ing in  the  story  of  Ducalion  than  in  that  of  Noah  ?  Why  will  not  the  actions  of  Sampson  afford  as  plen- 
tifol  matter  as  the    labours   of   Hercules  ?     Why  is   not  Jeptha's  daughter  as  good  a  woman  aa 
Iphigenia  ?  and  the  friendship  of  David  and  Jonathan  more  worthy  celebration  than  that  of  Theseus  and 
Perithoos?   Does  not  the  passage  of  Moses  and  the  Israelites  into  flie  Holy  Land  yield  incomparably 
more  poetical  variety  than  the  vo3rages  of  Ulysses  or  tineas  ?  Are  the  obsolete  thread-bare  tales  d 
Tbebes  and  Troy  half  so  stored  with  great,  heroical,  and  supernatural  actions  (since  verse  will  needs 
find  or  make  such) ,  as  the  wars  of  TntfA,  of  the  Judges,  of  David,  and  divers  others  ?    Can  all  the 
transfbrmationt  of  the  gods  give  such  dplous  hints  to  flourish  and  expatiate  on,  as  the  true  miracles  of 
Christ,  or  of  his  prophets  and  apostles?    Wliatdo  I  instance  in  these  fewyparticulars  ?   All  the  books 
ef  the  Bible  are  either  already  most  admirable  and  exalted  pieces  of  poesy,  or  are  the  best  materials 
in  the  world  for  it. 

Yet,  though  they  be  in  themselves  so  proper  to  be  made  use  of  for  this  purpose ;  none  but  a  good 
artist  will  know  how  to  do  it ;  neither  must  we  think  to  cut  and  polish  diamonds  with  so  little  pains  and 
duU  as  we  do  marble.  For,  if  any  man  design  to  compose  a  sacred  poem,  by  only  turning  a  story  of 
the  Scripture,  like  Mr.  Quarle's,  or  some  other  godly  matter,  like  Mr.  Heywood  of  angels,  into 
thyme  ;  he  is  so  far  from  elevating  of  poesy,  that  he  only  abases  divinity.  In  brief,  he  who  can  write 
aproptume  poem  well,  may  write  a  divine  one  better;  but  he  who  can  do  that  but  ill,  will  do  this  much 
worse.  The  same  fertility  of  invention;  the  same  wisdom  of  disposition;  the  same  judgment  in  ob- 
servance of  decencies ;  the  same  lustre  and  vigour  of  elocution ;  the  same  modesty  and  majesty  of 
number ;  briefly,  the  same  kind  of  habit,  is  required  to  both :  only  this  latter  allows  better  stuff,  and 
therefore  would  look  more  deformidly,  ill  drest  in  it.  I  am  far  from  assuming  to  myself  to  have  ful- 
filled the  doty  of  this  weighty  undertaking:  but  sure  I  am,  there  is  nothing  yet  in  our  language  (nor 
perhaps  in  any)  that  is  in  any  degree  answerable  to  the  idea  that  I  conceive  of  it.  And  I  shall  be  am- 
bitious of  no  other  fruit  from  this  weak  and  imperfiict  attempt  of  mine,  but  the  opening  of  a  way  to  the 
eoorage  and  iodnitiy  of  some  stbar  persoov  who  Buy  bt  better  abk  to  perfonn  it  thoroiighl/.  and 


TOE 

BOOKSELLER'S   ADVERTISEMENT 

TO  THE  EDITION  OF  1674. 

1  HE  foliow'mg  Pbcms  of  Mr.  Cowley  bcn^much  inquired  after,  and  \-erj'  scarce  (the  town  hardly 
aflbrdmsr  one  book,  though  H.  hath  been  four  times  printed)  we  thought  tliis  fifth  edition  could  not  fail  of 
be  ng  well  received  by  the  world.  Ws  presume  one  reason  why  they  were  ouiittcd  in  the  last  coIlecUoBa 
wasybecause  the  propriety  of  this  copy  belonged  not  lo  he  same  pcnnn  that  published  those :  but  the  v^[^ 
tion  they  had  found  appears  by  the  several  impressions  through  which  they  had  passed.  We  dare  not  say 
they  are  equally  perfect  with  those  written  by  the  author  in  his  riper  years,  yet  certainly  they  are  tucii 
as  deserve  not  to  ^  burir>d  in  obscurity.  We  presume  the  author's  judgment  of  them  is  most  reasonable 
t)  appeal  to;  and3rou  will  find  him  (allowing  grains  of  modesty)  give  them  no  small  character.  His 
Words  are  in  the  3d  page  of  his  preface  bef  jrc  his  former  published  poems  ^. 

You  find  our  excellent  author  likewise  mentioning  and  rrciting  part  of  these  poems,  in  his  "  Several 
Discourses  by  way  of  Essays  in  Verse  and  Prose,  in  the  1 1th  Discourse  treating  of  himself.'*  These  wc 
nippoye  a  sufficient  authority  for  our  reviving  them ;  and  sure  there  is  no  ingenuous  reader  to  whocn  the 
fmallcst  remains  of  Mr.  Cowley  wilfbe  unwelcome.  ICs  poems  are  every  where  the  copy  of  his  mind ; 
90  that  by  this  supplement  to  his  other  \»lume  you  have  the  picture  of  that  so  deservedly  eminent  man 
from  almost  his  childhood  to  his  latest  years,  the  bud  and  bloon  of  his  spring ;  the  warmth  of  his  sum- 
mer ;  the  richness  and  perfection  of  his  autumn.  But,  for  th4k0ader's  further  curiosity,  we  refer  bim 
to  the  author's  following  prefiaicc  to  them,  published  by  himself. 

# 

*  See  the  Author's  Preface  above,  p.  45. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  AND  RIGHT  REVEREND  FATHER  IN  GOD. 

JOHN 

LORD  B ISHOP  OF  LINCOLN,  AND  DE.\N  OF  WESTMINSTER. 
MY  LORD, 

I  MIGHT  wcH  fear,  lest  these  my  rude  and  unpotthcd  lines  should  offend  your  honourable  survey ; 
but  that  I  hope  your  noblenesi  will  rather  smile  at  the  ^lults  committed  by  a  child,  than  censure  them. 
Howsoever  I  desire  your  lordship's  pardon,  for  presenting  things  so  unworthy  to  yolir  view;  and  to  accept 
Ibe  good-will  of  him,  «  ho  in  all  duty  is  bound  to  be         * 

your  lordship's 

most  humble  servant, 

ABRAHAM  COWLEY. 
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TUX 

AUTHOR'S    PREFACE 

TO   HIS 

JUVENILE  POEMS. 


£R!  (I  know  not. yet  whether  gentle  or  no)  some,  I  kntiw,  hare  been  angry  (I  dare  not  aMQiiie 
If  of  their  envy)  at  ray  poetical  boldoesi,  and  blamed  in  mine,  what  commends  other  fruits,  ear- 
hers,  who  arc  either  of  a  weak  faith,  or  strong  ijiBce,  have  tboagfat  me  like  a  pipe,  which 
ads  but  when  it  is  bluwed  in,  and  read  uie,  not  as  Airaham  Cowley,  bat  Authorem  Anonymnm. 
St  1  answer,  that  it  is  an  envious  frust  which  nips  the  blossoms,  because  they  appear  quickly :  t9 
,  that  he  is  the  wont  homicide  who  strives  to  murder  another's  fame :  to  both,  that  it  is  a  ridt- 
ly  to  condemn  or  laugh  at  the  stars,  because  the  Moon  and  Son  shine  brighter.  The  small  fire 
vther  blown  than  extingubhed  by  this  wind.  For  the  itch  of  poesy,  by  being  angered,  increas* 
mbbmg,  spreads  &rther;  which  appears  in  that  I  have  ventured  upon  tMf  third  editioiu 
High  it  be  neglected  ?  It  is  not,  I  am  sure,  the  first  book  which  hath  lighteAobacco,  or  been 
by  cooks  and  grocers.  If  in  all  men's  judgments  it  suffer  shipwreck,  it  shall  something  con- 
that  it  hath  pleased  myself  and  the  bookseller.  In  it  you  shall  find  one  argument  (and  I  hop* 
!ed  no  u^ore)  to  confute  unbelievers :  which  is,  that  as  mine  age,  and  consequently  experience 
j^but  little)  hath  increased,  so  they  have  not  left  my  poesy  flagging  behind  them.  I  should 
P7  to  see  any  one  bum  my  Piramus  and  Thisbe,  nay,  I  would  do  it  myself,  but  that  I  hope  n 
iy  easily  be  gotten  for  the  errours  of  ten  years  age.  My  Constantius  and  Philetus  confesses  me 
older  when  I  writ  it.  The  rest  were  made  since,  upon  several  occasions,  and  perhaps  do  not 
time  of  their  birth.  Such  astliey  are,  Uicy  were  created  by  me:  but  their  &te  lies  in  your 
is  only  you  can  effect,  that  neither  the  bookseller  repent  himself  of  his  charge  in  printinf 
r  I  of  my  labour  in  composing  them.     Farewell.  ^ 

A,  C0WLE7. 


TO  THE  READER. 

X  CALLED  the  buskin'd  muse,  Melpomene, 
And  told  her  what  sad  story  I  would  write : 
She  wept  at  hearing  such  a  tragedy. 
Though  wont  in  mournful  ditties  to  delight. 
If  thou  dislike  these  sorrowful  lines,  then  know, 
My  muse  with  tears,  not  with  conceits,  did  flowx 

And,  as  she  my  unabler  quill  did  guide, 

Her  briny  tears  did  on  the  paper  fall; 

If  then  unequal  ntunbers  be  espied, 

Oh,  Reader !  do  not  that  my  ermur  call ; 

But  think  her  tears  defaced  it,  and  blame  then 
My  Muse's  grief,  and  not  my  missing  pea 


A.  COWLEY. 
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ABRAHAM  COWLEY. 


COSSTASTIA  AND  PHILETVS. 

T  SING  two  constant  loverst*  various  fate, 
The  hopes  and  fears  that  equally  attend 

Tbeir  loves ;  their  rivals'  envy,  parents'  hate: 

Ising  their  woeful  life  and  tragic  cml. 
Aid  me,  ye  ^o<ls,  this  story  to  rehearse, 
This  mournful  tale,  and  favour  every  verse ! 

In  Florence,  for  her  stately  buildings  fam*d. 

And  lofty  roofs  that  emulate  the  sky, 

Tluire  dwelt  a  lovely  maid,  Constautia  named, 

Fam'd  for  the  beauty  of  all  Italy. 
Her,  lavish  Nature  did  at  tirst  adorn 
\\'ith  Pallas'  soul  in  Cjrtherea's  form : 

And,  framing  her  attractive  eyes  so  bri.cht, 
Jiptnt  all  her  wit  in  study,  that  they  mi.i;ht 
Keep  Earth  from  chaos  and  eternal  night ; 
But  envious  Death  destroyetl  their  glorious  liirht. 
£xi)ect  not  beauty  then,  since  the  did  |>art ; 
'  For  hi  her  Nature  wasted  aH  her  art. 

Her  hair  was  brighter  than  the  beams  which  are 

A  crown  to  Phoebus ;  and  her  breath  so  sweet. 

It  did  transcend  Arabian  odours  far, 

Or  smelling  floweni,whercwith  the  Spring  dot^i  srrwt 
Approaching  Summer ;  teeth,  like  fiidling  snow 
For  white,  were  placed  in  a  double  row. 

Her  wit,  excelling  praise,  even  all  admire ; 
Her  s|>cech  was  so  attractive,  it  might  be 
A  cause  to  raise  the  mighty  Pallas'  ire, 
And  stir  up  envy  fipom  that  deity. 

The  maiden  lilies  at  her  siglit 

Wax*d^e  with  envy,and  from  thence  grew  white. 

She  was  in  birth  and  parentage  as  high 
As  in  her  fortune  great  or  beauty  rare ; 
And  to  her  virtuous  mind's  nobility 
The  gifts  of  Fate  and  Nature  doubled  were ; 
That  in  her  spotless  soul  and  lovely  face 
You  might  have  seen  each  deity  and  grace. 

The  scontfU  boy,  Aaonis,  vicwmg  her, 
Wookl  Venus  stiU  despise,  yet  her  desire ; 
Each  who  bat  saw,  was  a  comijctitor 
And  rival,  scorch'd  alike  with  Cupid's  fire. 


Tlic  glorious  beams  of  her  fail*  eyes  did  motff; 
And  light  beholders  on  their  way  to  lore. 

Among  her  many  suitors,  a  young  knight, 
'Huvc  others  wounded  with  the  majesty 
Of  hiT  fair  presents,  press4;th  moct  in  siglit ; 
Yet  srldoni  his  dt-sire  can  satisfy 

With  that  bl«»st  obgoct,  or  her  rareness  see  ; 

For  Beauty's  guard  is  watchful  Jealousy. 

Oft  tinier,  that  lie  might  see  his  dearest  fmXf 
I'pon  his  stately  jennet  he  in  th'  way 
Kides  by  her  house  ^  wbo  neighs,  as  if  be  wttm 
Proud  to  be  \-iew»d  by  bright  Constantia. 

But  his  p(X>r  master,  though  to  see  her  mova 
His  joy,  dares  show  no  look  betraying  love. 

Soon  as  the  Morning  left  her  rosy  bed. 
And  all  Hcax'cn's  smaller  lights  were  driven  away. 
She,  by  her  friends  and  near  acquaintance  led. 
Like  other  maids,  woidd  walk  at  break  of  day : 
Aurora  blush*d  to  see  a  sight  unknown. 
To  behold  cheeks  more  beauteous  than  her  own. 

Til*  obsequious  lover  follows  still  her  train. 
And  vhei-c  they  go,  that  way  his  journey  feigns : 
Should  they  turn  t»ck,  he  would  turn  back  again  ; 
For  with  his  love,  his  business  does  remain. 
Nor  is  it  strange  he  should  be  loth  to  part 
From  her,  whose  eyes  had  stole  away  his  heart. 

Philetus  he  was  caird,  sprung  from  a  race 
Of  noble  ancestors ;  but  greedy  lime 
And  envious  Fate  liad  laboured  to  deface 
The  glory  whieh  in  his  great  stock  did  shine : 

Small  his  estate,  unfitting  her  dcgrle ; 

^ut  blinded  Lo^t  could  no  such  diffe^pticeseeL 

Yet  he  by  chance  had  hit  his  heart  aright. 
And  dipt  his  arrow  in  Constautia's  eye^. 
Blowing  a  fire  that  would  destrc^  him  quite, 
Unless  such  flauie!<  within  her  heart  should  rise.    . 
But  yet  he  fears,  because  he  blinded  is, 
l*hough  he  have  shot  him  right,  her  heart  h«*U 
miss. 

I  Unto  Jjove's  altar  therefore  he  repairs. 
And  offers  up  a  pleasing  sacriOce; 
Entreating  Cupid,  with  inducing  prayerif 
To  look  upon  and  ease  his  miseries : 
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Where  having  wept,  recoTering  breath  again, 
Thus  to  immortal  Love  he  did  complain : 

"  Oh,  mighty  Cupid  !  whose  unbounded  sway 
Hath  often  rul'd  th*  Olympian  thunderer ; 
Whom  all  coclestial  deities  obey ; 
Whom  men  and  gods  both  reverence  and  fSpar  ! 

Oh  jforcc  Constantia's  heart  to  yield  to  love ! 

Of  all  thy  works  the  master-piece  'twill  prove. 

"  And  let  me  not  affection  vainly  spend, 
But  kindle  flames  in  her  like  those  in  me ; 
Yet  if  that  gift  my  fortune  doth  transcend. 
Grant  that  her  charming  beauty  1  may  see ! 
For  ever  view  those  eyes,  whose  charming  light. 
More  than  the  world  besides,  does  please  my 
Bight. 

**  Those  who  contemn  thy  sacred  deity, 

Laugh  at  thy  power,    make   them   thin*  anger 

know: 
I  &ultles8  am ;  what  honour  can  it  be. 
Only  to  wound  your  slave  and  spare  your  foe  ?" 
Here  tears  and  sighs  speak  his  imperfW:t  moan. 
In  language  far  more  moving  than  his  own. 

Home  he  retired,  his  soul  he  brought  not  home ; 

Just  like  a  ship,  while  every  mounting  wave,     . 

TossM  by  enraged  Boreas  up  and  down. 

Threatens  the  mariner  with  a  gaping  grave ; 
Such  did  his  case,  such  did  his  state  appear, 
Alike  distracted  between  hope  and  fear. 

Thinking  her  love  he  never  shall  obtain. 

One  mom  he  haunts  the  woods,  and    doth  com- 
plain 

Of  Us  unhappy  fete,  but  all  in  vain ; 

Ai  d  thus  fond  Echo  jinsv  cr9  him  again : 
It  mov»d  Aurora,  and  she  wept  to  hc»r, 
Sewing  the  verdant  grait  with  many  a  tear. 

THE  ECHO, 

'*  Oh  !  what  hath  caus'd  my  killinp:  miseries  r" 
"Eyes,"   Echo  said.  ''What  hath  detained  my 

"  ease  ?" 
"  Easf.,'*  straight  the  reasonable  nymph  replies.' 
**  That  nothing  can  my  troubled  mind  appease  ?" 
"  Peace,"  Echo  answers.  "What,  is  any  nigh?" 
PhiletuB  said.     She  quickly  utters,  "  I." 

•*  H't  Echo  answers  ?  tell  me  then  thy  will :" 
**  Twill,"  she  said.    "  What  shall  I  get,"  says  he, 
"  By  loving  still  ?"  To  which  she  answers,  "  111." 
'*  111 !  Shall  I  void  of  wish^d-for  pleasures  die  ?" 
"  I."  "  Shall  not  I,  who  toil  in  ceaseless  pain, 
"  Some  pleasure  know  ?"    "  No,"   she  replies 
again. 

"False  and  inconstant  nymph,  thou  lyest  !"8aid 

bc;» 
•*  Thou  lyest,"  she  said  ;  "And  I  deserv»d  her  hate. 
If  1  should  thee  believe,"  "  Believe,"  ^aith  she. 
'*  For  why  ?  thy  idle  words  are  of  no  ifeight" 
"  Weight,"  she  answers.  "  Therefore  I'll  depart" 

To  which  resounding  Echo  answers,  "  Part." 

» 

THEN  from  the  woods  with  wounded  heart  he  goes. 
Filling  with  legions  of  fresh  thoughts  bis  mind. 
He  quarrels  with  himself,  because  his  woes 
3pringfrom  himself,  yet  can  no  mcjd'cine  find : 
He  weeps  to  quench  the  fires  that  bum  in  him, 
But  tears  do  £U1  to  tli'  earth,  ^ames  are  within. 


No  nnoming-banish'd  darkness,  nor  black  nigbt 
By  her  alternate  course  expell'd  the  day, 
In  which  Philetus  by  a  constant  rite 
At  Cupid^s  altars  did  not  weep  and  pray ; 
And  yet  he  nothing  reaped  for  all  his  pain. 
But  care  and  sorrow  was  his  only  gain. 

But  now  at  last  the  pitying  god,  o'eiTomc 
Bvr  instant  votes  and  tears,  fix'd  in  her  heart 
A  golden  shaft,  and  she  is  nctw  bcrcome 
A  suppliant  to  Love,  that  with  like  dart 

llc*d  wound  Philetus  j  do(s  with  tears  implore 
Aid  from  that  power,  she  so  much  scotn'd  be- 
fore. 

IJttlc  she  thinks  she  kept  Philetus*  heart 
In  b<T  scorch'd  breast,  bf»cause  her  own  she  gave 
To  him.     Since  either  suiTcrs  equal  smart. 
And  a  like  measure  in  tlicir  tomicnts  have  : 

His  soul,  his  griefs,  his  fires,  now  hcr's  are  grown: 
Her  heart,  her  mind,  her  love,  is  his  alone. 

Whilst  thoughts  'gainst  thoughts  rise  up  in  imi< 

tiny, 
She  took  a  lute  (being  far  from  any  ears) 
And  tun'd  this  song,  posing  that  harmony 
Which  poets  atti  ibutc  to  heavenly  spheres. 

7  hus  had  she  sung  when  her  dear  love  was  slain, 
She*d  surely  call'd  him  back  from  Styx  again. 


THE  SONG. 


TO  whom  shall  I  my  sorrows  show  * 

Not  to  Love,  for  he  is  blind  : 
And  my  Philetus  doth  not  know 

The  haward  torment  of  my  mind. 
And  all  these  senseless  walls,  which  are 
Now  round  about  me,  cannot  hear  j 

For,  if  they  coiUd,  they  sure  would  weep. 

And  with  my  griefs  relent : 
Unless  their  willing  tears  they  ke^p, 

Till  I  from  Earth  am  sent. 
Then  I  believe  they  '11  all  deplore 
My  fate,  since  I  taupht  them  before. 

I  willingly  would  weep  my  store. 

If  th'  flood  would  land  Uiy  love. 
My  dear  Philetus,  on  the  shore 

Of  my  heart ;  but,  shou!d*st  thou  prova 
Afraid  of  flames,  know  the  fires  are 
But  bonfires  for  thy  coming  there. 

THEN  tears  in  envy  of  her  speech  did  flow 
From  her  feir  eyes,  as  if  it  seem'd  that  there 
Her  burning  flame  had  melted  hills  of  snow. 
And  so  dissolved  them  into  many  a  tear;  * 
Which,  Nilus-like,  did  quickly  overflow. 
And  quickly  caused  new  serpent  griefs  to  grow* 

Here  stay,  my  Muse ;  for  if  I  should  recite 
Her  mournful  language,.  I  should  make  you  wetp 
Like  her,  a  flood,  and  so  not  see  to  write 
Such  lines  as  I,  and  th'  age  requires,  to  keep 
Me  from  stem  Death,  or  with  victorious  rhjrm^ 
Revenge    their  master's  death,   and    conqiM 
Time. 

By  this  time,  chance  and  his  own  indnstry 
Had  help'd  Philetus  forwanl,  tliat  he  gprew 
Acquainted  with  her  brother,  so  that  he 
Might,  by  this  means,  his  bright  Constantia  vie« 
And,  as  time  serY*d,  show  her  his  misery : 
This  was'  the  first  act  in  his  tragedy. 
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limself,  soothM  by  his  flattering  tftate, 

"  How  shall  I  thank  thee  for  this  gain, 
!  or  revrard  my  helping  Fate, 
treetens  all  my  sorrows,  all  my  pain  ? 
hosbandman  woald  any  pains  refuse, 
ip  at  last  such  fruit,  his  labour's  use  ?" 

»  he  wisely  weidiM  his  doubtful  state, 
is  griefs  linked  like  an  endless  chain 
ring  woes,  he  woiikl  when  'twas  too  late 
his  hot  Barnes,  and  idle  love  disdain.   . 
upid,  when  his  heart  was  set  on  fire, 
umt  his  wings,  who  could  not  then  retire. 

inded  yaoAh  and  kind  Philocrates 

her  brother  call'd)  f^revr  soon  so  dear, 

uui  constant  in  their  amities, 

hat  leJitcne  so  strictly  joined  were, 

death  itself  could  not  their  friendship  sever, 

IS  they  livM  in  love,  they  died  together. 

J  melancholy,  th'  other's  sad  ; 
» sick,  the  other's  surely  ill  j 
hi  Ictus  any  sorrow  had, 
it«  was  partner  in  it  still : 
les'  soul,  and  mad  Orestes',  was 
»e,  if  we  belie\-e  Pythagoras. 

le  woods  Phllctus  walks,  and  there 
IS  against  his  fate,  fate  too  unkind  : 
leaking  tears  his  griefs  he  doth  declare, 
h  sad  sighs  instructs  the  angry  wind 
jh  ;  and  did  ev'n  upon  that  prevail ; 
Min'd  to  hear  Philctus'  mournful  tale. 

stal  brooks,  which  gently  run  between 
dowiiigtrees,  and,as  they  throu«:h  them  pass, 
:he  earth,  and  keep  the  meadows  green, 
a  colour  to  the  verdant  grass, 
ing  Philetus  tell  his  woeful  state,  * 

ow  of  grief  run  murmuring  at  his  fate. 

el  answers  him  again,  and  shows, 

best  language,  her  sad  history, 

a  mournful  sweetness  tells  her  woes, 

g  to  be  pos'd  in  misery : 

tantia  he,  she  Tereus,  Tereus,  cries ; 

I  him  both  grief,  and  griefs  expression,  vies. 

-ates  must  needs  his  sadness  know, 
i;  in  ills,  as  well  as  joys,  to  share, 

II  on  them  the  name  of  friends  bentow, 
I  light  sport,  not  sorrow,  partners  are. 

>  leaves  to  guide  the  ship  when  stoiins  arise, 
lilty  both  of  sin  and  cowardice. 

len  his  noble  friend  perceived  that  he 
1  to  tjrrant  Passion  more  and  more, 
us  to  partake  his  malady, 
tches  him,  in  hope  to  cure  his  sore 
counsel,  and  recall  the  poisonous  dart, 
m  it,  alas !  was  fixed  in  his  heart. 

in  the  woods,  places  best  fit  for  care, 

himaelf  did  his  past  griefs  recite, 

equious  friend  straight  follows  him,and  there 

lide  himself  from  sad  Philctus'  sight ; 

9  thus  exclaims  (for  a  swoln  heart  would  break, 

for  vent  of  sorrow  might  not  speak)  : 

I  am  lost,  not  in  this  desert  wood, 
I  ljofve?»  pathless  labyrinth  ;  there  I 
salth,  each  joy  and  pleasure  counted  goodj 
oit,  and,  which  is  more,  my  liberty ; 
now  am  forced  to  let  him  sa^fice 
heart,  for  rash  believing  of  iky  eyes. 


"  Long  hsme  I  itaid,  but  yet  have  no  relief; 

Long  have  I  lov'd,  yet  have  no  favour  shown  ; 

Because  she  knows  not  of  my  killing  grief. 

And  I  have  fear'd  to  make  my  sorrows  known. 
For  why  ?  alas  !  if  she  should  once  but  dart 
Disdaiirful  looks,  'twould  break  my  captiv'd  heart, 

*'  But  hofw  should  she,  ere  I  impart  my  love. 
Reward  my  ardent  flame  with  like  desire  ? 
But  when  I  speak,  if  she  should  angry  prove. 
Laugh  at  my  flowing  tears,  and  scorn  my  fire  ? 
Why,  he  who  hath  all  sorrows  borne  before, 
Needeth  not  fear  to  be  opprest  with  more." 

Philocrates  no  longer  can  forbear. 
Runs  to  his  friend,  and  sighing,  "  Oh  !"  said  be, 
**  My  dear  Philetus !  be  thjrself,  and  swear 
To  rule  that  passion  which  now  masters  thee. 
And  all  thy  reason ;  but,  if  it  can't  be. 
Give  to  thy  love  but  eyes,  that  it  may  see." 

Amazement  strikes  him  dumb ;  what  shall  he  do  ^ 
Should  he  reveal  his  love,  he  fears  'twould  prove 
A  hindrance ;  and,  should  he  deny  to  show, 
It  might  perhaps  his  dear  friend's  anger  move : 
Tliese  doubt!;,  like  Scylla  and  Charybdis,  standt 
Wliilst  Cupid,  a  blind  pilot,  doth  command. 

At  last  rcsolv'd  :  "  How  shall  1  peek,"  said  he^ 

**  V  excuse  myself,  dearest  Philocrates ! 

That  1  from  thee  have  hid  this  secrecy  ? 

Yet  censure  not;  give  me  first  leave  to  case  [known 
My  case  with  words  :  my  grief  3ron  should  have 
Ere  this,  if  that  my  heart  bad  been  my  own. 

*<  1  am  all  love ;  my  heart  was  burnt  with  fire 
From  two  bright  sims.whichdoall  light  disclose; 
First  kindling  in  my  breast  the  flam^  desire : 
Out,  like  the  rare  Arabian  bird,  there  rose. 
From  my  heart's  ashes,  never  quenched  Love, 
Which  now  this  torment  in  my  soul  doth  move. 


« 


Oh !  let  not  then  my  passion  cause  jroiir  hate 
Nor  let  my  choice  offeiul  you,  or  detain 
Your  ancient  friendship ;  tis,  alas !  too  late 
To.  call  my  firm  affection  bade  again : 
No  physic  can  re-cure  my  weaken'4  state, 
The  wound  is  grown  too  great,  too  desperate." 

"  But  counsel,"  ssud  bis  friend,  '*  a  remedy 
Which  never  fails  the  patient,  may  at  least. 
If  not  quite  heal  your  mind's  mflrmity. 
Assuage  your  torment,  and  procure  some  rest. 
But  there  is  no  physician  can  apply 
A  med'cine  ere  he  Know  the  malady." 

'*  Then  hear  me,"  said  Philetus;  <*but  why?  Stay 

I  will  not  toil  thee  with  my  history ; 

For  to  remember  sorrows  past  away. 

Is  to  renew  an  old  calamity. 

He  who  acquainteth  others  with  hit  moan, 
Adds  to  his  friend's  grief,  but  not  cures  his  owik^ 

"  But,"  said  Phikicrates,  '<  'tis  bef«t,  in  wiQe^ 
To  have  a  faithfiil  partner  of  their  e«e  ; 
That  burthen  m&y  be  undergone  by  two. 
Which  is  perhaps  too  great  for  one  to  bear. 
I  should  mistrust  your  love,  to  hide  fh>m  me 
Your  thoughts,  and  tax  you  of  inconstancy." 

What  shall  he  do  ?  or  with  what  language  framt 
Excuse  ?  He  must  resolve  not  to  deiiy> 
But  open  his  close  thoughts  and  inwaid  ^Mfi  t 
With  that,  as  prologue  to  his  tr«gedy,\        ^ 
He  sigh'd,  as  if  they'd  cool  his  toraatfilit  li% 
Wbenthey,  alasl  did  blow  the  mnMrliNik. 


M 
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*«  When  ycAn.  fint  ftyl'd  me  twenty,  I  began 
To  s^port  with  catching  snares  that  Lo\e  had  set : 
like  birds  that  flutter  round  the  gin  till  U'cn, 
Or  the  poor  dy  caut^hl  \\t  Ante  biie^s  net, 
Even  80  I  sported  with  her  beauty's  li^ht, 
Till  I  at  last  gn;w  blind  with  too  much  sight. 

**  First  it  came  stealing  on  nae,  whilst  1  thought 
»Twas  easy  to  repel  it ;  but  as  fire, 
Though  but  a  spark,  soon  into  fiaines  is  brought. 
So  mine  grew  gi-eat,  and  quickly  mounted  higher  ; 

Which  so  have  scorched  my  k)ve-stnick  soul, 
that  I 

Still  liye.  in  torment,  yet  each  minute  die." 

««  Who  is  it,"  said  Philocrates,  "  can  move 

With  chorming  eyes  such  deep  affection? 

I  may  peihaps  assist  you  in  your  love ; 

Tax)  can  effect  more  than  ytwrself  akmc. 
My  counsel  this  thy  errour  may  reclaim. 
Or  my  salttears  quench  thy  destructive  flame." 

«« Nay,"  aaid  Philetus,  "  oft  my  eyes  do  flow 
like  Nihis,  when  it  si^itrns  ih'  opposed  shore ; 
Yet«U  the  watery  plenty  I  bestow, 
Is'to  my  flame  on  oil  that  feeds  it  more. 
So  faurne  repoits  o'  th'  JXKloneau  spring. 
That  lightens  all  those  which  are  put  therein. 

■*  But,  being  you  desire  to  know  her,  she 
Is  caird"  (with  that  his  eyes  let  fall  a  sliower, 
As  if  they  fieiin  would  drown  tlie memory 
Of  his  life-keeper's  name)  "  Constantia—"  More 
Grief  woukl  not  let  him  utter ;  tears,  the  best 
Expressers  of  true  sorrow,  spoke  the  ivst. 

To  which  his  noble  friend  did  thus  reply  : 
•«  Arid  was  this  all  ?  Whatever  your  pief  would  ease, 
Though  a  far  greater  task,  belirv«;'t,  for  thee 
It  should  be  soon  done  by  Philocrates : 

Hiink  all  your  wish  perfonn'd;  but  see,the  day, 
Tir*d  with  its  heat,  is  hasting  n<jw  away  !" 

Horae-firom  the  silent  woods  Night  bids  them  go : 
But  sad  Philetus  can  no  comfort  find  ; 
What  in  the  day  he  fcars  of  fiiture  woe. 
At  night  in  dreams,  like  truth,  aflrights  his  mind. 
Why  dost  thou  vex  him.  Love  ?  Could'stthou  but 
Thou  would'st  thj'self  Philetus'  rival  be.       [see, 

PhikKrates,  pitying  his  doleful  moan, 
Aiid  woundrd  with  the  sorrawrs  of  his  friend, 
Brinjp  him  to  fair  Cxmstantia  ;  wliere  alone 
He  might  imi)art  his  fove,  and  eitlier  end 
His  fruitless  liopes,  nipt  by  her  coy  disdain. 
Or,  by  her  liking,  his  wisht  joys  attain. 

**  Fairott,*'  said  be,  "  vlum  the  bright  Heavens  do 
cover. 

Do  not  these  tears,  these  speaking  tears,  despise ! 

These  heaving  sighs  of  a  submissive  lover. 

Thus  struck  to  th*  earth  by  your  all-dazzling  eyes! 
And  do  ndt  you  contemn  that  ardent  flame. 
Which  from  yourself,  your  own  fair  beauty,  came! 

«  Trust  me,  I  long  have  hid  my  love ;  but  now 
Am  forcM  to  show%  such  is  my  inward  smart ! 
And  you  alone,  fair  saint !  the  means  do  know 
To  heal  the  wound  of  my  consuming  heart. 
Then,  since  it  only  in  your  power  doth  lie 
To  ViU  or  save,  Oh  !  help,  or  else  I  die.** 

His  gently  cruel  love  did  thus  reply ; 
*'  I  for  your  pain  am  grieved,  and  would  do. 
Without  impcachmeni  of  my  chastity 
AndboncHir,  any  thing  might  pkasure  you. 


But,  if  beyond  those  limits  yon  demmd* 
I  must  not  answer,  sir,  nor  understand."  | 

**  Believe  me,  virtuous  maiden!  my  desire 
1<  chaste  and  pious  as  thy  virgin  thought ; 
No  flash  of  lust,  His  no  dishonest  fire. 
Which  goes  as  soon  as  it  was  quickly  brought; 

But  as  thy  beauty  pure  ;  which  let  not  bo 
•   Eclipsed  by  disdain  and  cruelty  !" 

«  Oh  !  how  shall  1  reply  ?"  she  cry'd,  «*  thon  'st 
My  soul,  and  therefore  take  thy  uctory :         [won 
Tliy  eyes  awl  speeches  have  my  heart  o'ercome. 
And  if  I  should  deny  thee  love,  then  I 
Should  be  a  tyrant  to  myself :  that  ftre 
Which  is  kept  close  burns  with  the  greatest  ire. 

"  Yet  do  not  count  my  jrielding  liglitncss,  now  ; 

lin^nite  it  rather  to  my  ardent  love ; 

'Vhy  i)lcnRing  carriage  von  me  long  ago, 

And  pl«iding  Beauty  did  my  likhig  move      ?  n  iph.  t 
lliy  eyes,  which  draw  like  loadstones  with  their 
llie  hardest  hearts,  won  mine  to  leave  me 
quite." 

"  Oh !   I  am  rapt  above  the  reach,"  said  he, 
"  ( )f  thought ;  my  soul  a1re:uly  feels  the  bliss  [thee 
Of  Heaven  :  when,  swet^t,  my  thoughts  once  tax  but 
With  any  <!rime,  may  1  lose  all  happiness 

Is  wish'd  for:  both  your fa\'our  here,  and  dead, 
May  the  just  gods  pour  vengeance  on  my  head!" 

Whilst  he  was  speaking  this  (behold  their  fate  !) 
Constant ia's  father  entered  in  the  room. 
When  glad  Philetus,  ignorant  of  his  state. 
Kissels  her  cheeks,  more  red  than  setting  Sun, 
Or  else  the  Mom,blushingtbnmgh  clouds  of  water. 
To  sec  ascending  Sol  congratulate  her. 

Just  as  the  guilty  prisoner  fearful  stands, 
Reading  his  fatal  llieta  in  the  brows 
Of  him  who  both  his  Ufa  and  death  commands, 
Kre  from  his  mouth  be  the  sad  sentence  knows : 
Such  was  his  state  to  see  her  father  come. 
Nor  wish'd-for,  nor  expected,  in  the  room. 

Th'  enragM  old  man  bids  him  no  more  to  dare 
Such  bold  intrusion  in  that  houst;,  nor  be 
At  any  time  with  his  lov'd  daughter  there. 
Till  he  had  given  him  such  authority : 

But  to  depart,  since  she  her  love  did  show  him. 
Was  living  death,  with  lingering  torments,  to  him. 

Tliis  being  known  to  kind  Philocrates, 
He  chears  his  friend,  bidding  him  banish  fear. 
And  by  some  letter  his  griev*d  mind  appease. 
And  show  her  that  which  to  ber.friendly  ear 
Hme  gave  no  leave  to  tell :   and  thus  his  quill 
Declares  to  her  the  absent  lover's  will. 


THE  LETTER. 

rHILETl>S  TO   COKSTANTIA. 

I  TRUST,  dear  soul,  my  absence  cannot  move 
You  to  forget  or  doubt  my  ardent  love : 
For,  were  there  any  means  to  see  you,  I 
Would  run  through  death,  and  all  the  misery 
Fate  could  inflict ;  that  so  the  world  might  say« 
In  life  and  death  I  lov'd  Constantia. 
Then  let  not,  dearest  sweet,  our  absence  part 
Our  loves,  but  each  breast  keep  the  other's  heaiU 
Give  warmth  to  one  another,  till  there  rise 
From  all  our  labours  and  our  industries 
The  long-expected  fruits :  have  patience,  sweet! 
There's  do  mati  whom  the  summer  pleasures  greet 
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le  taste  the  winter ;  none  can  say, 
it  was  gone,  he  saw  the  rismg  day. 
len  we  once  have  wasted  Sorrow^  s  night, 
on  of  Comfort  then  shall  give  us  light. 

PHILETUS. 

en  Constantia  read,  she  thought  her  state 

ppy,  by  Philetus'  constancy 

feet  love :  she  thanks  her  flattering  fate, 

:ic  paper,  till  with  kissing  she 

elcome  characters  doth  dull  and  stain  : 

thus  with  ink  and  tears  writes  back  again. 

CoNSTAimA   TO   PlIILETUS. 

1  absence,  sir,  though  it  be  long,  yet  I 

forget  nor  doubt  your  constancy. 

1  you  fear  that  I  should  yield  unto 

,  what  to  your  true  love  is  due. 

1  is  yours ;  it  is  not  in  my  claim, 

i  I  power  to  take  it  back  again. 

sought  but  death  can  part  our  souls ;  no 

e, 

T  friends,  shall  make  my  love  dechne : 

►r  the  harvest  of  our  hopes  I'U  stay, 

I  IX»th  cut  it,  ere  His  ripe,  away. 

CONSTANTIA. 

w  this  letter  seemM  to  raise  bis  pride ! 

was  he  of  this  than  Phaeton, 

;  did  Phcebus*  flaming  chariot  guide, 

ng:  of  the  danger  was  to  come : 

cr  than  Jason,  when  from  Colchos  he 

aed  with  the  fleece's  victory. . 

the  autumn,  which  fair  Ceres  crown'd, 
1  the  sweating  plowman's  greediest  prayer, 
be  fall  disrobed  the  gaudy  ground 
ose  ornaments  it  us*d  to  wear ; 
kind  Philocrates  t*  each  other  brought, 
;  they  this  means  t*  enjoy  their  freedom 
rought. 

fair-one,*»  said  Philetus,  since  the  time 
;<ur  wish,  and  does  afford  us  leave 
our  loves ;  oh,  let  us  not  resign 
:*d-for  favour,  nor  ourselves  bereave 
it  we  wish'd  for,  opportunity, 
nay  too  soon  the  wings  of  Love  out-fly  ! 

len  your  father,  as  his  custom  is, 
:ure  doth  pui-suc  the  timorous  bare, 
resort  but  thither,  I'll  not  miss 
those  woods  ready  for  you,  where 
ay  depart  in  safety,  and  no  more 
dreams  of  pleasure  only,  lieal  our  sore." 

he  happy  lovers  soon  agree ; 

they  part,  Philetus  begs  to  hear, 

r  enchanting  voice  a  melody, 

I  to  satisfy  his  longing  ear : 

elds ;  and,  singing  added  to  desire, 

{tening  youth  increased  his  amorous  fire. 


THE  ^J^^G. 

IE!  fly  with  greater  speed  away, 
feathers  to  thy  wings, 
thy  hastie  in  flying  brings 
t  i^'ds^for,  aod  expected  day. 


Comfort's  Son  we  tlien  shall 

Though  at  first  it  darken'd  be 

With  dangers ;  3ret,  those  cloads  bat  gQM^ 

Our  Day  will  put  his  lustre  on. 

Then,  though  Death's  sad  night  appear. 
And  we  in  lonely  silence  rest ; 
Our  ravish'd  souls  no  more  shall  fiear. 
But  with  lasting  day  be  Mest 

And  then  no  friends  can  part  us  more. 
Nor  no  new  death  extend  its  power  ; 
Thus  there 's  nothing  can  dissever 
Hearts  which  Love  hath  join'd  together. 

FEAR  of  being  seen,  Philetus  homeward  drovc^ 
But  ere  they  part  she  willingly  doth  give 
(As  faithful  pledges  of  her  constant  love) 
Many  a  soft  kiss ;  then  they  each  other  leave. 
Rapt  up  with  secret  joy  that  they  have  found 
A  way  to  heal  the  torment  of  their  wound. 

But,  ere  the  Sun  through  many  days  had  run, 
Constantia's  charming  beauty  had  o'eroome 
Guisanlo's  heart,  and  scom'd  affection  woo  ; 
Her  eyes  soon  conquer'd  all  they  shone  upon. 

Shot  through  his  wounded  heart  such  hot  de» 
sire, 

As  nothing  but  her  love  oonld  quench  the  flre« 

In  roo&  which  gold  and  Parian  stone  adorn 
(Proud  as  the  owner's  mind)  he  did  abound  ; 
In  fields  so  fertile  for  their  yearly  corn. 
As    might    contend    with    scorch'd    Calabria's 
ground; 
But  in  his  soul,  that  should  contain  the  store 
Of  surest  riches,  he  was  base  and  poor. 

Him  was  Constantia urg'd  continually, 
By  her  friends,  to  love :  sometimes  they  did  en- 
treat 
With  gentle  speeches  and  mild  courtesy ; 
Which  when  they    see  despis'd    by   har,    they 
threat. 
But  love  too  deep  was  seated  in  her  heart. 
To  be  worn-out  by"  thought  of  any  smart. 

Soon  did  her  ftither  to  the  woods  repah*. 
To  seek  for  sport,  and  hunt  the  started  game  • 
Guisardo  and  Philocrates  were  there, 
With  many  friends  too  tedious  here  to  name : 
With  them  Constantia  went,  but  not  to  fhxl 
The   bear   or    wolf,  but    Love,    all  mild  and 
kind. 

Being  enter'd  in  the  pathless  woods,  while  they   ' 
Pursue  their  game,  Philetus,  who  Was  late 
Hid  in  a  thicket,  carries  straight  away 
His  love,  and  hastens  his  own  hasty  fate ; 
That  came  too  soon  upon  him ;  and  his  sim 
Was  quite  eclips'd  before  it  fully  shone. 

Constantia  miss'd,  the  hunters  in  amaze 
Take  each  a  several  course,  and  by  curst  Fata 
Guisardo  runs,  with  a  love-carried  pace, 
Tow'rds  them,  who  little  knew  their  woeful  state : 
Philetus,  like  boh)  Icarus,  soaring  high 
To  honours,  found  the  depth  of  misery. 

For  when  Guisardo  sees  his  rival  there. 
Swelling  with  envious  rage,  he  comes  behind 
Philetus,  who  such  fortune  did  not  fear, 
And  with  his  sword  a  way  to  s  heart  does  find. 
But,  ere  his  spirits  were  posspst  of  deat*', 
.  In  these  feirwords  he  spent  his  latest  breath : 
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*<08ee,  GonfUntia!  my  short  race  »  nm; 

See  how  my  blood  the  thirsty  ground  doth  dye ; 

But  liTe  thou  happier  than  thy  lore  hath  done, 

And  when  Pm  dad,  think  sometime  upon  me ! 
More  my  short  time  permits  mc  not  to  tell, 
For  now    Death  seizeth  me ;    my  dear,  fare- 
weU!»» 

As  soon  as  be  had  spoke  these  words,  life  fled 
From  his  pierc'd  bcldy,  whilst  Constantia,  she 
Kisses  bis  checks,  that  lose  their  lively  red, 
And  become  pale  and  wan ;  and  now  each  eye, 

Which  was  so  bright,    is  like,   when  life  was 
done, 

A  star  that's  ftdl'ii,  or  an  eclipsed  sun. 

Thither  Philocratcs  was  driven  by  Fate, 
And  saw  his  friend  lie  blooding  on  the  earth ; 
Near  his  pale  corpse  his  weeping  sister  sate. 
Her  eyes  shed  tears,    her    heart  to  sighs  gave 

Wrth. 
'  Philpcn^tes,  when  he  saw  this,  did  cry, 
*'  Friend,  I'll  revenge,  or  bear  thee  company ! 

•*  Just  Jove  hath  sent  me  to  revenge  his  fate ; 
Nay ,  stay,  Guisardo,  think  not  Heaven  in  jest : 
Tis  vain  to  hope  flight  can  secure  thy  state." 
Then  thrust  his  sword  into  the  villain's  breast. 
"  Here,"  said  Ph'ilocrates,  "  thy  life  I  send 
A  sacrifice,  t'  appease  my  slaughter'd  friend." 

But,  as  he  fell,  "  Take  this  reward,"  said  he, 

*•  For  thy  new  victory."   With  that  he  flung 

His  darted  rapier  at  his  enemy. 

Which  hit  his  head ,  and  in  his  brain-pan  h\mg. 
With  that  he  falls,  but,  lifting  up  his  eyes, 
"  Farewell,  Constantia !"   that    word  said,   he 
dies. 

What  shall  she  do  ?   She  to  her  brother  runs, 
His  cold  and  lifeless  body  does  embrace ; 
She  calls  to  him  that  cannot  hear  her  moans, 
And  with  her  kisses  warms  his  clammy  face. 
"  My  dear  Philocrates  !"  she,  weeping,  cries, 
"  Speak  to  thy  sister !"  but  no  voice  replies. 

Then  ranning  to  her  love,  with  many  a  tear, 
Thus  her  mind's  fervent  passion  she  cxprest ; 
*'  O  stay,  "blest  soul,  stay  but  a  little  here. 
And  take  me  with  you  tu  a  lasting  rest. 
Then  to  Eljrsium's  maiisious  both  shall  fly. 
Be  married  there,  and  never  more  to  die." 

But,  seeing  them  both  dead,  she  er}''d,  **  Ah  me  ! 
Ah,  my  Philetus  !   for  thy  sake  will  I 
Make  up  a  full  and  pcrfcict  tragedy  : 
Since  'twas  fbr  mc,  dear  love,  that  thou  didst 
die, 
PU  follow  thee,  and  not  thy  loss  deplore ; 
Thes6    eyes,  that  saw  thee  kill'd,  shall  see  no 
more. 

"  It  shall  not  sure  be  said  that  thou  didst  die. 
And  thy  Constantia  live  when  thou  wast  slain : 
No,  no,  dear  soul !    I  will  not  stay  from  tliee ; 
That  will  reflect  upon  my  valued  feme." 

Then  piercing  her  sad  breast,  '*  I  come !"  she 
crifei. 

And  iJdath  for  ever  elosM  her  weeping  eyes. 

Her  son]  being  fled  to  its  eternal  rest. 
Her  fether  comes,  and,  seeing  this,  he  falls 
To  th*  earth,  with  grief  too  great  to  be  exprest : 
Wliose  doleful  woms  my  tired  Muse  me  c^lls 
To  o*mpass ;  which  I  most  gladly  do,  for  fear 
That  I  should  toil  too  much  the  reader's  ear. 


THE  TRAGtCJL  HtSrORT  OF 
PYRAMUS  AND  THISBE. 


TO  THE  aiOHT  WORSllIPF».»L,    MY  TESY  LOYIHO   M ASTU 

Ms.  LAMBERT  OSBOLSTON, 

CHIRP  SCHOOL-MASTER  OP  WESTMINSTSa  SCHaOL. 
SIR, 

My  childish  Muse  is  in  her  spring,  and  jrct 
Can  only  show  some  budding  of  her  wit 
One  froi»-n  upon  her  work,  leam'd  sir,  from  you. 
Like  some  unkinder  storm  shot  from  your  brow. 
Would  turn  her  spring  to  withering  autumn's  time; 
And  mako  her  blossoms  perish  ere  their  prime. 
But  if  you  smile,  if  in  your  gracious  eye 
She  an  aus^iicions  alpha  can  descry, 
How  sfK)n  will  they  grow  fruit !  how  fresh  appear ! 
That  had  such  beams  their  infancy  to  chear  \ 
Which  being  sprung  to  ripeness,  expect  then 
The  earliest  offering  of  her  grat';fol  pen. 

Your  most  dutiful  scholar, 

ABR.  COWLEY. 


PYRAMUS  AXD  THISBE. 

WiiEs  Babylon's  high  walls  erected  were 
By  mighty  Ninus'  wife,  two  houses  joined  : 
One  Thisbe  livM  in,  Pyramus  the  fiiir 
In  tlie  other :  Earth  ne'er  boasted  such  a  pair ! 
The  very  s»*nsele88  walls  themselves  combin'd. 
And  grew  in  one,  just  like  their  master's  miud. 

Thisbe  all  other  women  did  excel. 
The  queen  of  love  less  lovely  was  than  she : 
And  Pyramus  more  sweet  than  tongue  can  tell;  ' 
Nature  grew  proud  in  framing  them  so  welL 
But  Venus,  envying  they  so  feir  should  be. 
Bids  her  son  Cupid  show  his  cruelty. 

The  all-subduing  god  his  bow  doth  bend. 
Whets  and  prepares  his  most  remorseless  dart. 
Which  he  unseen  mito  their  hearts  did  send. 
And  so  was  liove  the  cause  of  Beauty's  end. 

But  could  he  0ce,he  bad  not  wrought  their  smail;; 

For  pity  sure  would  have  o'crcome  his  hcait. 

Like  as  a  bird,  which  in  a  net  is  ta'en. 
By  struggling  more  entangles  in  the  gin ; 
So  they,  who  in  Love's  lab]rrinth  remain. 
With  striving  never  can  a  freedom  gain. 

The  way  to  enter's  broad ;  but,  being  in. 

No  art,  no  labour  can  an  exit  win. 

These  lovers,  though  their  parents  did  rcprore 
Their  fires,  and  watched  their  deeds  with  jealoatyf 
lliough  in  these  storms  no  comfort  could  removi 
The  various  doubts  and  fears  that  cool  hot  lore  ; 
Though  he  nor  her's,  nor  she  his  face  could  WBt^ 
Yet  this  could  not  abolish  Love's  decree ; 

For  age  had  crack'd  the  wall  which  did  them  put; 
This  the  unanimous  couple  soon  did  spy. 
And  here  their  inward  sorrows  did  impart. 
Unlading  the  sad  burthen  of  their  heart. 

Thoi^h  Love  be  blind,  this  shows  he  can  desciy 

A  way  to  lessen  his  own  misery. 

Oft  to  the  friendly  cranny  they  resort. 
And  feed  themselves  «ith  the  celestial  air 
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Of  odorifenms  bresUi ;  no  other  tport  | 

They  coaM  en'ioy  s  yet  think  the  time  but  fhort, 
^od  wish  that  it  agam  renewed  were,- 
To  fuck  each  other's  breath  for  ever  there. 

Somctimeii  they  did  etclsum  ajorainst  their  fiite, 

And  coinetimrs  thc^  acoisM  imperial  Jore ; 

Sometimes  repent  their  flames ;  but  all  too  late; 

The  arrow  could  not  be  recall'd :  their  state 
Was  first  iMdain'd  by  Jupitf^r  above, 
And  Cupid  had  appointed  they  shonM  love. 

They  cunt  the  wall  that  did  their  kisses  part, 
And  to  the  stones  their  mournful  words  they  sent,   . 
As  if  they  saw  the  sorrow  of  their  heart. 
And  fay  their  tears  could  understand  their  smart: 
But  it  was  hard  and  knew  not  what  they  meant, 
Nor  with  their  sighs,  alas !  wotikl  it  relent. 

This  in  effect  they  said ;   «« Curs'd  Wall !  O  Why 
Wilt  thou  our  bodies  sever,  whose  true  love 
Breaks  tborongrh  all  thy  flinty  cruelty ! 
For  both  our  souls  so  closely  joined  lie. 
That   iionght  but  angry  Death  can  them  re- 
move; 
And  tboc^^  he  part  them,  yet  they'll  meet 
abore.*' 

Abortive  tears  from  their  lair  eyes  out-Aftw'd, 
And  damm*d  the  lovely  splendour  of  their  sight, 
\lliich  seem'd  like  Titan,wh  Ist  some  watery  cloud 
(Verqyreads  his  face,  and  his  bright  beams  duth 
shroud; 
Till  Vesper  chas'd  away  the  conquer*d  lij?ht. 
And  forced  them  (tiuMigh   loth)  to  bid  good- 
night. 

Bat  ere  Aurora,  usher  to  the  day. 
Began  with  welcome  lustre  to  appear, 
The  lovers  rise,  and  at  that  cranny  they 
Thus  to  each  other  their  thoughts  open  lay, 

With  many  a  sigh  and  many  a  8i)eaking  tcai  ; 

Wboae  grief  the  pitying  Morning  blusht  to  hear. 

**I>ear  love!'' said  Py  ramus,  "how  long  shall  we, 
like  fiiirest  flowers  not  gathered  in  their  prime. 
Waste  precious  youth,  and  let  advantage  flee. 
Tin  we  bewail  (at  last)  our  cruelty 
Upon  ourselves  ?  for  beauty,  though  it  shine 
lAeday,  will  quickly  fmd  an  evening-time. 

**  Tberelbre,  nreet  Thisbe,  let  us  meet  this  night 
At  Nimis'  tcymb,  without  the  city  wall, 
Voder  the  mulberry-tree,  with  berries  white 
Aboonding,  there  t*  enjoy  our  wish'd  delight. 
For  mounting  love,  stopt  in  its  course,  doth  fall. 
And  tong*d-for,  yet  untasted,  joy  kills  all. 

"  What  though  our  cruel  parents  angry  be  ? 
What  though  our  friends,  alas !  are  too  unkind, 
Time,  that  now  oiifers,  quickly  may  deny. 
Aid  soon  hold  back  fit  opportunity. 

Who  lets  slip  Fortune,  her  shall  never  find ; 

Occasion,  once  pass'd  by,  is  bald  behind." 

She  soon  agreed  to  that  which  he  requir'd. 
For  tittle  wooing  needs,  where  both  consent ; 
What  be  so  long  had  pleaded,  she  desir'd : 
Which  Venus  seeing,with  blind  Chance  conspir'd. 
And  many  a  charming  accent  to  her  sent, 
That  she  (at  last)  would  frustrate  their  intent. 

Thus  Beauty  u  by  Beauty's  means  undone. 
Striving  to  close  those  eyes  that  make  her  bright ; 
Just  like  the  Moon,  which  seeks  t'  eclipse  the  Sun, 
Whence  all  her  splendor,  all  her  beams,  do  come  : 


So  she,  who  ietcheth  Instre  ftom  their  sight. 
Doth  purpose  to  destroy  their  glorious  light* 

Unto  the  mulberry-tree fairThishe  came; 

Where  having  rested  long,  at  last  she  'gaa 

Against  her  Pyramus  for  to  exclaim, 

^liilstnrions  thoughts  turmoil  her  troubled 
And,  imitating  thus  the  silver  swan, 
A  little  while  before  her  death,  she  sa^g  i 

THE  SOJ^G. 

Com  p.,  lore !  why  stayest  thou  ?  the  night 
Will  vanish  ere  we  taste  deliirht : 
The    Moon  obscures  het^Mlf  from  sight. 
Thou  absent,  whose  eyes  give  her  Hght. 

Come  quickly,  dear !  be  brief  as  Time, 
Or  we  by  Mom  shall  be  o'erta*en ; 
Ix)vc's  joy's  thine  own  ss  well  as  mine  ; 
Spekid  not  therefore  the  time  in  vain. 

HERE  doubtful  thoughts  broke  oS  her  pleaaaat 
song. 

And  for  licr  lover's  stay  sent  many  a  sigh  ; 

Her  Pyramus,  she  thought,  did  tarry  long. 

And  that  his  absence  did  her  too  much  wrong. 
Then,  betwixt  longing  hope  and  jealousy. 
She  fears,  yet's  loth  to  tax,  his  loyalty. 

Sometimes  she  thinks  that  he  hath  her  foraaken  • 
Sometimes,  that  danger  hath  befallen  him  :        * 
She  fears  that  he  another  love  hath  taken ; 
Whieh,  being  hut  imasrin'd,  soon  doth  waken 
Numbcriess  thoughts,  which  on  her  heart  did 
Fears,  that  her  future  fate  too  tndy  sing,     [fling 

While  she  thus  musing  sat,  ran  from  the  woodi 
An  angry  lion  to  the  crystal  springs. 
Near  to  that  place ;  who  coming  from  his  food. 
His  chajw  were  all  besmear'd  with  crimson  blood : 
Swifter  than  thought,  sweet  Thisbe  strait  begins 
To  fly  from  him ;  fear  gave  her  swallows'  wiugs. 
As  she  avoids  the  lion,  her  desire 
Bids  her  to  stay,  lest  Pyramus  should  come. 
And  be  devour'd  by  the  stem  lion's  ire. 
So  she  for  ever  burn  in  unquench*d  fire : 
But  fear  expels  all  reasons ;  she  doth  run 
Into  a  darksome  cave,  ne'er  seen  by  sun. 

With  haste  she  let  her  looser  .mantle  fall : 
Which,  when  th'  enraged  lion  did  espy, 
With  bloody  teeth  he  tore  in  pieces  small ; 
While  Thisbe  ran,  and  look'd  not  back  at  all ; 

For,  could  the  senseless  beast  her  face  descry. 

It  had  not  done  her  such  an  injury. 

The  night  half  wasted,  P3rramu8  did  come; 
Who,  seeing  printed  in  the  yielding  sand 
The  lion's  paw,  aiid  by  the  founta'n  some 
Of  Thisbe's  garment,  sorrow  struck  him  dumb ; 
Just  like  a  marble  statue  did  he  stand, 
Out  by  some  skilful  graver  s  artful  han(i 

Recovering  breath,  at  Fate  he  did  exclaim. 
Washing  with  tears  the  torn  and  bloody  weed  r 
"  I  may,"  said  he,  "  myself  for  her  death  blame; 
Therefore  my  blood  shall  wash  away  that  shame : 
Since  she  is  dead,  whose  beauty  doth  exceed 
All  that  frail  man  can  cither  hear  or  read." 

This  spoke,  he  drew  his  fatal  swi>rd,  and  said, 
*'  Receive  my  criiiviion  blood,  as  a  due  debt 
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Uoto  thy  constant  love,  to  which  *tis  paid : 
I  strait  will  meet  thee  in  the  pleasant  shade 
Of' cool  Elysium  ;  where  wc,  being  met. 
Shall  taste  those  joys  that  here  we  could  not  get'* 

Then  through  his  breast  thrusting  his  sword,  life  hies 
Pkom  him,  and  he  makes  haste  to  seek  his  fair : 
And  as  upon  the  coloured  ground  he  lies, 
His  blood  had  dropt  t/pon  the  mulberries ; 

With  which  th'  unspotted  berries  stained  were. 
And  ever  since  with  red  they  coloured  are. 

At  last  fair  Thisbc  left  the  den,  for  fear 
Of  disappointing  Pyramus,  since  she 
Was  bound  by  promise  for  to  meet  him  there  : 
But  when  she  saw  the  berries  changed  were 
From  white  to  black,  she  knew  not  certainly 
It  was  the  place  where  they  agreed  to  be. 

With  what  delight  fium  the  dark  cave  she  c8Bie» 
Thinking  to  tell  how  she  escaped  the  beast! 
But,  when  she  saw  her  Pyramus  lie  slain. 
Ah !  how  perplexed  did  her  sad  soul  remain ! 
She  tears  her  golden  hair,  and  beats  her  breast. 
And  every  sigu  of  raging  grief  exprest 

She  blames  all-powerful  Jove  ;  and  strives  to  take 
His  bleeding  body  fnjm  the  moistened  ground. 
She  kisses  his  pale  fbcc,  till  she  doth  make 
It  red  with  kissing,  and  then  seeks  to  wake 

His  parting  soul  with  mournful  words ;  his  wound 
Washes  with  tears,  that  her  sweet  speech  con- 
found. 

But  afterwards,  recovering  breath,  said  she, 

"  Alas !  what  chance  hath  parted  thee  and  I  ? 

O  tell  what  evil  hath  befall'n  to  thee. 

That  of  thy  death  I  may  a  partner  be : 

Tell  Thisbe  what  hath  caus'd  this  tragedy  !" 
He,  hearing  Thisbe's  name,  lifts  up  bis  eye ; 


And  on  his  loive  he  nia'd  his  dying  head : 
Where,  striving  long  for  breath,  at  last,  said  he^ 
**  O  Thisbe,  I  am  hasting  to  the  dead, 
And  cannot  heal  that  wound  my  fear  hath  bred : 
Farewell,  sweet  Thisbe !  we  must  parted  be. 
For  angry  Death  will  force  me  soon  from  thee.** 

Life  did  from  hhn,  he  from  his  mistress,  part. 

Leaving  his  love  to  languish  here  in  woe. 

What  shall  she  do  ?  How  8hall  she  ease  her  heart  ? 

Or  with  what  language  speak  her  inward  smart  ? 
Y^surping  passion  reason  doth  overflow. 
She  vows  that  with  her  Pyramus  she  'U  go : 

'  Then  takes  the  sword  wherewith  her  love  was  slaio^ 
With  Pyramus's  crimson  blood  warm  still ; 
And  said,  **  Oh  stay,  blest  soul,  awhile  refrain, 
That  we  may  go  together,  and  remain 
10  endless  joys,  and  never  fear  the  ill 
Of  grudging  friends  !" — ^Then  she  herself  did  kitt. 

To  tell  what  grief  their  parents  did  sustain. 
Were  more  than  my  rude  quill  can  overcome ; 
Much  did  they  weep  and  grieve,  but  all  in  vain, 
For  weeping  calls  not  back  the  dead  again. 

Both  in  one  grave  were  laid,  when  \We  was  dooa; 

And  these  few  words  were  writ  upon  the  tomb : 

EPITAPH. 

Underneath  this  marble  stone. 
Lie  two  beauties  joined  in  one. 

Two,  whose  loves  deaths  could  not  sever; 
For  both  liv'd,  both  dyM  together. . 

Two,  whose  souls,  being  too  divine 

For  eari^,  in  their  own  sphere  now  shine. 

Who  have  left  their  loves  to  feune. 
And  their  earth  to  eajrth  again. 


S  Y  L  V  A: 


Ofi. 


DIFERS  COPIES  OF  FERSES, 


MADE  UPON  SUNDRY  OCCASIONS. 


DE  FELICI  PJRTtr  REGLXjE  MJRTMJ 

DUSi  more  antiquojejunia  festa  coluntur, 
Et  populiim  pascit  Feligiosa  fames, 
Qotnta  beat  nostram  sobolcs  formosa  Mariam : 

Pere  itemm  nobis,  l»te  December,  ades. 
lie,  qiiibas  lusum  Bacchufqne  Ceresquc  miaistnait, 

Et  rhum  vitis  lacryma  rubra  movet 
Km  noe  Ixtitiae  strepi tu,  sine  murraure  Isti ; 

Ipwrdies  novit  vix  sibi  verba  dan. 
Ona  eorda  areani  saltant  festiva  chore&, 

Gv  pede  t<di  teUus  trita  firequente  sonet  > 
Mhe  bibat  Regi,  quam  perdit  turba,  sahitem  ? 

Snt  meo  pro  tanto  sobria  vota  viro. 
Creds  Bihi,  non  sunt,  mm  sunt  ea  jraudia  vera, 

Qnm  fioBt  poinp&  gaudia  vera  su&. 
Vicvn  tandoB,  vicisti,  casta  Maria; 

Gedit  de  tan  Carolus  ipse  suo. 


A  te  sic  vinci  macros  qxikm  .^n-lcit  ille ! 

Vix  hostes  tanti  vr*l  superasse  fiiit. 
Jam  tua  plus  vivit  pictura ;  at  proxima  fiet 

Kesris,  et  in  methodo  te  peperisse  juvat. 
O  bona  conjugii  concors  discordia  vestri  ! 

O  sancta  hsDC  inter  jurgia  vetus  amor ! 
Non  Caroli  puro  respirans  vultus  in  auro 
.   Tarn  populo  (et  notum  est  qukm  placet  ilk) 

placet 
Da  veniam,  hSc  omncs  nimium  qu5d  Jtimos  avari  ; 

Da  veniam,  hie  animos  qu5d  satiare  oequis. 
Cdmquc  (sed  6  nostris  tiat  lux  scrior  aimis) 

In  currum  ascendas  laeta  ])cr  astra  tuum« 
Natorum  in  facie  tua  viva  et  mollis  imago 

Nod  minus  in  terris,  qakm  tua  sculpta,  regat. 

*  Abrauamvs  Cowley,  Tlrimy  CloU}, 


Y  From  the  JTSHMA,  sive  Musanun  Cantabrieiensium  Consentus  et  Congratufatio,  ad  screnissi- 
Bhiin  Britannianim  Regem  Carolum,  de  qninta  sua  sobole  [Princess  Anne],  clari:»;ima  Principe,  sibi 
mper  lelicisstn)m&  nata.  Cantabrigite,  1 637.  I  doubt  not  but  it  will  prove  a  pleasing  amusement  to 
the  ctttioufl  readfrr,  to  trace  the  first  dawnings  of  genius  in  some  of  our  first-rate  poetic  characters ;  and 
to  compare  them  with  the  eminence  they  aftemards  attained  to,  and  the  rank  they  at  last  held  among 
tbeir  brethren  of  the  laureL  Some  early  specimens  of  Dryden's  genius  may  be  seen  in  the  first  volume 
of  his  poems.  Those  of  Cowley,  here  printed,  abound  with  strokes  of  ^it,  some  true,  but  the  for  greater 
putfiibe ;  which  thoroughly  characterise  the  writer,  and  may  be  justly  pronounced  to  point  out  his 
geoias  and  manner,  in  miniature.  K.— >This  species  of  entertainment  the  kind  attention  of  Mr.  Kynaston 
(the  fnend  to  whom  I  owe  these  remarks)  enables  me  considerably  to  extend,  by  furnishing  the  earliest 
poetical  productions  of  some  writers  who  are  now  universally  looked  up  to  as  excdlent ;  none  of  which 
^  to  be  found  in  any  edition  of  their  respective  works.  In  such  juvenile  performances,  it  is  well  oh- 
lerved  by  an  admirable  critic,  '^  the  absurd  conceits  and  extravagant  .fancies  are  the  true  seeds  and 
germs,  which  afterwanda  ripen,  by  pit^er  culture,  into  the  most  luxuriant  harvests."  See  AhbuaI 
Hegister,  1779,  p.  180.    J,  X 
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IN  FELrcfssr^T4^f  bectsk  marim^ 

FEItnLITATEMK 

N ATUR*  facics  rciiovatnr  qxiolibct  anno» 

Et  aese  mirum  ferlilis  ipsa  parit. 

Sc  quoqueNatnrie  exemplar  Rcprina,  dccusque, 

In  feetu  totics  se  videt  ipsa  uovam, 
Ytxik  onrmMn  signas  tain  swp^  puerpcra  menscin» 

Et  cupit  k  parta  nomcii  habere  tuo. 
Qua^que  tuns  toties  aiKiit  Lucina  laborrs, 

Vhi  ipsa  in  proprio  *a»pius  Orbt'  tmnr  t. 
Foecundam  semper  8{>ectabis  Jane,  Mdriatn, 

Sire  h&c  she  illi  fronte  vidr.re  voles. 
JHscite,  robjecti,  oflicium :  Resrina  Marito 

Annua  jam  totics  ipsa  tributa  dedit. 

DuK  redit  k  Sanctis  non  fessus  Carolus  aris, 

Principis  ocrurit  ntmtia  fama  novi. 
Hod  minim,  existat  cftm  proximiis  ipse  Tonanti, 

Vicinum  attingunt  qu6d  citb  v.ita  Drum. 
Kon  minim,  ci^m  sit  tarn  sanctd  mcnte  precatus, 

Qn&d  precibus  nierces  tam  properata  venit. 
lactnra  6  longClm  nobis  jejuni  a  f'^stum  ! 

O  magnas  epulas  cxhibitura  fames  ! 
En  funduntgcmitnm  et  lacrymanim  fliuninm;  tur- 

Cnm  Regin&  ipsam  parturiisso  putes.  [bam 

Ctrdibile  est  puerum^populi  scnsisse  dolorcs; 

Edidit  hinc  ma'stos  flcbilis  ipse  sonos. 

A.  Cow  LEY,  A.  B.  T\Tin\  C[o//.] 


VPON  TEE  HJPPIE  BIRTH  OF  THE 

DUKE, 9 

Whilst  the  nidc  North  Charles  his  slow  wrath 

doth  call. 
Whilst  want?  is  fcar'd,  and  conquest  hop'd  by  aU, 
The  severall  shirts  their  various  forces  lend, 
And  some  do  men,  some  gallant  horses  send, 
Some  steel,  and  some  (the  stronger  weapon)  gold : 
These  wariike  contributions  are  but  old. 
TTiat  countrey  leam'd  a  new  and  better  way, 
Which  did  this  r  yall  prince  for  tribute  pay. 
Who  shall  henceforth  be  with  such  rage  posscst. 
To  rouse  our  English  lion  fVom  his  rest  ? 
When  a  new  sonne  doth  his  blest  stock  adorn, 
Then  to  great  Charles  is  a  new  armie  bom. 
In  private  births  hopes  challenge  the  first  place: 
There's  certaintie  at  first  in  the  king's  race  ; 
And  we  may  say.  Such  will  his  glories  be, 
Such  his  great  acts,  and,  yet  not  prophesic. 
1  see  in  him  his  father's  boundlesse  sprite, 
Powerfullas  fiame,  yet  gentlf  as  the  light. 
I  see  him  through  an  adverse  battle  thrust, 
JBedeck'd  with  noble  sweat  and  comely  dust. 
I  see  the  pietie  of  the  day  appeare, 
JoynM  with  the  heate  and  valour  of  the  yeare, 
Which  happie  Fate  did  to  this  birth  allow  : 
I  see  all  this  ^  for  sure  Hit  present  now. 

•  From  the  Voces  Votiva  ab  Academicis  Can- 
tabrigiensibus  pro  novissimo  Caroli  et  Maris  Prin- 
cipe Filio,  emissas.    Cantabrigiae,  1640. 

*  Henry,  who  was  declared  by  his  father  dnke  of 
Gloucester  In  1641,  but  not  so  created  till  May  13, 
1 659.  He  died  September  1 3,  1 660.— The  Verses 
are  takeo  ftom  the  Voces  Votivs,  &c.  1640. 
J.  If. 


I.eave  offtlien,  London,  to  accuse  the  ttarfet 
For  adding  a  worse  terrour  to  the  warres  ; 
Nor  quarrel  with  the  Heavens,  'cause  they  beginne 
To  send  the  worst  efiect  and  scorge  of  sinne. 
That  drcadfull  plague,  which  whercsoe're't abide, 
Devours  both  man  and  each  dbease  beside. 
For  every  life  which  from  great  Charles  does  floir, 
And  's  female  self,  weighs  down  a  crowd  of  low 
And  vulgar  souls :  Fnte  rids  of  them  the  Earth, 
To  make  more  room  for  a  great  prince's  birth. 
So  when  the  Sunne,  after  his  watrie  rest, 
Comes  danciilg  from  his  chamber  of  the  ea!it» 
A  thousand  pettie  lamps,  spread  ore  the  skie, 
Shrink  in  their  doubtfull  beams,  then  wink,  and^: 
Yet  no  man  giieves ;  the  very  birds  arise, 
And  sing  glad  notes  in  stead  of  elegies : 
The  leaves  and  painted  (lowers,  which  did  crewhik 
Tremble  with  moumfiill  drops,  beginne  to  smile. 
Thelosse  of  many  why  should  they  bemone. 
Who  for  them  more  than  many  have  in  one  ? 

How  blest  mnst  thou  thy  self,  bright  Mary,  be, 
A^Tio  by  thy  wombe  can'st  ble«c  our  miserie? 
May 't  still  be  fruitful !  May  your  offspring  too 
Spread  largely,  as  your  fame  and  virtues  do  ! 
Fill  every  season  thus :  'finie,  which  devours 
It's  own  sonnes,  will  be  glad  and  proud  of  yoon. 
So  will  the  year  (though  sure  it  weari'd  be 
With  often  revolutions)  when 't  shall  see 
The  honour  by  such  births  it  doth  attaiOy 
Joy  to  return  into  it  self  again. 

A.  CowtEV,  A.  B.  T[rin\.  C[fBJ 


AN  ELEGY 


ON  THE   DEATH   ef  THE   RIGHT    HONOURABLB  SUDLir 

LOtD  CARLETON,  VISCOUMT  DORCBBSTBR,    LAIB 

PRINCIPAL  SECRETARY   OF  STATE. 

Tu*  infernal  sisters  did  a  council  call 
Of  all  the  fiends,  to  the  black  Stygian  hall ; 
The  dire^rtarian  monsters,  hating  lights 
Begot  by  dismal  Erebus  and  Night, 
Where'er  disi)ers*d  abroad,  hearing  the  ftune 
Of  their  accursed  meeting,  thitHer  came. 
Revenge,  whose  greedy  mind  no  bkxid  cu  flU* 
And  Envy,  ue\'er  satisfy'd  with  ill : 
Thither  blind  Boldness,  and  impatient  Rage^ 
Hesorted,  with  Death's  neighbour,  enrioiis  A^ft 
These,  to  oppress  the  Earth,  the  Furies  seiil*: 
I'he  council  thus  dissoh^d,  an  angry  Fev«r, 
Whose  quenchless  thirst  by  blood  was  sated  MWt 
Envying  the  riches,  honour,  greatness,  love. 
And  virtue  (load-stone,  that  all  these  did  more) 
Of  noble  Carleton,  him  she  took  away. 
And,  like  a  greedy  vulture,  seiz'd  her  prey. 
Weep  with  me,  each  who  either  reads  or  liean. 
And  know  his  loss  deserves  his  country's  tent  t 
The  Muses  lost  a  patron  by  his  (ate. 
Virtue  a  tiusband,  and  a  prop  the  State. 
5k>rs  chorus  weeps,  and,  to  adorn  his  heane^ 
Calliope  would  sing  a  tragic  verse. 
And,  had  there  been  before  no  spring  of  theti% 
They  would  have  made  a  Helicon  with  tears. 

ABR.  COWLEVl 

>  Something  is  here  wanting,  as  appears  frsn 
the  want  both  of  rhyme  and  oonDec^on.  J.  N% 


AN  ELEGY...DREAM  OF  ELYSIUM. 
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AN  ELEGY 

•BATB   OF   MY    I.OVINO   FKIXND     AMD  COUIIK 

RICHARD  CLARKE,  GENT. 

LATE   Of   LiyCOLN^a-IMN. 

<Teed  by  atcdfast  Destiny 

d  from  chaos  tumM)  Umt  all  xhouVI  die. 

urst  fearless  pa^s  black  Acherou, 

wrs  of  th'  inftrna'.  region, 

Heirs  triple  port'.T  captivate, 

t»ine  himself  by  conquoring  Fate. 

lan  TVilly's  ploasiaj  eU»qucnce, 

I  the  cars  did  lo<t  up  every  Mjnse 

pt  hearer  j  his  mellifluous  breath 

t  at  all  charm  unremorselcss  Dt-ath; 

a,  90  by  Gr'jcce  admir'd,  c«»ul(l  wive 

vith  all  his  wisdom,  fixim  the  grave. 

tA  brought  Maro  to  his  ftroeral  flamo, 

Id  have  ended  in  that  fire  his  fanwt ; 

those  lofty  lines,  which  now  shall  be 

onquf*rors,  and  out-last  eternity. 

ov'dClarkefrom  death  no'scape  could  ftnd, 

arm'd  \rith  great  Alcides'  valiant  mind. 

idom'd,  in  yean  though  far  more  young, 

um'd  Cicero*s,  or  a  sweeter  tongue. 

lid  dead  Virgil  hear  his  lofty  strain, 

d  condemn  his  own  to  fire  again. 

tb  a  Solon's  wisdom  did  presage, 

ions  Time  but  giv'n  him  Solon's  age. 

»uld  not  therefore  now,  if  Learning's  friend, 

lis  fatal  and  untimely  end  ? 

th  sgch  hard,  such  unrelenting  eyes,  • 

0  weep  when  so  much  virtue  dies  ? 

1  of  poets  doth  in  darkness  shrowd 
rious  face,  and  weeps  behind  a  cloud, 
eful  Muses  thinking  now  to  write 
jies,  their  tears  confound  their  sight : 
1 1'  Elysium's  lasting  joys  they  bring, 
winged  angels  his  sad  requiems  sing. 


A  DREAM  OF  ELYSIUM. 

s,  expell'd  by  the  approaching  night, 
1,  and  for  shame  dos'd  in  his  bashful  light, 
I,  with  leaden  Moqpheus  overcome, 
uae  whom  I  adore  entcr'd  the  room : 
ir  with  looser  curiosity 

tier  comely  back  disheveird  lie : 
et  with  «uch  attractive  beauty  shone, 
ht  have  wak*d  sleeping  Endymion. 
de  n^e  rise,  and  promia'd  I  should  see 
fields,  those  xnansions  of  felicity, 
:}rtal^  so  admire  at :  speaking  thus, 
ts  me  up  upon  wiug'd  Pegasus, 
om  I  rid ;  knowing,  wherever  she 
',  that  place  must  needs  a  tenq)le  be. 
looner  was  my  flying  couiiBer  come 

blest  dwellings  of  Elysium, 

strait  a  thousand  unknown  joys  resort, 

emnVd  me  round  ;   chaste  Love's  innocuous 

sport ! 

uand  sweets,  bpught  with  no  following  gall, 
aot  like  oufs,  short,  but  perpetual, 
nany  objects  charm  my  wanderine  eye, 
id  my  soul  gaze  there  eternally  ! 
in  full  streaibs,  Bacchus,  thy  liquor  flows, 
aows  tp  ebb  j  here  Jove's  broad  tree  bestows 


Distilling  honey ;  here  doth  nectar  pMi, 

With  copious  current,  through  the  verdant 

Here  Hyacinth,  his  laic  writ  in  his  lo<4n. 

And  thou.  Narcissus,  loving  ftill  the  brooks. 

Once  lovely  boys !  and  Acis,  now  a  flower. 

Are  nourished  with  that  rarer  herb,  whose  power 

Created  thee,  War's  potent  god  !  here  grows 

The  spotless  lily  and  tlie  bhishmg  rose  ; 

And  all  those  divers  omamentn  abound. 

That  variously  may  paint  the  gaudy  ground, 

No  willow.  Sorrow's  garland,  there  hath  room. 

Nor  cypress,  sad  attendant  of  a  tomb. 

None  but  Apollo's  tree,  and  th'  ny  twine 

Embracing  the  stwit  oak,  the  fruitful  vine. 

And  trees  with  golden  applrs  loadcil  down, 

On  whose  fair  tops  sweet  Philomel  atone^ 

Unmindful  of  her  former  misery, 

Tunes  with  her  voice  a  ravishing  harmony ; 

Whilst  all  the  murmuring  brooks  that  glide  9^kn§^ 

lATake  up  a  burthen  to  her  pleasing  song,^ 

No  screech-owl,  sad  companion  of  the  night  | 

No  hideous  raven  with  prodigious  flight. 

Presaging  future  ill ;  nor,  Progue,  thee. 

Yet  spotted  with  young  Itis'  tragedy. 

Those  sacred  bowers  receive.  There's  nothing  tb^Vi 

That  is  not  pure ;  all  innocent  and  rare. 

Turning  my  greedy  sight  another  ^-ay. 

Under  a  row  of  storm  contemning  bay, 

I  saw  thc'Thracian  singer  with  his  lyre 

Teach  the  deaf  stones  to  hear  him  and  admire* 

Him  the  whole  poets'  chorus  compass'd  round. 

All  whom  the  oak,  all  wliom  the  laurel  crown'd. 

There  banish'd  Ovid  had  a  lasting  home. 

Better  than  thou  could'st  give,  ungrateful  Rome  1     < 

And  Lucan  (spite  of  Nero)  in  each  vein 

Had  every  drop  of  his  spilt  blood  again : 

Homer,  Sol's  first-bom,  was  not  poor  or  blind. 

But  saw  as  well  in  body  as  in  mind. 

Tully,  grave  Cato,  Solon,  and  the  rest 

Of  Greice's  admir'd  wise-men,  here  postest 

A  large  reward  ffT  their  past  deeds,  and  gain 

A  life  as  everlasting  as  their  fame. 

By  these  the  valiant  heroes;  take  their  place  i 
All  who  stem  Death  and  perils  did  embrace 
For  Virtue's  cause.     Great  Alexander  there 
Laughs  at  the  Earth's  small  empire,  and  did  wev 
A  nobler  crown  than  the  whole  world  could  give:  ■ 
There  did  Horatius,  Cocles,  Sceva,  li\e. 
And  valiant  Decius ;  who  now  freely  cease 
From  war,  and  purchase  an  eternal  peace. 

Next  them,  beneath  a  myrtle  bower,  where  dovci 
And  gafl-less  pigeons  build  their  nests,  all  Lore's 
True  faithful  serMmts,  with  an  amorous  kiss 
And  soft  embrace,  enjoy  their  greediest  wish. 
Leander  witlt  his  beauteous  Hero  plays. 
Nor  are  they  parted  with  dividing  seas : 
Porcia  enjoys  her  Bnitus ;  Death  no  more 
Can  now  divorce  their  wedding,  as  before : 
Tliisbe  her  Pyramus  kiss'd,  hisThisbe  he 
Embrac'd,  each  blen'd  with  t'  other's  company: 
And  every  couple,  always  dancing,  sing 
Eternal  pleasures  to  Elysium's  kintr. 
But  see  how  soon  these  pleasures  fade  away ! 
How  near  to  evenmg  is  Delight's  short  day ! 
'  The  watching  bird,  true  nuncins  of  iht  light. 
Strait  crowd ;  and  all  these  v  .:iish'd  from  my  sight  t 
My  very  Muse  herself  forsook  me  too. 
Me  grief  and  wonder  wak'd  :  what  should  I  do  ? 
Oh  !  let  me  follow  thee  (said  \)  and  go 
From  life,  that  I  may  dream  for  ever  sa 
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Vilh  I  hat  my  flj'iDjr  Mnsc  I  thonght  to  clasp 
Within  my  arms,  but  did  a  shadoiv  grasp. 
Thus  chiefest  joys  glide  with  the  sivifu^st  stream. 
And  a!I  our  greatest  pleasure's  hot  a  dream. 


ON  HIS  MAJESTY'S 

RETURM  OUT  OF  SCOTLAND. 

Gar  AT    Charles! — ^Ihere  stop,  ye  trumpeters  of 

Fame  ! 
For  he  wlio  speaks  his  titles,  his  great  name, 
Must  have  a  l)reathing  time  our  king : — stay  there ; 
Si>cak  by  degrees ;  Xvt  the  inquisitive  car 
Be  held  in  douht,  and,  ere  you  say  '*  is  oume,'* 
I^t  every  heart  prepare  a  s{)ac  ous  room 
For  ample  joys :  then  16  sing,  as  loud 
As  thunder  siiot  from  the  divided  cloud  \ 

Let  Cygniis  pluck  from  the  Arabian  waves 
The  ruby  of  the  rock,  the  i>earl  that  paves 
fJreat  Neptune's  court  :  let  every  sparrow  bear 
From  the  three  Sisters'  weeping  bark  a  tear : 
Let  spotted  lynxes  their  sharp  talons  fill 
With  crystal,  fetch'd  from  the  Promethcim  hill : 
liit  Cytherea's  Wrds  fresh  wreaths  comix>se. 
Knitting  the  pale-fac'd  lily  with  the  rose: 
Let  the  self-gotten  phenix  rob  his  nest. 
Spoil  his  own  funeral  pile,  and  all  his  best 
Of  myrrh,  of  frankincense,  of  cassia,  brings 
To  strew  the  way  for  our  returned  king ! 

I^t  e%'cry  post  a  pantgjTii!  wear, 
Each  wall,  each  pillar,  gi-atulations  bear: 
And  yet,  let  no  man  invocatc  a  Muse  j 
The  very  nuitter  will  itself  infuse 
A  sacred  fury :  let  the  merry  bells 
(For  unknown  joys  work  unknown  miracles) 
Ring  without  help  of  sexton,  and  presage 
A  new-made  holy-day  fijr  future  age  ! 

And,  if  the  ancients  us'd  to  dedicate 
A  golden  temple  to  propitious  Fate, 
At  tlie  return  of  any  noble  men, 
Of  heroes,  or  of  emperors,  we  must  then 
False  up  a  double  trophy  j  for  their  fame 
Was  but  the  shadow  .f  our  Charles's  name. 
Who  is  there  where  all  virtues  mingled  flow, 
\Vhere  no  defects  or  imperfections  prow  > 
Whose  head  is  always  crown'd  with  victory, 
Snatch'd  from  Bellona's  hand ;  him  Luxury 
In  peace  debilitates :  whose  tongue  can  win 
Tully^s  own  garland.  Pride  to  him  creeps  in. 
On  whom  (like  Atlas*  shoulders)  the  propt  stata 
(As  he  were  primum  tnob'iU  of  Fate) 
Solely  relies ;  him  blind  Ambition  moves  ; 
His  tyranny  the  bridled  subject  proves. 
But  all  those  virtues  which  they  all  possest 
Divided,  are  collected  in  thy  breast. 
Great  Charles  I  Let  Oesar  boast  Pharsalia's  fight, 
HoDorius  praise  the  Parthian's  unfeign'd  flight : 
Let  Alexander  call  himself  Jove^s  peer. 
And  place  his  image  near  the  thunderer ; 
Yet  while  our  Charles  with  equal  balance  reigns 
*Twixt  Mer^y  and  Astrea,  and  maintains 
A  noble  peace,  'tis  he,  'tis  only  he. 
Who  is  most  near,  most  like,  the  Deity, 


SONG, 

ON   THE   SAME. 

Hence,  clouded. looks  i  hence,  briny  tearty 
Hence  eye  that  Sorrow's  livery  wears  ! 
What  though  awhile  Apollo  pleast 
To  visit  the  Antipodes  ? 


Yet  he  returns,  and  with  his  Iigfct 
Expels  what  he  hath  caus'd— the  night. 
What  though  the  Spring  vanish  away. 
And  with  it  tlie  Earth's  form  decay } 
Yet  his  new-birth  will  soon  restore 
Wliat  its  departure  took  before. 
What  though  we  miss'd  our  absent  kinp 
Awhile }  great  Charles  is  come  again  ^ 
And  with  his  presence  makes  us  kuov 
The  gratitude  to  Heaven  we  owe. 
So  doth  a  cruel  stonn  impart 
And  teach  us  Palinurus*  art : 
So  from  salt  floods,  wept  by  our  eye% 
A  joyful  Venus  doth  arise. 


A  roTE. 


Lest  the  misjudging  world  should  chmeetossjF 
I  durst  not  but  in  secret  mumrars  pray  j 

To  whispei^  in  Jove's  car 
How  much  I  wish  that  funeral. 
Or  gape  at  such  a  great  one's  faU  ; 

This  let  all  ages  hear, 
And  fiiture  times  in  my  soul's  picture  m& 
\VhaX  I  abhor,  what  I  desire  to  be. 

I  would  not  be  a  puritan,  though  he 

Can  preach  two  hours,  and  yet  his  sermon  b* 

But  half  a  quarter  long; 
Though,  from  his  old  mechanic  trade. 
By  vision  he's  a  pastor  made. 

His  faith  was  grown  so  strong  ; 
Nayf  though  he  think  to  gain  salvation 
By  calling  th'  pope  the  Whore  of  Babjrkm. 

I  would  not  be  a  school -master,  tbooKh  be 
His  rods  no  less  than  fasces  deans  to  be  ; 

Though  he  in  many  a  place 
Turns  Lilly  ofteuer  than  his  gowns. 
Till  at  the  last  he  make  the  nouns 

Fight  with  the  verbs  apace; 
Nay,  though  he  can,  in  a  poetic  heat. 
Figures,  bora  since,  out  of  poor  Virgil  beoL 

I  would  not  be  justice  of  peace,  though  be 
Can  with  equality  divide  the  fee, 

And  stakes  with  his  clerk  draw  ^ 
Nay,  though  he  sits  upon  the  place 
Of  judgment,  with  a  learned  face 

Intricate  as  the  law ; 
And,  whilst  he  mulcts  enormities  demnrelyf 
Breaks  Priscian's  head  with  sentences  securelyv 

I  would  not  be  a  courtier,  though  be 
Makes  bis  whole  life  the  truest  comedy. 

Although  he  be  a  man 
In  whom  the  taylor's  forming  art. 
And  nimble  barber,  claim  more  part 

Than  Nature  herself  can ; 
Though,  as  he  uses  men,  'tis  his  intent 
To  put  oflT  Death  too  with  a  compliment. 

From  lawyer's  tongvi^,  though  they  can  qpinintk 
The  shortest  cause  into  a  paraphrase  ;  [ciic 

From  usurers'  conscience 
(For  swallowing  up  young  heirs  so  fast. 
Without  all  doubt,  they'll  choak  at  last) 

Make  me  all  innocence. 
Good  HeaVen  !  and  from  thy  eyes,  O  Justice !  keep; 
For  though  they  be  not  blind,  they're  oft  asleep. 

From  singing-mens'  religion,  who  are 

Always  at  church,  just  like  the  crows,  'cause  there 
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TWej  build  themselves  a  nest : 

0  much  poetry,  which  shines 
Id  in  nothing  but  its  lines, 

Free,  O  you  powers !  my  breast 
n  astronemy,  which  in  the  skies 
ih  and  bulls,  yet  doth  but  tantalizel 

trar  conrt-madams*   beauty,   which  doth 
ling  May,  at  night  a  January  :  [carry 

From  the  graTC  city  brow 
Kigh  it  want  an  R,  it  has 
ler  of  Pythagoras) 

Keep  me,  O  Fortune,  n^.w  ! 
ncs  of  beef  innumerable  send  me, 

1  the  stomach  of  the  guard  defend  me. 

ly  grant  me,  that  my  means  may  lie 
'  for  envy,  for  contempt  too  high. 

Some  honour  I  would  have, 
m  great  deeds,  but  good  alone  ; 
jiown  are  better  than  ill-known ; 

Rumour  can  ope  the  grave  ! 
itance  I  would  have ;  but  when  *t  depends 
in  the  number,  but  the  choice,  of  friends. 

Iiould,  not  business,  entertain  the  lii^ht ; 
ep,  as  undisturbed  as  death,  the  night 

My  house  a  cottage  more 
alace ;  and  should  fitting  be 
my  use,  no  luxury. 

My  garden  painted  o*er 
ature's  hand,  not  Art*s ;  that  pleasures  yield 
might  envy  in  his  Sabine  field. 

ro«ld  I  double  my  lifers  fading  space  ^ 
that  runs  it  well,  twice  runs  his  raioffif 

And  in  this  true  delight, 
anbought  sports,  and  happy  state, 
1  not  fear,  nor  wish,  my  fete ; 

But  boldly  say,  each  nijrht, 
rrow  let  my  Sun  his  beams  display, 
:louds  hide  them ;  I  have  liv'd  to  day  *. 


To  strike  me :  doubtless  there  had  been  a  fray. 

Had  not  I  provid<int)y  skippM  away 

Without  reply imt ;  for  to  scold  is  ill, 

Where  every  tunguc*s  the  clapper  of  a  mill. 

And  can  out-sound  Homer*8  Gradivusj  so 

Away  got  I :  but  ere  I  far  did  go, 

I  flung  (the  darts  of  wounding  poetry) 

These  two  or  three  sharp  curses  back ;  **  May  be 

Be  by  his  father  in  his  study  took 

At  Shakcspeam's  plays,  instead  of  my  lord  Coke! 

May  he  (though  all  his  writings  grow  as  soon 

As  Butter's  out  of  estimation) 

Get  him  a  poet's  name,  and  so  ne'er  come 

Into  a  sMMant's  or  dead  judge's  room ! 

May  he  Rcome  some  poor  physician's  prey, 

Who  keeps  men  ngth  that  conscience  in  ddhy 

As  he  his  client  doth,  till  his  health  be 

As  far-fetcht  as  a  Greek  noun*s  pedigree ! 

Nay,  for  all  that,  may  the  disease  be  gone 

Never  but  in  the  long  vocation ! 

May  neighbours  use  all  quarrels  to  decide  ; 

But  if  for  law  any  to  London  ride. 

Of  all  those  clients  let  not  one  be  his. 

Unless  he  (X)me  in  forma  pauperis  ! 

Grant  this,  ye  gods  that  ftivour  poetry ! 
That  all  these  never-ceasing  tongues  may  be 
Brought  into  refonnation,  and  not  dare 
To  quarrel  with  a  thread-bare  black :  but  spare 
Tliem  who  bear  scholars'  names,  lest  some  one  take 
Spleen,  and  another  Ignoramus  make." 


A  POETICAL  RErENGE. 

M  msTBR-hall  a  friend  and  I  agreed 
et  in  ;  he  (some  business  'twas  did  breed 
lence)  came  not  there  ;  I  up  did  go 
next  oourt ;  for  though  I  could  not  know 
what  they  meant,  yc^  I  might  see  and  hear 
o«t  ^wctators  do  at  theatre) 
I  very  strange :  Fortune  did  seem  to  grace 
ming  there,  and  helpt  mc  to  a  place. 
>eing  newly  fiettled  at  the  sport, 
i-gentleman  of  the  inns  of  court, 
itin  suit,  redeem'd  but  yesterday, 
ho  is  ravish'd  with  a  cock-pit  play, 
>rays  God  to  deliver  him  from  no  evil 
s  a  taylor's  bill,  and  fears  no  devil 
s  a  Serjeant,  thrust  me  from  my  seat : 
ich  I  'gan  to  quarrel,  till  a  neat 
n  a  ruff  (whom  therefore  1  did  take 
irrister)  open'd  his  mouth  and  spake ; 
'i  SPet  you  gone,  this  is  no  school."  '<  Oh  no ; 
f  it  were,  all  you  gown'd  men  would  go 
r false  Latin."  TTiey  grew  straight  to  be 
s'd  ;  I  fear'd  they  wouki  have  brought  on  me 
tion  of  trespass :  till  the  3roung  man 
(aid,  in  the  satin  suit,  began 

le  three  concluding  stanzas  of  this  poem  are 
uced  by  Mr.  Cowley  in  his  Essays  ia  Verse 

a; 


TO  THE   DUTCH E!tS   OF 

BUCKINGHAM. 

If  I  should  say,  that  in  your  face  were  \ 
Nature's  best  picture  of  the  Cyprian  queen  ; 
If  I  should  swear,  under  Minerva's  name. 
Poets  (who  prophets  are)  foretold  your  fame ; 
The  future  age  would  think  it  flattery ; 
But  to  the  present,  which  can  witness  be, 
'Twould  seem  beneath  your  high  deserts,  as  far 
As  you  above  the  rest  of  women  are. 

When  Manners'  name  with  \'illters' join'd  I  see. 
How  do  I  reverence  your  nobility  ! 
But  when  the  virtues  of  your  stock  I  yiew, 
(Envy'd  in  irour  dead  lord,  admir'd  in  you) 
I  half  adore  them ;  for  what  woman  can, 
Besides  >t>urself  (nay,  I  might  say  what  man) 
But  sex,  and  birth,  and  fate,  and  3rear8  excel 
In  mind,  in  fame,  in  worth,  in  living  well } 

Oh,  how  had  this  begot  idolatry,  - 
If  you  bad  liv'd  in  the  worid's  infimcy. 
When  man's  too  much  religion  made  the  beet 
Or  deities,  or  semi-gods  at  least ! 
But  we,  forbidden  this  by  piety. 
Or,  if  we  were  not,  by  your  modesty. 
Will  make  our  hearts  an  altar,  and  there  praj 
Not  to,  but  for,  you ;  nor  that  England  may 
Enjoy  your  equal,  when  you  once  are  gone. 
But,  what's  more  possible,  t'enjoy  you  long. 

TO   BIS  VERY   MUCH   HONOURED 

GODFATHER^  MR.  A.  B. 

I  LOVE  (for  that  upon  the  wings  of  Fame 

Shall  perhaps  mock  Death  or  Time's  darts)  ny 
name. 

I  love  it  more,  because  'twas  given  by  you ; 

1  love  it  most,  because  twas  your  name  too ; 
For  if  I  chance  to  slip,  a  conscious  «hame 
Plucks  me,  and  bids  me  not  defile  your  name. 
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rm  priad  that  city,  t*whom  lowM  before 

(But,  ah  me !  F«Ste  hath  crost  that  willing  score) 

A  father,  gave  me  a  godfather  too ; 

And  Vm  more  glad,  because  it  gave  me  you  ; 

Whom  I  may  rightly  think,  and  term,  to  be 

Of  the  whole  city  an  epitome. 

I  than^c  my  careful.  Fate,  which  found  oqt  one 
(W^cn  Nature  had  not  licensed  my  tongue 
Farther  than  eries)  who  should  my  office  do ; 
I  thank  her  more,  because  she  found  out  you : 

In  whose  each  look  I  may  a  sentence  see ; 

In  whose  each  deed,  a  teaching  homily. 

How  shall  I  pay  this  debt  to  3rou }  My  ftM 

Denies  me  Indian  pearl  or  Persian  plate ; 

Which  though  it  did  not,  to  requite  you  thus, 

Were  to  send  apples  to  Alcinous, 

And  sell  the  cunning'st  way. — ^No !  when  I  can. 
Id  erery  leaf,  in  every  verse,  write  Man ; 

When  my  quill  rdisheth  a  school  no  more ; 
When  my  pen-fcatherM  Muse  hath  learnt  to  soar. 
And  gotten  wings  as  well  tis  feet ;  look  then 
For  equal  thanks  from  my  unwearied  pen : 
Till  foture  ages  say,  'twas  you  did  givfi 
A  name  to  mc,  and  I  made  yours  to  live. 


JN  ELEGY 


OMTRB     DEATH     OP     JOHN      LITTLETON,      ESQUIRE, 
fON   AND   HEIR   TO  SIR   THOMAS   LITTLETON, 
WIO    WAS   DROWNED   LEAPING     INTO    THE    WATER   TO 
SAVE   HIS  YOUNGER   BRarHER. 

And  must  these  waters  smile  again,  and  play 

About  the  shore,  as  they  did  yesterday  ? 

Will  the  Sun  court  them  still  ?  and  shall  they  show 

Ko  conscious  wrinkle  furrowed  on  their  brow, 

That  to  the  thirsty  traveller  may  say, 

**  I  am  accurst ;  go  turn  some  other  way  ?*» 

It  is  unjust :  black  Flood  !  thy  guilt  is  more, 
Spnwg  firom  his  loss,  than  all  thy  watery  store 
Can  give  thee  tears  to  mourn  for :  birds  shall  be. 
And  beasts,  henceforth  afraid  to  drink  of  thee. 

What  have  I  said  ?  my  pious  rage  hath  been 
Too  hot,  and  acts,  whilst  it  accuseth,  sin. 
Thou'rt  innocent,  I  know,  still  clear  and  bright. 
Fit  whence  so  pure  a  soul  should  take  its  flight 
How  is  angry  zeal  confinM  !  fur  he 
Must  quarrel  with  his  love  and  piety. 
That  would  revenge  his  death.     Oh,  I  shall  sin, 
And  wish  anon  he  had  less  virtuous  been. 
For  when  his  brother  (tears  for  him  Pd  spill. 
But  they  *re  all  challenged  by  the  greater  ill) 
Strug^ed  for  life  with  the  rude  waves,  he  too 
Leapt  in,  and  when  hope  no  faint  beam  could  show. 
His  charity  shone  most :  '*  Thou  shalt,"  said  he, 
**  Live  with  me,  brother,  or  IMl  die  with  thee ;" 
And  so  he  did  1  Had  he  been  thine,  O  Rome ! 
Thou  would'st  have  called  this  death  a  martyrdom, 
And  sainted  him.     My  conscience  give  me  leave, 
I'll  do  so  too :  if  Fate  will  us  bereave 
Of  him  we  honoiur*d  living,  there  must  be 
A  kmd  of  reverence  to  his  memory. 
After  his  death ;  and  where  more  just  than  here, 
Where  life  and  end  were  both  so  singular  ?  * 

He  that  had  only  talk'd  with  him,  might  find 
A  little  academy  in  his  mind ; 
Where  Wisdom  master  was,  and  fellows  all 
Which  we  can  good,  which  we  can  virtuous,  call: 
Reason,  and  Holy  Fear,  the  proctors  were. 
To  apprehend  tbim^  fmrds,  tboee  thous^htt,  that  err. 


His  learning  had  ont-rmi  the  rest  ofbeirs, 

StoPn  beard  from  Time,  and  leapt  to  twenty 

And,  as  the  Sun,  though  in  full  glory  bright 

Shines  upon  all  men  with  impartia]  light. 

And  a  good-morrow  to  the  beggar  brings 

With  as  full  rays  as  to  the  mightiest  kings  ; 

So  he,  although  his  worth  just  state  might  claii^y 

And  give  to  pride  an  honourable  name. 

With  courtesy  to  all,  cIoath*d  virtue  so. 

That  'twas  not  higher  than  his  thoughts  were  lov. 

In  *s  body  too  no  critique  eye  could  find 

The  smallest  blemish,  tohelye  his  mind; 

He  was  all  nureuesa,  and  his  outward  p«^ 

But  reprcaepts  th^  picture  of  his  heart 

When  waters  swallowM  mankind,  and  did  cheat 

The  hungry  worm  of  its  expected  meat ; 

When  gems,  pluckt  from  the  shore  by  ruder  han^ 

Fetum'd  again  unto  their  native  sands ; 

'Mongst  all  those  spoils,  there  was  not  any  prey 

Could  equal  whal  this  brook  hath  stoPn  away. 

Weep  then,  sad  Flood;  and,thoagh  thou'it  innoocaC, 

Weep  because  Fate  made  thee  her  instrument : 

And,  when  long  gri&f  hath  drunk  up  all  thy  store. 

Come  to  our  eyes,  and  we  will  lend  thee  mure. 


J  TRANSLATION  OF 

VERSES  UPON  THE   RLISSED  VIRGIN, 
WRITTEN  IN  LATIN  BY  THE  RICH  f  WORSiqPllf^  pt.  Ai 

▲VK    MARIA. 

v)ncb  thou  rejoiced*st,  and  rejoi  e  for  ever, 
Who^yime  of  joy  shall  bo  expired  never  : 
Who  m  her  womb  the  hive  of  copfort  bears, 
Let  her  drink  comfort's  honey  with  her  ears. 
Vou  brought  the  word  of  joy,  in  which  wps  bom 
An  ha  d  tp  all  !  let  us  an  hail  return  ! 
Frum  you  '<God  save"  into  the  world  there  caae| 
Our  echo  hail  is  but  an  empty  name. 

GRATIA  PLRITA. 

How  loaded  hives  are  with  their  honey  fill'd. 
From  divers  flowers  by  cbymic  bees  distiU'd !    * 
How  full  the  collet  with  his  jewel  is. 
Which,  tliat  it  cannot  take  by  love,  doth  kiss : 
How  full  the  Moon  is  withhicr  brother's  ray, 
When  she  drinks-up  with  thirsty  orb  the  da^ ! 
How  full  of  grace  the  Graces'  dances  aie  I 
So  full  doth  Mary  of  God's  light  appear. 
It  is  no  wonder  if  with  Graces  she 
Be  full,  who  was  full  of  the  Deity. 

OOMIlfUB  TECUM. 

The  fall  of  mankind  under  Death's  extent 
The  quire  of  blessed  angels  did  lament. 
And  wish'd  a  reparation  to  see 
By  him,    who  manhood  join'd  with  deity. 
How  grateful  should  man's  safety  then  appear 
T*  him^lf,  whose  safety  can  the  angels  cheer ! 

BEN EDICTA  TU  IN  MCLIBRIBUS. 

Death  came,  and  troops  of  sad  Diseases  led 
T(»  th'  Earth,  by  woman's  hand  solif^ted  : 
Life  came  so  too,  and  troops  of  Graces  led 
To  th'  Earth,  by  woman's  foith  solicited. 
As  our  life's  springs  came  from  thy  blessed  womb, 
So  firom  our  mouths  springs  of  thy  pnuse  tl^ 
oodm: 
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Who  did  lifi^t  UcMing  ^Ttt,  'tis  ftt  that  she, 
Above  all  woniaa,  ulunUd  thrice  blessed  be. 

XTBKirXOICTUf  FRirCTVt  TXMTBII  TUI. 

Wrm  mouth  dxfhie  the  Father  doth  protest. 
He  agood  word  sent  from  his  stored  breast ; 
Twas  Christ :  which  Mary,  without  carnal  thought. 
From  thea  n£ithom*d  depth  of  goodness  brought : 
The  word  of  blessiiig  a  just  cause  afibrds 
To  be  oft  blessed  with  redoubled  words ! 

•PIltlTUS   SAWCTUS  SUPBRTKIflBT  IK  TE. 

As  whoo  soft  west-wmds  strook  the  garden-rose, 
A  shower  of  sweeter  air  salutes  the  nose ; 
The  breath  gives  sparing  kisses^  nor  -with  power 
Unlocks  the  ▼irgin-bosom  of  the  flower : 
So  the  Holy  Spirit  upon  Mary  Uow'd, 
And  fitom  bier  sacred  box  whole  rivers  flowed  : 
Yet  loos'd  not  thine  eternal  chastity ; 
Thy  roae*s  folds  do  still  entangled  lie. 
Betieve  Christ  bora  fitim  an  unbruised  womb^ 
80  fi«n  onbruiM  bark  the  odours  come. 

ST  TimTUt  ALTISStVI  OSUVBRAaiT  TIBI. 

Goo  his  great  Son  begot  ere  time  begun ; 
Mary  in  time  brought  forth  her  little  son, 
Of  double  substance  One ;  life  he  began, 
God  without  mother,  without  £ither,  man. 
Great  is  the  birth ;  and  'tis  a  stranger  deed 
That  she  00  man,  than  God  no  wife,  should  need  5 
A  shade  delighted  the  child-bearing  maid^ 
And  God  himself  becMme  to  her  a  shade. 
O  strange  descent !  who  is  lights  author,  he 
Will  to  his  creature  thus  a  shadow  be. 
As  unseen  light  did  from  the  Fsither  flow, 
80  did  seen  light  from  Virgin  Mary  grow. 
When  Moses  sought  God  in  a  shade  to  see^ 
The  Other's  shade  was  Christ  the  Deity. 
Utfs  seek  for  day,  we  darkness,  whilst  our  sight 
In  light  finds  darlmess,  and  in  darkness  light 


ODE  I. 


OB  TBI  PSABB  or  pomr. 

*Tis  not  a  pyramid  of  marble  stone. 

Though  high  as  our  ambition ; 
Tis  not  a  tomb  cutout  in  bras^  which  cai) 

Give  life  to  th*  ashes  of  a  m%n  ; 
But  verses  only:  they  shall  fresh  appear 

Whilst  there  are  men  to  raid  pr  hear. 
When  Time  shall  make  the  lasting  brass  dccay^ 

And  eat  the  pyramid  away  i 
Tiiraing  that  monument  wherein  men  trust 

Their  names,  to  what  it  keeps,  poor  dust^ 
Then  shall  the  epitaph  remain,  and  be 

New-graven  in  eternity. 
Poets  by  Death  are  conquvr'd ;  but^he  wit 

Of  poets  triumph  over  it 
What  cannot  verse  ?     W|i^  Thracian  Orpheus 
took 

His  lyre,  and  gently  on  it  itrook. 
The  learned  stones  eame  damnng  all  along. 

And  kept  thne  to  the  charming  song. 
With  artificial  pace  the  wariike  pme. 

The  ehn  and  his  wife  the  ivy  twine. 
With  all  the  better  trees,  which  erst  had  stood 

Unmov'd,  fkmiook  their  native  wood. 
▼ei».  VII. 


The  laurel  to  the  poet*s  hand  did  heir. 

Craving  the  honour  of  his  brow  ; 
And  every  loving  arm  embraced,  and  made 

With  their  ofllcious  leaves  a  shade. 
The  beasts  too  strove  his  auditors  to  be. 

Forgetting  their  old  tyranny. 
The  feaifiil  hart  next  to  the  lion  came, 

And  wolf  was  shepherd  to  the  Iamb* 
Nightingales,  harmless  Syrens  of  the  air. 

And  Mused  of  the  place,  were  there; 
Who,  when  their  little  windpipes  they  had  found 

Unequal  to  so  strange  a  sound, 
O'ercome  by  art  and  grief  they  did  expire. 

And  fell  upon  the  conquering  lyre. 
^PPy>  O  happy  they,  whose  tomb  might  be^ 

Mausolus  1 .  enrieid  by  thee ! 

ODE   It. 

TBAT    A  PLEASAKT  POVSKTV     IS    TO    BB    FBEFkBlBB 

BEFORE   DISCOFTSirrED  BICUES. 

Why,  O  !  doth  gaudy  Tagus  ravish  thee. 
Though  Neptune's  treasure-house  it  be  ? 
Why  doth  Pactolus  thee  bewitch. 

Infected  yet  with  Midas'  glorious  itch  } 

Their  dull  and  sleepy  streams  are  not  at  ally 

Like  other  floods,  poetical ; 

They  hare  no  dance,  no  wanton  sport. 
No  gentle  murmur,  the  lov'd  shore  to  court. 

No  fish  inhabit  the  adulterate  flood, 

"  Nor  can  it  feed  the  neighbouring  wodd ) 
No  flower  or  herb  is  near  it  found. 
But  a  perpetual  winter  starves  the  ground* 

Give  me  a  river  which  doth  scorn  to  show 
An  added  beauty;  whose  clear  brow 
May  be  my  looking-glass  to  see 

What  my  face  is,  and  what  my  mind  should  be ! 

Here  waves  call  waves,  and  glide  aloiig  im  ruok. 

And  prattle  to  the  smiling  bank ; 

Here  sad  king-fishcrs  tell  their  tales. 
And  fish  enrich  the  brook  with  silver  scales* 

Daisies,  the  first-born  of  the  teeming  spring* 
On  each  side  tiieir  embroidery  bring ; 
Here  lilies  wash,  and  grow  mora  white, 

Anddafibdils,  to  see  theouelves,  deligfat 

Here  a  fresh  arbour  gives  her  amorous  shade. 
Which  Nature,  the  best  gardener,  madtw 
Here  I  would  sit  and  sing  rude  lays. 

Such  as  the  nymphs  and  me  myself  should  please. 

Thus  I  would  waste,  thus  end,  my  careless  days  ^ 
And  robin-rod-breasts,  whom  men  praifo 
For  pious  birds,  should,  when  I  die. 

Make  both  my  monument  and  elegy* 

ODE  III^ 

TO  BIS  uvnxn^ 

TYBlANdyewhydoyouwear, 

You  whose  cheeks  best  scarlet  are  t 

Why  do  yoq  fondly  piiEi 

Pure  linen  o*^  your  skin, 

(Your  skin  that's  whiter  for) 
Casting  a  dusky  doud  before  a  star. 

Why  bears  your  neck  a  golden  chain  ? 
Did  Naturo  make  your  hair  in  vain. 

Of  gold  most  pure  and  fine  ? 

With  gems  why  do  you  shine  t 
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They,  neighboars  to  your  eyes, 
Show  but  like  Phosphor  when  the  Sun'^oth  rise; 

I  would  have  all  my  mistress?  parts 
Oire  more  to  Nature  than  to  arts ; 

I  would  not  woo  the  dress. 

Or  one  whose  nights  give  less 

Contentment  than  the  day, 
She's  fair,  whose  beauty  only  makes  heif  gay. 

For  'tis  not  buildings  make  a  court. 
Or  pomp,  but  'tis  the  king's  resort : 

If  Jupiter  down  pour 

Himself,  and  in  a  shower 

Hide  such  bright  majesty, 
^e    than  a  golden  one  it  cannot  be. 

ODE  ir. 

'  .   ^  OK  THB  UNCIRTAINTV  OP  FOATL'NE. 
A  TRANSLATION. 

Leave  off  unfit  complaints,  and  clear 

From  sighs  your  breast,  and  from  black  clouds 

your  brow. 
When  the  Sun  sbiues  not  with  his  wonted  cheer. 
And  Fortune  throws  an  adverse  cast  for  you  ! 

Tliat  sea  which  vext  with  Notus  is, 
The  merry  East-winds  will  to  morrow  kiss. 

The  Sim  to  day  rides  drowsily, 
To-morrow  *twill  put  on  a  look  more  fair : 
Laughter  and  groaning  do  alternately 
Return,  and  tears  sport's  nearest  neighbours  are. 

'Tis  by  the  gods  appointed  so. 
That  good  fare  should  with  mingled  dangers  flow. 

Who  drave  his  oxen  yesterday. 
Doth  now  over  the  noblest  Romans  reign, 
And  on  the  Gabii  and  the  Cures  lay 
The  yoke  which  from  his  oxen  he  had  ta'cn : 

A^Tiom  Hesperus  saw  poormnd  low, 
The  Morning's  eye  beholds  him  greatest  now. 

If  Fortune  knit  amongst  her  play 
Put  seriousness,  he  Fhall  again  go  home 
To  his  old  counfry-farm  of  yesterday. 
To  scotllng  people  no  mean  jest  become ; 

And  with  the  crowned  axe,  which  he 
Had  rul'd  the  world,  go  back  and  prune  some  tree; 
Kay,  if  be  want  the  fuel  cold  requires, 
"With  his  own  fasces  he  shall  make  him  fires. 

ODE  F. 

IM  COIflfEKDATION  OP  THE  TIME  WE  LIVE  UNDttR,  THE 
REIGK  of  our  gracious  king  CHARLES. 

Curst  be  that  wretch  (Death's  factor  sure)  who 

brought 
Dire  swords  into  the  peaceful  world,  and  taught 
Smiths  (who  before  could  only  make 
The  spade,  the  plough-share,  and  the  rake) 
■  Arts,  in  most  cruel  wise 
Man's  life  t'  epitomize ! 

Then  men  (fond  men,  alas ! )  ride  post  to  th'  grave. 
And  cut  those  threads  which  yet  the  Fates  would 
save; 
Then  Cliaron  sweated  at  his  trade, 
And  had  a  larger  ferry  made  ; 
Then,  then  the  silver  hair, 
Fr^uentbefore^grtw  rare. 


Tlien  Revenge,  married  to  AmbitiOii, 
Begat  black  War ;  then  Avarice  crept  <m  9 
Then  limits  to  each  field  were  strain'dy 
And  Terminus  a  god-head  gain'd. 
To  men  before  was  found. 
Besides  the  sea,  no  bound. 

In  what  plain,  or  what  river,  hath  not  been 
War's  story  writ  in  blood  (sad  story  ! )  seen  \ 
This  tnith  too  well  our  England  knows : 
'Twas  civil  slaughter  dy'd  her  rose  ; 
Nay,  then  her  lily  too 
With  blood's  loss  paler  grew. 

Such  griefs,  nay  worse  than  these,'  we  now  Aouli 

feel. 
Did  not  just  Cliarles  silence  the  rage  of  steel ; 
He  to  our  land  blest  Peace  doth  bring, 
Ail  neighbour  countries  emying. 
Happy  who  did  remain 
Unborn  till  Charles's  reign  ! 
Where  dreaming  chymics  !  is  your  pain  and  cost  ? 
How  is  your  oil,  how  is  your  labour  lost ! 

Our  Charles,  blest  alchymi^t!.  (though  strange^ 
Believe  it,  fiiture  times  !)  did  change 
The  iron-age  of  old 
Into  an  a3;e  of  gold. 

ODE  FL 

UPON  THE  SHORTNESS  OF  MAh'^S  LIFE. 

Mark,  that  swifl  aiTow  !  how  it  cuts  the  air, 

ik>w  it  out-runs  thy  following  eye  ! 

ibe  all  persuasions  now,  and  try 
If  thou  canst  call  it  back,  Qr  stay  it  tlicre. 

That  way  it  went ;  but  thou  shalt  tig^ 

No  tract  is  left  behind. 
Fool !  'tis  thy  life,  and  the  fond  archer  thou. 

Of  all  the  time  thou  '  st  shot  away, 

I  '11  bid  thee  fetch  but  yesterday. 
And  it  shall  be  too  hard  a  task  to  do. 

Besides  repentance,  what  canst  find 

That  it  hath  left  behind  ? 
Our  life  is  carried  with  too  strong  a  tide ; 

A  doubtful  cloud  our  substance  bears. 

And  is  the  horse  of  all  our  years. 
Each  day  doth  on  a  winged  whirlwind  ride. 

We  and  our  glass  run  out,  and  must 

Beth  render  up  our  dust. 
But  his  past  life  who  without  grief  can  see  t 

Who  never  tiiinks  his  end  too  near. 

But  says  to  Fame,  *  *  Thou  art  mine  beiri" 
That  man  extends  life's  natural  brevity—. 

This  is,  this  is  the  only  way 

To  out-live  N'estor  in  a  day. 


AN  ANSWER  TO  AN  INFITATION  TO 
CAMBRIDGE. 

Nichols,  my  better  self!  forbear; 

For,  if  thou  tell'st  what  Cambridge  pleasures 
are, 

The  schoolboy's  sin  will  light  on  me, 
I  shall,  in  mind  at  least,  a  truant  be. 

Tell  me  not  how  you  feed  j^our  miod 

With  dainties  of  philosophy  ; 

In  Ovid's  nut  I  shall'not  find 

The  taste  once  pleased  me. 

0  tell  me  not  of  logic's  diverse  cheer ! 

1  shall  begin  to  loathe  our  crambo  here* 
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Tell  me  not  bow  the  wares  appear 
Of  Cam,  or  bow  it  cuts  the  learned  shire ; 

I  shall  contemn  the  troubled  Thames 
On  her  chief  holiday ;  ev'n  when  her  streams 

Are  with  rich  folly  gilded ;  when 

The  quondam  dung-boat  is  made  gay, 
Just  like  tbe  bravery  of  the  men, 

And  graces  with  fresh  paint  that  day  ; 
When  th*  city  shines  with  flags  and  pageants  there, 
^nd  satin  doublets,  seen  not  twice  a  year. 


Why  do  I  stay  then  ?  Iw«aldmeet 
Thee  there,  but  plummets  hang  upon  my  feet ; 

Tis  my  chief  wish  to  live  with  thee, 
But  not  till  I  deserve  thy  company : 

Till  then,  we  Ml  scorn  to  let  that  toy. 
Some  forty  miles,  divide  our  hearts : 
Write  to  mc,  and  I  shall  enjoy 
.    Friendship  and  wit,  thy  better  parts. 
Thoufi^h  envious  Fortune  larger  hindrance  brings, 
W^  '11  easily  see  each  other ;  Love  hath  wings. 
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TBE  MOTTO. 

TEMTAKDA  VIA   EST,    &C. 

^^KTHAT  shall  I  do  to  be  for  ever  known, 
^  ^     And  make  the  age  to  come  my  own  ? 
I  shall,  like  beasts  or  common  people,  die. 

Unless  you  write  my  elegy ; 
Whilst  others  great,  by  being  bom,  are  grown  ; 

Hieir  mothers'  labour,  not  their  own. 
In  this  scale  gold,  in  th'  other  fame  docs  lijf 

The  weight  of  that  mounts  this  so  high. 
Th^e  men  are  Fortune's  jewels,  moulded  bright ; 

Brought  fcHth  with  their  own  fire  and  lif^t : 
If  I,  her  Tulgar  8tx>ne,  for  either  look, 
Out  of  myself  it  must  be  strook. 
Yet  1  roust  on.  What  soimd  is 't  strikes  mine  ear  ? 

Sure  I  Fame's  trumpet  hear: 
It  sounds  like  the  last  trumpet  i  for  it  can 

liaise  up  the  buried  man. 
Unpast  Alps  stop  me ;  but  I  '11  cut  them  all, 

.  And  march,  the  Muses'  Hannibal. 
Hence,  all  the  flattering  vanities  that  lay 

Nets  of  roses  in  the  way ! 
Hence,  the  desire  of  honours  or  estate. 

And  all  that  is  not  above  Fate  ! 
Heace,  Love  himself,  that  tyrant  of  my  days  | 

^Tiich  intercepts  my  coming  praise. 
Come,  my  best  friends,  my  books !    and  lead  me 
on; 
*T1s  time  that  I  were  gone. 
Welcome,  great  Stagy  rite !  and  teach  mc  now 

All  I  was  bom  to  know :  . 

Hiy  scholar's  \'ictories  thou  dost  far  ont-do ; 

He  conqner*d  th'  earth,  the  whole  world  you. 
Welcome,  leam'd  Cicero !  whose  blest  tongue  and 
wit 
Presierves  Rome's  greatness  yet  s 
TboQ  art  the  first  of  orators ;  only  he 

Who  best  can  praise  thee,  next  must  be. 
Welcome  the  Mantoan  swan,  Virgil  the  wise  \ 
yfYxote  verse  walks  highest,  but  not  flies  ; 
MTio  brouglit  green  Poesy  to  her  perfect  age. 

And  made  that  art  which  was  a  rage. 
Tell  me,  ye  mighty  Three !  what  shall  I  do 

To  be  like  one  of  you } 
HqX,  YHk  have  dimb'd  the  raonntab's  top,  there  sit 
Ofi  the^aka  flonrishpg  bead  c(f  it. 


And,  whilst  with  wearied  steps  we  upwards  gi^ 
Sec  us,  and  clouds,  below. 


ODE.    OF  TFIT. 

Tell  me,  O  teU,  what  kind  of  thing  is  Wit, 
Thou  who  master  art  of  it  ? 

For  the  first  matter  loves  variety  less; 

Less  women  love 't,  either  in  love  or  dress. 

A  thousand  diflerent  shapes  it  bears. 
Comely  in  thousand  shapes  appears. 

Yonder  we  saw  it  plain ;  and  here  'tis  mow. 

Like  spirits,  in  a  place  we  know  not  how. 

Ijondon,  that  vents  of  false  ware  so  much  store. 
In  no  ware  deceives  us  more  i 

For  men,  led  by  the"colour  and  the  shape. 

Like  Zcuxis'  birds,  fly  to  the  painted  grape. 

Some  things  do  through  our  judgment 

pass 
As  through  a  multiply! ng-glass; 

And  sometimes,  if  the  object  be  too  far. 

We  take  a  falling  meteor  for  a  star. 

Hence  'tis,  a  Wit,  that  greatest  word  of  fome^ 

Grows  such  a  common  name; 
And  Wits  by  our  creation  they  become. 
Just  so  as  titular  bishops  made  at  Home. 
'Tis  not  a  tale,  'tis  not  a  jest 
Admir'd  with  laughter  at  a  feast. 
Nor  florid  taiR,  which  can  that  title  gain  j 
llie  proofs  of  Wit  for  ever  must  remain. 

'Tis  not  to  force  some  lifeless  verses  meet 
With  their  five  gouty  feet^ 

All,  everywhere,  like  man's,  must  bethe  sou},, 

And  Reason  the  inferior  powerAcontroul. 

Such  we!*e  the  numbers  which  could  cidtv 
The  stones  into  the  Theban  walL     " 

Such  mirsiles  are  ceased ;  and  now  we  see 

No  towns  or  houses  rais'd  by  poetry. 

Yet  'tis  not  to  adom  and  gild  each  part ; 
That  shows  more  cost  than  art. 

Jewels  at  nose  and  lips  but  ill  appear ; 

Ratner  than  all  things  Wit,  let  none  be  there. 
Several  lights  will  not  be  seen. 
If  there  be  nothing  else  between. 

Men  doubt,  because  they  stand  so  thick  i'  th'  skjr^ 

If  those  be  stiu-a  which  paint  the  galaxy. 
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Tis  not  when  two  like  words  make  up  one  noise 

(Jests  ibr  Ducch  men  and  £ngli«h  boys)  ; 

in  which  who  finds  out  Wit,  the  same  may  see 

In  anagrams  and  acrostic  poetry : 

Much  less  can  that  hare  any  place 
At  which  a  >'irgin  hides  her  face. 

'Such  dross  the  fire  must  purge  away :  tis  just 

The  authcr  blush  there,  where  the  reader  must. 

Tis  not  such  1  ines  as  almost  crack  the  stage 
When  Bajazet  begins  to  rage  ; 

Nor  a  tall  metaphor  in  the  bombast  way  ; 

Nor  the  dry  chips  of  short-lunged  Seneca ; 
Nor  upon  all  things  to  obtrude 
And  force  some  odd  similitude. 

What  is  it  then,  which,  like  the  power  divine, 

We  only  can  by  negatives  define  ? 

In  a  true  piece  of  Wit  all  things  must  be. 
Yet  all  things  there  agree  ; 

As  in  the  ark,  joined  without  force  or  strife, 

All  creatures  dwelt ;  all  creatures  that  had  life : 
Or,  as  the  primitive  forms  of  all 
(If  we  compare  great  things  with  small) 

Which,  without  discord,  or  confusion,  lie 

In  that  strange  mirror  of  the  Deity. 

But  Love,  that  moulds  one  man  up  out  of  two, 

Makes  mc  forget,  and  injure  you : 
I  took  you  for  myself,  sure,  when  I  thought 
That  you  in  any  thing  were  to  be  taught. 
Correct  my  errour  with  thy  pen ; 
And,  if  any  ask  me  then 
What  thing  right  Wit  and  height  of  genius  is, 
m  only  show  your  lines,  and  say,  Tis  ^his. 


TO  THE  LORD  FALKLAND, 

fOR   HIS  SAFE   RETURN   FROM   THE   NORTHERN 
EXPEDrriON   AGAJNST  THE  SCOrS. 

Great  is  thy  charge,  O  North  !  he  wise  and  just, 

England  commits  her  Falkland  to  thy  trust ; 

l^ctui  n  him  safe ;  Learning  would  rather  choose 

Her  Bodky  or  her  Vatican  to  lose : 

All  things  that  are  but  writ  or  printed  there. 

In  his  unbounded  breast  engraven  are. 

Th<»re  all  the  sciences  together  meet. 

And  everj*  art  does  all  her  kindred  greet. 

Yet  justle  not,  nor  quarrel  j  but  as  well 

Agree  as  in  some  commun  principle. 

So,  in  an  army  govem*d  right,  we  see 

('J'hough  out  of  several  countries  rais'd  it  be) 

lliBt  pill  their  order  and  their  place  maintain. 

The  English,  Dutch,  the  Frenchman,  and  the  Dan^: 

So  thousand  divers  species  fill  the  air, 

Yet  neither  crowd  nor  mix  confusMly  there  j 

Beasts,  houses,  tiiKS,  and  men,  together  lie. 

Yet  enter  undistwtfd  into  the  eye. 

And  this  great  prmce  of  knowledge  is  by  Fate 
Hirust  into  tb'  noise  and  business  of  a  ttgte. 
All  \nrtues,  and  some  customs  of  the  cAt, 
Other  men's  labour,  are  at  least  his  sport ; 
Whilst  we,  who  can  no  action  undertake, 
Whom  idleness  itself  might  learned  make ; 
Who  hear  of  n«thiuff,  and  as  yet  scarce  kiio#^ 
Whether  the  Scots  m  England  be  or  noj 
Pace  dully  on,  oft  tire,  imd  often  stay. 
Yet  sf^  hit  nimble  Pegasus  fly  away. 
'TIS  Nature*s  fiinlt,  who  did  thus  partial  fptOW^ 
And  Ik  r  estate  of  wit  OD  one  besidir  I 


'V^liilstwe,  like  younger  Krothen»  get  at  best 
But  a  small  stock,  and  must  work  oat  the  rest 
How  could  he  answer 't,  should  the  state  think  fit 
To  question  a  monopoly  of  wH  ? 

Such  is  the  man  whom  we  require  the  same 
We  lent  the  North ;  untouched,  as  is  his  fame. 
He  is  too  good  for  war,  and  ought  to  be 
As  far  from  danger,  as  from  f^r  he's  fiee. 
Those  men  alone  (and  those  are  useful  too) 
Whose  valour  is  the  only  art  they  know 
Were  for  sad  war  and  bloody  battles  bom  ; 
Let  them  the  state  defend,  and  he  adorn. 


ON   THE    DEATH    OF 

SIR  HENRY  WOOTTON. 

^HAT  shall  we  say,  since  silent  now  is  he 
Who  when  he  spoke,  all  things  would  silent  be? 
Who  had  so  many  languages  in  store, 
That  only  Fame  shall  speak  of  him  in  more; 
Whom  England  now  no  more  returned  must  see; 
He*s  gone  to  Heaven  on  his  fourth  embassy. 
On  Earth  he  travelled  often  ;  not  to  say 
H'  had  been  abroad,  or  pass  loose  time  away. 
In  whatsoever  land  he  chanc'd  to  come, 
He  read  the  men  and  manners,  bringing  home 
Their  wisdom,  learning,  and  tlieir  piety. 
As  if  he  went  tocoftquer,  not  too  see. 
So  well  he  undersUmd  the  most  and  liest 
Of  tongues,  that  Babel  sent  into  the  West ; 
Spoke  them  so  truly,  that  he  bad  (you'd  swear) 
Not  only  liv'd,  but  been  bom  every  where. 
Justly  each  nation's  speech  to  him  was  knowiia 
Who  for  the  world  was  made,  not  us  alone ; 
Nor  oof  ht  the  language  of  that  man  be  less. 
Who  in  his  breast  bad  all  things  to  express. 
We  say,  that  learning's  endless,  and  blame  Fate 
For  not  allowing  life  a  longer  date : 
He  did  the  utmost  bounds  of  knowledge  find. 
He  found  them  not  so  large  as  was  his  mind  ; 
But,  like  the  brave  Pellsean  youth,  did  moan 
Because  that  art  had  no  mofe  worlds  than  one ; 
And,  when  he  saw  that  he  through  all  had  igfisk^ 
He  dy'd,  lest  he  should  idle  grow  at  last. 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  MR.  JORDAN, 

SECOND  MASTER  AT  WESTMINSTER  SCHOOL. 

Hence,  and  make  room  for  me,  all  you  who  oome 
Only  to  read  the  epitaph  on  this  tonab ! 
Here  lies  j.he  master  of  my  tender  years. 
The  guardian  of  my  parents'  hope  and  fears  ; 
Whose  government  ne'er  stood  me  in  a  tear  ; 
All  weeping  was  reserv'd  to  spend  it  here. 
Come  hither,  all  who  his  rare  virtues  knew, 
Ahd  mourn  with  me :  he  was  your  tutor  too. 
Let's  join  our  sighs,  till  they  fly  far,  and  shesr 
His  native  Belgia  what  she's  now  to  da 
The  league  of  grief  bids  her  with  ns  lament; 
By  her  he  was  brought  forth,  and  hither  sent 
In  pajrment  of  all  men  we  there  had  lost. 
And  all  the  English  blood  those  wars  have  ctQ^ 
Wisely  did  Nature  this  leam'd  man  divide  j 
His  birth  was  theirs,  his  death  the  moumfnl  pridf 
Of  England ;  and,  t'  avoid  the  envkms  strife 

Of  other  lands,  all  Enrope  bad  bis  Kfiv 
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But  we  in  chief ;  our  country  MKn  was  grown 

A  debtor  more  to  bhn,  than  he  to 's  own. 

He  pli^kt  from  youth  the  ibUies  and  the  crimes, 

Aod  built  up  men  against  the  future  times  5 

For  deeds  of  age  are  in  their  causes  then. 

And  though  he  taught  but  bojrs,  he  made  the  men. 

Hence  twas  a  master,  in  those  ancient  days 

When  men  sought   knowledge   first,  and    by  it 

praise. 
Was  a  thing  foil  of  reverence,  profit,  fiune  ; 
Father  itself  was  but  a  second  name. 
He  soom'd  the  profit ;  his  instructions  all 
Were,  like  the  sdenoe,  tree  and  liberal. 
He  dcMrvM  honours,  but  despisM  them  too. 
As  much  as  those  who  have  them  others  da 
He  knew  not  that  which  compliment  they  call ; 
Could  flatter  none,  Imt  himself  least  of  all. 
So  true,  so  faithful,  and  so  just,  as  he 
Was  nought  on  Earth  but  his  own  memory  ; 
IBs  memory,  where  all  things  written  were. 
As  sure  and  RiA  as  in  Fate's  books  they  are. 
Thus  he  in  arts  so  vast  a  treasure  gain'd, 
Whilfit  still  the  use  came  in,  and  stocJc  remainM  : 
And,  having  purchased  all  that  man  can  know. 
He  laboured  with 't  to  enrich  others  now  ; 
Did  thus  a  new  and  harder  task  sustain. 
Like  those  that  work  in  mines  for  others'  gain : 
He,  though  more  nobly,  had  much  more  to  do, 
To  search  the  vem,  dig,  purge,  jmd  mmt  it  too. 
Though  my  excuse  would  be,  I  must  confess. 
Much  better  had  his  diligence  been  less; 
But,  if  a  Muse  hereafter  smile  on  me,    ^ 
And  say, "  Be  thou  a  poet !"  men  shall  sea 
That  none  could  a  more  grateful  scholar  have ; 
For  what  I  om'd  his  life  I'll  pay  his  grave. 


ON  HIS  MAJESrrS  RETURN 
OUT  OF  SCOTLyiND. 

Welcoms,  great  Sir !  with  all  the  joy  that's  due 
To  thefetum  of  peace  and  you ; 

Two  greatest  blessings  which  this  age  can  know ! 

Fur  that  to  thee,  for  thee  to  Heaven  we  owe. 
Others  by  war  their  conquests  gain. 
You  like  a  god  3rour  ends  obtain; 

Who,  whdi  rude  Chaos  for  his  help  did  call. 

Spoke  but  the  word  and  sweetly  oi^er'd  all. 

This  happy  concord  in  no  blood  is  writ. 

None  can  grudge  Heaven  full  thanks  for  it : 

Ko  mothers  here  lament  their  children's  fate, 

And  like  the  peace,  but  think  it  comes  too  late. 
No  widows  hear  the  jocund  bells. 
And  take  them  for  their  husbands'  knells : 

Ko  drop  of  blood  is  spilt,  which  might  be  said 

Tu  mark  our  joyful  holiday  with  red. 

Twas  only  Heaven  could  work  this  wondrous  thing, 

And  only  work't  by  sach  a  king. 
Again  the  northern  hinds  may  sing  and  plough. 
And  fear  no  harm  but  from  the  weather  now ; 
Again  may  tradesmen  love  their  paio. 
By  knowing  now  for  whom  they  gain ; 
The  armour  now  may  be  hung  up  to  sight. 
And  only  in  their  halls  the  childKn  fright. 

The  gain  of  civil  wars  will  not  allow 
Bay  to  the  conqueror's  brcnr : 
At  mcfa  a  game  what  fool  would  venture  in. 
Where  oM  njDst  lose  yet  anther  side  can  win  ? 


How  justly  would  our  neighbours  smile 
At  these  mad  quarrels  of  our  isle ; 
Swell'dwith  proud  hopes  to  snatch  the  whole  away 
Whilst  we  bet  all,  and  yet  fur  nothing  play  t 

How  was  the  silver  Tine  frighted  before. 

And  durst  not  kiss  the  armed  shore ! 

His  waters  ran  more  swiftly  tlian  they  use. 

And  hasted  to, the  sea  to  tell  the  news :  ^ 

The>sea  itself,  how  rough  soe'cr. 
Could  scarce  believe  such  fury  here.  ^ 

How  could  the  Scots  and  we  be  enemies  grown  ? 

Tliat,  and  its  master  Charles,  hail  made  us  one. 

No  blood  so  k)ud  as  that  of  civil  war : 
It  calls  for  dangers  from  afar. 

L^'s  rather  go  and  seek  out  them  and  fame ; 

Thus  our  fore-fathers  got,  thus  left,  a  name : 

All  their  rich  blood  was  spent  n  ith  gains, 
But  that  which  swells  their  children's  veins. 

Why  sit  we  still,  our  spirits  wrapt  in  lead  ?  • 

Not  like  them  whilst  they  liv'd,  but  now  they're 
dead. 

The  noise  at  home  was  but  Fate's  policy. 
To  raise  our  spirits  more  high  :    • 
So  a  bold  li(m,  ere  he  seeks  his  prey. 
Lashes  his  sides  and  roars,  and  then  away. 
How  would  the  German  eagle  fear. 
To  see  a  new  Gustavus  there  ;  % 

How  would  it  shake,  thouprh  as  'twas  wont  to  do 
For  Jove  of  old,  it  now  bore  thunder  too ! 

Sure  there  are  actions  of  this  height  and  praise 
Dostin'd  to  Charles's  days  f 

What  will  the  triumphs  of  his  battles  be. 

Whose  very  peace  itself  is  victory  ! 

When  Heaven  bestows  the  best  of  kmgs,  ' 
It  bids  us  think  of  mighty  things : 

His  valour,  wisdom,  offspring,  speak  no  less ; 

And  we,  the  prvphets'  sons,  write  not  by  guess. 


ON  THS  DEATH  OF 

SIR  ANTHONY  FANDtCK^ 

THE   PAMOC7S  PAlilTXK. 

Vandtck  is  dead  ;  but  what  bold  Muse  shall  dart 
(Though  poets  in  that  word  with  painters  share) 
T*  express  her  sadness  ?  Poesy  must  become 
An  art  like  Painting  hi^rc,  an  art  that's  dumb. 
Let's  all  our  solemn  grief  in  silence  keep. 
Like  some  sad  picture  which  he  made  to  weep. 
Or  those  who  saw't;  for  none  his  works  could  rieff 
Unmoved  with  the  same  passions  which  he  drew. 
His  pieces  so  with  their  live  objects  strive. 
That  both  or  pictures  seem,  or  both  alive. 
Nature  herself,  amaz'd,  does  doubting  stand, 
Which  is  her  own,  and  whioi^e  painter's  band  % 
And  does  attempt  the  like  i^K  less  success, 
When  her  own  work  in  twins  she  would  ezpreis* 
His  all-Gnembling  pencil  did  out-pass 
The  miSic  imagery  uf  looking-glass. 
Nor  was  his  life  less  perfect  than  his  art. 
Nor  was  his  hand  lei>s  erring  than  his  heart. 
There  was  no  false  or  fading  colour  there, 
Tlie  figures  sweet  and  well-proportion'd  were* 
Most  other  men,  set  next  to  him  in  view. 
Appeared  more  shadows  than  the  men  he  draw. 
Thns  sUU  he  liv'd,  tUl  HeaVn  did  for  him.caU ; 
Where  reverend  Luke    ' ^*~  ^  ^  *-•• 


TO 
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Where  he  beholds  new  sights,  divinely  fair. 
And  could  almost  wish  for  his  pencil  there  ; 
I>id  he  not  gladly  see  how  all  things  shine, 
Wondr(^sly  painted  in  the  Mind  Divine, 
Whilst  he,  for  ever  ravished  with  the  show, 
Scorns  his  own  art,  which  we  admire  bt»low. 

Only  his  beauteous  lady  still  he  loves 
(The  love  of  heavenly  objects  Heaven  improves)  ; 
He  sees  bright  angels  in  pure  beams  appear, 
And  thinks  on  her  he  left  so  like  them  here. 
And  you,  fair  widow  !  who  stay  here  alive. 
Since  he  so  much  rejoices,  cease  to  grieve : 
Yonr  j  >ys  and  griefs  were  wont  the  same  to  be  j 
B'  g  n  not  now,  blest  pair  !  to  disagree. 
No  wonder  Death  move  uoi  his  generous  mind  j 
You,  and  a  new-bom  you,  he  left  behind : 
Ev*n  Fate  expressed  his  love  to  his  dear  wife, 
And  let  him  end  your  picture  with  his  life. 


PROMETHEUS 

ILL-PAINTED. 

How  wretched  docs  Prometheus'  state  appear, 
VTiilst  he  his  secoad  miscrj'  suffers  here  ! 
"Draw  him  no  more  ;  lest,  as  he  tortur'd  stands, 
Hi  blame  great  Jove's  less  than  the  painter's  hands. 
It  would  the  vulture's  cruelty  outgo. 
If  00^  again  his  liver  thus  should  grow. 
Pity  him,  Jove  !  and  his  bold  thefl  allow  ; 
The  flames  he  once  stde  from  thee  grant  him  now! 


ODE. 

Here's  to  thee,  Dick  ;  this  whining  love  despise  ; 
Pledge  me,  my  friend ;  and  drink  till  thou  be'st 
wise. 

It  sparkles  brighter  far  than  she : 

'Tis  pure  and  right,  without  deceit ; 

And  such  no  woman  ere  will  be  : 

No  ;  they  are  all  sophisticate. 

With  all  thy  servile  pains  what  canst  thou  win. 
But  an  ill  fovour'd  and  uncleanly  sin  ? 
A  thing  so  vile,  and  so  short-livM, 
That  Venus' joys,  as  well  as  she. 
With  reason  may  be  said  to  be 
From  the  neglected  foam  deriv'd. 

Whom  would  that  painted  toy  a  beauty  move ; 

Whom  would  it  e'er  persuade  to  court  and  love; 
Could  he  a  woman's  heart  have  seen 
(But,  oh  !  no  light  does  hither  come) 
And  view'd  her  perfectly  witliin. 
When  he  lay  shut  up  in  her  womb  ? 

follies  they  have  tojiDmberless  in  store, 
That  only  he  who  \a^  them  can  have  more. 

Neither  their  sighs  nor  tears  are  true  ; 

Those  idly  blow,  these  idly  fall,      , 

Nothing  like  to  ours  at  all: 

But  sighs  and  tears  have  sexes  too. 

Here's  to  thee  again ;  thy  senseless  sorrows  drown  ; 
Let  the  glass  walk,  till  all  things  too  go  round  I 

Again,  till  these  two  lights  be  four; 

No  errour  here  c&n  dangerous  prove : 

Thy  passion,  man,  deceiv'd  thee  more  ; 

None  double  fee  like  men  in  love. 


FRIENDSHIP  JUT  ABSENCJi. 

WflBN*  chance  or  cruel  business  parts  us  two« 
Wliat  do  our  souls,  1  wonder,  do? 
Whilst  sleep  does  our  dull  bodies  tie, 
Methinks  at  home  they  should  not  stay« 
Content  with  dreams,  but  boldly  ily 

Abroad,  and  meet  each  other  half  the  way. 

Sure  they  do  meet,  enjoy  each  other  there. 
And  mix,  I  know  not  how  nor  where  ? 
TTicir  friendly  lights  together  twine. 
Though  we  perceive  *t  not  to  be  so  ! 
Like  loving  stars,  which  oft  combine. 

Yet  not  themselves  their  own  conjunctions  knov; 

'Twerc  an  ill  world,  1  'II  swear,  for  every  friendy 
If  distance  could  their  union  end : 
But  liovc  itself  does  far  advance 
Above  the  power  of  time  and  space  ; 
It  scorns  such  outward  circumstance. 

His  time's  for  ever,  every  where  his  place. 

I'm  there  with  thee,  yet  here  with  me  tboa  arty 

Ix)dg'd  in  each  other's  heart : 

Miracles  cease  not  yet  in  love. 

When  he  his  mighty  power  will  try. 

Absence  itself  does  bounteous  prove. 
And  strangely  ev'n  our  presence  multiply. 

Pure  is  the  flange  of  Friendship,  and  divine, 

Like  that  which  in  Heaven's  Sun  does  Shine: 

He  in  Uie  upper  air  and  sky 

Does  nu  effects  of  heat  bestow ; 

But,  as  his  beams  the  farther  fly. 
He  begets  warmth,  life,  beauty,  here  below. 

• 

Friendship  is  less  apparent  when  too  nigh, 
like  objects  if  they  touch  the  eye. 
Less  meritorious  then  is  love ; 
For  when  we  friends  together  see 
So  much,  so  much  both  one  do  prove, 

Tliat  their  love  then  seems  But  self-love  to  bik 

Each  day  think  on  me,  and  each  day  I  shall 
For  thee  make  hours  canouic:]^. 
By  every  wind  that  comes  this  way. 
Send  me,  at  least,  a  sigh  or  two ; 
Such  and  so  many  I'll  repay. 

As  shall  themselves  make  winds  to  get  to  yoa. 

A  thousand  pretty  ways  we'll  think  upon. 

To  mock  our  separation. 

Alas  !  ten  thousand  will  not  do ; 

My  heart  will  tlius  no  longer  stay ; 

No  longer  'twill  be  kept  from  you. 
But  knocks  against  the  breast  to  get  away. 

And,  when  no  art  affords  me  help  or  ease, 

I  seek  with  verse  my  griefs  t'  ap^iease ; 
Just  as  a  bird,  that  flies  about 
And  beats  itself  against  the  cage. 
Finding  at  last  no  passage  out. 

It  sits  and  sings,  and  so  overcomes  its  rage. 


TO  THE  BISHOP  OF  LIJVCOLX^ 

UPON  HIS  ENLARGEMBNT  OUT  OP  THE  TOWEK. 

Pardon,  my  lord,  that  I  am  come  so  late 
P  express  my  joy  for  your  return  of  ftite  > 
So,  when  ii\jurious  Chance  did  yon  deprive 
Of  liberty,  at  first  I  could  not  grieve  ^ 
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Qglits  awhile,  like  you,  impriaoD^d  lay  ; 
oyf ,  as  well  as  sorrows,  make  a  stay  ; 
inder  one  another  in  the  crowd, 
M  are  heard,  whilst  all  would  speak  aloud, 
every  man's  officious  gladness  haste, 
afrsiid  to  show  itself  the  last, 
roog  of  gratulatjons  now  would  be 
r  kMs  to  you  of  liberty. 
>f  3rour  freedom  men  the  news  did  hear, 
it  was  wishM-fw,  that  is  every  where, 
like  the  speech  which  from  your  lips  does 

II; 

1  as  it  was  heard,  it  ravish'd  all. 
iuent  TuUy  did  from  exile  come ; 
mg'd  for  he  retumM,  and  cherishM  Rome ; 
could  no  more  his  tongue  and  counsels  miss  ; 
the  world's  head,  was  nothing  without  his. 
to  those  sacred  ashes,  I  should  do, 
I  compare  any  to  him  but  you ; 
)  whom  Art  and  Nature  did  dispense 
isulship  of  wit  and  eloquence. 
1  your  fate  differ  from  his  at  all, 
e  the  doom  of  exile  was  his  fall ; 
t  whole  world,  without  a  native  h(Mne, 
ing  but  a  prison  of  larger  room, 
e  a  melting  woman  8uir<Kr*d  he, 
>  before  out-did  humanity  ; 
uld  his  spirit  constant  and  stedfast  prove, 
art 't  had  been,  and  greatest  end,  to  move. 
It  ill-fortune  in  so  good  a  dress, 
:  out-shone  other  men's  happiness : 
>ur  prosperity  always  clearly  gone, 
T  high  merits  would  have  laid  it  on, 
d  half  been  lost,  and  an  example  then 
r  the  happy — the  least  part  of  men. 
ery  sufferings  did  so  graceful  shew, 
ome  strait  envy'd  your  affliction  too ; 
lear  conscience  and  heroic  mind 
their  business  and  their  glory  find. 
»ugh  less  worthy  stones  are  drownM  in  night, 
ithful  diamond  keeps  his  native  light, 
oblig'd  to  darkness  for  a  ray, 
rould  be  more  oppressed  than  helpM  by  day. 
oul  then  most  show'd  her  unconquer'd  pow- 

» 

tronger  and  more  armed  than  the  Tower. 

ukind  Fate  will  tempt  your  spirit  no  more; 

IS   try'd  her    weakness  and  your  strength 

^re. 

ose  him  still,  who  once  has  conquered  so, 

low  to  be  your  rebel,  not  your  foe ; 

le  henceforth  will  more  of  providence  have, 

sther  be  your  friend  than  be  your  slave. 


TO  A  LADY 

WHO  MADB  POSIES  FOR  KINGS. 

LE  thought  the  time  would  ever  be, 
should  wit  in  dwarfish  posies  see. 
As  all  words  in  few  letters  live. 
Thou  to  few  words  all  sense  dost  give. 
Twas  Nature  taught  you  this  rare  art. 
In  such  a  little  much  to  shew ; 
Who,  all  the  good  she  did  impart 

mankind,  epitomized  in  you. 

iie  ancients  did  not  doubt  to  sing, 
iniiiig  yean  be  w jU  oompti'd  t'  a  ling,  ' 


Wo*ll  write  whate'er  from  you  we  hear  ; 
For  that's  the  posy  of  the  jrear. 
This  difference  only  will  remain — 
That  Tmie  his  former  face  does  shew. 
Winding  into  himself  again ; 
But  3rour  unweary'd  wit  is  always  new. 

Tts  said,  that  coqjurers  have  an  art  found  out 
To  carry  spirits  conllnM  in  rings  about : 
The  wonder  now  will  less -appear. 
When  we  behold  your  magic  here. 
You,  by  your  ring^,  do  prisoners  take. 
And  chain  them  with  your  m3rstic  speUs, 
And,  the  strong  witchcraft  full  to  make, 
Ijove,  the  great  Devil,  charm'd  to  those  circlef, 
dwells. 

They,  who  al)Ove  do  various  circles  find. 
Say,  like  a  ring,  th'  equator  Heaven  does  bind. 
When  Ileaven  shall  be  adom'd  by  thee 
(Which  then  more  Heaven  than  'tis  will  be) 
'Tis  thou  must  write  the  posy  there. 
For  it  wantcth  one  as  yet, 
Though  the  Sun  pass  through't  twice  a  year 
The  Sun,  who  is  estecm'd  the  god  of  wit. 

Happy  the  hands  lihich  wear  thy  sacred  rings. 
They'll .  teach  those   hands   to  write  mysterious 
things. 

Let  other  rings,  with  jewels  bright^  ^ 

Cast  around  their  costly  light ;  ^ 

Let  them  want  no  noble  stone. 

By  nature  rich  and  art  refin'd ; 

Yet  shall  thy  rings  give  place  to  none. 
But  only  that  which  must  thy  marriage  bind* 


PROLOGUE  TO  THE  GUARDIAN t 


BEFORE  THE  PRIMCB. 


Who  myt  the  times  do  learning  disallow  } 
'Tis  fadse ;  'twas  never  honour'd  so  at  now. 
When  you  appear,  great  prince !  our  night  is  done  t 
You  are  our  morning-star,  and  shall  be  oar  sim. 
But  our  scene's  London  now ;  and  by  the  rout  * 
Wc  perish,  if  the  Round-heads  be  about: 
For  now  no  ornament  the  head  must  wear. 
No  ba]^,  no  mitre,  not  so  much  «  hair. 
How  can  a  play  pass  safely,  when  we  know 
Cheapside-cross  falls  for  making  but  a  show  } 
Our  only  hope  is  this,  that  it  may  be 
A  play  may  pass  too,  made  extempore. 
Though  other  arts  poor  and  neglected  grow. 
They'll  admit  poesy,  which  was  always  so. 
But  we  contemn  the  fury  of  these  days. 
And  scorn  no  less  their  censure  than  their  praises 
Our  Muse,  blest  prince  !  does  only  on  jrou  rely  j 
Would  gladly  live,  but  not  refuse  to  die. 
Accept  our  hasty  zeal !  a  thing  that's  play'd 
Ere  'tis  a  play,  and  acted  ere  ^.  made. 
Our  ignorance,  but  our  duty  tto^  we  show  j 
I  would  all  ignorant  people  would  do  so ! 
At  other  |imes  expect  our  wit  or  art ; 
This  comedy  is  acted  by  tlie  heart 


THE  EPILOGUE. 

The  play,  great  sir!  is  dona;  yet  needs  must  fear. 
Though  you  brought  all  your  father's  mercies  here. 
It  may  ofiend  your  hi^^ess  ;  and  we  »ave  now 
Three  bovTt  doiie>itrettdn  hoi^  iv  au|bt  «•  know. 


n 

But  power  yotur  grace  can  above  Nature  give. 
It  can  give  power  to  make  abortives  lire ; 
In  which,  if  our  bold  wishes  should  be  crost, 
Tis  but  the  life  of  one  poor  week  H  has  lost : 
Tlwugh  it  should  fell  beneath  your  mortal  scorn, 
Scarce  could  it  die  more  quickly  than  *t  was  born. 


COWLEY'S  POEMS** 


ON  THB  DEATH  OF 

^j  MR.  WILLIAM  HEftrEY. 

IMllODlCtS  8REVI8  ayr  «TA8,    &  KARA  SENF.CTUS, 

Mart. 

It  was  a  dismal  and  a  fearful  night, 
Scarce  could  the  Mom  drive  on  th*  unwilling 
Light, 
When  Sleep,  Death^s  image,  left  my  troubled 
breast, 
By  something  liker  death  posscst. 
My  eyes  with  tears  did  uncommanded  flow, 
And  on  my  soul  hung  the  dull  weight 
Of  some  intolerable  fete. 
What  bell  was  that  >   ah  me !   too  much  1  know. 

My  sweet  companion,  and  my  gentle  peer, 
Why  hast  thou  left  me  thus  unkindly  here, 
^y  end  for  ever,  and  my  life,  to  moan? 
''       O,  tboo  bast  left  me  all  alone ! 
Vby  soul  and  body,  when  death's  agony 
Besieg'd  around  thy  noble  heart, 
Did  not  with  more  reluctance  part. 
Than  I,  aiy  dearest  friend !  do  part  from  thee. 

ity  dearestinend,  would  Ihad  dy'dfor  thee  ! 
life  and  this  world  henceforth  will  tedious  be* 
Kor  shall  I  know  hereafter  what  to  do. 

If  once  my  griefe  prove  tedious  too. 
Silent  and  sad  I  walk  about  all  day. 

As  sullen  ghosts  stalk  speechless  by 

Where  their  hid  treasures  lie ; 
Alas  !  my  tredsure'i  gone !  why  do  I  stay  ? 

He  was  my  firiend,  the  truest /Head  on  Earth ; 
A  strong  and  mighty  influence  join'd  onr  birth  ; 
Nor  did  we  envy  the  most  sounding  name 

By  fHendship  given  of  old  to  Fame. 
None  but  his  brethren  he,  and  sisters,  knew. 

Whom  the  kind  youth  preferred  to  me  ; 

And  ev'n  in  that  we  did  agree. 
For  much  above  myself  I  lov'd  them  too. 

Say,  for  you  saw  us,  ye  immortal  lights. 
How  oft  unweary'd  have  we  spent  the  nights. 
Till  the  Ledean  stars,  so  fem'd  for  love, 

Wonder'd  at  us  from  above  ! 
We  spent  them  not  in  toys,  in  lusts,  or  wine  ; 

But  search  of  deep  philosophy, 

Wit,  doquencc,  and  poetry. 
Arts  which  I  lov'd^  for  they,  my  friend,   were 

thine.  ^ 

Ye  fields  of  Cambridge,  our  dear  Cambridge,  say 
'  Hare  ye  not  seen  us  walking  every  day  ? 

Was  there  a  tree  about  which  did  not  know 
The  love  betwixt  us  two  ? 

Henceforth,  ye  gentle  trees,  for  ever  fede ; 
Or  your  sad  branches  thicker  join. 
And  into  darksome  shades  combine, 

Daik  as  the  grave  wherein  my  friend  is  laid ! 

Henceforth,  no  learned  youths  beneath  you  sing, 
TiU  aU  tiietimefel  him  t'  yov  boughs  tliey 
Wngi 


No  tanefo]  birds  play  with  Iheir  wonted  eheer» 
And  call  the  learned  jronths  to  hear  ; 

No  whistling  winds  through  the  glad  branches  fly: 
But  all,  with  sad  solemnity, 
Mute  and  unmoved  be, 

Mute  as  the  grave  wherein  my  friend  does  lie. 

To  him  my  Muse  made  haste  with  every  strain, 
WTiilst  it  was  new  and  warm  yet  from  the  brain : 
He  lov'd  my  worthless  rhymes,  and,  like  a  friendi 

Would  find  out  something  to  commend. 
Hence  now,  my  Muse !  thou  canst  not  mc  ddight  i 

Bi^  this  my  latest  verse, 

With  which  I  now  adorn  his  hearse  ; 
And  this  my  grief,  without  thy  help,  shall  write* 

Had  I  a  wreath  of  bays  about  iny  brow, 

I  should  contemn  that  flourishing  bonoor  now  ; 

Condemn  it  to  the  fire,  and  joy  to  hear 

It  raire  and  crackle  there. 
Instead  of  bays,  crown  with  sad  cypress  ne  ; 

Cjrpress,  which  tombs  does  beautii^ ; 

Not  Phcebus  griev'd,  so  much  as  I, 
For  him  who  first  was  made  that  monraful  tree. 

Large  was  his  soul ;  as  large  a  soul  as  e'er 
Submitted  to  inform  a  body  here ; 
High  as  the  place  'twas  shortly  in  HeaTen  it 
have. 

But  low  and  humble  as  his  grave : 
So  high,  that  all  the  Virtues  there  did  come. 

As  to  their  chiefest  seat 

Conspicuous  and  great; 
So  low,  tluit  for  me  too  it  made  a  room. 

He  scom'd  this  busy  worid  bek>w,  and  all 
That  we,  mistaken  mortals !  pleasure  call ; 
Was  filPd  with  innocent  gallantry  and  troth* 

Triumphant  o'er  the  sins  of  youth. 
He,  like  the  stai-s,  to  which  he  now  it  gooet 

That  shine  with  i>eams  like  flame. 

Yet  bum  not  with  the  same, 
Had  all  the  light  of  youth,  of  the  fire  none. 

Knowledge  he  only  sought,  and  so  soon  caught^ 
As  if  for  him  Knowledge  had  rather  sought : 
Nor  did  more  learning  ever  crowded  lie 

In  such  a  short  mortality. 
Whene'er  the  skilful  youth  dtsoours'd  or  wri^ 

Still  did  the  notions  throng 

Aboui  his  ek)quent  tongue. 
Nor  could  his  ink  flow  fisstar  than  his  wit. 

So  strong  a  wit  did  Nature  to  him  fraiM, 
As  all  things  but  bis  judgment  overcame ; 
Ifis  judgment  like  the  heavenly  moon  did  show. 

Tempering  that  mighty  sea  below. 
Ob !  had  he  liv'd  in  L(»ming's  worid,  what  bounil 

Would  have  been  able  to  control 

His  over-powering  soul ; 
We  'ave  lost  in  him  arts  that  not  yet  are  found. 

His  mirth  was  the  pure  spirits  of  various  wit. 

Yet  never  did  his  God  or  friends  forget  ;^ 

And,  when  deep  talk  and  wisdom  came  in  vleiTy 

Retired,  and  gave  to  them  their  due : 
For  the  rich  help  of  books  he  alwairs  took. 
Though  his  own  searching  mind  beftrt 
Was  90  with  notions  written  o'er 
As  if  wise  Nature  had  made  that  her  book* 

So  many  virtues  join'd  in  him,  n*  we 
Can  scarce  pick  here  and  there  inbislory  ; 
More  than  old  wittert*  practioe  e'er  oooM  ftft^ 
As  much  as  Qi^  oofotfevierteidu 
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Jldii^oa,  queen  of  ^rtnes !  iway ; 
all  their  sacred  motions  steer, 
fike  the  first  and  highest  sphere, 
leels  about,  and  tarns  all  Heaven  one  way. 

anch  seal,  derotioa,  piety, 
a  iiv*d,  as  oHier  saints  do  die. 
his  soul  severe  account  he  kept, 
ping  all  debts  out  ere  he  slept ; 
n  in  peace  and  innocence  he  lay, 
the  Sun's  laborious  Ugfat, 
ch  still  in  water  sets  at  night, 
,  with  his  journey  of  the  day. 

syouag  man!  why  wert  thoa  made  so  good, 

itch'd  hence  ere  better  understood  ? 

b^MTC  half  of  thee  enough  was  seen! 

Q  ripe,  and  yet  thy  life  but  green  i 

1  thy  friends  take  their  last  sad  farewell ; 

dagger  and  infisctioa?  death 

iciously  seized  on  that  breath 

fe,  spirit,  pleasure,  always  us*d  to  dwell. 

ff  thou,  ta*en  from  this  frantic  zge, 
;Bora»ce  and  hypocrisy  does  rage ! 
ime  for  Heaven  no  soul  ere  chose, 
place  now  only  free  from  those. 
ong  the  Meat  thou  dost  for  ever  Mhine, 
,  wheresoe'er  thou  casts  thy  view, 
n  that  white  and  radiant  crew, 
t  a  sodl  doth'd  with  more  light  than  thine. 

le  glorious  saints  cease  not  to  know 

etched  friends  who  fight  with  life  below^ 

le  to  me  does  still  the  same  abide, 

y  more  pure  and  rarefyd. 

inlst  immortal  hymns  thou  dost  rehearse , 

m  dost  with  holy  pity  see 

'  dun  and  earthy  poesy, 

jief  and  misery  can  be  joined  vnih  verse. 


ODE. 

m  iMrrATiox  op  bokaci^s  ode, 

DUiltA  gracilis  te  puer  in  ros& 

BUiy  &e.  lib*  I.  Od.  v. 

m  now,  Pynrha,  ait  thou  kind  ? 
To  what  heart-rsvish'd  lover 
>u  thy  golden  locks  unbind, 
[hy  hi^en  sweets  discover, 
Vnd  with  large  bounty  open  set 
mght  stores  of  thy  rich  cabinet  ? 

pie  youth-!  how  oft  will  he 

Df  thy  chong'd  faith  complain  ? 

own  fortunes  find  to  be 

3o  airy  and  so  vain, 

3f  so  cameleon-like  an  hue, 

lU  their  colour  changes  with  it  too ! 

,  alas !  ^U  he  adnure 

rhe  blackness  of  the  skies  ! 

ingto  bear  the' wind  sound  higher. 

And  seethe  billows  rise ! 

Poor  unexperienced  he, 

^er  alas !  before  bad  been  at  sea ! 

lyB  thy  calmy  sunshine  now, 
And  no  breath  stirring  hears  ; 
4ear  hearen  of  thv  broii^ 
M6  flBiUtit  doad  apptnii 


He  sees  thee  gentle,  fhir,  and  gay^ 
And  trusts  the  faithless  April  of  thy  Mi^. 

Unhappy,  thrice  unhappy,  he, 

V  whom  thou  untry'd  dost  shine  t- 

But  there 's  no  danger  now  forme. 
Since  o*er  Loretto's  shrine, 
In  witness  of  the  shipwreck  past. 

My  consecrated  vessel  hangs  at  lasu 


IN  IMrrATtON  OF 


MARTUVS  EPIGRAM^ 

Si  tecum  mihi,  chare  MarttaUs,  4ic; 
L.  V.  Ep.  XX. 

Ip,  dearest  firiend,  it  my  pood  ,fiite  might  be 

P  enjoy  at  onoe  a  quiet  life  and  thee  ; 

If  we  for  happiness  could  leisure  find. 

And  wandermg  Time  into  a  method  bind ; 

We  should  not  sure  the  great-men^  fisvoar  nee^ 

Nor  on  long  hopes,  the  court's  thin  ^Bet,  fsed  ^ 

Wc  should  not  patience  find  daily  ta  hfiur 

llie  calumnies  and  flatteries  spoken  theie  ; 

We  shuttld  not  the  lords*  tables  humbly  use. 

Or  talk  in  ladies'  chambers  love  and  news  ; 

But  books,  and  wise  discourse,  gardens  and  fieidv 

And  all  the  joy  s  that  unmixt  Nature  yields ;         ^ 

Thick  sufluner  shades,  wbc're  winter  still  does  1ie$^ 

Bright  winter  fires,  that  summer's  part  supply  s 

Sleep,  not  oontnJ'd  by  caies,  confined  Co  night. 

Or  bound  in  any  rule  but  appetite : 

Free,  but  *>t  savage  or  ungradous  mtr^ 

Ridi  wines,  to  give  it  <|uick  and  easy  birth; 

A  few  oompaiuuns,  which  ourselves  should  dsnas^ 

A  gentle  mistress,- and  a  gentler  Muse. 

Such  dearest  firiend!  such,  without  doubt, 

be 
Our  place,  our  bnnness,  and  our  company. 
Now  to  himself,  alas !  does  neither  live. 
But  sees  good  suns,  of  which  we  are  to  give 
A  strict  account, <fiet  and  march  thick  aways 
Knows  a  man  how  to  Kve,  and  does  he  stay  ? 


THE  CHRONICLE. 

A   BALLAD. 


MAaeAsrrA  first  possest. 

If  1  remember  well,  my  breait, 

Margarita  first  uf  all ; 
But  when  awhile  the  wanton  maid 
With  my  restless  heart  had  play'd, 

Martha  took  the  flying  ball. 

Martha  soon  did  it  resign 

To  the  beauteous  Catharine. 
Beauteous  Catharine  gmre  placf 
(Though  loth  and  angry  she  tp^^art 
With  the  possession  of  my  heart) 
To  Eliza^s  conquering  foce. 

Eliza  till  this  hour  nlight  reign. 

Had  she  not  evil  counsels  ta'eqf( 
Fundamental  lavs  she  broke. 
And  still  new  favourites  she  chose^ 
Till  up  in  arms  my  pasnons  rose. 
And  cast  away  her  yoke.  ^ 

Mary  then,  and  gentle  Anne, 

Both  to  reign  at  once  be|«aj 
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COWLEY'S  POEMS; 


Altemotelf  they  swayM^ 
And  tometimes  Mai  y  was  the  fair. 
And  fometimes  Anne  the  crown  did  wear. 

And  sometimes  both  I  obey'd. 

Another  Mary  then  arose, 

And  did  rigorous  laws  impose  ; 

A  mighty  tyrant  she ! 
long,  alas  !  should  I  have  been 
Under  that  iron-scepterM  queen. 

Had  not  Rebecca  set  me  free. 

When  fair  Rebecca  set  me  free, 

•Twas  then  a  golden  time  with  me : 
But  soon  those  pleasures  fled^ 
For  the  gracious  princess  dy'd. 
In  her  youth  and  beauty's  pride, 

And  Judith  reigned  in  her  stead. 

One  month,  three  dajSy  and  half  an  hour, 
Judith  held  the  s6vereign  power: 
Wondrous  beautiful  her  face  ! 

But  so  weak  and  small  her  wit, 

That  she  to  govern  was  unfit. 

And  so  Susanna  took  her  place. 

But  when  Isabella  came, 

ArmM  with  a  resistless  flame. 
And  th'  artillery  of  her  eye  j 
,   Whilst  she  proudly  march'd  about, 
iQieater  conquests  to  find  out, 

She  l>ieat  out  Susan  by  the  by. 

But  in  her  place  I  then  obcy'd 

Black -ey'd  Bess,  her  vicetoy  maid; 

To  whom  ensued  a  vacancy  : 
Thousand  worse  passions  then  possest 
The  interregnum  of  my  breast ; 

Bless  me  from  such  an  anarchy  ! 

Gentle  Henrietta  then, 

And  a  third.Mary,  next  began ; 

Then  Joan,  and  Jane,  and  Audria  ; 
And  then  a  pretty  Thomasine, 
And  then  another  Katharine, 

And  then  a  long  et/saetenu 

But  should  I  now  to3rou  relate 

The  str^igth  and  riches  of  their  state. 
The  powder,  patches,  and  the  plus, 
The  ribbons,  jewels,  and  the  rings, 
The  lace,  the  paint,  and  warlike  things, 
That  make  up  all  their  magazines  ; 

If  I'should  tell  the  politic  arts 

To  take  and  keep  men*s  hearts  ; 
The  letters,  embassies,  and  spies. 
The  frowns,  and  smiles,  and  flatteries. 
The  quarrels,  tears,  and  perjuries, 

(Numberless,  nameless,  mysteries !) 

And  all  the  little  lime-twigs  laid. 

By  Machia-rd  the  waiting  maid ; 
I  more  voluminous  should  grow 
(Chiefly  if  I  like  them  should  tell 
AU  change  of  weathers  that  be^l) 
Than  Holinshed  or  Stow. 

But  I  will  briefer  with  them  be, 

Since  few  of  them  were  long  with  me. 

An  higher  and  a  nobler  strain 
My  present  emperess  does  claim, 
HelMDora,  first  o'  th'  name; 

Whom^lod  grant  Ipog  to  reiga ! 


TO  SIR  WILLIAM  DArENANTi 

UPON  HIS  TWO  FIRST  BOOKS  OF  GONDIBSET, 
FINISHED     BEFORE     HIS     VOYAGE   TO   AkCXRICA* 

Metiiinks  heroic  poesy  till  now. 
Like  some  fantastic  fairy-land  did  show  ; 
Gods,  devils,  nymphs,  witches,  and  giants*  race, 
And  all  but  man,  in  man's  chief  work  had  place. 
Thou,  like  some  worthy  knight  with  sacred  arms, 
Dost  drive  the  monsters  thence,  and  end  the  dianDS« 
Instead  of  those  dost  men  and  manners  plant. 
The  tilings  which  that  rich  soil  did  chiefly  want. 
Yet  ev*n  thy  mortals  do  their  gods  excel. 
Taught  by  thy  Muse  to  fight  and  love  so  welL 

liy  fatal  hands  whilst  present  empires  fall. 
Thine  from  the  grave  past  monarchies  recall ; 
So  much  more  thanks    frem  hunian-khid  doef 

merit 
The  poet's  fury  than  the  zealot's  spirit : 
And  from  the  grave  thou  mak'st  this  empire  rise. 
Not  like  some  dreadful  ghost,  t'  aflfright  our  eyesy 
But  Wxth  more  lustre  and  triumphant  state. 
Than  when  it  crown'd  at  proud  Verona  sate. 
So  will  our  God  rebuild  man's  perish'd  firame. 
And  raise  him  up  much  better,  yet  the  same  : 
So  god-like  poet8  do  past  things  rehearse. 
Not  change,  but  heighten.  Nature  by  their  Tenep 

With  shame,  metbinks,  great  Italy  must  see 
Her  conquerors  rais'd  to  life  again  by  thee : 
Kais'd  by  such  powerful  verse,  that  ancient  Rome 
May  blush  no  less  to  see  her  wit  o'crcome. 
Some  men  their  fancies,  like  their  faith,  derive. 
And  think  all  ill  but  that  which  Rome  does  give  | 
The  marks  of  old  and  Catholic  would  find; 
To  the  same  chair  \ioiiId  truth  and  fietionbind. 
Thou  in  those  beaten  paths  disdaiii'st  to  tread. 
And  scom'st  to  live  by  robbing  of  the  dead. 
Since  I'ime  docs  all  things  change,  thou  think'il 

not  fit 
This  latter  age  should  see  all  new  but  wit ; 
Thy  fancy,  like  a  flame,  its  way  does  make. 
And  leave  bright  tracts  fi)r  following  pens  to  takCp 
Sure  'twas  this  noble  boldness  of  the  Muse 
Did  thy  desire  to  seek  new  worlds  infuse ; 
And  ne'er  did  I  leaven  so  much  a  voyage  bles^. 
If  thou  canst  plant  but  there  with  like  success. 


AN  ANSWER  TO 

^  COPY  OF  FERSES 

SENT  ME  TO  JERSEY. 

As  to  a  northern  people  (whom  the  Sun 

Uses  just  as  the  Romish  church  has  done 

Her  prophane  laity,  and  does  assi^ 

Bread  only  both  to  serve  for  bread  and  wine) 

A  rich  Canary  fleet  welcome  arrives; 

Such  comfort  to  us  here  your  letter  gives, 

Frought  with  brisk  racy  verses  ;  in  which  „« 

The  soil  from  whence  they  came  taste,  smell,  tai 

Such  is  your  present  to  us ;  for  yon  must  know. 
Sir,  that  verse  docs  not  in  tliis  island  grow. 
No  more  than  sack :  one  lately  did  not  fear 
(Without  the  Muses'  leave)  to  plant  it  here  ; 
But  it  produced  such  base,  rough,  crabbed,  bedg^ 
Rh  vmes,  as  ev'n  set  the  hearers*  ears  on  edge : 

Written  by     '  esquire,  the 

Year  of  our  Lord,  ifccbondred  thir^-throib    - 


s 
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!r«e^  Muse !  and  he 's  ibr  this  high  style 
I  this  day  the  Homer  of  the   isle, 
men  here  no  words  less  hard  he 
e  with,  than  4  Mount  Orgueil  is  to  me ; 
rgueil !  which,  in  scorn  o'  th*  Mu9es  law, 
yoke-fellow  word  will  deign  to  draw. 
Mount  Or^eil !  '  tis  a  work  to  make  it 

0  rhyme,  more  hard  tlian  'twere  to  take  it 
bring  your  tropes  ami  figures  here, 

is  to  bring  camels  and  elephants  were  ; 
a|4ior  is  so  unluiown  a  thing, 
leed  the  preface  of  God  save  the  kinnp. 
I'll  say,  for  th'  honour  of  the  place, 
God's  extraordinary  grace 
{hows  the  people  have  judgment,  if  not  wit) 

is  undefil'd  with  clinches  yet  i  « 

in  my  poor  opinion,  1  confess, 

singular  blessing,  and  no  less 
land's  wantinsr  spiders.     And,  so  far 
actual  sin  of  bombast  too  they  are, 
ler  cryinjf  sin  o'  th'  English  Muse) 
n  Satan  himself  can  accuse 
•e  (no  not  so  much  as  the  divines) 
totus  primo  primi  to  strong  lines, 
ce  the  soil  then  does  not  naturally  bear 
ho  (a  devil)  should  import  it  here  } 
to  me  would  seem  as  strange  a  thing 
id  ftrst  wild  beasts int'  islands  bring; 
9U  think  that  it  might  taken  be, 

1  did  Gondibert,  in  a  prize  at  sea : 
's  a  fortune  falls  not  every  day  ; 
Green  was  made  by  it ;  for  they  say 
'ament  did  a  noble  bounty  do, 

e  him  the  whole  prize,  their  tenths  and 
tenths  too. 


E  TREE  OF  KJ\rOJFLEDGE. 

THAT  THERE  IS  NO  KNOWLEDGE. 

Against  the  Dogmatists. 

red  tree  midst  the  fair  orchard  grew  ; 

\  Phcenix  Truth  did  on  it  rest, 

i  built  his  perfiun'd  nest : 

tit  Porphyrian  tree  which  did  true  lo^c 

liew. 

•h  leaf  did  learned  notions  give, 

I  th'  apples  were  demonstrative : 

:lear  their  colour  and  divine, 

r  shade  they  cast  did  other  lights  out-shine. 

not,"  said  God,  **  tis  mine  and  angels' 
aeat; 

ertain  death  doth  sit, 
ill  worm,  i'  th'  core  of  it. 
3t know  and  live,  nor  li\e  or  know,  and  eat." 
IS  spoke  God,  yet  man  did  go 
oranlly  on  to  know ; 
;w  so  more  blind,  and  she 
mptcd  him  to  this  grew    yet  more  blind 
n  he. 

f  science  man  by  this  did  get, 

is  but  to  know  he  nothing  knew : 

straight  his  nakedness  did  view, 

rant  poor  estate,  and  was  asham'd  of  it. 

:  searches  pmbabilities, 

1  rhetoric,  and  fallacies, 

\  namie  of  one  of  the  castlw  in  Jersey.    . 


And  seeks  by  useless  pride. 
With  slight  and  withering  leaves  that  nakednen  to 
hide. 

<'  Henceforth,"  said  God,  « the  wretched  torn  of 
Earth 

Shall  sweat  for  food  in  rain. 

That  will  nnt  long  sustain ; 
And  bring  with  labour  forth  each  fond  abortivie  birth. 

That  serpent  too,  their  pride. 

Which  aims  at  things  deny'd ; 

That  leam'd  and  eloquent  lust ; 
Instead  of  mounting  high,  shall  creep  upon  tira 

dust." 


REASON, 

THE  USE  OP  IT  IM  DIVINE  MATTEttS. 

Some  blind  themselves,  'cause  possibly  they  mxf 

Be  led  by  others  a  right  way ; 
They  build  on  sands,  whk;h  if  unn;ovM  they  find, 

Tis  but  because  there  was  no  wind. 
Less  hard  'tis,  not  to  err  otirselves,  than  know 

If  our  forefathers  en^d  or  no. 
When  we  trust  men  concerning  God,  we  Vtnok 

Trust  not  God  oonoeming  men. 

Visions  and  inspirations  some  expect  -  ^ 

Their  course  here  to  direct ; 
Like  senseless  ch3rmists  their  own  wealth  destroy^ 

Imaginary  gold  t'^  enjoy : 
So  stars  appear  to  drop  to  us  from  sky, 

And  gild  the  passage  as  they  fly  ^ 
But  when  they  &11,  and  meet  th'  opposing  groon^ 

What  but  a  sordid  slime  is  foupd  ? 

Sometimes  their  fancies  they  'hove  reason  set. 

And  £ut,  that  they  may  dream  of  meat ; 
Sometimes  ill  spirits.their  sickly  souls  delude^ 

And  bastard  forms  obtrude  ; 
So  Endor*!  wretched  sorceress,  although 

She  Saul  through  his  disguise  did  know. 
Yet,  when  the  devil  comes  up  disguis'd,  diecriei^ 

<*  Behold !  the  Gods  arise." 

In  vain  alas  !  these  outward  hopes  arc  try*d ; 

Reason  within^s  our  only  guide ; 
Reason,  which  (God  be  prads'd !)  still  walks,  for  all 

Its  ol^ original  full ; 
And,  since  itself  the  boundless  Godhead  joined 

With  a  reasonable  mind, 
It  plainly  shows  that  mysteries  divine 

May  with  our  reason  join. 

The  holy  book,like  the  eighth  sphere,  does  shine 

With  thousand  lights  cf  truth  divine : 
So  numberiess  the  stars,  that  to  the  eye 

It  makes  but  all  one  galaxy. 
Yet  Reason  must  assist  too  -,  for,  in  seas 

So  vast  and  dangerous  as  these. 
Our  course  by  stars  above  we  cannot  know. 

Without  the  compass  too  below. 

Though  Reason  canndl  through  Faith's  mysteiica 
see,  ' 

It  sees  that  there  and  such  they  be  ; 
Leads  to  Heaven's  door,and  there  docs  hnmbly  keep. 

And  there  through  chinks  and  key-holes  peep  % 
Though  it,  like  Moses,  by  a  sad  command. 

Must  not  come  into  th'  Holy  Land, 
Yet  thither  it  infallibly  does  guide. 

And  from  a£ur 'tis  all  desciy'd* 


rs 


COWLEY'9  POEMS. 


DEJTff  OF  MR.  CRASH Ajr. 

Porr  and  taint !  to  thee  alone  are  given 
The  two  most  sacred  names  of  Earth  and  Heaven ; 
The  hard  and  rarest  union  which  can  be, 
Next  that  of  Godhead  with  humanity. 
Long  did  the  Muses'  banishM  slaves  abide. 
And  built  vain  p3n«nuds  to  mortal  pride ; 
Like  Moses  thou  (though  spells  and  charms  with- 
stand) 
Hast  brought  them  nobly  hoBieback  to  their  holy 
land. 
Ah  wretched  we,  poets  of  Earth !  but  thou 
Wert  living  the  same  poet  which  thou'rt  now  ; 
>     IVhilst  an^ls  sing  to  thee  their  airs  divine, 
\  And  joy  in  an  applause  so  great  as  thine, 
\  Equal  society  with  them  to  hold, 
Vrhou  need*8t  not  make  new  songs,  but  say  the  old  ; 
And  they  (kind  spirits!)  shall  all  rejoice,  to  sec 
How  litUe  less  than  they  exalted  man  may  be. 
Still  the  old  Heathen  gods  in  numbers  dwell ; 
The  heavenliest  thing  on  Earth  still  keeps  up  Hell ; 
Hot  have  we  quite  purgM  the  Christian  land ; 
Still  idols  here,  like  calves  at  Bethel,  stand. 
iLod,  though  Pan's  death  kmg  since  all  oracles 

broke, 
Tcit  still  in  rhyme  the  fiend  Apollo  spoke : 
Ksy,  with  the  worst  of  heathen  dotage,  we 
(Vain  men ! )  the  monster  Woman  deify  ; 
Fhid  stars,  and  tie  our  fates  there  in  a  face. 
And  Paradise  in  them,  by  whom  we  lost  it,  place. 
What  different  faults  corrupt  our  Muses  thus  ? 
Wanton  at  giris,  as  old  wives  fabulous  ! 

Thy  spotless  Muse,  like  Mary,  did  contain 
The  boundless  Godhead ;  she  did  well  disdain 
That  her  eternal  verse  employed  should  be 
On  a  less  subject  than  eternity ; 
And  for  a  sacred  mistress  scorned  to  take. 
But  her  whom  God  himself  scom'd  not  his  spouse  to 

make, 
t  (in  a  kind)  her  miracle  did  do; 
A  fhiitful  mother  was,  and  virgin  too. 
How  well   (blest  iwan !)  did  Fate  contrive  thy 
deaths. 
And  loade  thee  render  up  thy  tuneful  breath 
In  thy  great  mistress'  arms,  thou  most  divine 
And  richest  offering  of  Loretto's  shrine  ! 
Where,  like  some  holy  sacrifice  t'  expire, 
A  fever  bums  thee,  and  Love  lights  the  fire. 
Angels  (they  say)  brought  the  6m'd  chapel  there. 
And  bore  the  sacred  Icraid  in  triumph  through  the 

air: 
"Tis  surer  much  they  brought  thee  there ;  and  tliey. 
And  thou,  their  charge,  went  singing  all  the  way. 

Pardon,  my  Mother  Church  !  if  I  consent 
That  angels  led  him  when  from  thee  he  went ; 
For  ev'nin  errour  sure  no  danger  is, 
^  C  When  jom'd  with  so  much  piety  as  his. 

iJi,  mighty  God !  with  shame  I  speak't,  and  grief. 
Ah,  that  oar  greatest  fiiultstivre  in  belief ! 
And  oar  weak  reason  were  ev'n  weaker  yet, 
^  Bather  than  thus  our  wills  too  strong  fbr  it ! 
^  .^   Bit  faith,  perhaps,  in  some  nice  tenets  might 
Be  W|»ng;  hialifis,  I'm  sure,  was  in  the  right; 
And  I  myself  a  Catholic  will  be, 
Bpfcr  at  leaat,  great  saint !  topray  to  thee. 

*  Mr.  Ctashaw  died  of  a  fiever  at  Loretto^  b^ng  I 
WwlyGhoicncaiiQa  of  that  church.  J 


Hail,  herd  trimnphant !  and  tome  care  bertow 
On  us  the  poets  militant  below  1 
Oppos'd  by  our  old  enemy,  adverse  Chance, 
Attack'd  by  Km-y  and  by  Ignorance ; 
Enchain'd  by  Beauty,  tortiur'd  by  desirea, 
Expos'd  by  tyrant  Love  to  savage  hearts  and  firtt. 
Thou  from  low  Earth  hi  noblor  flames  didat  liiC^ 
And,  hke  Elijah,  mount  alive  the  tkies. 
Elisha-like,  (but  with  a  wish  mochleaa. 
More  fit  thy  greatness  and  my  littleness) 
Lo !  here  I  beg  (I,  whom  thou  once  didst  pcow 
So  humble  to  esteem,  so  geod  to  love)  ^^ 

Not  that  thy  spirit  mifht  on  me  doubled  be^ 
I  ask  but  hidf  thy  mighty  spirit  fbr  me: 
And,  when  my  Muse  soars  with  so  strong  a  wnig, 
'Twill  learn  of  things  divine,  and  first  flf  tkee,  ts 
sing. 


A  POEM  ON  THE  LATE  CIVIL  WARy 


THE  PUBLISHER  TO  THE  READER,    16191. 

Meeting  accidentally  with  this  poem  m  Ma- 
nuscript, and  being  informed,  that  it  was  a  piees 
of  the  incomparable  Mr.  A.  C.*s,  1  thought  it  on- 
just  to  hide  such  a  treasure  from  the  worid.  Ivs- 
membcred  that  our  author,  in  his  prefiMC  to  Ui 
works,7  makes  mention  of  some  poems  written  1^ 
him  on  the  late  civil  war,  of  which  the  loUoviaf 
copy  is  unquestionably  a  part.  In  his  moet  impsr* 
feet  and  unfinished  pieces,  yon  will  disoovsr  th| 
hand  of  so  great  a  master.  And  (whatever  Ills  own 
modesty  mig'ht  have  advised  to  the  contrary)  thefS 
is  not  one  careless  stroke  of  his  but  what  dionki 
be  kept  sacred  to  posterity.  He  could  write  no- 
thing (hat  was  not  worth  the  preserving,  Imag 
habitually  a  poet,  and  always  inspired.  la  this 
piece  the  judicious  reader  will  find  the  tun  of  the 
verse  to  be  his ;  the  same  copious  akl  lively  ioia- 
gery  of  fancy,  the  same  warmth  of  passion  and 
delicacy  of  wit,  that  sparkles  in  all  his  writiofSb 
And  certahily -no  labount  of  a  genhis  so  rich  la  it* 
self,  and  so  cultivated  with  learning  and  mamen^ 
can  prove  an  unwelcome  present  to  tbs  ^orid. 

What  rage  does  England  from  itself  divide. 
More  than  the  seas  from  all  the  world  beaida  \ 
From  eveiy  part  the  roaring  cannons  play. 
From  every  part  blood  roars  as  k)ud  as  they. 
What  English  ground  but  still  some  moistnre  bev% 
Of  3'oung  mcn'»  blood,  and  more  of  mothers'  tsaisf 
What  air's  unthicken'd  with  the  sighs  of  wives, 
Though  more  of  maids  fur  their  dear  loversP  lives  f 
Alas !  what  triumphs  can  this  victory  shew. 
That  dyes  us  red  in  blood  and  blushes  too! 
How  can  we  wish  that  conquest,  which  beslCMt 
Cjnnress,  not  bays,  upon  the  conquering  hnsrs  \ 
It  was  not  so  when  Henry's  dreadftd  name. 
Not  sword,  nor  cause,  whole  nations  overcame* 
To  farthest  West  did  his  swift  conqaesta  na. 
Nor  did  his  glory  set  but  with  the  Sua. 

0  This  and  the  two  following  poems  are  not  giva 
with  certainty  as  Cowley's.  ITiey  have  beta  M* 
cribedtohim;  are  possibly  genuine  j  aaAtkerrfbfi 
are  preserved  jM^^  collectioik 

7  See  p.  45  of  this  volume.  1 


ON  THE  LATE  CIVIL  WAR. 


n 


IRoderictohisbold  retreat, 
1  wretehed  Ireiand  call'd  him  great ; 
^hich  now  most  basely  we  b^^ 
more  to  lose  than  be  to  win. 
ao  when  in  the  happy  East, 
lur  Mars,  Venus*s  Isle  possest :   [play'd, 
e  proud  Mooa,  beth*  English  eross  dis- 
le  horn,  and  th*  other  paler  made  j 
dear  lives  we  ventured  bravely  there, 
d  our  own  to  gain  Christ's  sepulchre. 
9d  tomb,  which,  should  we  now  enjoy, 
1  with  as  much  zeal  fight  to  destroy  1 
ms  signs  of  our  dead  Lord  we  scorn, 
is  cross  worse  than  his  body  torn; 
:  now  both  for  the  Oreek  and  Jew, 
foolishness  and  scandal  too. 
ith  worship  the  fond  papist  foils, 
iond  zealot  acurs'd  idol  calls: 
their  double  madness,  here's  the  odds, 
s  folse  devils,  t'  other  makes  folse  gods* 
lot  so  when  Edward  proved  his  cause, 
tl  stronger  than  the  salique  laws, 
ti'd  from  Pbaramond  ;  when  the  French 

It, 

Den's  hearts,  against  the  women's  right. 

,ed  Ocean  his  first  conquest  bore, 

5  red  wares  to  the  sad  Gallic  shore : 

id  angry  with  that  element  been, 

8  wide  soul  bound  with  an  island  in. 

now  that  spirit  with  which  at  Cressy  we, 

jcra,  forcM  from  Fate  a  ▼ictory  ? 

I  at  once  we  brought  sad  captives  home, 

h  scarcely  known  to  ancient  Rome  ! 

gn  kings:  but  now,  alas!  we  strive, 

our  own  good  sovereign  to  captive  1 
not  so  when  Agincoort  was  won ; 
eat  Henry  serv'd  the  Rain  and  Sun : 
fight  the  Sun  himself  ne'er  knew, 

hestopthis  course  a  fight  to  view ! 
lib's  old  archer  did  more  skilful  grow, 
I'd  to  shoot  more  sure  from  th' English  bow; 
nee  was  her  own  story  sadly  taught, 
sow  Cesar  and  how  Edward  fought 
not  §0  when  that  vast  fleet  of  Spain 
and  scatter'd  on  the  English  main ; 
the  proud  world  a  virgin  terrour  strook ; 
nan  crowns,  and  Rome's  seven  hills,  she 

«at  Neptune  homag'd  all  his  streams, 
lie  wide-stretch'd  ocean  was  her  Thames, 
fovefothers  fought,  thus  bravely  bled, 
1  they  live,  whilst  we  alive  are  dead ; 
I  they  did,  that  Rome,  and  Caesar  too, 
ivy  those  whom  once  they  did  subdue, 
lot  their  o£&pring ;  sure  our  heralds  tie  ; 
I  we  know  not  how,  as  now  we  die; 
ecious  blood  we  could  not  venture  thus : 
dnnis,  sure,  sow'd  serpent's  teeth  for  us  ; 
d  not  else  by  mutual  fury  foil, 
Uiine  and  Sequan  for  our  armies  call : 
ar  or  peace,  yoia  have  a  prince,  you  know, 
•  both,  as  both  are  fit  for  you  ; 
as  lightning,  when  war's  tempest  came, 
n  in  peace,  calm  as  a  lambent  flame. 
jTDU  forgot  those  happy  years  of  late, 
f  nought  ill,  but  us  that  were  ingrate ; 
ars,  as  if  Earth's  youth  retum'd  had  been, 
told  serpent.  Time,  h^cast his  skin? 
3usly  and  gently  did  tfal^move, 
right  Sub  that  measares  them  above; 


Then  only  in  books  the  leam'd  could  misery  tee^ 
And  the  nnleam'd  ne'er  heard  of  misery. 
Then  happy  James  with  as  deep  quiet  reign'dy 
As  in  his  heavenly  throne,  by  danth,  hegain'd  ; 
And,  lett  this  blessing  with  his  lifo  should  cease. 
He  left  us  Charles,  the  pledge  of  future  peace  i 
Charles,  under  whom,  with  much  ado,  no  less 
Than  sixteen  years  we  endur'd  eur  happiness  | 
Till  in  a  moment,  in  the  North,  we  find 
A  tempest  coi^ur'd  up  without  a  wind. 
As  soon  the  North  her  kindness  did  repent ; 
First  the  peace-maker,  and  nest  war,  she  sent. 
Just  Tweed,  that  now  had  with  long  peace  forgot 
On  which  side  dwelt  the  English,  which  the  Scot^ 
Saw  glittering  arms  shine  sadly  on  his  foce. 
Whilst  all  th'  afirighted  fish  sank  down  apace. 
No  bkxKl  did  then  from  this  dark  quarrel  grow, 
It  gave  blunt  wounds,  that  bled  not  out  tiU  now ! 
For  Jove,  who  might  hare  us'd  his  thundering  power^ 
Chose  to  foil  calmy  in  a  goldenshower ! 
A  way  we  found  to  conquer,  which  by  none 
Of  all  our  thrifty  ancestors  was  known  ; 
So  strangely  prodigal  of  late  we  are. 
We  there  buy  peace,  and  here  at  home  buy  war* 
How  could  a  war  so  sad  and  barbarous  please. 
But  first  by  slandering  those  blest  days  o^peace  \ 
Through  all  the  excrements  of  state  they  pry, 
Like  emp'ricks,  to  find  out  a  malady; 
And  then  with  desperate  boldness  they  endeaYOor, 
Th'  ague  to  cure  by  bringing  in  a  fever : 
The  way  is  sure  toexpel  some  ill,  no  doubt ; 
The  pl^:ue,  we  know,  drives  all  diseases  out. 
What  strange  wild  fears  did  every  morning  breeds 
Till  a  strange  fancy  made  us  sick  indeed ! 
And  cowardice  did  valour's  place  supply. 
Like  those  that  kill  themselves  for  fear  to  die ! 
What  frantic  diligence  in  the!ie  men  appears. 
That  fear  all  ills,  and  act  o'er  all  their  fears  I . 
Thus  into  war  we  scar'd  ourselves ;  and  who 
But  Aaron's  sons,  that  the  first  trumpet  blew  ? 
Fond  men !  who  knew  not  that  they  were  to  keep 
For  God,  and  not  for  sacrifice,  then'  sheep  ! 
The  churches  first  this  murderous  docti^ine  sow. 
And  learn  to  kill,  as  well  as  bury,  now : 
The  marble  tombs  where  our  fbrefothers  lie. 
Sweated  with  dread  of  too  much  company  ; 
And  all  their  sleeping  ashes  shook  for  four. 
Lest  thousand  ghosts  should  come  and  thiood 
them  there. 
Petitions  next  from  every  town  they  frame, 
To  be  restored  to  them  from  whom  they  came : 
The  same  style  all,  and  the  same  sense,  does  pen, 
Alas ;  they  allow  set  forms  of  prayer  to  men. 
Oh  happy  we,  if  men  would  neither  hear 
Their  studied  form,  nor  God  their  sudden  prayei; 
They  will  be  heard,  and,  in  ui^ustice  wise. 
The  many  headed  rout  for  justice  cries; 
They  call  for  blood,  which  now  I  fSear  does  call 
For  blood  again,  much  louder  than  they  all. 
In  senseless  clamours,  and  confused  noise. 
We  lost  that  rare,  and  yet  unconquer'd  voice ; 
So,  when  the  sacred  Thracian  lyre  was  drown'd 
In  the  Bistohian  women's  mixen  sound. 
The  wondering  stones,  that  came  before  to  hear, 
Fergot  themselves,  and  tum'd  his  mnrderen  there* 
The  same  loud  storm  blew  the  grave  mitre  down  ; 
It  biew  down  that,  and  with  it  shook  the  crown. 
Then  firjt  a  state,  without  a  church,  begun ; 
Comfort  thyself,  dear  Church !  for  then  'twas  done. 
The  same  great  stonn  to  tea  great  Mary  dnyve^ 
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The  lea  eouM  not  much  dangerons  tempetts  move : 
The  same  drore  Charles  into  the  North,  and  then 
Would  readUier  far  have  driven  him  back  agam. 
To  fly  fitmi  noise  of  tumults  is  no  shame ; 
Ke'er  will  their  armies  force  them  to  the  same  ; 
They  all  his  castles,  all  his  towns,  invade, 
He  's  a  large  prisoner  in  all  England  made ! 
He  must  not  pass  to  Ireland's  weeping  shore ; 
The  wounds  Uiesc  surgeons  make  must  yield  them 

more; 
He  must  not  conquer  his  lewd  rebels  there, 
l,est  he  should  learn  by  that  to  do  it  here. 
The  sea  they  subject  next  to  their  command ; 
The  sea,  that  crowns  our  kings  and  all  their  land. 
Thus  poor  they  leave  him,their  base  pride  and  scorn, 
As  poor  as  these,  now  mighty  men,  were  bom ; 
When  straight  whole  armies  meet  in  Charles's  right* 
A  man  would  swear,  that  saw  this  altered  state. 
Kings  were  call'd  gods  because  they  could  create 
Tain  men ;  'tis  Meavcn  this  first  assistance  brings. 
The  same  is  I^ord  of  Hosts  that  's  King  of  Kii^s. 
Had  men  forsook  him,  angels  from  above 
f  rh'  Assyrian  did  less  their  justice  move) 
Would  all  have  muster'd  in  his  righteous  aid, 
And  thunder  'gainst  your  cannon  would  have  play'd. 
It  needs  not  so,  for  man  desires  to  right 
Abus'd  mankind,  and  wretches  you  must  fight. 

Wor'ster  first  saw  %  and  trembled  at  the  view ; 
Too  well  the  ills  of  civil  war  she  knew. 
Twice  did  the  flames  of  old  her  towers  invade. 
Twice  call'd  she  in  vam  for  her  own  Severn's  aid. 
Here  first  the  rebel  winds  began  to  roar, 
Brake  loose  from  the  juiist  fetters  which  they  bore ; 
Here  mutinous  waves  above  their  shore  did  swell, 
And  the  first  storm  of  that  dire  winter  fell. 
But  when  the  two  great  brethren  once  appeared. 
And  their  brightheads,  like  T^a*s  offspring,  rear'd; 
When  those  sea-calming  suns  from  Jove  were  spied, 
llie  winds  all  fled,  the  waves  all  sunk  and  died ! 
How  fought  great  Rupert,i(ith  what  rage  and  skill ! 
Enough  to  have  conquer'd  had  his  cause  been  ill ! 
Comely  young  man  I  and  yet  his  dreadful  sight 
The  rebels*  blood  to  their  foint  hearts  does  fright 
In  vain,  alas !  it  seeks  so  weak  defence ; 
For  his  keen  sword  brings  it  again  from  thence. 
Yet  grieves  be  at  the  laurels  thence  he  bore  ; 
Alas,  poor  prince  !  they'll  fight  with  him  no  more ; 
His  virtue  'II  be  eclips'd  with  too  much  fame. 
Henceforth  he  will  not  conquer,  but  his  name. 
Here  •: — r-  with  tainted  blood  the  field  did  stain, 
By  his  own  sacrilege,  and  's  country's  curses,  slain. 
The  first  commander  did  Heaven's  vengeance  show. 
And  led  the  rebels'  van  to  shades  below. 

On  two  fair  hills  both  armies  next  are  seen, 
Tb'  affrighted  valley  righsand  sweats  between  ; 
Here  angels  did  with  fair  expectance  stay. 
And  wish'd  good  things  to  a  king  as  mild  as  they ; 
1'here  fiends  with  hunger  waiting  did  abide. 
And  cursed  both,  but  spurr'd-on  th'  guilty  side. 
Here  stood  Religion,  her  looks  gtmtly  sage. 
Aged,  but  much  more  comely  for  her  age ! 
There  Schism,  old  hag,tho'  seeming  young,appean, 
As  snakes  by  casting  skins  renew  their  years  j 
Und^ent  rags  of  sevei-al  dyes  she  wore. 
And  in  her  hand  torn  liturgies  she  bore. 
Hare  Lujralty  an  humble  cross  display 'd, 
Aud  still,   as  Charles  pass'd  by,    she  bow'd  and 

pray'd. 
SedltiuQ  there  her  crimson  banner  spreads. 
Shakes  ail  her  bands,  and  roars  witJi  all  her  heads : 


Her  knotty  hairs  were  with  dire  serpents  twisfy 

And  every  serpent  at  each  other  hiss'd. 

Here  stood  white  Truth,  and  her  own  host  does  bleif^ 

Clad  with  those  arms  of  proof,  her  nakedness  , 

There  perjnrieslike  cannons  roar  aloud. 

And  lyes  flew  thick,  like  cannons*  smoky  cloud. 

Here  Learning  and  th'  Arts  met;  as  much  they 

fear'd 
As  when  the  Ilunns  of  f»ld  and  Goths  appear'd. 
What  should  they  Ho  ?  Inapt  themselves  to  fight. 
They  promis'd  noble  pims  the  acts  to  write. 
There  Ignorance  advanc'd,  and  joy'd  to  spy 
So  maay  that  durst  fight  they  know  not  why ; 
From  those  who  most  theslow-sonl'd  monks  disdain. 
From  those  she  hopes  the  monks'  dull  age  again. 
Here  Mercy  waits,  with  sad  but  gentle  look. 
Never,  alas !  had  she  her  Charles  forsook  ! 
Formen^y  i»n  her  friends  to  Heaven  she  cries. 
Whilst  Justice  pulls  down  vengeance  from  theskieiL 
Oj^ression  there.  Rapine,  and  Murrlcr,  stood. 
Heady,  as  was  the  field,  to  drink  their  blood : 
A  thousand  wronged  spirits  amongst  them  moan'd. 
And  thrice  the  ghost  of  mighty  Stratibrd  groan'd. 

Now  flew  their  cannon  thick  through  wounded  iur. 
Sent  to  defend,  and  kill,  their  sovereign  there. 
More  than  he  them,  the  bullets  fear'd  his  head. 
And  at  his  feet  lay  innocently  dead  ; 
They  knew  not  what  those  men  that  sent  them 

meant, 
Ami  acted  their  pretence,  not  their  intent 

This  was  the  day,  this  the  first  day,  that  show'd 
How  mu<^h  to  Charles  for  our  long  prace  we  ow'd : 
By  this  skill  hero,  and  spirit,  ^ e  understood. 
From  war  nought  kept  him  but  his  country's  good* 
In  his  great  looks  what  chearful  anger  shone  ! 
Sad  war,  and  joy  fill  triumphs,  mix'd  in  one. 
In  the  same  beams  of  his  majestic  eye. 
Ills  ovrn  men  life,  his  foes  did  death,  espy. 
Great  Rupert  this,  thai  wing  grreat  Wilmot  leads. 
White  feather'd  Conquest  flics   o'er   both  their 

heads. 
They  charge,  as  if  alone  they'd  beat  the  foe. 
Whether  their  troops  fullow'd  them  up  or  nou 
'Ihcj' follow  close,  and  haste  into  the  fight. 
As  swift  as  straight  (he  rebels  make  their  fh'ght. 
So  swift  the  miscreants  fly,  as  if  each  fear 
And  jealousy  they  framed  hud  met  them  there. 
They  heard  war's  music,  and  away  they  flew. 
The  trumpets  fright  worse  than  the  organs  do. 
Their  souls,  whi(!h  still  new  bye-ways  do  invent. 
Out  at  tlieir  wounded  backs  perversely  went. 
Pursue  no  more ;  yc  noble  victoi-s,  stay, 
Txist  too  much  conquest  lose  so  brave  a  day ! 
For  still  the  battle  sounds  behind,  and  Fate 
Will  not  give  all ;  but  sets  us  here  a  rate : 
Too  dear  a  rate  she  sets  ;  and  we  must  pay 
One  honest  man  for  ten  such  knaves  as  they. 
Streanus  of  black  tainted  blood  the  tield  besmear, 
But  jmrc,  well-colour'd  drops  shine  here  andtherei 
They  sconi  to  mix  with  floods  of  ba>:er  veins. 
Just  as  the  nobler  moisture  oil  disdains. 
Thus  fearless  IJndsey,  thus  bold  Aubigny, 
Amidst  the  cor]>se  of  slaughter'd  rebels  lie  :  * 

More  honourably  than e'er  was  found. 

With  trooi^s  of  living  traitor*  circled  round. 
R(  st,  valiant  souls,  in  peace  !  yc  sacred  pair. 
And  all  whose  deaths  attended  on  you  there. 
You're  kindly   aalcom'd    to    Heaven's    peaceful 

coast, 
Py  :U1  the  reverend  martyrs'  noble  host : 
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Qg  souls  they  meet  with  triumph,  all 
iat  Stephen  their  old  general, 
now  prefer  thy  flourishing  state 
«  murder'd  heroes*  doleful  fate ; 
life  which  thou  durst  basely  save, 
ht*8t  a  saw-pit  nobler  than  a  grave. 
r  sav'd  themselves,  and  night  the  rest, 
t  agrees  with  their  dark  actions  best« 
hade  did  Heaven's  sad  face  overflow, 
le  night  slain  rebels  foiuid  below : 
stars  their  chearful  glories  rear'd, 
hey  were  at  what  was  done,  and  £earM 
d  men  their  bold  excuse  should  frame 
le  strange  influence,  and  so  vail  their 
ime. 

bus,  Order  and  Law  incline, 
ne'er  err  from  one  eternal  line ; 
!  ruin  of  these  men  they  thought, 
was,  'gainst  whom  themselves  had  fought. 
reI>cIIion^s  ends  remember  well, 
ifer  the  great,  their    shining   captain, 

le  bells  they  ring,  and  not  in  vain ; 
it  they  all  ring  out  fbr  thousands  slain : 
e  bonfires  th^ir  glad  lightness  spread, 
eral  flames  might  more  befit  their  dead : 
,th  solemn  thanks  they  tire  their  God, 
t  they  feel  it,  mock  th*  Almighty's  rod ; 
dly  now  abuse  his  justice  more, 
mg  mercies  they  abusM  before, 
the  men  that  true  religion  boast, 
md  holy,  holy,  holy,  host ! 
it  reward  fbr  so  much  zeal  is  given  ? 
aven  has   thank'd  them  sinfle  as  they 
jik'd  Heaven. 

thou,  Brentford,  say,  thou  ancient  town, 
r  in  thy  streets  fell  groveling  down : 
»e  red-coats  weltering  in  their  gore, 
mew  into  the  name  they  bore : 
heir  m^  blow'd  up  into  the  air 
snts  their  ruins  joy'd  to  share) ; 
e  air  quick  flames  their  bodies  tore, 
Brn'd  in  waves,   they're  tost  by  waves  to 

lou,  Thames,  thou  wast  amaz'dto  see 
y  run  to  save  themselves  in  thee ; 
r  rebels'  lives  thou  would'st  not  save, 
they  sunk  beneath  thy  conquering  wave, 
irend  Thames !  the  best-belov*d  of  all 
e  blood  that  meet  at  Neptune's  hall  ; 
»roud  towers,  which  do  thy  head  adorn, 
y  glory  now,  but  grief  and  s<x)m. 
r*st  to  see  the  white  nam'd  palace  shine, 
le  beams  of  its  own  lord  and  thine : 

which  is  to  all  as  good  and  free, 
ind  flood  !  to  thine  own  banks  canst  be. 
:hy  peaceful  back  disdain  to  bear 
*  busy  pride  at  Westminster ! 

thyself  dost  w'thout  murnmring  pay 

ibute  to  thy  prince,  the  Sea. 

rd  next  great  Charles  in  triumph  came, 

e  British  Muses*  second  fame. 

uing  with  some  atatfi  »nd  reverence  looks, 

}  in  buildings  lasting  as  her  hooks; 

sternal,  but  thcy'od  ^she^  been, 

religious  Vandals  once  got  in. 

y's  noble  work  their  rage  would  spare, 

they  know  the  chief  nial^nants  are. 

*y  silence  every  age  heme ; 

f  time  to  come  wiU  wound  them  more ! 


The  temple's  decent  wealth,  and  modest  state. 
Had  suffer'd  ;  this  their  avarice,  that  their  hate : 
Beggary  and  scorn  into  the  church  they'd  bring. 
And  made  God  glorious,  as  they  made  the  lung: 

0  happy  town,  that  to  Inv'd  Charies's  sight. 
In  those  sad  times,  gav'st  safety  and  delight. 

The  fate  which  civil  war  itself  doth  bless !  [nen. 
Scarce  would'st  thou  change  fbr  peace  this  happi- 
'  Midst  all  the  joys  which  Heaven  allows  thee  here| 
Think  on  thy  sister,  and  then  shed  a  tear. 

What  fights  did  tliis  sad  Winter  see  each  day. 
Her  winds  and  storms  came  not  so  thick  as  they  I 
Yet  nought  these  fieur-lost  rebels  could  recall. 
Not  Marlborough's  ndr  Cirencester's  fall. 
Yet  still  for  peace  the  gentle  conqueror  sues  ; 
By  his  wrath  they  perish,  yet  his  love  fef^ise^ 
Nor  yet  is  the  plain  lesson  understood. 
Writ  by  kind  Heaven  in  B —  and  H — 's  blood. 
Chad  and  his  church  saw  where  their  enemy  lay. 
And  with  just  red  new  mark'd  their  holy-day. 
Fond  men !  this  blow  the.  hajur'd  crosier  strook  | 
Nought  was  more  fit  to  perish,  but  thy  book. 
Such  fatal  vengeance  did  wrong'd  Charljgiove  8hev« 

Wl^re both  begun  and  ended  too 

His  curs 'd  rebellion  ;  where  his  soul's  repaid 
With  separation,  great  as  that  he  made. 

,  whose  spirit  mov'd  o'er  this  mighty  frame 

O'  th'  British  isle,  and  out  this  chaos  came. 

,  the  man  that  taught  confusion's  art ; 

His  treasons  restless,  and  yet  noiseless  heart. 
His  active  brain  like  Etna's  top  appear'd. 
Where  treason's  fbrg'^,  yet  no  noise  outward  heard* 
'Twas  he  contriv'd  whatc'er  bold  M —  said. 
And  all  the  popular  noise  that  Pt-  has  made; 
'Twas  he  that  taught  the  zealous  rout  to  rise. 
And  be  his  slaves  fbr  some  feign'd  liberties : 
Him  for  this  black  design,  Hell  thought  mnct  fit  j 
Ah  !  wretched  man,  curs'd  by  too  good  a  wit  1 

If  not  all  this  your  stubborn  hearta  can  fright. 
Think  on  the  West,  think  on  the  Cornish  might: 
The  Saxon  fury,  to  tiiat  far-stretch'd  place, 
Drave  the  torn  relics  of  great  Brutus'  race : 
Here  they  of  old  did  in  long  safety  lie, 
Com[>ass'd  with  seas,  and  a  worse  enemy  ; 
Ne'er  till  this  time,  ne'er  did  they  meet  with  Ibes 
More  cruel  and  more  barbarous  than  those. 
Ye  noble  Britons,  who  so  oft  with  blood 
Of  Pagan  hosts  have  dy 'd  old  Tamar's  flood  ; 
If  any  drop  of  mighty  Uther  still. 
Or  Uther 's  mightier  son,  your  veins  does  fill ; 
Show  then  that  spirit,  till  all  men  think  by  yom 
The  doubtful  tales  of  your  great  Arthur  true : 
You  'ave  shown  it,  Britons,  and  have  often  done 
Things  that  have  cheer'd  the  weary,  setting  Sun. 
Again  did  Tamar  3rour  dread  arms  behold. 
As  just  and  as  successful  as  the  old : 
It  kiss'd  the  Cornish  banks,  and  vow'd  to  bring 
His  richest  waves  to  feed  th'  ensuing  spring  ; 
But  murmur' d  sadly,  and  almost  deny'd 
All  fruitful  moisture  to  the  Devon  side. 
Ye  sons  of  war,  by  whose  twid  acts  we  see 
How  great  a  thing  exalted  man  may  be  $ 
The  world  remains  your  debtor,  that  as  yet 
Ye  have  not  all  gone  forth  and  conquer'd  it 

1  knew  that  Fate  some  wonders  fur  you  meant, 
When  matchless  Hopton  to  your  coasts  she  sent ; 
Hopton  !  so  uii;e,  he  needs  not  Fortune's  aid. 

So  fortunate,  his  wisdom's  useless  made  : 
Should  his  so  often-try'd  companions  fail. 
His  spirit  ulonc,  end  couragCi  would  previ^ 
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ltfif«Ottloi»  man !  bow^fould  I  siog  thy  praise. 
Had  any  Muse  crowned  me  with  half  the  hays 
CofM|ueiC  hath  giveo  to  thee ;  and  next  thy  name 
Should  Berkely,  Stanning,  Digby,  press  to  £une. 
Ckxblphin  !  thee,  thee  GrenYille !  Vd  rehearse. 
But  tean  break  c^myverae!—- 
How  oft  has  vanquish'd  Stamibrd  backward  fied  } 
Swift  as  the  parted  souls  of  those  he  led ! 
How  few  did  his  huge  multitudes  defeat, 
For  most  are  cyphers  when  the  number's  great ! 
Numbers,  alas !  of  men,  that  nuide  no  more 
Than  he  himself  ten  thousand  times  told  o'er. 
Who  hears  of  Streatton-iight,  but  must  confess 
AH  that  he  heard  or  read  befbfe  was  less^ 
Sad  Germany  can  no  such  trophy  boast. 
For  all  the  blood  this  twenty  years  she  'as  lost. 
Vast  was  their  army,  and  their  arms  were  more 
Than  th'  host  of  hundred-handed  giants  bore. 
Sk»  Strang  their  arms,  it  did  almost  appear 
Secure,  had  neither  arms  nor  men  been  there. 
Id  Hopton  breaks,  in  break  the  Cornish  powers, 
Few,  and  scarce  arm'd,^'et  was  th>   advantage 

ours^ 
What  doubts  could  h9r  their  outward  strength  to 

win. 
When  we  bore  arms  and  magazine  within  ? 
The  violent  sword's  outdid  the  musket's  ire ; 
It  stjook  the  bones,  and  there  gave  dreadful  fire : 
We  scum'd  their  thunder ;  and  the  reeking  blade 
A  thicker  smokt  than  all  their  cannon  made ; 
Itesth  and  loud  tumults  fiU'd  the  place  around 
With  fruitless  rage ;  feU'n  rebels  bite  the  groiuid ! 
The  arms  we  gain'd  were  wealth,  bodies  u'  th'  foe, 
ilU  that  a  full-fraught  victory  can  bestow ! 
Yet  stays  not  Hopton  thuit,  but  still  proceeds ; 
Pursues  himself  through  all  his  glorious  deeds : 
With  Hertford  and  the  prince  he  joins  his  fate 
Cfbe  Belgian  trophies  on  their  journey  wait) ; 
The  prince,  who  oft  had  checkjd  proud  W — ^i 

fnme. 
And  fbol'd  that  flpng  conqueror's  empty  name  ; 
TiU  by  his  loss  that  fertile  monster  thriv'd ; 
This  serpent  cut  in  parts  rcjoin'd  and  Uv'd : 
It  liv'd,  and  would  have  stung  us  deeper  yet. 
Bet  that  bold  Grenville  its  whole  fury  met ; 
He  sold,  like  Decius,  his  devoted  breath,     . 
And  left  the  oommeowealth  heir  to  his  death. 
Hail,  mighty  ghost !  look  from  on  high,  and  see 
How  much  our  hands  and  swords  remember  thee  I 
At  Ronndway  Heatli,  our  rage  at  thy  great  OblU 
Whet  all  our  spirits,  and  made  us  Grenvilles  all. 
One  thousand  horse  beat  all  their  numerous  power  ; 
Bless  me !  and  where  was  then  their  conqucrar } 
Coward  of  £ame,  he  flies  in  haste  away  ; 
Men,  arms,  and  name,  leaves  us,  the  victors'  prey. 
What  meantthose  iron  regiments  which  he  brought, 
That  moving  statues  seem'd,  and  so  they  fought? 
Vo  way  for  death  but  by  disease  appear'd , 
Cannon,  and  mines,  and  sie;;e,  they  scarcely  fear'd : 
TiD,  'gainst,  all  hopes,  they   proved  in  this  sad 

fight 
Too  weak  to  stand,  and  yet  too  slow  for  flight. 
The  Furies  howl'd  aloud  through  trembling  air ; 
Th'  astooish'd  snakes  fell  sadly  from  their  hair : 
To  Lud's  proud  town  their  hasty  flight  they  took. 
The  towers  and  temples  at  their  entrance  shook. 
In  vain  their  loss  they  attempted  to  disguise. 
And  mustared  up  new  troops  of  fruitless  lyes : 
God  fought  himself,  nor  could  th'  ixent  be  less ; 
.  Bright  CuiHiucst  walks  the  fields  in'all  her  dress. 


Could  this  white  jay  a  gift  more  gratefbf  brin^  I 
Oh  yes !  it  brought  blcss'd  Mary  to  the  king  ! 
In  Keynton  field  they  met ;  at  once  they  vitir 
Their  former  victory,  and  enjoy  a  new : 
Keynton,  the  place  that  Fortune  did  approvet 
To  be  the  noblest  scene  of  war  and  lore. 
Through  the  glad  vale  ten  thousand  Cupida  fied^ 
And  chas'd  the  wandering  spirits  of  rebels  dead  i 
Still  the  lewd  scent  of  powder  did  they  fear* 
And  scattered  eastern  smells  through  all  the  air. 
l>x>k,  happy  mount !  look  well  \  for  this  is  the, 
I  That  toil'd  and  traveli'd  for  thy  victary : 
I  Thy  flourishing  head  to  her  with  reverence  bow  ; 
To  her  thou  ow'st  that  fame  which  crowns  thee 


now. 
From  far.stretch'd  shores  they  felt  her  ipiiit  uA 

might ; 
Princes  and  God  at  any  distance  fight. 
I  At  her  return  well  might  she  a  conquest  have  ! 
Whose  very  absence  such  a  conquest  gave.— 
This  in  the  West ;  ndr  did  the  North  bestow 
I  jess  cause  their  usual  gratitude  to  show : 
With  much  of  state  brave  Cavendish  led  then 

forth. 
As  swift  and  fierce  as  tempest  from  the  noith  ; 
Cavendish  !  whom  every  Grace,  and  every  Muse^ 
Kiss'd  at  his  birth,  and  for  their  own  did  cfanae : 
So  good  a  «itihey  meant  not  should  excel 
In  anns  ;  but  now  they  see 't  and  like  it  wdl  i 
So' large  is  that  rich  empire, of  his  heart. 
Well  may  they  rest  contented  with  a  part. 
How  soon  be  ibrc'd  the  northern  clouds  to  flighty 
And  stnick  confusion  into  foiin  and  light  1 
Scarce  did  the  Power  Divine  in  fewer  days 
A  peR«;(>ful  world  out  of  a  chaos  raise, 
Bradford  and  Leeds  prop'd  up  their  sinking  fisme; 
They  bragg'd  of  hosts,  and  Fairfax  was  a  name. 
Leeds,  Bradford,  Fairfax'  powers  are  straisbt  thdr 

own. 
As  quickly  as  they  vote  men  overthrown  : 
Bootes  from  his  wain  look'd  down  below. 
And  saw  our  victory  move  not  half  so  slow. 
I  see  the  gallant  earl  break  through  the  foes  | 
In  dust  and  sweat  how  gloriously  he  shows ! 
I  see  him  lead  the  pikes ;  what  will  he  do  ) 
Defend  him,  Heaven !  oh,  whither  will  he  go  f     ' 
Up  to  the  cannons'  mouth  he  leads !  in  vain 
lliey  speak  loud  death,  and  threaten,  till  they^ 

ta'cn. 
So  Capaneus  two  armies  fill'd  with  wonder. 
When  he  charg'd  Jove,  and  grappled  with  his  ChSB> 

dcr: 
Both  hosts  with  silence  and  with  terronr  iboblEt 
As  if  not  he,  but  the;^%  were  thunder-strook. 
The  courage  here,  and  boldness,  was  no  less  ^ 
Chily  the  cause  was  better,  and  success. 
Heaven  will  let  nought  be  by  their  cannon  dontf 
Since  at  Edgchill  they  sinn'd,  and  Burlington* 
(jo  now,  your  silly  calumnies  repeat. 
And  make  all  papists  wliom  you  cannot  heat ! 
Let  the  world  know  some  way,  with  whom  you^ 

vext. 
And  vote  th^m  Turks  when  they  o'^rthiow  yoi^ 

next ! 
Why  will  3rou  die,  fond  men !  why  will  yon  bay 
At  this  fond  rate  your  country's  slavery  ? 
Is 't  liberty }  What  are  those  threats  we  hear^  * 


*  A  line  is  here  evidently  wanting  j  hot  the  dslbdl 

is  in  all  the  copies  hitherto  known* 
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you'  thus  th'  old  and  new  prison  fill  > 
lat  '8  tbe  oDiy  why ;  becaiine  you  will } 
iiM  you  make  God  too  thus  tyri^nnous  be, 
m  poor  men  by  tuch  a  stiff  dtict-ce. 
jcity?  WhydoiuchwiviberSytJu'n, 
Hi  beg  vengcanco,  and  relief  fruin  men  ? 
t  th'  estates  and  goods  seizM-ou,  of  all 
ovetous  or  raalicioas  men  miscall  ? 
more  our  own  than  our  own  1  i vt>M  ?  But  oh 
eomans  or  could  fioiircbier  find  it  so  ? 
jarous  cr>ward,  always  us'd  to  fly, 
w  no  other  way  to  see  men  die. 
el.'srion  ?  What  then  mean  your  lyet, 
:rUcges,  and  pulpit  Uasphemies  } 
.*  all  sects  let  loose  that  ere  had  birth, 
tiller's  noise  wak'd  the  lethargic  Earth  ? 

The  Author  wenl  no  further. 
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A  SATIRE. 

-wle  waves,  by  storms  together  thrown, 
each  other,  fight,  and  then  grow  one. 
I  is  a  circle ;  men  contend, 
the  round  in  dispute,  without  end : 
a  arcle,  who  go  contrary, 
t  the  last,  meet  of  necessity, 
nan  Catholic,  to  advance  the  cause, 
L  lye,  and  calls  it  pia  fraus ; 
ritaix  approves  and  does  the  same, 
nou^t  in  it  but  the  Latin  name : 
I  with  his  devices,  and  dares  lye 
deed,  in  truth,  and  verity, 
les,  and  sighs  out  lyes  with  so  much  rath, 
griev'd  'cause  he  could  ne*er  speak  truth, 
.ve  possessed  the  press  so,  as  their  due, 
»arcc,  1  fear,  henceforth  print  BJbles  true, 
r  their  next  strong  fort  ha*  th*  pulpit  chose ; 
bey  throng  out  at  tli*  preacher's  mouth  and 

nose, 
rwc'er  gross,  are  certain  to  beguile 
tr  book-turners  of  the  middle  isle  ; 
th'  Almighty's  self  they  have  Iw^en  bold 
and  their  blasphemous  minister  tokJ, 
ight  say  false  to  God ;  for  if  they  wei« 
he  knew't  not,  fur  he  was  not  there, 
d,  who  their  great  thankfulness  did  s(^, 
s  them  straight  with  another  victor]r', 
:h  an  one  as  Brentford  ;  and,  sans  doubt, 
3ary,  ere  't  be  long,  their  gratitude  out. 
the  legends  of  the  saints  of  old, 
it  Baronius,  nor  sly  Surius,  hold 
enty  of  apparent  lyes  as  are 
own  author,  Jo.  Browne  Cleric.  Par. 
;  what  your  small  poets  said  or  writ, 
5,  Strcjdc,  and  the  baron  of  the  saw-pit : 
lany  a  mental  reservation, 
maintain  liberty  : — Reserved  "  your  own," 
public  good  the  sums  rais'd  you  '11  disburse ; 
rv'd  **  the  greater  part,* for  your  own  purse." 
root  the  Cavaliers  out,  every  man  j 
1,  let  it  be  reserv'd  h'^re  "  if  ye  can." 
make  cur  gracious  Charles  a  glorious  king; 
rv'd  "in  Hejxven" — for  thither  ye  would  bring 
'al  head  ;  the  only  secure  room 
igtf ;  where  such  as  you  will  never  come, 
p  th'  estates  o'  th'  subjects  you  pretend ; 
rrv'd  "  in  your  4Dwn  trunks."  You  will  defend 
riu  f 


The  church  of  Knglan J,  'tis  your  protestation  j 
But  that 's  '^  Ncw"-£ngland  by  a  small  ce^rva- 
tion. 
Power  (>f  dispcnslni;  oaths  the  Papists  claim ; 
Case  halh  got  leave  of  (iod  to  do  the  same : 
For  you  do  hate  uU  swi;aKng  s'>,  that  when 
You  've  sworu  an  oath,  ye  break  it  straight  again. 
A  curse  upon  you !    which  hurts  mi  st  thoe  na- 
tions, 
Cavaliers'  swearing,  or  yonr  protestations  ? 
Nay,  thou£i:h  oaths  be  by  you  so  much  abhor'd, 
Y*  allow  **  Gud  damn  me"  in  the  Puritan  Lord. 

They  kee^)  the  Bible  from  laymen ;  but  ye 
Avoid  this,  for  ye  have  no  laity. 
They  in  a  foreign  and  unknown  tongue  pray^ 
You  in  an  unknown  8en.se  ybur  prayers  say  ; 
So  that  this  di6[brence  'twixt  you  does  ensue, — 
Fools  understand  not  them,  not  wise  men  you. 

They  an  unprofitable  zeal  have  got 
Of  invocating  saints,  that  hear  them  not : 
'Twere  well  you  did  so ;  nought  may  more  be  fear'd, 
la  your  fond  prayers,  than  that  they  should  bo 

heard. 
To  them  your  nonsense  well  enough  might  pass. 
They'd  ne'er  sec  that  i*  th*  divine  looking-g[la.«. 
Nay,  whether  you  'd  worship  saints  is  not  ktiowiig 
For  ye  *ave  as  yet,  of  your  religion,  none. 

They  by  good- works  think  to  be  justiil'd : 
You  into  the  same  errour  deeper  slide  j 
Vou  think  by  works  too justify'd  to  be. 
And  those  ill-works — lyes,  treason,  perjury. 
But,  oh  !  your  faith  is  might>' ;  that  hath  been^ 
As  true  faith  ought  to  be,  of  things  unseen : 
At  Wor'ster,  Brentford,  and  Edgehill,  we  see. 
Only  by  faith,  ye  *ave  got  the  victory. 
Such  is  your  faith,  and  some  such  imseen  way. 
The  public  faith  at  last  your  debts  will  pay. 

Ihey  hold  free-will  (that  nought 'their  souls  may 
bind) 
As  the  great  privilege  of  all  mankind : 
You  're  here  more  moderate ;  for  'tis  your  intent 
To  make  't  a  privilege  but  of  parliament. 
They  forbid  priests  to  marry :  you  worse  do; 
Tlieir  marriage  you  allow,  yet  punish  too  ; 
For  you  'd  make  priests  so  poor,  tliat  upon  all 
Wlio  marry  scorn  and  beggary  must  fail. 

Tliey  a  bold  power  o'er  sacred  scriptures  take. 
Blot  out  some  clauses,  and  some  new  ones  make: 
Your  great  lord  Jesuit  Brookes  publicly  said, 
( Brookes,  whom  too  little  learning  hath  made  mad) 
That  to  correct  the  Creed  ye  should  do  well. 
And  blot  out  Christ's  descending  into  Hell. 
Kepent,  wild  man !  or  you  '11  ne*cr  change,  I  fear. 
The  i^entencc  of  your  own  descending  there. 

Yet  modestly  they  use  the  Creed  j  for  they 
Would  take  the  Lord's  Prayer  root  and  branch 

away : 
And  wisely  said  a  levite  of  our  nation. 
The  Lord's-Prayer  was  a  popish  inno\'ation. 
Take  heed,  you  '11  grant  ere  long  it  shoidd  be  said, 
An 't  be  but  to  desire  your  daily  bread. 

'I'hey  keep  tlie  people  ignorant :  and  you 
Keep  b(»th  the  people  and  yourselves  so  too. 
They  blind  obedience  and  blind  duty  teach : 
You  blind  rebellion  and  blind  faction  preach  ; 
Nor  can  I  blame  jrou  much,  that  ye  advance 
That  which  can  only  save  you,  ignorance ; 
Though,  Heaven  be  prais'd  \  *t  has  oft  bven  proveJ 

wel>. 
Your  ignorance  is  iiiQ.t  invincible : 

o' 
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Kaf ,  such  bold  lyes  to  God  himself  ye  vanot. 
As  if  you'd  fein  keep  bim  too  ignrjnmt. 

Limbos  and  Purgatory  they  believe. 
For  lesser  sinners ;  that  is,  .1  conceive, 
Malignnnts  only :  .you  this  trick  does  please ;   - 
For  the  same  cause  ye  'ave  made  new  I  Jmbuses, 
Where  we  may  lie  imprison'd  lonp,  ere  wc 
A  day  of  judgmeiit  in  your  courts  shall  see. 
But  Pjrro  can,  like  the  pope,  with  this  dispense, 
And  for  a  bribe  deliver  souls  from  thence. 

Their  councils  claim  infallibility : 
Such  must  your  convcnticle-synod  be ; 
And  teachers  from  all  parts  of  th'  Earth  ye  call. 
To  make  *t  a  council  oecumenical. 

They  several  times  appoint  from  meats'  t*  abstain 
You  now  for  th'  Irish  wars  a  ftist  ordain ; 
And,  that  that  kingdom  plight  be  sure  to  fast. 
Ye  take  a  course  to  starve  Uiem  all  at  last : 
Nay,  thoujch  ye  keep  no  eves,  Fridays,  nor  Lent, 
Not  to  dress  meat  on  Sundays  you're  content ; 
Then  you  repeat,  repeat,  and  pray,  and  pmy, 
Your  teeth  keep  sabbath,  and  tongues  working- 
day. 

They  preserve  relics :  you  have  fSew  or  none, 
I7nless  the  clout  sent  to  John  Pym  be  one ;     ' 
Or  Holles*s  rich  widow,  she  who  carry'd 
A  relic  in  her  womb  before  she  marry'd. 

They  in  succeeding  Peter  lake  a  pride : 
So  do  3rou  ;  for  your  master  ye  'ave  deny'd. 
But  chiefly  Peter's  privilege  ye  choo«e. 
At  your  own  wills  to  bind  and  to  unloose. 
He  was  a  fbherman ;  you  '11  be  so  too. 
When  nothing  but  your  ships  are4eft  to  3roo : 
He  went  to  Rome ;  to  Rome  you  backward  ride, 
(Though  both  your  goings  are  by  some  deny*d) 
Nor  is  'ta  contradiction,  if  we  say, 
You  g|o  to  Roriie  the  quite  contrary  way. 
He  dy'd  o'  th'  cross ;  that  death  's  unusual  now  ; 
The  gallows  is  most  like 't,  and  that 's  for  you. 

They  love  church-music;  it  offends  your  sense. 
And  tbereibre  ye  have  sung  it  out  from  thence ; 
Which  shows,  if  right  your  mind  be  understood. 
You  hate  it  not  as  music,  but  as  gnxl : 
Your  madness  makes  yon  sing  as  much  as  they 
Dance  who  are  bit  with  a  tarantula. 
Bat  do  not  to  yoiuielves,  alas !  appear 
The  most  religious  traitors  that  e'er  were, 
Because  your  troops  singing  of  psalms  do  go ; 
There's  many  a  traitor  has  march 'd  Holbuin  so. 
Nor  was*t  your  wit  this  holy  project  bore ; 
Tweed  and  the  Tyne  have  seen  those  tricka  before. 

lliey  of  strange  miracles  imd  wonders  tell : 
You  are  yourselves  a  kind  of  nihracic ; 
£T'n  snob  a  ^liracle  as  in  writ  divine 
We  read  o*-Ah'  Devil's  hurrying  down  the  swine. 
They  have  made  images  to  speak :  'tis  said, 
Yon  a  dull  image  bare  your  speaker  made ; 
And,  that  your  bounty  in  offerings  might  abound. 
Ye  'ave  to  that  idol  giv'n  six  thousand  pound. 
They  drive-out  devils,  they  say :  here  ye  begin 
To  diibr,  I  confess — you  let  them  in. 

They  maintain  transub^tantiation ; 
Yon.  by  a  contrary  philosophers-stone, 
To  traMiibstantiate  metals  have  the  skill. 
And  torn  the  kingdom's  gold  to  ir'n  and  steel. 
r  th'  sacrament  ye  differ ;  bat  'tis  noted. 
Bread  most  be  4esh,  wine  blood,  (f  e'er 't  be  voted. 
They  make  the  pope  their  head ;  y'  exalt  for 
bhn, 
Primsta  and  metropoUtao,  master  Pym; 


Nay,  White,  who  siUi*  th>  infallible  chair. 

And  most  iiifellibly  speaks  nonsense  there ; 

Nay,  Cromwell,  Pury,  Whistler,  sir  John  Wray, 

He  who  does  say,  and  say,  ands  ay,  and  say ; 

Nay,  Ix>wry,  who  does  new   diurch-govcmmear 

wish, 
And  prophesies,  like  Jonas,  'midst  the  fish  ; 
Who  can  such  various  business  wisely  sway. 
Handling  both  herrings  and  bishops  in  one  day : 
Nay  all  your  preachers,  women,  bojrs,  tu^  mep. 
From  master  Calamy  to  mistress  Yen, 
Are  perfect  popes,  in  their  own  parish,  grow»f 
For,  to  ont-do  the  story  of  pope  Joan, 
Your  women  preach  too,  and  are  like  to  be ' 
The  whores  of  Babylon  as  much  as  she. 
They  depose  kmgs  fay  force :  by  force  jon'd  ^ 

it, 
But^rst  use  fair  means  to  persuade  them  to  it. 
They  dare  kill  kings:    and  'twixt  ye  here'i  the 

strife. 
That  yyu  dare  shoot  at  kings  to  save  their  life  ; 
And  what's  the  difference,  pray,  whether  he  fall 
By  the  Pope's  Bull  or  jrour  Ox  general  ? 
Three  kingdoms  tlius  ye  strive  tr»  make  your  omu. 
And,  like  the  pope,  usurp  a  triple  crown. 
Such  is  your  faith,  such  your  reKgion ; 
Let's  view  your  manners  now,  and  then  Vvt  done. 
Your  covetousness  let  gasping  Ireland  tell. 
Where  first  the  Irish  lands,  and  next  ye  sell 
The  English  bkx>d,  andxaisc  rebellion  here 
With  that  which  should  suppress  and  qoeack  h 

there.  « 

Whatmighty  sums  have  ye  squcez'd  out  o*  th'  city ! 
Enough  to  make  them  poor,  and  something  witty. 
Excise,  loaus,  contributions,  ixilUmonies, 
Bribes,  plunder,  and  such  pariiamrut  priv'Ieges, 
Are  woi^ which  3rou  ne'er  learnt  in  holy  writ. 
Till  th*  spirit,  anid  jrnur  synod,  mended  it. 
Where's  all  the  twentieth  part  now,  which  hath 

been 
Paid  yoa  by  some,  to  forfeit  the  nineteen  ? 
Where's  all  the  goods  distrain'd,  and  plundent  past }  . 
For  3rou're  grown  wretched   piifiTi;  g  knaves  at 

huit; 
Descend  to  brass  and  pewter,  till  of  late. 
Like  Midas,  all  ye  touch  M  must  needs  Ite  plate. 
By  what  vast  hopes  is  3rour  ambition  fed  ?    . 
*11s  writ  in  blood,  and  may  b<>  plainly  read  : 
Yoa  must  have  places,  nnd  tlie  kini^clom  sway ; 
The  king  must  be  a  wanl  to  your  lord  Say. 
Your  innocent  speaker  to  the  Rolls  miist'rise ; 
Six  thousand  pound  hath  made  htiii  proud  and  wis^* 
Kimbolton  for  his  fotlier's  place  doth  call. 
Would  be  like  him ; — voui«l  hn  uere,  fiice  and  all  t- 
Isaack  would  always  be  lord- mayor  ;  and  so 
May  alwa3rs  be,  as  mtich  as  he  is  now. 
For  the  five  members,  they  so  richly  thrive. 
That  they  would  always  Ik:  but  nieinl>crs  five. 
Only  Pym  does  his  natural  rigia  enforce. 
By  th'  mother's  side  he's  master  of  the  bur^. 
Most  shall  ha\'e  places  by  thcue  popular  tricks,  ' 
The  rest  must  be  content  with  bishoprics. 
For  'tis  'gainst  superstitiiin  you're  intent ; 
First  to  rpot  out  that  great  c  hurch-oiiiamcnt. 
Money  and  lands :  your  swtirds,  alas  !  are  drawn 
Against  the  bishop,  not  his  cap,  or  laan. 
O  let  not  such  lewd  sacrilege  begin. 
Tempted  by  Henry's  rich,  successful  sin ! 
Henry  i  the  monster-king  of  all  that  age  ; 
Wild  hihia  lust,  but  wilder  in  his  rage. 
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Expect  not  yoo  kit  hU,  thongh  Hotham  thnVet 

In  imiUtiQg  Henry's  trickt  for  wives ; 

Nor^  fever  chorches  liopes,  than  wives,  to  see 

Buried^  and  then  their  lanids  hit  own  to  be. 

Ye  bouodlen  tyruitB !  how  do  jrou  outvy 

Th>  Athenians'  Thirty,  Rome's  DecemTiry  ! 

In  mge,  hjnstice,  cruelty,  at  far 

Abore  those  men,  as  yon  in  number  ax«. 

Mliat  mysteries  of  iniquity  do  we  sec ! 

New  prisons  made  to  defend  liberty ! 

Our  goods  foic'd  firom  us  for  property's  sake  i 

And  all  the  real  nonsense  which  ye  make ! 

Ship-money  mm  unjustly  ta'en,  ye  say ; 

Unjnttlier  for,  you  take  the  ships  away. 

The  High  Commission  you  call'd  tynmny : 

Ye  did!  good  God!  what  is  the  Hgh  Committee  ? 

Ye  said  that  gifts  and  bribes  prefSerments  bought: 

By  money  and  blood  too  l2iey  now  are  souglit. 

TotheUog's  will,  the  laws  men  strove  to  draw : 

The  snlgeds'  will  is  now  become  the  law. 

'Twas  Uu'd  a  new  religion  wouM  begin : 

All  new  religions,  now,  are  enter'd  io. 

The  king  delinquents  to  protect  did  strive : 

What  clttbs,pi£es,  halbeits,lighters,nav'dthe  Five  1 

Yon  think  th'  parfment  fike  your  state  of  grMse  i 

Whateverwis  men  do,  thqr  knep  their  place. 

Ivvaaons  then  were  foar*d  against  the  state ; 

Ajbd^Strode  swore  last  year*  would  be  eighty-eight 

Yon  bring-in  foreign  aid  to  your  designs, 

Fint  those  great  foreign  forces  of  divines. 

With  which  ships  from  America  were  fraught ; 

Rather  may  stinking  tobacco  still  be  brought 

From  thenoe,  I  say ;  nesrt,  ye  the  SqoCs  invite, 

Which  you  term  brotherly-assii^Bce,  right ; 

For  JEnglaoid  you  intend  with  them  to  share : 

Thsy,  who,  alas  !  but  younger  brothers  are. 

Host  have  the  monies  for  their  portion ; 

TIm  houses  and  the  lands  will  be  your  own. 

We  thank  you  for  the  wounds  which  we  endure, 

Whilst  sciatches  and  slight  pricks  ye  seek  to  cure  • 

*Tix.  1642. 


We  thank  you  for  true  real  foars,  at  bst. 
Which  free  us  from  so  muuy  false  ones  past ; 
We  thank  you  for  the  bluud  which  fats  our  coast. 
As  a  just  debt  paid  to  groat  Stn«flbrd*«  ghost; 
We  thank  you  fur  the  ills  receiv'd,  and  all 
Which  yet  by  your  good  care  in  time  we  shall ; 
We  thank  you,  and  our  gratituOb's  as  great 
As  yours,  wheo  yuu  thank'd  Uud  for  being  beat 


TUB   CHAaACnS   OP   AM    HOLY-SISTEK. 

She  that  can  sit  three  sermons  in  a  day. 
And  of  those  three  scarce  bear  three  words  away  ; 
She  that  can  rob  her  husband,  to  repair 
A  budget-priest,  that  noses  a  long  prayer  ; 
She  that  with  lamp-black  purifies  her  shoes, 
And  with  half-eyes  and  Bible  softly  goes ; 
She  that  her  pockets  with  lay-gospel  stut&y 
And  edifies  her  looks  with  little  ruffs ; 
She  that  loves  sermons  as  she  does  the  rest. 
Still  standing  stiff  that  longest  are  the  best ; 
She  that  will  lye,  yet  swear  she  hates  a  lyar. 
Except  it  be  the  man  that  will  lie  by  her ; 
She  that  at  christenings  thirsteth  fir  more  sack. 
And  draws  the  broadest  handkerchief  for  cake  ; 
She  that  sings  p^lms  devoutly  next  the  street. 
And  beats  her  maid  i'  th'  kitchen,  where  nona 

see't; 
She  that  will  sit  in  shop  for  five  hoitn  space. 
And  register  the  sins  cf  all  that  paits, 
Danm  at  first  sight,  and  proudly  <!arcs  to  say. 
That  none  caa.  possibly  be  sav'd  but  they 
That  hang  religion  in  a  naked  ear, 
And  judge  men's  hearts  according  to  their  hair ; 
That  could  affijrd  to  doubt,  who  wrote  best  sense, 
Moses,  or  Dod  on  the  commandements ; 
She  that  can  sigh,  and  cry  "  Qpeen  Eliasabeth," 
Rail  at  the  pope,  and  scratch-out  *<  sudden  death :" 
And  for  all  this  can  give  no  reason  why : 
This  is  an  holy-sister,  verily. 
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L  Lors. 

''LL  ling  of  heroes  and  of  kings, 
'B  mighty  numbers,  mighty  tluugs. 
^cgiD,  my  Muse !  hut  16 !  the  strings 
To  my  great  song  rebellious  prove ; 
^  itriogs  will  soupd  of  nought  but  love. 
'  broke  them  all,  and  put  on  new  ; 
Tm  this  omotbinf  wut  will  do. 


These  sure  (said  I)  will  me  obey ; 
These,  sure,  heroic  notes  will  play. 
Straight  I  began  with  thundering  .love, 
And  all  th*  immortal  powers  5  but  Love, 
Ijjve  smird,  and  from  m*  enfeebled  lyre 
Camf>  gentle  airs,  such  as  inspire 
Melting  love  and  soft  desire. 
Farewell  then,  heroes !  furewell,  kings ! 
Aud  mighty  numbers,  mighty  things  1 
Love  tunes  my  heart  just  to  my  striogi. 
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//.  DRINKING^ 

The  th'rsty  caith  soaks  up  the  rain, 
And  drinks,  and  s^pcs  for  drink  nuain,. 
The  plants  snck-inthe  earth,  and  are 
Wiih  constant  drinking  fresh  and  fair ; 
1'he  sea  itself  (which  one  would  think 
Shr.uld  have  bjit  litUe  need  of  drink) 
Drinks  twice  ten  thousand  rivers  up, 
S<»  fill'd  that  theyo'erflow  the  cup. 
IChc  busy  Sun  (and  one  would  guesf 
By 's  drunken  fiery  face  no  less) 
Drinks  up  the  sea,  and,  when  he  'as  done, 
Ti:e  Moon  and  stars  drink  up  the  Sun : 
They  drink  and  dance  by  their  own  light  j 
They  drink  and  rerel  all  the  night. 
Nothing  in  nature  *%  sober  found, 
But  an  eternal  health  go  ^  rotind. 
Fin  up  the  bowl  then,  ilil  it  high. 
Fill  all  the  glasses  there  ;  for  why 
Should  erery  creature  drink  bttt  I ; 
IMiy,  man  of  morals,  tell  me  why  ? 

///.    BEAUTY. 

XiiBTRAL  Nature  did  dispense 

To  all  things  arms  for  their  defence ; 

And  some  she  arms  with  sinewy  force. 

And  some  with  swiftness  in  the  course  ;    . 

Some  with  hard  hoofs  or  forked  claws,. 

And  some  with  bonis  or  tusked  jawjt : 

And  some  with  scales^  and  some  with  wings, 

And  some  with  teeth,  and  some  with  stings. 

Wisdvm  to  man  she  did  afford. 

Wisdom  for  shield,  and  wit  for  sword. 

What  to  beauteous  womankind, 

What  arms,  what  armonr»  has  sU*  assign'd  ? 

Beauty  is  both  ;  for  with  the  fikir 

What  arms,  what  armour,  can  compare  ? 

What  steel,  what  gold,  or  diamond, 

liforc  impassible  is  found  ? 

And  yet  what  flame,  what  lightning,  e*ev 

So  g^reat  an  active  force  did  bear  ? 

They  arc  all  weapon,  and  they  dart. 

I Jke  porcupines  from  every  part. 

Who  can,  alas  !  their  strength  express, 

Arm'd,  when  they  themselves  undress. 

Cap-a-pie  with  nakedness  ? 

IF.    THE  DUEL. 

Yes,  I  will  love  then,  I  will  love  ; 
I  will  not  now  JLove's  rebel  prove. 
Though  1  was  once  his  enemy  ; 
Though  ill-advis'd  and  stubborn  I, 
Did  to  the  combat  him  defy. 
An  helmet,  spear,  and  mighty  shield. 
Like  some  new  Ajax,  I  did  wield. 
Love  hi  one  hand  his  bow  did  take. 
In  th'  other  hand  a  dart  did  shake ;, 
But  yet  in  vain  the  dart  did  throw, 
In  vain  he  often  drew  the  bow ; 
So  well  my  armour  did  resist. 
So  ofl  by  flight  the  blow  I  mist : 
But  when  1  thought  all  danger  pA4t> 
His  quiver  empty'd  quite  at  littt| 
lost^dof  arnnrorof  dart 
He  shot  himself  into  my  heart. 


rhc  living  and  the  kilVmg  arroif 
Ban  t  hrough  the  skin,  the  flesh,  the  blood. 
And  broke  the  bones,  and  scorched  tiiemarrov. 
No  trench  of  work  or  life  withstood. 
In  vain  I  now  the  walls  maintain  ; 
I  set  out  guards  and  seouts  in  vain  ; 
Since  th'  enemy  does  wkbin  remain* 
In  vain  a  breast-plafce  now  I  wear, 
'  Since  in  my  breast  the  foe  I  bear ; 
In  vain  my  feet  their  swiftness  try  ; 
For  from  the  body  can  they  fly  ? 

r.    AGE. 

Oft  am  I  by  the  women  tokli  ' 
Poor  Anacreon !  thou  grow*st  old : 
Look  how  thy  hairs  arc  faDing  all  i 
Poor  Anacreon,  how  they  foU ! 
Whether  I  grow  old  or  no. 
By  th'  eflfects  I  do  not  know  ; 
This,  I  know,  without  beiiig  told,. 
'Us  time  to  live,  if  I  grow  dd ; 
'TIS  time  short  pleasures  now  to  take. 
Of  little  life  the  best  to  make. 
And  maaage  wisely  the  last  stake. 

VL    THE  ACCOUNT. 

When  all  the  stars  are  by  thee  told 
(The  endless  sums  of  heavenly  gold); 
Or  when  the  hairs  are  reckon'd  alf^ 
From  siddy  Autunra's  head  that  fall ; 
Or  when  the  drops  that  make  the  sea, 
WhiUt  all  her  sands  thy  counters  be  ; 
Thou  then,  and  thou  alone,  may«*t  prove 
Th'  arithmetician  of  my  love. 
An  hundred  loves  at  Athens  score. 
At  Corinth  write  an  hundred  more : 
Fair  Corinth  does  such  beauties  beav» 
So  few  is  an  escaping  there. 
Write  then  at  Chios  seventy-three  ; 
Write  then  atLesbos  (let  me  see) 
Write  me  at  Lesbos  ninety  down, 
Full  ninety  loves,  and  half  a  one. 
^  And,  next  to  these,  let  me  present 
TliefiriT  loniSin  regiment ; 
And  next  the  Carian  company  ; 
Five  hundred  both  effectively. 
Three  hundred  more  at  Rhodes  and  Crete  ;, 
Three  hundred  'tis,  I  *m  sure,  complete  j 
For  arms  at  Crete  each  face  does  bear. 
And  every  eye's  an  archer  there. 
Go  on :  this  stop  why  dost  thou  make  ? 
Thou  think'st,  perhaps  that  I  mistake. 
Seems  this  to  thee  too  great  a  sum  ? 
Why  many  thousands  are  to  como  ; 
The  mighty  Xerxes  could  not  boast 
Such  different  nations  in  his  host. 
On ;  for  my  love,  if  thou  be'st  weary^ 
Must  find  some  better  secretary. 
I  have  not  yet  my  Pertian  told. 
Nor  yet  my  Syrian,  loves  cnroU'd, 
Nor  Indian,  nor  Arabian ; 
Nor  Cyprian  loves,  nor  African  ; 
Nor  Scythian  nor  Italian  flames ; 
There's  a  whole  map  behind  oi  namet^ 
Of  gentle  loves  i'.  th'  temperate  zone. 
And  cold  ones  in  the  frigid  one. 
Cold  frozen  loves,  with  which  I  pin^ 
A^d  parched  k>vet  benettk  the  liii*» 
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paio  to  love  it  is, 
pain  tbat  pain  to  misi ; 
pains,  the  greatest  pain 
5,  but  love  in  vain, 
r,  nor  noble  blood, 
'  love  is  understood  $ 
I  does  passion  move, 
ipolizeslove ; 
her,  and  on  the  man 
raffic  firvt  began ! 
I  him  who  found  the  ore ! 
1  him  who  digg*d  the  store ! 
I  him  who  did  refine  it  I 

I  him  who  first  did  coin  it ! 

II  curses  else  above, 

ho  us'd  it  first  in  luve ! 
ts  in  bre^ren  hate ; 
imilics  debate  ; 

friendships  scperate  ; 

civil  wars  create. 

smallest  harms  of  it ! 
i !  does  love  beget, 

FUL    THE  EPICURE. 

bowl  with  rosy  wine  ! 
or  temples  roses  twine! 
IS  cheerfully  awhile, 
wine  and  roses,  smile, 
with  roses,  we  contemn 
ealthy  diadem. 
J  ours,  what  do  we  fear? 
I  ours ;  we  have  it  here : 
at  it  kindly,  that  it  may 
least,  with  us  to  stay, 
lish  business,  banish  sorrow; 
3ds  belongs  to  morrow. 

IX.    ASOTffER. 

lATH  this  m3rrtle  (hade, 
ry  beds  sup:uely  laid, 
>roTis  oils  my  head  o'er-flowing, 
ind  it  roses  growing, 
[>uld  I  do  but  drink  away 
and  troubles  of  the  day  i 
lore  than  lui^  etate 
]self  shall  on  me  wait 
e,  Love,  nayiiilitup; 
glcd  cast  into  the  cup 
I  mirth,  andinoUe  fires, 
( health  and  gaydesh-es. 
•el  of  life  no  less  will  stay 
oth  than  nifCged  way : 
equally  doih  fl«e, 
notion  pleasant  be. 
we  precious  ointments  show'r  ? 
rines  why  do  we  pour  ? 
us  flowers  why  do  we  spread, 
e  monuments  of  the  dead  } 
they  but  dust  can  show, 
s  that  hasten  to  be  so. 
ae  ^ith  roses  whilst  1  live, 
ir  wines  and  ointments  give ; 
sath  1  nothing  crave, 
alive  my  pleasures  hare> 
stoics  in  the  grave, 


*  X.    THE  GRASSHOPPER. 

Happy  Iniiect !  wliat  can  be 
In  happiness  comparM  to  thee  ? 
Fed  with  noarishment  divine. 
The  dewy  Moming-'s  gentle  wine  ! 
Nature  waits  upon  thee  still. 
And  thy  verrlaut  cup  does  fill ; 
Tislill'd  wherever  thon  dosi  tread. 
Nature's  selfs  thy  Ganymede. 
Thou  dost  drink,  and  dance,  and  sing ; 

Happier  than  the  happiest  king ! 
All  the  fi{?lds  which  thou  dost  see. 

All  ths  plants,  belong  to  thee; 

All  that  sitnmier- hours  produce. 

Fertile  made  with  earlyjuice. 

Man  for  thee  dues  sow  and  plow  ; 

Farmer  he,  and  landlord  thou ! 

'iliou  d  »st  imioccntiy  joy; 

Nor  does  tliy  luxury  dosiroy ; 

The  shepherd  gladly  heareth  thee, 

Moi-e  harmonious  than  he. 

Thcc  country  hinds  with  gladness  hear. 

Prophet  of  the  ripen'd  yi  ar ! 

Thee  Phoebus  Iwcs,  and  docs  inspire; 

Phoebus  is  himself  thy  sire. 

To  thee,  of  all  things  upon  Earth. 

I  Life  is  no  longer  than  thy  mirth, 
Happy  insect,  happy  thon  ! 
Dost  neither  age  nor  winter  know  ; 
But,  when  thou'st  drunk,  and  dancM,  and  sun^ 
Thy  fiJI,  the  flowery  leaves  among 
(Voluptuous,  and  wise  withal, 
£ptcurcan  animal!) 
Sated  with  thy  summer  feast. 
Thou  retlr'st  to  endless  rest. 


XL    THE  SWJLlOfF. 

FooLisB  Prater,  what  dost  thou 

So  early  at  my  window  do. 

With  thy  tuneless  serenade  ? 

Well 't  had  be&a  bai  Tereas  n^M 

Thee  as  dumb  as  Philomel ; 

There  his  knife  had  done  but  welL 

In  thy  undisoo\'ered  neat 

lliou  dost  all  the  winter  rest. 

And  dreamcst  o*er  thy  summer  jq3rs. 

Free  from  the  stormy  seaaont'  noise  : 

Free  from  th'  ill  tbou*st  done  to  me; 

Who  disturbs  or  sceks-out  thee  ? 

Hadst  thou  all  the  diaiining  notes 

Of  the  wood's  poetic  ttirffftg. 

All  tby  art  could  never  pay 

What  thou  hast  ta'en  from  me  away. 

Cruel  bird  !  thou'st  ta'en  wway 

A  dream  out  of  my  aims  to-day ; 

A  dream,  that  ne'er  must  cqualPd  be 

By  all  that  waking  eyes  may  seew 

Phou,  this  damage  to  repair. 

Nothing  half  so  sweet  or  fair, 

Nothing  half  so  good,  canst  bring, 

Though  men  say  thou  bring'st  the  Spring; 

ELEGr  UPON  ANACREON. 

WHO    WAS   CHOAKED    BY    A   GRAPE-STONE. 
SPOKEN   BY   TUB  GOD   OF   LOVB, 


How  shall  I  lament  thine  end. 
My  best  servant  and  .my  friend  ? 
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Nay,  and,  if  from  a  deity 

So  much  deified  as  I, 

It  soirad  not  too  proifane  and  odd, 

C  >h»  my  master  and  my  god  ! 

For  'tis  true,  most  migbty  poet ! 

(Tliough  I  like  not  men  should  know  it) 

t  am  in  naked  Nature  less, 

Leo  by  much,  than  in  thy  dress. 

All  thy  verse  is  softer  far 

'Htan  the  downy  feathers  are 

Of  my  wings,  or  of  my  arrows. 

Of  my  mother's  doves  or  sparrows. 

Sweet  as  lovers'  freshest  kisses. 

Or  their  riper  following  blisses, 

Oraoeful,  cleanly,  smooth,  and  round. 

All  with  Venus'  girdle  bound  ; 

And  thy  lifc  was  all  the  while 

Kind  and  gentle  as  thy  style, 

ITte  i^mooth-pac'd  hours  of  every  day 

Clide<I  numerotisly  away. 

IJkc  thy  verse  each  hour  did  pass ; 

Sweet  and  short,  like  that,  it  was. 

Some  do  but  their  youth  allow  ma, 
Ju5t  what  they  by  Nature  owe  me. 
The  time  that's  mine,  and  nut  their  own. 
The  certain  tribute  of  my  crown : 
When  they  grow  old,  they  grow  to  be 
Too  busy,  or  too  wise,  (or  me. 
Thou  wert  wiser,  and  didst  know 
None  too  wii^e  fur  love  can  grow ; 
J.cve  was  with  thy  life  entwin*d» 
Close  as  heat  with  fire  is  JQin'd  ; 
A  powerful  brand  prescrib'd  the  date 
Of  thine,  like  J^Ieleager^s,  fate. 
Th '  antiperistasis  of  age 
More  enflam'd  thy  amorous  rage  j^ 
Thy  silver  hairs  yielded  me  more 
Than  even  golden  curls  before. 

Had  I  the  power  of  creatioBy 
As  I  have  of  generation, 
Where  I  the  matter  must  obey. 
And  cannot  woik  plate  out  of  day, 
M  V  creatures  should  be  all  like  thee, 
'Tis  thou  shouldst  their  idea  be : 
They,  like  thee,  should  thoroughly  hate 
Business,  honour,  title,  state; 
fHher  wealth  they  should  not  know, 
})iit  what  my  living  mines  bestow ; 
The  pomp  of  kings,  they  should  confess, 
At  their  crownings,  to  be  iess 
Than  a  lover's  humblest  guise. 
When  at  Kis  mistress'  feet  he  lies. 
Kitmour  th^y  no  more  shonld  mind 
Than  men  safe  landed  do  the  wmd  ; 
Wisdom  itself  they  should  not  hear. 
When  it  presumes  to  be  severe ; 
Beauty  alone  they  should  admire. 
Nor  look  at  Fortune's  vain  attire, 


Nor  ask  w^hat  parents  It  can  shew ; 

With  dead  or  old 't  has  nought  to  da  • 

They  should  not  love  yet  all,  or  any« 

But  very  much  and  very  many:' 

All  their  life  should  gilded  be 

With  mirth,  and  wit,  and  gaiety ; 

Well  remembering  aind  applying 

The  necessity  of  dying. 

Their  chcarful  heads  should  always  wear 

AH  that  crowns  the  fknrery  year : 

They  should  alwajrs  laugh,  and  sing. 

And  dance,  and  strike  th'  harmonious  string  | 

Verse  should  from  their  tongue  so  flow. 

As  if  it  in  the  mouth  did  grow. 

As  swiftly  answering  their  command. 

As  tunes  obey  the  artful  hand. 

And  whilst  1  do  thus  discover 

111'  ingredients  of  a  happy  lover, 

Tis,  my  Anacreon  !  for  thy  sake 

I  of  the  Grape  no  mention  make. 

HU  my  Anacreon  by  thee  fell. 
Cursed  Plant !  1  lov'd  thee  well  $ 
And  'twas  oft  my  wanton  use 
To  dip  my  arrows  in  thy  juice. 
Cursed  Plant !  'tis  true,  I  see, 
Th'  old  report  that  goes  of  the^— * 
That  with  gianU'  blood  the  Earth 
Stain 'd  and  poisun'd  gave  thee  birth; 
And  now  thou  wreak 'st  thy  ancient  spite 
On  men  in  whom  the  gods  delight. 
Thy  patron,  Bacchus,  *tu  no  wonder. 
Was  brought  forth  in  flames  and  thundery 
In  rage,  in  quarrels,  and  in  fights, 
Worse  than  his  tigers,  he  delights  ; 
In  all  our  Heaven  I  think  there  be 
No  such  ill-natur'd  god  as  he. 
Thou  pretendest,  traiterous  Wine ! 
To  be  the  Muses'  firieod  and  mine : 
With  love  and  wit  thou  dost  begin, 
False  fires,  alas  !  to  draw  us  in ; 
Whkh,  if  our  courw  we  by  them  keep» 
Misguide  to  madness  or  to  sleep: 
Sleep  were  well ;  thou  'ast  learnt  a  way 
Tb  death  itself  now  to  betray. 

It  grieves  me  when  I  see  what  &tci 
Does  on  the  best  of  mankind  wait 
Poets  or  lovers  let  them  be, 
'TIS  neither  love  npr  poesy 
Can  arm,  against  Death's  smallest  dart. 
The  poet's  head  or  lover's  heart ; 
But  when  their  lifo,  in  its  decline. 
Touches  th*  inevitable  line. 
All  the  worid's  mortal  to  them  theiit 
And  wine  is  aconite  to  men ; 
Nay,  in  Peath's  band,  the  grape^rtone  piofot 
As  9ttOD$  as  thunder  is  in  Jote*t. 


VERSES 


WEXTTBir    ON 


SEVERAL  OCCASIONS*. 


i 


CHRISr*S  PJSSIOK, 

tmilll  OOT  OF  A  CKZBK  ODZ,  WftlTTBN  BY 
MASTBmS,  OF  MBW-COLLZGB  IK  OXFOBO. 


Ekough,  my  Muse!  of  earthly  things, 

And  inspirations  but  of  wind ; 

Take  up  thy  lute,  and  to  it  bind 

Loud  and  ereriasting  strings ; 

And  on  them  play,  and  to  them  sing;, 

The  happy  mournful  stories, 

The  lamentable  glories. 

Of  the  great  crucified  Kiny. 
Mountainous  heap  of  wnodersJ  which  dost  rise 

Till  Earth  thou  joinest  with  the  skies! 
^oo  large  at  bottom,  and  at  top  tao  high, 

Tb  be  half  seen  by  mortal  eye  I 

How  shall  I  grasp  this  boundless  tiling  ? 
What  shaH  I  pby;  what  shall  I  smgr 
^sing  the  mighty  riddle  of  mysterious  hnre, 
^^ich  neither  wretched  men  baknr,  nor  blessed 
spirits  above. 

With  all  their  comments  can  explahi ; 
How  aU  the  whole  world's  life  to  die  did  not  dis- 
dain! 

^*U  sing  the  searchless  dep^  of  the  compMsion 
Dirine, 
The  depths  unfathom'd  yet 
jBy  reason's  plununet  and  the  line  of  wit; 
Too  light  the  plummet,  and  too  riioit  the  line! 

*  These  Terses  were  not  UMluded  among  tlvMe 
j^kichMr.  Gowley  himself  styled  Miscellanies; 
wt  were  classed  by  Bishop  Sprat  under  the  titfe 
h  which  they  are  btre  disthiguished.    A; 


How  the  eternal  Father  d|d  het^ow 
His  own  eternal  Son  as  ransom  for  his  Ibe. 
I'll  sing  akyud,  that  ^  the  worid  may  hear 
The  triumph  of  the  buried  Qm^ueror. 
How  Hell  was  by  its  prisoner  capti?«  led. 
And  the  great  skiyer,  Death,  slain  by  the  dead. 

Methinks,  I  hear  of  murdered  men  the  voice, 
Mixt  with  the  murderers'  confused  noise, 

Sound  from  the  top  of  Calvary ; 
My  greedy  eyes  fly  up  the  hill,  and  see 
Who  'tis  hangs  there  the  midmost  of  the  three  ; 
Oh,  how  unlike  the  others  he  ! 
Look,  how  he  bends  his  gentle  head  with  bletsinga 
from  the  tree! 
His  gracious  hands,  ne'er  stretdi'd  but  todo  good. 
Are  naiPd  to  the  infamous  wood  !  ^ 

And  sinful  man  does  fondly  bind 
The  arms,  which  he  extends  t'  embiaoe  all  hnmaii*. 
kind. 

Unhtppy  man !  canst  thou  stand  by  and  see 
All  this  as  patient  as  he  ? 
Since  he  thy  sins  does  bear. 
Make  thou  his  sufferings  thine  own. 
And  weep,  and  sigh,  and  groan. 
And  beat  thy  breast,  and  tear 
Thy  garments  and  thy  hBir, 
And  let  thy  grief,  and  let  thy  lore. 
Through  all  thy  bleeding  bowels  more. 
Dottthou  not  see  thy  prince  in  purple  clad  all  o'er. 
Not  purple  brought  from  the  Sidonian  shore. 
But  made  at  home  with  richer  gore? 
Doft  thou  not  see  the  roses  which  adorn 
The  thorny  gariand  by  him  worn  ? 
JXwt  thou  not  see  the  lirid  traces ' 
Of  the  dMup  icoorgei'  pM  embraces } 
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If  ret  thou  feelest  not  the  smart 

Of  thorns  and  scourges  in  thy  heart ; 
If  that  be  yet  not  crucified ; 
L^-ck  on  his  hands ,  look  on  his  feet,  look  on  his  side! 

Oi'cn,  oh  !  open  wide  the  fountains  of  thine  eyes, 
And  let  them  call 
1  heir  stock  of  moisture  forth  where'er  it  lies! 

For  this  will  ask  it  all. 
'Twoufd  all,  alas  !  too  little  be, 
1  hough  thy  salt  tears  come  from  a  sea. 
Canst  thou  deny  him  this,  when  he 
Has  open'd  all  his  vital  springs  for  thee  ? 
Take  heed;  for  by  his  side's  mysterious  flood 

^lay  well  be  understood, 
1  hat  he  will  still  require  some  waters  to  His  blood. 


ODE. 
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We  allow'd  j^ou  beauty,  and  w€  did  submit 

To  all  the  tyrannies  of  it; 
Ah  !  cruel  sex,  will  you  depose  us  toO  in  wit  ? 

Orinda  *  docs  in  that  too  reign ; 
Dres  man  behind  her  in  proud  triumph  draw. 
And  cancel  great  Appollo's  Salique  law. 

We  our  old  title  plead  in  vain, 
Man  may  be  head,  but  woman's  now  tlie  brain* 

Verse  was  Love's  fire-arms  heretofore, 

In  Etauty'scampitwas  not  known  ; 
Too  many  arms  besides  that  conqueror  bore : 

* Twas  the  great  cannon  wc  brought  down 

T*  assault  a  stubborn  town ; 
^    Orindu  fust  did  a  bold  sally  maJce, 

Our  strongest  quarter  take, 

Anri  so  sncccss^l  prov'd,  that  she 
Turn'd  upon  Love  himself  his  own  aitillery. 

"i\'cmcTi,  as  if  the  bo<lywere  their  whole, 
Did  that,  and  not  the  soul, 
TrcnFmit  to  their  posterity ; 
If  in  it  sometime  they  conceived, 
Th'  abortive  issue  never  Uv'd. 
•  Twere  shame  and  pity*,  Orioda,  if  in  thee 
A  spirit  so  rich,  so  noble,  and  eo  high. 
Should  unmanur'd  or  barren  lie. 
But  thou  industriously  hast  sow'd  and  till'd 

Tlie  fair  and  fruitful  field ', 
And  'tis  a  strange  increase  that  it  does  yield* 
A?«,  when  the  happy  gods  above 
JV1  cet  altogether  at  a  feast, 
A  secret  joy  unspeakable  does  move 
In  their  great  mother  Cybele's  contented  breast : 
With  no  less  pleasure  thou,  methinks,  should  see, 
This,  thy  no  less  immortal  progeny  j 
And  iu  their  birth  thou  no  one  touch  dost  find, 
Of  th'  ancient  curse  to  woman-kind : 
Though  bniJg'st  not  forth  with  pain  ; 
It  neither  travail  is  nor  labour  of  the  brain : 
So  easily  they  from  thee  come, 
And  there  is  so  much  room 
In  the  utiexhausted  and  unfathom'd  womb, 
Tliat,like  the  Holland  countess,  thou  msy'stbetr 
A  child  for  every  day  of  all  the  fertile  year. 

Th'i.u  dost  my  wonder,  wouldst  my  envy,  raise. 
If  to  b J  |: raised  I  lev'd  more  than  to  praise : 

^Alrs.  Catliarhe  Fhillipi^ 


Where'er  I  see  an  excellence, 
I  must  admire  to  see  thy  well  knit  sense, 
Thy  numbers  gentle,  and  thy  fancies  high ; 
Those  as  thy  forehead  smooth,   these  sparkling  si 
thine  eye. 
Tis  solid,  and  'tis  manly  all. 
Or  rather  *tis  angelical ; 
For,  as  in  angels,  we 
Do  in  thy  verses  see 
Both  improv'd  sexes  eminently  meet ; 
Tliey  arc  than  man  more  strong,  and  more  than  wo- 
man sweet. 

Tliey  talk  of  Nine,  I  know  not  who. 
Female  chimeras,  that  o'er  poets  reign ; 

I  ne'er  could  find  that  faney  Uriic, 
P.ut  have  invok'd  them  oft,  Pm  sure,  in  vain: 
They  talk  of  Sappho ;  but,  alas !  the  shame! 
Ill-manners -wjil  the  lustre  of  her  fame ; 
Orinda's  inwaid  rirtu'c  is  so  bright, 
Tliat,  like  a  lantern's  fair  enclosed  light, 
It  throu^^h  the  paper  shines  where  she  does  write. 
Honour  and  friendship,  and  the  generous  scorn 

Of  things  for  whic^  we  were  not  Iwni 
(Tilings  that  can  only  by  a  fond  disease. 
Like  that  of  girls,  our  vicious  stomachs  please) 
Are  the  instructive  subjects  of  her  pen ; 

And,  as  the  Roman  victory 
Taught  our  rode  land  arts  and  civility. 
At  once  she  overcomes,  enslaves,  and  betters,  men. 

But  Home  with  all  her  arts  could  ne'er  inspire 

A  female  breast  with  such  a  fire  :  • 

The  wai  like  Amazonian  train. 
Who  in  Elysium  now  do  peaceful  reign, 
And  Wit's  mild  empire  before  anus  pi-efer, 
Hope  'twill  be  settled  m  their  sex  by  her. 
Merlin,  the  seer,  (and  sure  he  would  not  lye. 

In  such  a  sacred  con^ny) 
Does  prophecies  of  leam'd  Orinda  show. 
Which  he  had  darkly  spoke  so  long  ago ;  ^ 

F.v'n  Boadicia's  angry  ghost 
Forgets  her  own  mis&rtunc  and  disgrace. 

And  to  her  bjur'd  daughters  now  docs  boast. 
That  Rome's  o'ercome  at  last,  by  a  woman  of  her 

race, 
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aftOOHTLL'S. 

Be  gone  (said  I)  ingrateful  Muse  !  and  see 
What  others  thou  canst  fool,  as  well  as  me. 
Since  1  grew  man,  and  wiser  ought  to  be. 
My  business  and  my  hopes  I  left  for  thee: 
For  thee  (which  was  more  hardly  given  away) 

I  left,  even  when  a  boy,  my  play. 

But  say,  iagrateful  mistress!  say, 
What  for  all  this^  what  didst  thou  ever  pay^? 

Thon  *lt  say,  perhaps,  that  riches  are 
Not  of  the  growth  of  lands  where  thou  do  st  trade. 
And  I  as  well  my  country  might  upbraid 

Because  1  have  no  vineyard  thcrp.  * 
Well :  but  in  love  thou  dost  pretend  to  reFgn; 

There  thine  the  power  and  lordship  is; 
Thou  bad*st  me  write,  and  write,  and  WTite  agau; 

T^as  ^uch  a  way  as  could  not  miss. 

I,  like  a  fool,  did  thee  obey : 
I  wrote,  and  wrote,  but  still  1  wrote  in  vain  ; 
For,  after  all  my  expense  of  wit  and  pain, 
A  rich,  unvriting  hand,  carried  the  pnx  away. 


ODES. 


SO 


Thm  I  GOnplain'cl,  and  strait  the  Mine  reply'd, 

That  she  bad  given  me  fiune. 
Bounty  immense !  and  that  too  must  be  try'd 
Wlien  I  msrself  am  nothing  hut  a  name. 

WIjo  now,  what  reader  does  not  strive 
T  inralidate  the  gift  whilst  we're  alire  ? 
Tor,  when  a  poet  now  himself  doth  show. 
As  if  be  werea  common  (be : 
All  draw  upon  him,  all  around. 
And  every  part  of  him  they  wounds- 
Happy  the  man  that  gives jthc  deepest  blow: 
And  this  is  all,  kind  Muse  !  to  thee  wc  owe. 
Then  in  rage  1  took. 
And  out  at  window  threw, 
Orid  and  Horace,  all  the  chiming  crew ; 
HcMner  himself  went  with  them  too ; 
Hardly  escaped  the  sacred  Mantuan  book : 
I  my  own  o&pring,  like  A.i[ave,  tore, 
And  I  reaolv'd,  nay,  and  I  think  I  swore. 
That  I  no  more  the  ground  would  till  and  sow, 
Where  only  flowery  weeds  instead  of  com  did  gnm. 

When  (see  the  subtile  ways  whi<^  Fate  does  fiud 
Rebellious  man  to  hind  ! 
Just  to  the  work  for  which  he  is  assigo'd) 
The  Muse  came  m  more  chearfol  than  before, 
And  bnde  me  qnarrel  with  her  now  no  more : 
••  Lo !  thy  reward !  !ook,  here  and  sec 
What  I  have  made"  (said  she) 
"  My  lover  and  belov'd,  my  BrogfaiH,  do  for  thee ! 
Though  thy  own  verse  no  lasting  feme  can  give. 
Thou  shalt  at  least  in  his  for  ever  live. 
What  critics,  the  great  Hectors  now  in  wit. 
Who  nnt  and  challenge  all  men  that  have  writ, 

Will  dare  t'  oppose  tboe,  when 
Broghill  in  thy  defence  has  drawn  his  conquering 
pen?" 
I  ro«e  and  bow*d  my  head. 
And  pardon  suk'd  for  all  that  I  bad  said  : 

Well  satisfy  *d  and  pioud,  " 
I  strait  resolv'd,  and  solemnly  I  vow'd. 
That  from  her  service  now  I  ne'er  would  part ; 
So  strongly  lai^  rewards  work  on  a  grateful  heart ! 

Nothing  so  soon  the  drooping  spirits  can  raise 
As  praises  from  the  men  whom  all  men  praise : 
nis  the  best  cordial,  and  which  only  those 
W'ho  have  at  home  th'  ingredients  can  coraxx)fle  ; 
A  cordial  that  restores  our  fainting  hreath. 

And  keeps  up  life  e*fn  after  death ! 
The  only  danger  is,  lest  it  sbouM  be 

Too  strong  a  remedy ; 
Lest,  in  xemoving  cold,  it  should  beget 

Too  violent  a  heat ; 
And  into  madness  turn  the  lethargy. 

Ah !  gracious  God !  that  I  might  see 
A  time  when  it  were  dangerutis  fur  Bte 

To  be  o*er-lieat  with  praise ! 
But  1  within  me  bear,  alas!  too.great  allays. 

'TIS  said,  Apelles,  when  he  Vends  drew, 
Did  naked  women  for  his  pattern  view. 
And  with  his  powerful  fancy  did  refine 
Their  human  shapes  mto  afbrm  divine  : 
None  who  had  sat  could  her  own  pictiire  see. 

Or  My,  one  part  was  drawn  for  me : 
So,  though  this  nobler  painter,  when  he  writ, 
Was  pleaa'd  to  think  it  fit 
llMt  my  book  should  before  him  sit. 
Not  as  a  cause,  but  an  oooasion,  to  his  wit ; 
Yet  what  have  I  to  boaat,iar  to  apply 
To  my  advantage  «iiit  oii^  -ainoe  I 


Instecd  of  my  own  likeness,  only  find 

The  Lright  idea  there  of  the  gival  writer^  mind  } 
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Hail,  Learning's  Pantheon !  Hail,  the  sacred  ark 
Where  all  the  w«)rid  of  science  dues  embark  ! 
Which  ever  shall  withstand,  and  hast  so  long  with* 
stood. 

Insatiate  Timers  devouring  fi*XNl. 
Hail,  ti^e  of  knowledge!  thy  leaves  fruit!  which 

well 
Dost  in  the  midst  of  Paradise  arise, 

Oxford  !  thc'Muse's  Parailise, 
From  which  may  never  sword  the  hless'd  expel ! 
Hail,  bank  of  all  p.ist  ages !  where  tliey  lie 
T*  enrich  with  interest  pustcrity ! 

Hail,  Wit's  illustrious  galaxy  ! 
Where  thousand  lights  into  one  brightness  spread  % 
Hail,  living  University  of  the  dead  ! 

Unconfus'd  BabH  of  all  tongiies !  which  e'er 
The  mighty  linguist.  Fame,  or  Time,  the  mighty 
traveller, 
That  could  speak,  or  this  could  hoar. 
Majestic  monument  and  p3nramid  ! 
Wlsere  still  the;  shades  of  parted  souls  ahide 
EmbalmVl  in  verse ;  exalted  souls  which  now 
Eqjoy  those  arts  they  woo'd  so  well  befow; 
Which  ntiw  all  wonders  plainly  see. 
That  have  been,  are,  or  ore  to  be. 
In  the  mysterious  library. 
The  beatific  Hodley  of  the  Deity  ; 
Will  you  into  your  sacred  throng  admit 

The  meanest  British  wit  ? 
You,  general-council  of  the  priests  of  Fame, 
Will  vou  not  murmur  and  disdain. 
That  I  a  place  among  you  claim. 
The  humblest  deacon  of  her  train? 
Will  you  allow  me  th'  honourable  chain  ? 
The  chain  of  ornament,  which  here 
Your  noble  prisoners  proudly  wear  ; 
A  chain  which  will  more  pleasant  seem  to  me 
Than  all  my  own  Pindaric  liberty  1 
Will  ye  to  bind  me  with  those  miglity  names  submttt 

Like  an  Apocrypha  with  Holy  Writ  ? 
Whatever  happy  book  is  chained  here, 
No  other  place  orpcople  need  to  fear ; 
His  champs  a  pa»port  to  go  every  where. 

As  when  a  seat  in  Hcavoi 
Is  to  an  umnaliciotts  sinner  given, 

Who,  casting  ronnd  his  wondering  ey«, 
Does  none  but  patriarchs  and  apostles  there  aapy  ; 

Martyn  who  did  their  lives  bestow. 

And  saints,  who  martyn  liv'd  below  j 
With  trembling  and  amazement  be  begins 
To  recollect  his  frailties  past  and  sins; 

He  doubts  almost  his  station  thore; 
His  soul  says  to  itaelt;  "  How  came  1  here  V* 
It  fares  ne  otiierwise  with  me, 
Wlien  I  vayseM  with  conscious  wonder  see 
Amidst  this  pnrify'd  elected  comiwny. 

With  hardship  they,  and  pain. 
Did  to  this  happiness  attain : 
No  la'Hjur  J,  nor  merits,  can  pretend ; 
I  think  pn  destination  only  was  my  friend. 
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Ah,  that  my  author  hnd  been  tyM  like  me 
To  nch  a  place  and  such  a  company  ! 
Instead  of  several  countries,  several  men, 

^  And  business,  which  the  Muses  hate. 
He  might  have  then  improved  that  small  estate 
Which  Nature  sparingly  did  to  him  give ; 

He  might  perhaps  have  thriven  then, 
And  settled  upon  me,  bis  child,  somewhat  to  Uvt, 

T  had  liappier  been  for  him,  as  well  as  me; 

For  when  all,  alas  I  is  done, 
We  Boolcs  1  mean,  you  Books,  will  prove  to  be 
The  best  and  noblest  conversation; 

For,  though  some  errours  will  get  in, 

Ijke  tinctures  of  original  sin; 

Yet  sure  we  from  our  Others*  wit 

I>raw  all  the  strength  and  spirit  of  it, 
]>aving  the  grosser  parts  for  conversation, 
/LB  the  best  blood  ci  man's  employed  in  generation. 
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Cheer  up,  my  mates,  the  wind  does  fairly  blow^ 

Clap  on  more  sail .  and  ne^^e^  spare ; 

Farewell  all  lands,  for  now  we  are 

In  the  wide  sea  of  di  ink,  and  merrily  we  go. 
Bless  me,  'tis  hot !  another  bowl  of  wine. 

And  we  shall  cut  the  burning  line : 
Hey,  hoys  !  she  scuds  awny,  and  by  my  head  I  know 

We  round  the  world  are  sailing  now. 
What  dull  men  are  those  that  tarry  at  borne. 
When  abroad  tbey  might  wantonly  roam. 

And  gain  such  experience,  and  spy  too 

Such  countries  and  wunders,  as  I  do ! 
But  pr'jTthee,  good  pilot,  take  heed  what  you  do, 

And  fail  not  to  touch  at  Pern  ! 

With  guld  there  the  vessel  we'll  store. 

And  never,  and  never  be  poor. 

No,  never  be  poor  any  more. 

What  do  I  mean  ?  What  thoughts  do  me  misguide  ? 

As  well  upon  a  staff  may  witches  ride 
Their  fancy  *d  journeys  in  the  air. 

As  I  sail  round  the  ocean  in  this  Chair ! 

'Tis  true ;  but  yet  this  Chair  which  here  you 
see, 

For  all  its  quiet  now,  and  gravity, 

Has  wandered  and  has  travell'd  more 

Than  ever  beast,  or  fish,  or  bird,  or  ever  tree,  be- 
fore: 

In  every  air  and  every  sea 't  has  b^n, 

*T  has  oompass'd  all  the  Earth,  and  all  the  Hearens 
't  has  seen. 

heX.  not  the  pope's  itself  with  tlib  compare. 

This  is  the  only  universal  Chair. 

The  pious  wanderer*!  fleet,  sav'd  from  the  flame 
(Which  still  the  relics  did  of  lYxiy  pursue, 

And  took  them  for  its'  doe), 
A  squadron  of  immortal  nymphs  became : 
Still  with  their  arms  they  row  abont  the  seasi 
And  still  make  new  and  greater  voyages: 
Nor  has  the  first  poetic  ship  of  Greece 
(Uraugh  now  a  star  she  so  triumphant  show. 
And  guide  her  sailing  successors  below. 
Bright  as  her  ancient  freight  the  shining  fleece) 
Yet  to  this  day  a  quiet  harbour  found  ; 
The  tide  of  heaven  still  carries  her  around  $ 
Only  Drake's  sacred  vessel  (which  before 

Had ilqbeaiid  bad  Men  moif 


Than  those  have  done  or  seen, 
F.v'n  since  they  goddesses  and  this  a  star  has  been} 
As  a  reward  fur  all  her  labour  past. 

Is  made  the  seat  of  rest  at  last. 

Let  the  case  now  quite  alter'd  be, 
And,  as  thou  wentest  abroad  the  world  to  sea^ 

Let  the  world  now  come  to  tee  thee ! 

The  worid  will  do  't ;  for  curiosity 
Does,  no  less  than  devotion,  pilgrims  make  ; 
And  I  myself,  w'lO  now  luvc  quiet  toow 
As  much  almost  as  any  Chair  can  do, 

Would  yet  a  journey  take. 
An  old  wheel  of  that  chariot  to  see, 

WTiich  Phaeton  so  rashly  brake : 
Yet  what  oould  that  say  more  than  these  remains  if 

Drake? 
Great  Relic!  thon  too,  in  this  port  of  ease. 
Hast  still  one  way  of  making  voyages ; 
The  breath  of  Fame,  like  an  auspicious  gale 

(llie  great  trade-wind  which  ne'er  does  fail) 
Shall  drive  thee  rmmd  the  world,  and  thou  shalt  roBt 

As  long  aroulkl  it  as  the  Sun. 
The  streights  of  Time  too  narrow  are  for  thee  { 
launch  forth  into  an  undiaoover'd  sea. 
And  steer  the  endlcft  course  of  vast  Etemity  ! 
Take  for  thy  sail  this  verse,  and  for  thy  pilot  IDA  t 


rPON  THE  DEATH  OP 

THE  EARL  OF  BALCARRES. 

^ 

Tfs  folly  all,  that  can  be  said, 
By  li\in^  mortals,  of  th'  immortal  dead. 
And  Pm  afraid  they  laugh  at  the  vain  tears  we  shed. 
Tis  as  if  we,  who  stay  behind 
In  expectation  of  the  wind. 
Should  pity  those  who  pass'd  this  stretght  before, 

And  touch  the  universal  shore. 
Ah,  happy  man !  who  art  to  sail  no  more ! 
And,  if  it  seem  ridiculous  to  grieve 
Because  our  fnends  are  newly  come  from  sea. 
Though  ne'er  so  fair  and  calm  it  be  ; 
What  would  all  sober  men  believe. 
If  they  should  hear  us  sighing  say, 
"  Balcarres,  who  but  th'  other  day 
Did  all  our  love  and  our  respect  command  $ 
At  whose  great  parts  we  all  amaz'd  did  stand  ; 
Is  from  a  storm,  alas !  cast  suddenly  on  land  ?" 

If  you  will  say — **  Few  persons  upon  Farth 
Did,  more  than  he,  deserve  to  have 
A  life  exempt  from  fbrtune  and  the  grave ; 

^liether  ysu  look  upon  his  birth 
And  ancestors,  whose  fame's  so  widely  spread-^ 
But  ancestors,  alas !  who  long  ago  are  dead— 
Or  whetlier  jrou  consider  more 
The  vast  increase,  as  sure  3^011  ought. 
Of  honour  by  his  labour  bought, 
And  added  to  the  former  store :'' 
All  I  can  answer,  is,  'f  That  I  allow 
The  privilege  3rou  plead  for ;  and  avow 
That,  as  he  well  desery'd,  he  doth  enjoy  it  now.*^ 

Though  God,  for  great  and  righteous  ends. 
Which  his  unerring  Providence  intends 
Erroneous  mankind  should  not  understand. 
Would  not  permit  Balcarres*  hand, 
(That  once  with  so  much  industry  and  ait 
Had  ck)S*d  the  gaping  wounds  of  every  part) 
To  perfect  his  distracted  natkm's  cure. 
Or  itop  the  iat«l  bondage  *tw9*  V  oidnrc; 
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Tei  for  btf  paint  be  BOOQ  cUd  him  rembre, 
'    FmmaUth'oppretnooand  the  woe 

Of  bis  frail  body'i  native  foil  below. 
To  his  soul's  true  and  peaceful  country  above : 
So  godlike  kings,  for  aeeret  caoaes,  knuwn 

Sometimes,  hot  to  themselves  alone, 
One  ot  their  ablest  ministers  elect. 
And  sent  abroad  to  treaties,  which  they*  intend 

Shall  never  take  effbct ; 
But,  though  the  treaty  wants  a  happy  end. 
The  happy  agent  wants  not  the  reward. 
For  which  he  laboured  fiutblidly  and  hard ; 
His  just  and  righteous  master  calb  him  home 
And  pves  him,  near  himself,  some  honourable  lOom. 

Noble  and  great  endeavours  did  he  bring 
To  save  his  connlry,  and  restore  his  king ; 
Apd,  whilst  the  manly  half  of  htm  (wWch  those 
iveho  know  not  love,  to  be  the  whole  suppose) 
Perfbrm'd  all  parts  of  Virtue's  yigorous  life  j 

The  beauteous  half,  his  kivdy  wife. 
Did  all  his  labours  and  his  cam  divide ; 
Nor  was  a  lame  nor  paralytic  tide: 

In  all  th(»  turns  of  human  state, . 

And  all  th*  uniust  attacks  of  Fate, 

She  bore  her  share  and  portion  still, 
And  would  not  suffer  any  to  be  ill. 
Unfortunate  for  ever  let  me  be. 

If  I  believe  that  such  was  he 

Whom  in  the  storms  of  bad  success. 

And  all  that  errour  calls  unhappincss. 
Bis  virtue  and  his  ^rtuous  wife  did  still  aooomiMny ; 

Witk  these  companions  'twas  not  strange 
That  nothmg  could  hb  temper  change. 
His  own  and  oountry's  union  had  not  weif^t 

Enough  to  crush  his  mighty  mind : 
He  saw  around  the  hurricanes  of  state, 
^zt  as  an  island 'gainst  the  waves  and  wind. 

Thus  ferthe  greedy  sea  may  reach ; 

All  outward  things  are  but  the  beach ; 
Aj^eat  man's  soul  it  doth  assault  in  vafai ! 
Their  God  himself  the  oceui  doth  restrain 
With  an  imperceptible  chain. 

And  bid  it  to  go  back  again. 

His  wisdom,  justice,  and  his  i^ety. 
His  courage  both  to  suffer  and  to  die. 
His  virtues,  and  his  lady  too. 
Were  things  celestial.    And  we  see. 
Id  spite  of  quarrelling  Philosophy, 
Howin  this  case  'tis  certain  found, 
Unt  Heaven  stands  still,and  only  Earth  foefl  round. 


ODE. 

VrOU  mu   HAKVIT. 

Cot  Nature  (which  remain'd,  though  aged  grown, 

Absanteous  virgin  still; eqjoy^d  by  none, 

Nor  seen  unveil'dby  an^  ene) 
When  Harvey's  violent  passion  she  did  see, 
Begiil'to  tremUe  and  to  flee ; 
Took  sanctuary,  like  Daphne,  in  a  tree : 
There  Daphne's  fever  stopp'd,afid  thought  it  mpch 

The  very  leaves  of  her  to  touch : 
B&t  Harvey,  our  ApcJfe,  stopp'd  not  so ; 
ioto  the  barii  and  root  he  after  her  did  go  ) 

No  smallest  fibres  of  a  plant. ' 
Jbr  which  th«  eye-beamiP  pohit  doth  shartniess 


His  passage  afker  hec  withstood. 
WhaX  should  she  do  ?  through  all  the  moving  wood 
Of  lives  endow.'d  with  sense  she  took  her  flight: 
Harvey  pursues,  and  keeps  her  still  in  sight. 
But  as  the  deer,  loag-hunted,  takes  a  flood, 
She  leap'd  at  last  into  the  winding  streams  of 

blood ; 
Of  man's  meander  all  the  purple  reaches  madcb 

Till  at  the  heart  she  stay'dj 

Where  turning  head,  and  at  a  bay. 
Thus  hy  well-purged  ears  was  she  o*eriieaid  t» 

'<  Here  sure  shall  I  be  snfo"  (said  she) 
**  None  win  be  able  sure  to  sec 

This  my  retreat,  but  only  he  ' 

Who  made  both  it  and  me. 
'Hie  heart  of  man  what  art  can  e'er  reveal? 

A  wall  impervious  between 

Divides  the  very  parts  within. 
And  doth  thehcart  of  man  ev'nfrom  itself  coneeaL" 

She  spoke :  but,  ere  she  was  aware,  , 

Harvey  was  with  her  there ; 
And  held  this  slippery  Proteus  in  a  chain. 
Till  all  her  mighty  mysteries  he  descry'd  ; 
Which  from  his  wit  th'  attempt  before  to  hida 
Was  the  first  thing  that  Nature  did  in  vain. 

He  the  young  practice  of  new  life  did  see^ 

Whilst,  to  conceal  its  toilsome  poverty, . 
It  for  a  living'wrooflit,  both  hard  and  privately. 

Before  the  liver  understood 

The  noble  scarlet  dye  of  blood ; 

Before  one  drop  was  by  it  mode. 
Or  brons^ht  into  it,  to  set  up  the  trade ; 
Before  the  untaught  heart  began  to  beat 
The  tuneful  mareh  to  vital  heat; 
From  all  the  souls  that  living  buildings  rear. 
Whether  employ'd  for  earth,  or  sea,  or  air  ; 
Whether  it  in  womb  or  egg  be  wrought ; 
A  strict  account  ta  him  is  hourly  brought 

How  the  great  fabric  docs  proceed. 

What  time,  and  what  materials,  it  does  need^ 
He  so  exactly  does  the  work  survey,     • 
As  if  he  hir'd  the  workers  by  the  day. 

Thus  Harvey  sought  for  truth  in  Truth's  own  book. 

The  creatures— ^hich  by  God  himself  was  writ : 

ibid  wisely  thought  't^as  fit, 
Not  to  read  comments  only  upon  it, 
But  on  th'  original  itself  to  look. 
Methinks  in  Art's  great  cirele  others  stand 

Lock'd-up  together,  hand  in  hand; 

Every  one  leads  as  he  is  led ; 

The  same  bare  path  they  tread. 
And  dance,  like  fairies,  a  fantastic  round. 
But  neither  change  their  motion  nor  their  gnmnd  : 
Had  Harvey  to  this  road  confin'd  his  wit. 
His  noble  cirele  of  the  blood  had  been  untroddai 

yet 
Great  Doctor !  th'  art  of  curing's  cur'd  by  thee  ; 

We  now  thy  patient,  Physic,  see 
From  all  inveterate  diseases  free, 

Purg'd  of  old  errours  by  thy  care. 
New  dieted,  put  forth  to  clearer  air  j 

It  now  will  strong  and  healthfhl  prove; 
Itself  before  lethargic  lay,  and  could  not  move ! 


These  useful  secrets  to  his  pen  we  owe  I 
And  thousands  more  'twas  ready  to  bestow; 
Of  which  ^  barbarous  war's  unleaniod  lagc 
Has  roLb'd  tb«  niio'd  aga; 


9% 


COWLEY'S  POEMS. 


O  cniel  loss !  as  if  the  gtWm  fleece, 

With  sc)  much  cost  aud  labour  bought, 
And  iVom  afar  by  a  great  hero  brought, 

Had  sunk  ev'n  in  the  ports  of  Greece. 
O  cursed  War !  who  can  fiprgi  ve  thee  this  ? 

Houses  and  towns  may  rise  agam  ; 
Aud  ten  times  easier  'tis 
To  rebuild  Paul's,  than  any  work  of  his : 
That  mighty  task  none  but  himself  can  do. 

Nay,  scarce  himself  too,  nowj 
For,  though  his  wit  the  force  of  age  withstand, 
liis  body,  alas !  and  time,  it  must  command  ; 
And  Nature  now,  so  long  by  him  surpassed, 
Vill  sure  huTe  her  revenge  on  him  at  last. 


ODE,  FROM  CATULLUS, 

ACMB   A^ND  BEPniilUI. 

Whilst  on  Septimius*  panting  breast 
(Meaning  nothing  less  than  rest)  - 
Acme  lean'd  her  loving  head, 
•Thus  the  pleas 'd  Septimius  said : 

**  My  dearest  A*^ire,  if  I  be 

Once  alive,  and  love  not  thet 

With  a  passion  far  .ibove 

All  that  e*cr  was  calU^d  love; 

In  a  Libyan  desert  may 

1  become  sotnc  lion's  prey; 

Let  him,  Acme,  let  him  tear 

My  breast,  when  Acme  is  not  there." 

The  god  of  love,  who  rtood  to  hear  him 
(The  g  jd  of  love  was  always  near  him) 
Pie  '.sM  and  tickle<l  with  the  sound, 
SneezM  aloud ;  and  all  around 
The  little  Loves,  thnt  waited  by, 
Bow'd,  and  blest  the  ougury. 
Acme,  cnflam'd  with  what  he  said, 
l^earM  her  gently-bcm^ing  head  j 
And,  her  purple  mouth  with  joy 
Stretching*  to  the  delicions  boy. 
Twice  (and  twice  could  scarce  suiiiee) 
She  kist  bis  drunken  rolling  eyes. 

'•<  My  little  life,  my  all  !^'  (said  she) 

Fo  may  we  ever  servants  ba 

To  this  best  god,  and  ne'er  retain 

Our  hated  liberty  again  ! 

So  may  thy  passion  last  for  me, 

As  I  a  passion  have  for  thee, 

Greater  and  fiercer  much  than  can 

Be  conceiv'd  by  thee  a  man! 

Into  my  marrow  is  it  gone, 

Fnct  and  settled  in  the  bone; 

It  reigiLsnot  only  in  my  heart, 

But  runs,  like  life,  through  every  paft** 

She  S]^ke ;  the  god  of  love  aloud 

Saees'd  again ;  and  all  the  ctowI 

Of  little  Loves,  that  wnitedby, 

Bow'd,  and  blest  the  aitgury. 

This  good  omen  thus  from  Heaven 

Like  a  happy  signal  given, 

Their  loves  and  lives  (all  four)  embrace^ 

And  hand  in  hand  ran  all  the  race. 

To  poor  Septimius  (who  did  vum 

Nothiqg  else  but  Acme  grow) 

Acme's  bosom  was  akiie 

The  whole  world's  u^perial  Uuoae; 


And  tofaitSiful  Acme's  mivA 
Septimius  was  all  human»kind. 

If  the  gods  would  please  to  be 
But  advls'd  for  once  by  me, 
I  'd  advise  them,  when  they  spy 
Any  illustrious  piety. 
To  reward  her,  if  it  be  she — 
To  reward  him,  if  it  be  fte — 
With  such  a  husband,  such  a  wifie; 
With  Acme's  and  Septimius'  life. 


ODE 

UPOH  HIS  majesty's  RESTeXATtOM  AMD  UTtJBll 

— Quod  optanti  divdm  promittere  nemo 
Auderet,  volvenda  dies,  en,  attvUt  ultfo.         V 

Now  blessings  on  you  all,  ye  peaceful  stan. 
Which  meet  at  last  so  kindly,  and  dispense 
Your  universal  gentle  influence 
To  calm  the  stormy  world,  and  still  the  rage  of  wj 

Nor,  whilst  arouid  the  continent 
Plenipotentiary  beams  ye  sent, 

Did  your  pacific  lights  disdain 
In  their  large  treaty  to  contain 
7*he  world  apart,  o^er  which  do  reign 
Your  seven  fair  brethren  of  great  Charles  hitw2 
Iso  star  amongst  }'e  all  did,  I  believe. 
Such  vigorous  assistance  give. 
As  that  which,  thirty  years  ago. 
At  Charleses  birth  *,  did,  in  despite 
Of  the  prond  Sun's  meridian  light. 
His  {iitore  glories  and  this  year  foreshow. 

No  less  effects  than  these  we  may 
Be  assurM  of  from  that  powerful  ray. 
Which  could  out-fecc  the  Sun,and overcome  tliei 

Auspicious  star !  again  arise. 
And  take  thy  noon-tide  station  in  tlie  skiOi, 

Again  all  heaven  prodigiously  adorn; 

For  lo !  thy  Charles  again  is  bom. 

He  then  was  bom  with  aud  to  paia; 

With  and  to  joy  he's  bom  again. 

And,  wisely  for  this  second  birth. 

By  which  thou  certain  were  to  bless 
The  land  with  full  and  flourishing  happinesf, 

l*hon  mad'st  of  that  fair  month  thy  choice 

In  which  heaven,  air,  and  sea,  and  earth. 
And  all  that^s  in  them,  all,  does  smile  and  doei 

joice. 
'Twas  a  right  season;  and  the  very  ground 
Ought  with  a  face  of  Paradise  to  be  found. 

Then,  when  we  were  to  entertain 
Felicity  and  Innocence  again. 

Shall  we  again  (good  Heaven!)  that  blessed  paii 

boM, 
Which  the  abused  people  fondly  sold 
For  the  bright  fruit  of  the  forbidden  trse. 

By  sedung  all  Iflie  gods  to  be  ? 
Will  Peace  her  halcyon  nest  ventmre  to  build 

ypon  a  shore  with  shipwrecks  fUl'd, 
And  trust  thnt  sea,  wliere  she  can  hanlly  aay 
She  has  known  these  twenty  yean  one  caimy  da 

3  The  star  that  appeared  at  teon,  the  da; 
the  king's  birth,  just  as  the  king  bis  6rther 
riding  to  St  Psnl's  to  giw  thanks  to  God  Sdt- 

blessing. 
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Ah !  Tnlld  and  gall-less  dov«, 
'\\1iieh  dost  the  pure  and  candid  dwellings  love, 

Canst  thoa  in  Albion  still  delight } 

Still  canst  thou  think  it  white } 
Will  ever  fair  Religion  appear 
1b  these  deform*d  ruins  ?  will  she  dear 
Th*  Augean  stables  of  her  churches  here  ? 

W\\\  Justice  hazard  to  be  seen 
Where  a  high  court  of  justice  e'er  has  been  ? 
Will  not  the  tragic  scene, 
And  Bradshaw*s  bloody  ghost,  aflGngfat  her  there, 

Her,  who  shall  never  fear  ? 
Then  may  Whitehall  (or  Charles's  teat  be  fit. 
If  Justice  shaD  endure  at  Westminster  to  sit 

Of  all,  metfainks,  we  least  should  see 
"fhe  diearful  looks  again  of  Liberty. 
Hiat  name  of  Cromwell,  which  does  freshly  still 
The  curses  of  so  maoy  sufferers  fill, 
Is  still  enough  to  make  her  stay, 
And  jealous  for  a  while  remain. 
Lest,  as  a  tempest  carried  him  away , 
Some  hurricane  should  bring  him  back  again. 

Or,  she  mightjustlier  be  afraid 
Lest  thaLt  great  serpeot,  which  was  all  a  tail, 
(And  in  his  poisonous  folds  whole  nations  pri- 
soners made) 
Should  a  third  thne  perhaps  prevail 
To  join  again,  and  with  worse  sting  arise, 
As  it  had  done  when  cut  in  pieces  twice. 

Return,  return,  ye  sacred  Four ! 
And  dread  your  perisb*d  enemies  no  more. 
Your  fears  are  causeless  all,  and  vain. 
Whilst  yoQ  return  in  Charies*s  train ; 
For  €kx!  does  him,  that  he  might  you,  restore. 
Nor  shall  the  world  kim  only  ^l 
Defender  of  the  Faith,  but  of  you  all. 

Along  with  yon  fkakf  and  riches  go, 
With  a  full  tide  to  every  port  they  fiow, 
Witba  warmfrtiitfta  wind  «*er  all  the  country 

blow. 
Hooonr  does,  aa  ye  march,  her  trumpet  sonnd. 

The  Arts  encompass  you  around; 

And,  against  all  alarms  of  I'ear, 

Safety  itself  brings  up  the  rear. 
And,  in  the  head  of  this  angelic  band, 
Lo!  how  the  goodly  prince  at  last  does  stand 
(O  righteous  God ! )  on  his  own  happy  land : 
Tis  happy  now,  which  oonld  with  fo  much  ease 
Recover  from  so  desperate  a  disease; 

A  various  complicated  ill. 
Whose  every  symptom  nas  enough  to  kill; 
In  which  one  part  of  three  freozy  pussest. 

And  lethai^gy  the  rest: 
Tis  liapjiy,  which  no  bleeding  does  endure, 

A  surfeit  of  such  Uood  to  Cfure : 

'Tis  happy,  which  beholds  the  flame 
]n  which  by  hostile  hands  it  ought  to  bum. 

Or  that  which,  if  from  Heaven  it  came, 
It  did  but  wen  deserve,  all  Into  bonfire  turn. 

We  fear'd  (and  almost  touch'd  the  black  degree 
Of  instant  expectation) 
That  the  three  dreadful  angels  we, 
XH  famine,  sword,  and  plague,  should  here  esta- 

blish'd  see^ 
(Qod's  great  triumvirate  df  desolation !) 
1V>  scourge  and  to  destroy  the  sinful  natkm. 
Justly  might  Heaven  Finotectors  such  as  those. 
And  such  conunittees,  for  their  safety,  impose 
Upon  a  land  which  scarcely  better  chose. 


We  fear*d,  that  the  fanatic  war. 
Which  men  against  God's  houses  did  declare. 
Would  from  the  Almighty  enetiiy  bring  down 

A  sure  destruction  on  our  own. 
We  read  th'  instructive  histories  which  tell 
Of  all  those  endless  mischiefs  that  bi^fel 
The  sacred  town  which  God  had  lovM  so  well. 
After  that  fotal  curse  had  once  been  said, 
'*  Hit  bk»d  be  upon  ours  and  on  our  children'e 

head.'* 
We  know,  though  there  a  greater  blood  was  spitt, 

Twas  scarcely  done  with  greater  guilt. 
We  know  those  miseries  did  befal 
Whilst  they  rebelled  against  that  prince,  whom  all 
The  rest  of  mankind  did  the  love  and  j>jy  of  man- 
kind call 

Already  was  the  shaken  nitiim 
Into  a  wild  an'l  defbrm'd  chatis  broii;?ht. 

And  it  was  halting  on  (we  thonght) 
Efcn  to  the  lastof  ills^nnihilation: 
When,  in  the  midst  of  this  confused  night, 
Lo!  the  blest  Spirit  mo^M,  "and  there  was  light  ;•» 
For,  in  the  glorious  general's  previous  ray. 

We  saw  a  new  createa  day: 
We  by  it  saw,  though  yet  in  mists  it  shone. 
The  beauteous  work  of  Order  moving  on. 
WherearethemenwlKTbraorg'dthatGoddidbleai, 

And  with  the  marlu  of  good  success 
Sign  his  allowance  of  their  wickedness? 
Vain  men !  who  thought  the  Divine  Power  to  find 
In  the  fierce  thunder  and  the  %ioieBt  wind : 

God  came  not  till  the  storm  waa  past ; 
In  the  stUl  voice  of  Peace  he  came  at  last ! 
The  cruel  business  of  destruction 
May  by  the  claws  of  the  great  fiend  be  done} 
Here,  here  we  see  th*  Almighty^s  hand  indeed, 
Bothbythebeaniyof  the  work  we  see*t,  andbf 
the  speed* 

He  who  had  seen  the  noble  British  heir. 

Even  in  that  ill  disadvantageous  light 

With  which  misfortune  strives  t^  abuse  our  stglit-* 

He  who  had  seen  him  in  his  cloud  so  brigfatr— 

He  who  had  seen  the  donUe  pair 
Of  brothers,  heavenly  good !  and  sisters,  hea* 
venly  fair! — 

Might  have  perccivM,  methinks,  with  ease^ 
(But  wicked  men  see  only  what  they  please) 
That  God  had  no  intent  t*  extinguish  qnite 

The  pious  king's  eclipsed  right 
He  who  had  seen  hsw  by  the  Power  Diflne 
All  the  young  branches  of  this  ro3*al  line 
Did  in  their  fire,  without  consuming,  shine — 
How  throiiirh  a  ixmpfh  Red-sea  they  had  been  le4» 
By  wonders  guarded,  and  by  wonders  fed — 
How  inauy  years  of  trowb'e  and  distress 
They  *ad  wandered  in  their  fatal  wiWeme^, 
And  yet  did  never  murmur  or  rq>ine; — 

Might,  methinks,  plainly  undci'stand. 
That,  after  all  these  conquered  trials  past, 

Th*  Almighty  mercy  would  at  last 
Conduct  them,  with  a  stung  unerring  hand, 

I'o  their  own  promisM  land : 

For  all  tlM}  glories  of  the  Earth 

Ought  to  b'  entaird  by  right  of  btrth ; 

And  all  Heaven's  blessings  to  come  dowo 
Upon  his  race,  to  whom  alone  was  giv«ai 
Tlie  double  royalty  of  Earth  and  Heaven ; 
Who  crowned  the  kii^y    with    the  uwr*:yr's 
cnMin. 
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The  martyrs'  blood  was  said,  of  old,  to  be 

The   teed    from  whence  the    cbturch   did 
grow. 
The  royal  blood  which  dying  Charles  did  sow 
Becomes  no  less  the  seed  of  royalty : 
Twas  in  duhonour  sown ; 
We  find  it  now  in  glory  growii, 
The  grave  could  but  the  dross  of  it  drvoor ; 
*'  Twas  sown  in  weakness,    and  'tis  raisM  m 

power." 
We  now  the  question  well  decided  see, 
>\l)ich  eastern  wits  did  once  contest. 
At  the  great  monarch's  fpast, 
"  Of  all  on  earth  what  things  the  strongest  be  ?'* 
And  some  fur  women^  some  ibr  wine,  d^d  plead; 

That  is,  for  iblly  and  for  rage, 
Two  things  which  we  have  known  indeed 
Strong  in  this  lattt^r  age ; 
But,  as  *tis  prov'd  by  Heaven,  at  length. 
The  king  and  Truth  have  greatest  strength, 
^     When  they  their  sacred  force  unite. 
And  twine  into  uiie  right : 
Ko  frantic  commonwealths  or  tyrannies ;   • 
No  cheats,  and  perjuries,  and  lies ; 
No  nets  of  human  policies ; 
Ko  stores  of  arms  or  gold  (though  ]rou  could  join 
Those  of  Peru  to  the  great  Ijoodlon  mine) ; 
No  towns ;  no  fleets  by  sea,  or  troops  by  land  ; 
Ko  deeply.entrmch'd  iKlands,  can  withstand. 

Or  any  small  resistance  bring. 
Against  the  naked  IVuth  and  the  unarm^  king. 

The  foolish  lights  which  travellers  beguile 

End  the  same  night  when  they  begin ; 
Ko  art  so  far  can  upon  Nature  win 
As  e*er  to  put  out  stars,  or  long  keep  meteors 

in. 
Where 's  now  that  igmusfatuus,  which  cre-wfaile 

Misled  our  wandering  isle  ? 

Where  *s  the  impostor  Cromwell  gone  ? 
Where 's  now  that  £slling-star,  his  son? 
Where  'a  the  large  comet  now,  whose  raging 

flame 
So  fotal  to  our  monarchy  became; 
Which  o'er  our  beads  in  such  proud  horroor  stood, 
Insatiate  with  our  ruin  and  our  blood  ?  ^ 
The  fiery  tail  did  to  vast  length  extend; 
And  twice  for  want  of  fuel  dM  expire, 

And  twice  renew'd  the  disnml  fire : 
•Though  long  the  tail,  we  saw  at  last  its  end. 

The  flames  of  one  triumphant  day. 

Which,  like  an  anti-comet  here. 

Did  filially  to  that  appear. 

For  ever  frighted  it  away: 
Then  did  th' allotted  hour  of  dawning  right 

First  strike  our  ravish'd  sight; 
Which  Malice  or  which  Art  no  more  could  stay. 
Than  witches'  charms  can  a  retardment  bring 
To  the  nesusdtation  of  the  Day, 

Or  resurrection  of  the  Spring. 
We  welcome  both,  and  with  improved  delight 
Bless  the  preceding  Winter,  and  the  Night  1 

Man  ought  his  fiiture  happiness  to  fear. 
If  be  be  always  happy  hero- 
He  wants  the  bleeding  marks  of  grace. 

The  circumpision  of  the  chosen  race. 
If  no  one  part  of  him  supplies 
Thednty  of  si  sacrifice. 
He  is,  we  doubt,  reserv'd  entire 
A»  a  whole  victim  for  the  fire. . 


'     .    Beside9,  cv'n  in  this  aiorld  belotr, 

To  those  who  never  did  ill-fortone  know. 
The  good  docs  nauseous  or  insipid  grolr. 
Consider  man's  whole  life,  and  you'll  ooofess 
The  sharp  ingredient  of  some  bad  success 
Is  that  which  gives  the  taste  to  all  his  happiness^ 
But  the  true  method  of  felicity  . 
Is,  when  the  worst 
Of  human  life  is  plac'd  the  fint. 
And  when  the  child's  correction  proves  to  b« 
The  cause  of  perfecting  the  man: 
Let  our  weak  days  lead  up  the  van  ; 
Let  the  brave  second  and  Triarian  band 
Finn  against  all  impression  stand: 
The  first  we  may  defeated  see; 
The  virtue  of  the  force  of  these  are  sure  of  vie* 
tory. 

Such  are  the  years,  great  Charles !  which  nonrw* 
see 

Begin  their  glorioas  ikiarch  with  thee: 
Long  may    their  march  to  Heaven,  aad  stiO 
triumphant  be ! 

Now  thou  art  gotten  once  before. 
Ill-fortune  never  shall  o^er-take  thee  mora. 
To  see 't  again,  and  pleasure  in  it  find. 

Cast  a  disdainful  look  behind; 
Things  which  oflfend  when  present,  and  aibigbt. 
In  memory  welUpainCod  move  delight. 

E^joy  then  all  thy  afflictions  now— 

Thy  royal  fotber's  came  at  last ; 

Thy  martyrdom's  already  past : 

And  different  crowns  to  both  ye  owe. 
No  gold  did  e'er  the  kinglv  temples  bind. 

Than  thine  more  try'd  and  mora  refin'd. 
As  a  choice  medal  for  Heaven's  treasury, 
God  did  stamp  fint  upon  one  nde  of  thee 
The  image  of  his  suffering  humanity: 
On  th' other  side,  tum'd  now  to  sight,  dots  akiae 
The  glorious  image  of  his  power  drviiie  1 

So,  when  the  wisest  poets  seek 

In  all  their  liveliest  ooluiin  to  set  forth 

A  picture  of  liieroic  worth, 
I  (The  pious  Trojan  or  the  prudent  Greek) 
lliey  chuse  some  oomcly  prince  gi  benve&Iv 
birth, 

(No  proud  gigantic  son  of  Earth, 
Who  stri\-es  t'  usurp  the  gods'  forbidden  aeait) 
They  feed  him  not  with  nectar,  and  the  meat 

Thit  cannot  without  joy  be  ate ; 
But,  in  the  cold  of  want,  and  storms  of  advene 

chance. 
They  harden  his  yoang  virtue  by  degrees : 
The  beauteous  drop  first  into  ice  does  freexe. 
And  into  solid  crystal  next  advance. 
His  murder'd  friends  and  kindred  he  doet^ee. 

And  from  his  flaming  country  flee : 
Much  b  he  tost  at  sea,  and  much  at  land ; 
Does  long  the  force  of  angry  godr  withstand : 
He  does  long  troubles  and  long  wars  sustain. 

Ere  he  his  fotal  birth-right  gain. 

With  no  less  time  or  labour  can 

Destiny  build  up  such  a  man. 

Who's  with  sufficient  virtue  fill'd 

His  ruin'd  country  to  rebuild. 

Nor  without  cause  are  arms  from  Heaven, 
To  such  a  hero  by  the  poets  given 
No  human  metal  isof  force  t*  oppose 
SouaTyand  su  violcni  blows. 
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Such  was  the  helmet,  breast-plate,  shield 
Which  Charies  in  all  attacks  did  wield : 
And  all  the  weapons  Malice  e'er  could  try. 
Of  all  the  seTeral  makes  of  wicked  Policy, 
Agamst  ths  armour  struck,  but  at  the  stroke, 
like  swoids  of  ice,  in  tliouscuid  pieces  broke. 
To  angels  and  their  brethren  spirits  above. 
No  sbow  on  Earth  can  sure  so  pleasant  prove* 

As  when  they  great  misfortunes  see 

With  coonge  borne,  and  decency. 
So  were  they  borne  when  Worcester's  dismal  day 
Did  all  the  terr  jun  of  black  Fate  display  ! 
So  were  they  borne  when  no  disguises'  cloud 

His  inward  lo^ralty  could  sbrowd ; 
And  one  of  th*  angels  whom  just  God  did  send 

To  guard  him  in  his  noUe  flight 
(A  troop  of  angels  did  him  then  attend !) 
Aflsur'd  me,  in  a  Tision  th'  other  night,  • 
That  he  (and  who  could  better  judge  than  he?) 

Did  then  more  greatness  in  him  see. 

More  luftre  and  more  maiesty. 
Than  all  bis  ooronatkm-pomp  cua  show  to  human 
eye. 

Him  and  his  royal  brothers  when  I  saw 
New  marks  of  honour  and  of  glory 
From  then:  afiironU  and  sufferings  draw. 
And  look  like  heavenly  saints  e'en  in  their  pur- 
gatory; 
KeChought  I  saw  the  three  Judean  youths 
(Three  nnhnrt  martyn  for  the  noblest  truths !) 

In  the  Chaldean  fumaoe  walk; 
How  cheerfully  and  unooncem'd  they  talk! 
Kobair  issii^d,  tt> smallest  beauty  blasted! 

Ifike  painted  lamps  they  shine  unwasted  ! 
The  greedy  fire  itself  dares  not  be  fed 
Whh  the  blest  oil  of  an  anointed  head. 

The  honourable  flame 
(Which  rather  light  we  ought  to  name) 
Does  like  a  glory  compass  them  around. 
And  their  whole  body's  crown'd. 
What  are  those  two  brightcreatnres  which  we  see 

Walk  with  the  royal  three 

In  the  nme  ordeal  fire, 

And  mutual  joys  inspire  ? 

Sure  they  the  beauteous  sisters  are, 

WImh  whilst  they  seek  to  bear  their  share, 
WUI  ^suffer  no  aflliction  to  be  there. 
Less  fiNonr  to  those  three  of  old  was  shown  : 

To  totace  with  thefar  company 
The  fiery  trials  of  adversity ! 
IVro  angds  join  with  these^  the  other  had  but 
one. 

Come  forth,  come  forth,  ye  men  of  Qod  belov'd ! 

And  let  the  power  now  of  that  flame. 
Which  ap(ainst  jrou  so  impotent  became, 

OnaU  your  enemies  be  prov'd. 
Came,  mighty  Charles  t  desire  of  nations !  come; 
Gome,  you  triumph  exile,  hcMue. 
He's  oome,  he's  safe  at  shore  ;  1  hear  the  noise » 
Of  a  whole  land  which  does  at  once  rejoice, 
1  bear  th'  united  people's  sacred  voice. 

The  sea  which  circles  us  around. 

Ne'er  sent  to  land  so  luud  a  sound ; 
The  mighty  shout  sends  to  the  sea  a  gale. 

And  sweUs  up  every  sail : 
The  bdls  and  guns  are  scarcely  heard  at  all; 
The  artificial  joy *s  drowned  by  the  naturaL 
All  England  but  one  bonfire  seems  to  be. 
Oik  Etsashootnif  flamef  into  the  sea : 


The  starry  worlds,  which  shine  to  us,  afar. 
Take  ours  at  this  time  fur  a  star. 

With  wine  all  rooms,  with  wine  the  conduits,  flow  | 

And  wc,  the  priests  of  a  poetic  rage. 
Wonder  that  in  this  golden  age 

Tlie  rivers  too  should  not  do  so. 

There  i«  no  Stoic,  sure,  wh6  would  not  now 
£v*n  some  excess  allow  ; 

And  grant  that  one  wild  fit  of  cheerful  folly 

Should  end  our  twenty  years  of  dismal  melan* 
choly. 

Where's  now  the  royal  mother,  where. 

To  take  her  mighty  shaie 
In  this  so  ravishing  sight, 
And{  with  the  part  she  takes,  to  add  to  the  da* 
light? 

Ah  I  why  art  thou  not  hi.Te, 
Thou  always  best,  aud  now  ihc  happiest  qnecn  I 
To  see  our  joy,  and  with  new  juy  be  %oen  ; 
God  has  a  bright  example  made  of  thi  o. 

To  show  that  woman-kiml  m:iy  be 
Above  that  sex  which  her  superior  sc*i'ms. 
In  wisely  managing  the  wide  extrcmc*s 
Of  great  aflliction,  great  Felicity. 
How  well  those  different  virtues  thee  become^ 
Daughter  of  triumphs,  wife  of  mart3rrdom  ! 
Thy  princely  mind  with  so  much  courage  bore 
Afiliction,  that  it  dares  return  no  more ; 
With  so  much  goodness  us'd  feK<!ity, 
That  it  cannot  refrain  from  ooming  hack  to  thoQ 
'TIS  come,  and  seen  to-day  in  all  its  bravery  I  * 

Who's  th^t  heroFc  person  leads  it  on. 
And  gives  it,  like  a  glorious  bride, 
(Richly  adom'd  with  nuptial  pride) 
Into  the  hands  now  of  thy  son  ? 
'Tis  the  good  general,  the  man  of  praise. 
Whom  God  at  last,  in  gracious  pity, 
Didtoth'  enthralled  nation  raise. 
Their  great  Zerubbabel  to  be ; 
To  looae  the  bonds  of  kmg  captivity. 
And  to  rebmld  their  temple  and  their  city  ! 
For  ever  Ueit  may  he  and  his  remain. 
Who,  With  a  vast,  thdigh  less  appearing,  gaio, 
Preferr'd  the  solid  great  above  the  \'ain. 
And  to  the  work!  this  princely  truth  has  sliown— • 
That  more  tis  to  restore,  than  to  usurp  a  crowul 
Thou  worthiest  person  of  the  British  story ! 

(Though  'tis  not  small  the  British  Riory) 
Did  I  not  know  my  humble  verse  must  be 
But  ill-proportion'd  to  the  height  of  thee. 

Thou  and  the  worid  should  ^see 
How  much  my  Muse,  the  fee  of  flattery. 
Does  make  true  praise  her  labour  and  design  ; 
An  Iliad  or  an  ^eid  should  be  thine. 

And  ill  should  we  deserve  this  happy  day. 
If  no  acknowledgments  we  pay 
To  3rou,  gpreat  patriots  of  the  two 

Most  truly  other  houses  now, 

Who  have  redeemed  from  hatred  and  from  shame 

A  parliament's  once  venerable  name  ; 

And  now  the  title  of  a  hou^te  restore, 

I'o  that  which  was  but  slaughterhouse  before. 

If  my  advice,  yewoii-hies!  might  be  ta'en. 
Within  those  reverend  places, 
Which  now  your  living  presence  grar(% 

Your  marble  statues  always  should  remain* 

To  keep  alive  your  usefiil  memory. 

And  to  your  successors  th'  example  be    . 

Of  tnth|  religion,  reason,  loyalty : 


M 
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For.  thou^  a  finnly  settlcd-peace 
May  ;?hortly  uiake  your  public  liitK>ur  oease. 
The  grateful  iiatkm  will  with, joy  coDsent, 
That  in  this  sexise  jrou  shcMitd  be  faid, 
(Though  yet  the  luune  soiuids  with  lome 
(iread) 
To  be  the  long,  the  endless,  parliament.  ^       ' 


ON  THE  QUEEJSrS  HEPJiniXG 
SOMERSET  HOUSE. 

When  God  (the  cause  to  mc  and  menonknown) 
For3tx>k  the  royal  houses,  and  hit  own, 
And  both  abandoa'd  to  the  common  foe. 
How  near  to  ruin  •  d  my  jdories  go  ! 
Nothing  remained  t'  adorn  this  princely  place 
Wliich  covetous  hands  could  take^  or  rude  de- 
face. 
In  all  my  rooms  and  galleries  I  found 
The  richest  figures  torn,  and  all  around 
Dismcmbcr'd  statues  of  great  hemes  lay ; 
Such  Naseby'u  field  secm'd  on  the  fatal  day  ! 
And  me,  when  nought  for  robbery  was  left. 
They  starved  to  death  :   the  gaspuig  waUi  were 

cleft, 
The  pillars  sunk,  the  roofs  above  me  wrpt, 
Ko  sign  of  spring,  or  joy,  my  garden  kept ; 
Nothing  was  i^een  which  couki  ooiftent  the  eye, 
TiU  dead  the  impious  tyrant  here  did  lie. 

Sec  how  my  face  is  clvmg'd,  and  what  I  an 
Since  my   true  mistress,   and    now   foundress, 

came ! 
It  does  not  fill  her  bounty  to  restore 
Mc  as  I  was  (nor  was  I  small  before) : 
She  im.tates  tli«  kindness  to  her  shown  ; 
She  does,  like  Hearen,  (which  the  dejected  throne 
At  once  restores,  fixes,  and  higher  rears) 
Strengthen,  enlarge,  exalt,  what  she  repairs. 
And  now  I  dan?,  (though  proud  I  must  not  be, 
AN'hilst  my  ^reat  mistress  I  so  humble  see 
In  all  her  various  glories)  now  I  dare 
Kv'n  with  the  proudest  palaces  comparo.- 
My  beauty  and  convenience  will,  I'm  sure, 
$u  just  a  boast  with  modesty  endure ; 
And  all  must  to  me  yield,  when  I  shall  tell 
How  I  am  plac'd,  and  wliu  docs  in  me  dwell. 

Reforc  my  gate  a  street's  broad  channel  goes. 
Which  still  with  waves  of  crowding  people  flows^ 
And  e>ery  day  there  pa;;scsby  my  side. 
Up  to  its  western  reach,  the  liondoutide. 
The  spring-tides  of  the  term  :   my  front  looks 

douTi 
On  all  the  pride  and  business  of  the  town  ; 
My  otlier  front  (for,  as  in  kings  we  sec 
The  liveliest  image  of  the  Deity, 
We  in  their  houses  should  Heaven's  likeness  find. 
Where  nothing  can  be  said  to  be  behind) 
My  other  fair  and  more  majestic  face 
(Who  can  the  fair  to  more  advantage  place  ?) 
For  ever  gazes  on  itself  below. 
In  the  best  mirror  that  the  world  can  show. 
And  here  behold,  in  a  long  bending  row. 
How  two  joint-cities  make  one  glorious  bow  ! 
The  midst,  the  noblest  place,  possess'd  by  me, 
Best  to  be  seen  by  all,  and  all  o'er-see  ! 
Which  way  soe'er  I  turn  my  joyful  eye, 
Here  the  gwait  court,  there  tlie  nch  towa  Itpyj 


On  either  sfdedwellii  Safety  and  DeHgbt; 
Wealth  on  the  left,  and  Power  upon  the  righC^ 
V  assure  yet  my  defence  on  eithjBf  kaad. 
Like  mighty  forts,  in  equal  diitanco  atand 
Two  of  the  best  and  stateliest  piles  which  e'er 
Man^s  liberal  piety  of  old  did  rear; 
\lliere  the  two  princes  of  tV  apoftlcs*  band. 
My  neighbours  and  my  guards,  walch  and  oom- 
mand 
My  warlike  guard  of  ships,  which  faitliar  lie^ 
Might  be  ray  obieet  too,  were  not  the  eya 
St  opt  by  the  houses  of  that  wondiwna  street. 
Which  rides  o'er  the  broad  river  like  a  fleet. 
Tlic  streanrs  eternal  siege  they  flxt  abida. 
And  the  swoln  stream's  auxiliary  tide. 
Though  both  their  ruin  with  joint  power  oonaptre, 
'R6th  to  ont-brave,  they  nothing  dread  b«(  ftre. 
And  hcTc  my  Thames,  thocigh  it  more  ffentle 

be 
Than  any  flood  so  strengthea'd  by  the  tea, 
Fmdingby  art  his  natural  forces  broke, 
And  hearing,  captive-like,  the  arched  yoka. 
Does  roar,  and  foam,  and  rage,  at  the  disgfmo^ 
But  re-composes  straight,  and  calms  hia  ftice  i 
Is  into  reverence  and  submistion  strook. 
As  aoco  as  from  afar  he  does  but  look 
Tow'rds  the  white  palace  where  that  Idnf  dot! 

reign, 
Who  lays  his  laws  and  bridges  o*er  the  mafak 

Amidst  these  louder  honours  of  my  wtaX^ 
And  two  vast  cities,  tioublesomely  great. 
In  a  large  various  pbkin  the  country  too 
Opens  her  gentler  blessings  to  my  view : 
In  me  the  active  and  the  quiet  mind. 
By  different  ways,  equal  content  may  find. 
If  any  prouder  virtuoso's  sense 
At  that  t^rt  of  my  proqpect  take  odTence, 
By  which  the  meaner  cabbins  are  doacry'd. 
Of  my  imperial  river's  humbler  side  ■  ■ 
If  tlicy  call  that  a  blcmisb-4et  them  kiMnr» 
God,  an<l  my  godlike  mistress,  think  not  so^ 
For  the  distressed  and  the  afUiotad  lie 
Most  in  their  c£re,  and  always  in  their  eyr. 

And  thou,  fair  Hirer  I  who  still  pay>st  to  me 
Just  homage,  in  thy  passage  to  the  sea. 
Take  here  this  one  instruction  as  thou^n'st— 
When  thy  mix't  waves  shall  visit  every  coast; 
When  round  the  world  their  voyage  ihaj  sbtD 

make. 
And  back  to  thee  some'sccret  channels  take ; 
Ask  thcni  what  nobler  sight  they  e*er  did  meet^ 
F.KCcpt  thy  mighty  master's  sovereign  0aet, 
Wliich  now  triumphant  o'er  the  main  does  rid«^ 
The  terrour  of  all  lands,  the  ocean's  pride. 

From  hence  his  kingdoma,  happy  now  ait  last, 
( Happy,  if  wise  by  their  miiiurtunea  past ! ) 
From  hence  may  omens  take  of  that  soeces 
Which  both  their  future  want  and  peaca  ihdl 

bless. 
The  peaceful  mother  on  mild  Thames  does  build; 
W^ith  her  son's  fabrics  the  roajgh  aea  is  filled. 


THE  COMPLAINT. 

In  a  deep  vision*s  intellectual  ___. 
Beneath  a  bower  for  sorrow  made, 
Th'  uncomfortable  shade 
Of  the  black  yew's  oulucky  greeo. 
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he  lioiiniiiig  wiHav*»  careAil  fprey, 
rend  Cham  cuti  out  hit  fiunout  way, 
danchuly  Gbvley  lay : 
tfaae  appffai'd  to 't  doied  sight, 

oft  in  lands  of  vision  play) 
ny'd,  and  aeon,  by  an  internal  light, 
lip  with  nlTBr  strings  she  bore  ^ 
I  hieroglyphic  robe  she  wore, 

colonrs  siiMi  all  figures  were, 
eor  that  Fancy  can  create, 
jrt  can  never  imitate ; 
ote  pride  it  wanton *d  in  the  air. 
rest,  in  such  a  wdl -clothed  dream, 
fold,  near  fair  Ismenus'  stream, 
rThefaanfisvourite,  to  meet; 
son  her  head,  and  wings  were  on  her 
• 

J  him  with  her  harp,  and  rais*d  him 
1  the  ground ; 

I  strings  roel«dioos1y  resound, 
thou  return 'd  at  last,*'  said  she, 
this  fiMsaken  place  and  me  } 
gal!  who  didst  so  loosely  waste 
youthful  years  the  good  estate  ^ 
stnm'd  here,  to  repent  too  late, 
r  husks  of  learning  up  at  last, 
^h  harvest  time  of  lire  is  past, 
Hnter  marches  on  so  fast  ? 
I  meant  t'adopt  thee  for  my  son, 
leam'd  a  portiao  assign, 
y  of  the  mighty  Nine 
Q  their  dearest  children  done ; 
nlv'd  t'exah  thy  anointed  name, 
i  spiritual  lords  of  peaceftd  fisme ; 
igelfa^ !  thou,  bewitch'd  with  noise  and 
►w, 

nto  courts  and  cities  from  me  go; 
we  the  world  abroad,  and  have  a  share 
(blUes  and  the  tumul^  tl^ere : 
Id'st,  forsooth,  be  something  in  a  state, 
less  ti|ou  irofild'st  find,  and  would'st 
tata: 

less  I  the  frivolous  pretence 
lusts,  to  shake  off  innocence; 
less!  the  grave  impertinenoe ; 
the  thing  which  I  of  all  things  hate ; 
the  contradiction  of  thy  fiite, 

negado!  cast  up  thy  accoupt, 

kI  see  to  what  amount 

foolish  gaini  by  quitting  me : 

if  knowledge,  fame,  and  liberty, 

of  thy  unleamM  apostacy. 

agbt'st,  if  once  the  puUic  storm  were 

nnatning  life  should  sunshine  be : 

the  public  storm  is  spen^  at  last, 

■eign's  tofft  at  sea  no  mone, 

,  with  all  the  noble  company, 

^t  at  last  to  shore. 

1st  thy  fellow  voyagers  I  see 

I'd  up  to  possess  the  promIsM  land, 

ill  alone,  alas !  dost  ^ping  utand 

:  naked  beach,  upon  the  barren  saiid ! 

ir  morning  of  the  blessed  spring, 

r  a  tedious  stormy  night, 

I  the  glorious  entry  of  our  king ; 

g  moisture  drop'd  on  every  thing: 

e  sow'4  bfiSpw,  >u|d  c^  ftbout  him  light! 


But  then,  alas!  to  thee  aloM,    / 
One  of  old  Gideon's  miracles  was  shown  ; 
For  every  tree  and  every  herb  around 

With  pearly  dew  was  crownM, 
And  upon  all  thequkiKn*d  ground 
The  finiitful  seed  of  Heaven  did  brooding  lie. 
And  notliing  but  the  Muse*s  fleece  was  dry. 

It  did  all  other  threats  surpass. 
When  QdB  to  his  own  people  said 
(The  men  whom  through  long  franderings  he  had 
led) 

That  he  wonld  give  them  ev*n  a  heaven  or 
brass: 
They  look'd  up  to  that  Heaven  in  vain» 
That  bounteous  Heaven,  which  God  did  not  re- 
strain 
Tpon  the  most  umust  to  shine  and  rain. 

"TheRachel,(br  wlifch  twice  seven  years  and  move 

Thou  didst  with  faith  and  labour  serve. 
And  didst  (if  faith  and  labour  can)  deserve, 

lliGugh  she  contracted  was  to  thee. 

Given  to  another  thou  didst  see ; 

Given  to  another,  who  had  store 
Of  fairer  and  of  richer  wives  before, 
And  not  a  Leah  left,  thy  recompense  to  be ! 
Go  on ;  twice  seven  years  Biore  thy  fortune  try  ; 
Twice  seven  years  more  God  in  his  bounty  may 

Give  thee,  to  fling  away 
Into  the  court's  deceitful  lottery : 

But  tlunk  how  likely  'tis  that  thou. 
With  the  dull  work  of  thy  unwieldy  plough, 
Should'st  in  a  hard  and  barren  season  thrive, 

ShouM'st  even  able  be  to  live ; 
Thou,  to  whose  share  so  litde  bread  did  fUl, 
In  that  miraculous  year,  when  manna  rain'd  on 
aU." 

Thus  spake  the  Muse,  and  spake  it  with  a  so^Ua* 
That  seem'd  at  once  to  pity  and  revile. 
And  to  her  thus,  raising  his  thougtatf^  head, 

The  melancholy  Cowley  said-- 

'*  Ah,  wanton  'roe !  dost  thou  upbraid 

The  iUs  which  thou  thyself  hast  made  ) 
Whep  in  the  cradle  innocent  I  lay. 
Thou,  wicked  spirit !  stolest  me  away, 

■And  my  abused  soul  didst  bear 
Into  thy  new^und  worids,  I  know  not  where. 

Thy  golden  Indies  in  the  air; 

And  ever  since  I  strive  in  vain 

My  ravish'd  freedom  to  regain ; 
Still  I  rebel,  still  thou  dost  reign; 
Lo !  still  in  verse  against  thee  I  oon\pIain. 

There  is  a  sort  of  stubborn  we<ids. 
Which,  if  the  earth  but  once,  it  ever,  breeds; 

No  wholesome  herb  can  near  them  thrive, 

Ko  useful  plant  can  keep  alive: 
The  foolish  sports  I  did  on  thee  beslQWt 
Make  all  my  art  and  labour  fruitless  now ;  • 
Where  once  such  ikiries  dance,  no  grass  doth  ever 
grow. 

'*  When  my  new  mind  had  no  infiision  known, 
Hiou  gav'st  SQ  deep  a  tincture  of  thine  own. 
That  ever  since  I  vainly  try 
To  wash  away  th'  inherent  dye : 
Ixmg  work  perhaps  may  spoil  thy  colours  quite. 
But  never  will  reduce  the  native  wh>tc : 
To  all  the  ports  of  honour  and  of  gain, 
I  often  steer  my  course  in  vain ; 
Thy  gale  comes  cross,  and  drives  me  back  agaiq. 
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Thou  slack'nett  all  my  nerves  of  industryf 

By  making  them  80  oft  to  be 
The  tinkling  stnnf%  of  thy.  lose  minstrelsy. 
Whoever  this  world's  happiness  would  see. 
Must  as  entirely  oast  off  thee. 
As  they  who  ooly  Heaven  desire 
Bo  from  the  world  retire. 
'  Thi^was  mf  errour,  this  my  gross  mistake, 
M3rself  a  demi-votary  to  make. 
Thus,  with  Sapphira  and  her  husband's  fate, 
(A  fault  which  I,  like  them,  am  taught  too  late) 
For  all  that  I  gave  up  I  nothing  gain, 
And  perish  for  the  part  which  I  retain. 

*<  Teach  me  not  then,  O  thou  fallacious  Mu^o  ! 

The  court,  and  better  king,  t'  accuse : 
Hie  heaven  under  which  I  live  is  fair, 
the  fertile  soil  will  a  full  harvest  bear  : 
Thine,  thine  is  all  the  barrenness ;  if  thou 
Mak*st  me  sit    still  and  sing,    when  I  should 

plough. 
When  1  but  think  how  many  a  tedious  year 

Our  patient  sovereign  did  attend 

His  long  misfortunes'  fatal  end ; 
How  cheerfully,  and  bow  exempt  from  fear, 
On  the  Great  iSovereigrn's  will  he  did  depend  > 
I  opght  to  be  accurst,  if  1  refuse 
To  wait  on  his,  O  thou  fallacious  Muse ! 
Kings  have  long  hands,  they  say ;  and,  though  I 

be 
So  distant,  they  may  reach  at  length  to  me. 

However,  of  all  the  princes,  thou 
Bhould'st  not  reproach  rewards  for  being  small 

or  slow ; 
Thou  1  who  rewardest  but  with  popular  breath, 
And  that  too  after  death," 


ON 

COLONEL  TUKE'S  TRAGInCOMEDY^ 

THE  JDFENTURES  OF  WIFE, 

HOURSn 

As  whec  our  kings  (lords  of  the  spacious  main} 
Take  in  just  wars  a  rich  plate-fleet  of  Spain, 
The  rude  unshapen  ingots  they  reduce 
Into  a  form  of  beauty  and  of  use;  * 

On  which  the  conqueror's  image  now  does  shine, 
Not  his  whom  it  belonged  to  in  the  mine : 
So,  in  the  mild  contentions  of  the  Muse, 
(The  war  which  Peace  itself  loves  and  pursues) 
So  have  you  home  to  us  in  triumph  brought 
Thiss^»rga^n  of  Spaui  with  treasures  fraught. 
You  have  not  basely  gotten  it  by  stealth, 
Nor  by  translation  borrowed  all  its  wealth ; 
But  by  a  powerful  spirit  made  it  yoqr  own  | 
Metal  before,  money  by  you  'tis  grown. 
*Tis  current  now,  by  your  adorning  it 
With  the  fair  stamp  of  your  victorious  wit. 
But,  thoQgh  we  praise  this  voyage  of  your 
mind. 
And  though  ourselves  enrich'd  by  it  we  find  | 
We're  not  contented  yet,  because  we  know 
What  greater  stores  at  home  withm  it  grow. 
We  *ve  seen  how  well  you  foreign  ores  refine  j 
Produce  the  gold  of  your  own  nobler  mine : 
The  world  shall  then  our  native  plenty  view. 
And  fetch  materials  for  their  wit  Ifrom  you ; 
They  all  shall  watch  the  travails  of  your  pen, 
And  Sj^ain  on  you  shall  mi^  reprisids  tb^ 


ON  THI  MATS  OT 

iKfAS:  KATHARINE  PffiLIFS^ 

Cruel  Disease !  ah,  oonkl  not  it  suffice 
Thy  old  and  constant  spite  to  exercise 
Against  the  gentlest  and  the  fai^  sex. 
Which  still  thy  depredations  most  do  vex  ? 

Where  still  thy  malice  most  of  all 
(Thy  malice  or  thy  lust)  does  on  the  fistreit  ftS  I 
And  in  them  most  assault  the  fairest  place, 
The  throne  of  empress  Beauty,  ev^  the  &oa  ? 
There  was  enough  of  that  here  to  assuage, 
(One  would  have  thought)  either  thy  hut  of 

rage. 
Was 't  not  enough,  when  thou,  prophane  DiseilK 

Didst  on  this  glorious  temple  setae  ? 
Was 't  not  enough,  like  a  wild  zealot,  there. 
All  the  rich  outward  ornaments  to  tear, 
Drface  tlic  innocent  pride  of  beauteous  imagef  F 
Was 't  not  enough  thus  rudely  to  defile. 
But  thou  must  quite  destroy,  the  goodly  pHe? 
And  tliy  imboundc^  sacrilege  commit 
On  th'  inward  holiest  holy  of  her  wit  ? 
Cruel  Disease !  there  thou  mistook'st  thy 

No  mine  of  Death  can  that  devour  | 
On  her  embalm(>d  name  it  will  abide 

An  everlasting  pyramid. 
As  high  as  Heaven  the  top,  as  Emrtti  the 
wide. 

An  ages  past  record,  all  countries  nour. 
In  various  kinds  such  equal  beauties  show. 

That  ev'n  judge  Parts  would  not  know 
On  whom  the  golden  apple  to  bestow ; 
lliough  goddesses  t'  his  sentence  did  sabiail^ 
Women  and  lovers  would  appeal  from  it: 
Nor  durst  he  say,  of  all  the  female  race. 

This  is  the  sovereign  face. 
And  some  (though  these  be  of  a  kind  that^  lan^ 
That's  much,  ah,  much  less  frequent  thmtlM 

fair) 
So  equally  renown'd  for  virtue  are. 
That  it  the  mother  of  the  gods  might  pose. 
When  the  best  woman  for  her  guide  die  cfaosOb 

But  if  Apollo  should  design 

A  woman  laureat  to  make. 
Without  dispute  he  would  Orinda  take,  * 

Though  Sappho  and  the  famous  Nina 
Stood  by,  and  did  repine. 

To  be  a  princess,  or  a  queen, 
Is  great ;  but  'tis  a  greatness  alwa3rs  seen : 
The  world  did  never  but  two  women  know. 
Who,  one  by  fraud,  th'  other  by  wit,  did  lili 
To  the  two  tops  of  spiritual  dignities ; 
One  female  pope  of  old,  one  fenoale  poetainii 

Of  female  poets,  who  had  names  of  old, ' . 

Nothing  is  shown,  but  only  told. 
And  all  we  hear  of  them  perhaps  may  be 
Male-flattery  only,  and  male-poetiy^ 
Few  minutes  did  their  beauty's  lighCniiigiml% 
The  thunder  of  their  voice  did  longer  last. 

But  that  too  soon  was  past. 
Tlie  certain  proofs  of  our  Orinda's  wit 
In  her  own  lasting  characters  are  writ. 
And  they  will  long  my  praise  of  them  surfrrab 

Though  long  perhaps,  too,  that  may  Kvq^ 
The  trade  of  glory,  manng'd  by  the  pen, 
lliough  givat  it  be,  and  every  where  is  foond^ 
Does  bring  in  but  small  profit  to  us  iQeii: 
'Tis,  by  the  n«mb;;r  of  the  sharers^  diu«7d< 
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the  fentle  ooMtt  of  Fame, 
■Uthe  goods  of  a  poetic  name  ; 
Kfl  no  partner  wttli  fier  see ; 
e insiiiieM  there  alone,  which  we 
to  carry  on  J^  a  whole  company. 

ke  a  hsxuriant  rine  j 

I  to  Tirtue*!  prop  it  jein, 

md  erebt  towards  Heaven  hoond ; 

with  heauteoos  leaves  and  pleasant 

tbecrown'd, 

nrm'd  and  rotting,  on  the  gioand« 

bame  and  Mush^  on  us  alT, 

>ar  own  sex  snperior  call !     / 

I  oar  boasting  sex  out-do, 

miy,  but  in  virtue  too ;    - 

lOve  our  best  examples  rise, 

rice  and  scorn  of  vanities. 

pirit  of  the  manly  make, 

ill  o'er  in  Learning's  sacred  lake, 

lore  invulnerable  take. 

passion  could  an  entrance  find 

Oder  goodness  of  her  mind : 

bUs  df  stone  those  furious  bidlets  may 

their  impetuous  way  ; 

soft  breast  they  htt,  powerless  and 

1  they  lay! 

uf  Friendship,  which  so  long  had  told 
r  four  illustrious  names  of  <M, 
and  weary  with  the  tale  she  grew, 
«8  now  t'  have  got  a  new, 
andmore  surprizing  story, 
casia's  and  Orinda's  gloiy. 
prvdent  man  does  once  perceive 
Be  Ibreign  country  he  must  live, 
ige  and  the  manners  he  does  stiivo 
.denfcand  and  practise  here, 
16  may  come  no  stranger  there: 
inda  did  herself  prepare, 
eh  different  clime,  for  her  renova 
1  world  of  Poetry  and  Loviu 


HTMN  TO  LIGHT. 

I  of  Chaos,  who  so  fturdidst  CQOie 
the  old  Negro's  darksome  womb! 
Ii,  when  it  saw  the  lovely  child, 
icholy  masa  pot  on  kind  kwks  and 
I'd  J 

»f  glory,  which  no  rest  dost  know, 

per  ebband  ever  flow  I 

goldeo  shower  of  a  true  Jove ! 

in  thee  descend,  and  Heaven  to  Earth 

kelovel 

e  Nature's  watchful  life  and  health ! 
>y,  her  ornament,  and  wealth ! 
o  thy  husband.  Heat,  and  thee ! 
world^s   beauteous-  bride,  the  lusty 
legroom  he ! 

vhat  golden  quivers  of  the  sky 
thy  winged  arrows  fly } 
oess  and  Power  by  birth  are  thine : 
giv;at  sire  .they  came,  thy  sire,  th6 
»rd  Divine, 

cvc,  this  archery  to  show, 
w  much  cost  in  coleors  then, 


And  skill  In  paSnting^  dost  bestow, 
Upon  thy  ancient  arms,   the  gaudy  hea^Feil^ 
bow. 

Swift  as  light  thoughts  their  empty  career  man 
Thy  race  is  fimsh'd  when  b^im ; 
Let  a  pott-angel  start  with  thee, 

And  thou  the  goal  of  Earth  shak  reach  as  soon  as 
he. 

Thon  in  the  Meon*s  bright  chariot,proad  and  gay, 
■   Dost  thy  blight  TO>d  of  stars  survey  ; 
And  all  the  year  dost  with  thee  bring 
Of  thousand  flowery  lights  thine  own  noctnmal 
spring. 

Thou,  Scjrthian-like,  dost  round  thy  lands  abova 
*'  The  Son's  gilt  tents  for  ever  move. 
And  still,  as  thou  in  pomp  doit  go, 
The  shining  pageants  of  the  world  attend  thy 

Nor  amidst  all  these  triumphs  dost  thou  soem 
The  humble  gk)w-worms  to  adorn. 
And  with  those  living  spangles  fpld 

(O  greatness  without  pride  !)  Uie  bashes  of  the 
field. 

Night,  and  her  ngly  subjects,  thou  dost  fright. 
And  Sleep,  the  laay  owl  of  night  ^ 
Asham'd,  and  ftarful  to  appear. 

They  screen  their  honM  shapes  with  the  bhicfc 
hemisphere. 

TTtth  them  thflna  hastes,  and  wildlytakas  Htf 
alaim. 
Of  painted  dreams  a  busy  swarm : 
At  the  first  opening  of  tliJoo^e    , 

The  various  clusters  break,  the  antic  atoBis  fly* 

The  guilty  serpents,  and  obscener  beasts. 
Creep,  conscioas,  to  their  secret  rests : 
Nature  tothee  does  reverence  pay, 

in  omens  and  ill  nghts  removes  out  of  thy  way. 

Atthyappearanoe,<^rief  itself  is  said 

To  shake  his  wings,  and  rouse  his  head : 
Anddottdy  Care  has  often  took 

A  gentle  beamy  smile,  reflected  from  thy  loolb  . 

At  thy  appearance.  Fear  itself  grows  bold ; 

Tby  sun-shine  melts  away  his  cold. 

EncooragM  at  the  sight  of  thee, 
To  the  cheek  oolOor  oomesi  and  firmnspato  ikm 


Evhi  Lust,  the  master  of  a  hardened  flioe. 
Blushes,  if  thou  be'st  in  the  place, 
To  Darkness'  curtains  he  retires; 

In  sjrmpathizing  night  he  rolls  his  smoky  ires. 

When,  goddess !  thou  4ifVst  up   thy  waken'd 
head, 
Out  of  the  moniing's  purple  bed. 
Thy  quire  of  bUds  about  thee  play 

And  all  the  joyful  world  salutes  the  rising  day. 

The  ghosts,  and  monster-spirits,  thatdid  presume 

A  hody'r  privilege  to  assume. 

Vanish  again  invisibly. 
And  bodies  gain  again  their  visibility. 

All  the  world's  bravery,  that  delights  our  eyes. 

Is  but  thy  several  liveri^ ; 

Ihxm  the  rich  dye  on  them  bestow^st. 
Thy  nimble  pencil  paints  this  landscape  as  thou 
go^st. 
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A  erimsoD  gannoit  in  the  rose  thon  wear'it ; 

A  crown  of  it  added  gold  thou  hear^st; 

The  Tirgin-lilies,  in  their  white, 
Are  dad  but  with  the  lawn  of  almost  naked  light 

The  Tiolet,  Spring's  liUle  infant,  ftanda 
Girt  in  thy  purple  iwaddling-bands 
On  the  fair  tulip  thou  dost  doat ; 

Thou  cloth'at  it  in  a  gny  and  party-coloiiT'd  coat 

W  th  flame  ooodrnsM  thou  do*tt  thy  jewels  Ax, 

And  solid  colours  in  it  mix : 

Flora  herself  envies  to  see 
Flowers  fi&irer  than  her  own,  and  durable  as  she. 

Ab,  goddess !  wOuld  thoucould'st  thy  hand  with- 
hold, 
And  be  less  liberal  to  gold  ! 
Didst  thou  less  v^Ine  to  it  give. 
Of  how  much  rare,  alas !  migbt'st  thoa  poor  man 
relieve  I 

To  me  the  Sun  is  more  deligh<ful  far. 
And  all  fair  da3rs  much  feirer  are. 
But  few,  ah  !  wondrous  few,  there  be, 

Who  do  not  gt'ld  prefer,  O  goddess !  ev*n  to  thee. 

Through  the  soft  ways  of  Heaven,  and  air,and  sea, 
Which  open  all  their  pores  to  thee, 
Li*  e  a  clear  river  thou  dost  glide, 

And  with  thy  living  stream  through  the  close 
channels  slide. 

Bnt,  where  Arm  bodieit  thy  free  coarse  oppose, 
Gently  thy  source  the  land  o'erflows ; 
Takes  there  poA<«e8sion,  and  does  make, 

Of  colours  mingled  light,  a  thick  and  standing 
lake. 

Bnt  the  vast  oc^san  of  unbounded  day. 
In  th'  empyraean  Heaven  does  stay. 
Thy  rive^,  lakes,  and  springs,  below. 

From  thence  took  first  their  rise,  thither  at  Iitft 
must  flow. 


TO  THE  ROYAL  SOCIETY. 

Philosophy,  the  great  and  only  heir 

Of  all  that  hnman  knowledge  which  has  been 

Unforfeited  by  nian's  rebellkms  sin. 

Though  full  of  years  he  do  appear, 
(Philosophy,  I  say,  and  call  it  he, 
For,  whatsoever  the  painter's  fisncy  be, 

It  a  male-virtue  seems  to  me) 
Has  still  been  kept  in  nonage  till  of  late. 
Nor  manag'd  or  enjoyed  his  vast  estj^te. 
Three  or  four  thounnd  years,  one  would  have 

thought, 
To  ripeness  and  perflM^tion  might  have  brought 

A  «rien'  e  so  well  bred  and  nurst. 
And  of  such  hopeful  paits  too  at  the  first: 
But,  oh !  the  guardians  and  the  tutors,  then 
(Some  negligent  and  some  ambitious  men) 

Would  ne'er  cmsent  to  sel  him  free. 
Or  his  own  natural  powers  to  let  him  see. 
Lest  that  should  put  an  end  to  their  authority. 

That  his  o«rn  business  he  n?ight  quite  forget. 
They'  amusM  h'm  with  the  sports  of  wanton  wit; 
With  the  deserts  of  poetry  they  fed  him, 
Instead  of  solid  meats  t*  increase  his  force ; 
Instead  o^  vigorous  exercise,  they  led  him 
Into  tl^.e  pleasant  labyrinths  of  cver-lresh  dis- 
coaite; 


Instead  of  carrying  hhn  to  see 
The  ridies  which  do  hoarded  for  htbi  Ii#« 

In  Natore^s  endlcsi  treasniy. 

They  chose  his  ejre  to  entertain 

(His  cnrions  bnt  not  covetous  ejre) 
With  painted  scenes  and  pageants  of  the  braiB. 
Some  few  exalted  spirits  thia  lattar  age  hu 

shown. 
That  laboor*d  to  assert  the  liberty 
(From  guardians  who  were  now  usarpcts  grofva) 
Of  this  old  mhaor  still,  captir^d  PhOoaophy ; 

But  'twas  rebellion  calPd,  to  fight 

For  such  a  kmg-oppreseed  rigliJL 
Bacon  at  last,  a  mighty  man,  arose, 

(Whom  a  wise  king,  and  Nature,  c 

Lord  chancellor  of  both  their  laws) 
And  boldly  undertook  the  injur'd  popiVs  ^ 


\ 


Authority — which  did  a  body  boast. 

Though  'twas  but  air  condensed,   and  stalk'4 

about. 
Like  some  old  giant's  more  gigantic  ghost. 

To  terrify  the  learned  rout 
With  the  plain  magic  of  tme  ReatOD't  light- 
He  chas'd  out  of  our  right ; 
Nor  suffer'd  living  men  to  be  misled 

By  the  vain  shadows  of  the  dead : 
To  graves,  from  whence  it  rose,  the  cauaptH 
phantom  fled. 

He  broke  that  monstrons  god  which  stood 
In  midst  of  th'  orchard,  and  the  whole  did  dsim ; 

l^liich  with  a  useless  scjrthe  of  wood. 

And  something  else  not  worth  a  namey 

(Both  vast  for  show,  yet  neither  fit 

Or  to  defend,  or  to  b^pet ; 

Ridiculous  and  senseless  terrours !)  made 
Children  and  superstitious  men  afraid. 

The  orchard's  open  now,  and  free,    . 
Bacon  has  broke  the  scare-ciow  deity : 

Come,  enter,  all  that  will. 
Behold  the  ripen'd  fruit,  come  gathor  aov  yooi 
fill! 

Yet  still,  methinks,  we  fain  would  be 

Catching  at  the  forbidden  tree   ■ 

We  would  be  like  the  Deity —  h 

l^lien  truth  and  folsdiood,  good  and  evil,  we, 
Without  the  senses'  aid,  within  oonehFiB  aoaU    -' 


For 'tis  God  only  who  can  find 
All  Nature  in  his  mind. 

From  words,  which  are  bat  pictmei  of  ^ 

thought, 
(Though  we  our  thoughts  from  them  pwcneOf 

drew) 
To  things,  the  mind's  right  dject,  he  itbnogbt: 
Like  foolish  birds,  to  painted  grapea  wafiev} 
He  sought  and  gather'd  for  our  nsa  the  true; 
And,  when  on  heaps  the  chosen  honches  lay, 
He  prest  them  wisely  the  mechanic  way. 
Till  all  their  juice  did  in  obe  vessel  join. 
Ferment  into  a  nourishment  divine. 

The  thirsty  soul's  refreshing  wine. 
Who  to  the  life  an  exact  piece  would  mal% 
Must  not  from  others'  work  a  copy  take; 

No,  not  from  Rubens  or  Vandjice  ; 
Much  less  content  himself  to  make  it  like 
Th'  ideas  and  the  images  which  lie 
In  his  own  fancy  or  his  memory. 

No,  he  before  his  sight  most  plaof , 

The  natural  and  liTing  fii«e ; 
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il  i)lj6c^  nmit  oonmwund 

(BMotoC  his  eye  and  motion  of  hit  htnd. 

le  and  all  loog  eitoan  of  the  way 
mr  wandering  predecenort  weot, 
th'old  Hebrews,  many  years  did  stray 
Its,  but  of  small  extent, 
aaHfases,  led  us  forth  at  last : 
Ten  wilderness  he  past ; 
the  very  border  stand 
blest  Promis'd'luid; 
the  mountain*!  top  of  his  eicaHed  wit, 
jmself,  and  sbow'd  us  it. 
d  never  to  one  man  allow 
isoover  worlds,  and  conquer  too  | 
)  short  a  line  sufficient  be 
the  vast  depths  of  Nature's  sea. 
rk  he  did  we  ought  t^  admire ; 
unjust  if  we  should  more  require 
ew  years,  divided  twixt  th'  excess 
icdon  and  high  happiness : 
II  thmgs  remote  can  fix  his  sight, 
B3f%  in  a  triumph  or  a  fight? 

great  champions!  we  expect  to  get 
tious  countries,  bnl  discovai'd  yet; 

where  yet,  instead  of  Nature,  we 

sand  idols worshipM see : 

e  and  wealthy  regions  to  snhdne, 

»ming  has  whole  armiei  at  command, 

*d  about  in  every  land, 

oop  she  ne'er  together  drew : 

A,  Klce  Gideon's  Uttle  band, 

1  design. has  pick'd  out  you, 

«  noble  wonders  by  afew : 

whole  host  he  saw,  "They  are"  (said 

my  to  overcome  for  me  :" 
'  he  chooses  out  his  men, 
1  the  way  that  he  did  then  ; 
te  many  whom  he  found 
inded  on  the  gimmd, 

with  their  defected  head 

I,  just  so  as  by  their  mouths  it  fled : 

those  few  who  took  the  waters  up, 
9f  their  laborious  hands  the  cup. 

prepared,  and  in  the  glorious  fight 

mdroiis  pattern  too  you  take ; 

and  empty  pitchers  first  they  brake, 

letr  hands  then  lifted  up  the  light. 

d  too  the  trumpets  here ! 

ur  victorious  lights  appear; 

I  of  Heaven  alr^y  we  espy, 

I  of  golden  worlds  on  high, 

0  the  spacious  plains  of  earth  and  sea 

ver  yet  discover'd  be, 

or  Chaldeans*  watchfiU  eye. 

reat  works  no  distance  can  obscure, 

BS  her  near  objects  can  secure ; 

:aught  the  curious  sight  to  press 

nivatest  recess 

eroeptible  littleness ! 

eam'd  to  read  her.  smallest  hand, 

gun  her  deepest  sense  to  understand ! 

dtrue  dishonour  fall  on  those 
to  laughter  or  to  scorn  expose 
and  so  noble  a  design, 
vr  its  use,  for  knowledge  so  divine, 
rhich  these  proud  men  despise,aiid  call 
yM,  And  vain,  andsmall. 


Those  smallest  things  of  Natnte  let  me  know, 
Rathef  than  all  their  greatest  actions  do ! 
Whoever  would  depMed  Truth  advance 

Into  the  throne  usuip'd  from  it, 
Mustfoel  at  first  the  blows  of  Ignorance, 

And  the  sharp  points  of  envious  Wit 
So,  when,  by  various  turns  of  the  celestial  dance. 

In  many  thousand  years 

A  star,  so  long  unknown,  appears. 
Though  Heaven  itself  more  beauteous  by  it  grow. 
It  troubles  and  alatms  the  world  below. 
Does  to  the  wise  a  star,  to  foolsa  meteor,  show. 

With  courage  and  success  yoo  the  bold  work 

Your  cradle  has  not  idle  been  : 
None  e'er,  but  Hercules  and  3ron,  wouldba 
At  five  years  age  worthy  a  history : 

And  ne'er  dM  Fortune  better  3ret 
Th'  hiitoiian  to  the  story  fit : 

As  VDU  firom  all  old  errours  free 
And  purge  the  body  of  PhikMophy ; 

So  hwn  all  modem  ibilies  he 
Has  vindicated  Efoquenoe  and  Wit. 
His  candid  style  like  a  clean  stream  does  slides 

And  his  brigtit  fancy,  all  the  way. 

Does  like  the  sun-shine  in  it  play ; 
It  does,  b*ke  Hiames,  the  best  (drivers  !  glide. 
Where  the  god  does  not  rudely  overturn, 

But  gently  pour,  the  aystal  urn, 
And  with  judicbus  hand  does  the  whole  current 

guide: 
T  has  all  the  beauties  Nature  can  impart. 
And  all  the  comely  dress,  without  the  paint,  of 
Art. 


uroir 
THE  CHAIR  MADE  OUT  OF  STH 
FRANCIS  DRAKE'S  SHIP^ 

psBSfiNTSOTO  THE  uMiviasTiY  iisaaaY  OP  ozro^ 

BY  JOHN  A4VIS,  OF  nSPTPOBO,  ESQUimi. 

To  this  great  ship,  which  tmmd  the  gk>bahaf 

run. 
And  match*d  in  race  the  chariot  of  the  SuB» 
This  Pythagorean  ship  (for  it  may  claim 
Without  piMumption  so  deserv'd  a  name. 
By  knowledge  ooce,  and  transformation  now) 
In  her  new  shape,  this  sacred  port- allow. 
Drake  and  his  ship  oyuld  not  have  wish'd  firon 

Fate 
A  more  blest  station,  or  more  blest  eitaftt; 
Par  lo !  a  seat  of  endless  rest  is  given 
To  her  in  Oxford,  and  to  him  hi  Hea\ 


PROLOGUE 

TO  THt  eoTixa  o»  coucAM  araitr. 


Atf  when  the  midland  sea  is  no  where  dear 
From  dreadfiil  fleets  of  Tunis  and  Argier— 
Which  coast  about,  to  all  they  meet  with  foet. 
And  upon  which  nought  catn  be  got  but  blows—* 
The  merchant-ships  so  much  their  passage  doub^ 
That,  though  full  freighted,  none  dares  ventut* 

out. 
And  trade  deca3rs,  and  scarcity  ensues : 
Just  to  the  tiinorotts  wits  of  late  refuse 
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Though  Imded,  to  pot  ibiih  upon  the  stafe^ 

Affrighted  by  the  critict  of  this  ag«. 

It  is  a  party  nmneroas,  watchful,  bold  ; 

They  can  from  Dought,  which  laib  in  sights  with- 
hold; 

Nor  do  thdr  cheap,  though  mortal^thnnder  spare; 

They  shoot,  alas!  with  wind-guns  charged  widiair. 

But  yet,  gentlemen-critics  of  Argier, 

For  your  own  interest  I  'd  advise  ye  here. 

To  let  this  little  fbrlom-hope  go  by    - 

Safe  and  untouched.  **  That  must  not  be"  (you'll 
cry.) 

If  ye  be  wise,  it  must ;  I  '11  tell  jrou  why. 

There  are  seven,  ei^t,  nine— stay— -there  are 
behind 

Ten  plays  at  least,  which  wait  but  for  a  windf 

And  the  glad  news  that  we  the  enemy  miss ; 

And  those  are  all  your  own,  if  you  spare  this. 

Some  are  but  new  trimm'd  up,  others  quite  new ; 

Some  by  known  shipwrights  built,  and  others  toa 

By  that  great  author  made,  whoe'er  he  be. 

That  stylet  bimjielf  Penon  of  Quality." 


; 


All  thete,  if  we  mbevrr  here  feo^dcsr, 
Wni  rather  till  they  rot  m  th*.  haihoor  I 
Nay,  they  will  back  again,  tho^  they 
Ev'n  to  their  last  tafis  road,  the  ty rinf-vooBii 
Therefore  again  I  tay,  if  yon  be  wise. 
Let  this  for  once  pass  free ;  let  it  Mifloe 
That  we,  your  sovereign  power  here  to-svMrp 
Thuihidmbly,  ere  we  pass,  strike  sail  to  yon* 

ADDED   AT  COUnT. 

Stat,  gentlemen  :  what  I  have  said  was  all 
But  forc'd  submission,  which  I  now  recalL 
Ye  're  all  but  pirates  now  again ;  lor  here 
Does  the  true  sovereign  of  the  seas  appear, 
Tlie  sovereign  of  these  narrow  seas  oif  wit ; 
Tis  his  own  Thames ;  he  knows  and  goreini  it 
Tis  his  dominion  and  domain:  as  he 
Pleases,  'tis  either  shut  to  us,  <nr  free. 
Not  only,  if  his  passport  we  obtain. 
We  fear  no  little  rovers  of  the  main  ; 
But,  if  our  Neptune  his  calm  visagn  stMiw, 


No  ware  shall  dare  to  rise  or  wind  •  blow. 


sagntf 

ndill 


THE    MISTRESS, 

•ft 

MEVERAL  copies  of  LOrE-FERSES. 

Hcret  laieri  lefthalis  arundor  *  Vvg. 


THE  REQUEST. 

pAV£  often  wish'd  to  love  ;  what  shall  I  do } 

Me  still  the  cruel  boy  does  spare  $ 

And  I  a  double  task  must  bear, 
First  to  woo  him,  and  then  a  mistres»too. 

Come  at  last  and  strike,  for  shame. 
If  thou  art  any  thing  besides  a  name ; 

ril  think  thee  else  no  god  to  be. 
But  poets  rather  gods,  who  first  created  thee. 

I  aiik  not  one  in  whom  all  beauties  grow ; 

Let  me  but  love,  whate»er  she  be. 

She  canmit  seem  deformed  to  me, 
And  1  would  have  her  seen^to  other* so. 

Desire  takes  wings  and  straight  does  fly, 
H  stays  not  dillly  to  inquire  the  why. 

That  happy  ^ing,  a  lover,  grown, 
I  shall  not  see  with  others'*  eye%  scarce  with 
mine  own. 

.  K  5hp  be  coy,  and  scorn  my  noWe  fire  ; 
If  her  chill  heart  I  cannot  move ; 
Why  I  *11  enjoy  the  very  lovr. 
And  make  a  mistress  of  my  own  desire. 

Flames  their  most  vigorous  heat  do  hold. 
And  purest  light,  if  compassed  round  with  oeld ; 

Sof  when  phnrp  Winter  means  m<M  harm. 
The  springing  plants  are  by  the  snow  itself  kept 
warm. 

P«t  do  not  touch  my  heart,  and  so  be  gone; 

Sf  rike  deep  tliy  burning  arrows  in ! 

LukcTnrmnes^  I  a(H^)tlnt  a  sin. 
As  EToat  in  \o\e  as  in  religion. 

Om\c  arm'd  with  f)ame<t;  for  I  wodd  pro\« 
All  tbe  ettremiiies  ofmi^ty  Love. 


Th»  excess  of  heat  is  but  a  faWe ;        , 
We  know  the  tomd  zone  is  now  found  habitalilet 

Among  the  woods  and  forests  thon  art  fbondy 

There  boars  and  lions  thou  dost  tame  ; 

Is  not  my  heart  a  nobler  ganie } 
Let  Venus,  men  ^  and  beasts,  Diana,  woondl 

Thou  dost  the  birds  thy  subjects  make ; 
Thy  nimble  feathers  do  their  wings  o*evliike : 

Thou  all  the  spring  their  songs  dost  hear; 
Midie  me  love  too,  I'M  sing  to  thee  all  the  yeai  I 

What  service  can  multe  fishes  do  to  fbee  } 
Y«it  against  them  thy  dart  prevnlls. 
Piercing  the  armour  of  their  scales; 

And  still  thy  sea-bom  mother  livcrP  th*  seii 
Dost  thou  deny  only  to  me 

The  no  great  privilege  of  capUvity  t 
I  beg  or  challenge  here  thy  bow ; 

Either  thy  pity  to  me,  of  else  thine  se^ger,  sheet 

Come !  or  I  'II  teach  the  world  to  scorn  thatbo#? 

I  'II  teach  them  thousand  wbolestxneafts 

Both  to  resist  and  cure  thy  darts. 
More  than  thy  skilful  Ovid  e'er  did  know. 

Music  of  sighs  thou  shalt  not  hear. 
Nor  drink  one  wretched  lovei's  tasteAU  tekr  t 

Nay,  unless  soon  thou  woundest  roe, 
My  verses  shall  not  only  wound,  bat  mnider,tle!i 

THE  THRALDOM. 

I  CAMi,  I  saw,  and  was  undone ; 

Lightning  did  thrutigh  my  bones  and  marrow  rafe^ 
A  pointed  pain  pierc'd  deep  my  heart ; 

A  swift  eold  trembling  seiz'd  on  every  part;. 
My  head  turn'd  njund,  nor  could  it  \ 
llie  poisen  that  was  entered  thete^ 
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qying-atigeVs  breath 
plajfue,  an<l  with  it  hasty  death : 
the  pain,  did  90  begin, 
wretch,  when  Legion  enter'd  in. 
;me,(;od!"  Icry'd;  fori 
myself  I  was  to  die. 

lIv  to  my  cost  I  fbimd. 

Love,  not  Death,  had  rnadeth^  womidj 

(lore  generous  rage  does  use  i 

ill  he  conquers  does  refuse : 

jvewilh  birbanws  mercy  saves 

th'd  lives,  to  make  them  slaves. 

slave  then ;  let  me  know, 

r !  the  groat  task  I  have  to  do: 

le  and  8<'om  do  undergo, 

and  rou?:h  seas  thy  galleys  row ; 
it,  and  groan,  and  sigh  ;  but  find 
IS  increase  the  angry  wind. 

«^ptian  tyrant,  some 

sat  out  in  building  hut  a  tombf 

Nth  sad  and  tedious  art, 

'  quarries  of  a  stony  heart : 

I  works  thou  dost  assign, 

i  several  slaves  Of  thine, 

,  mighty  Love !  to  dig  the  mint. 


TBE  GIFEN  LOFE. 

tr  what  should  hinder  me 
%  and  enjoying  thee  ? 
not  thnee  exceptions  make^ 
;ar,  sordid  mortals  take, 
te  's  too  mean  and  low ; 
I  should  loVc  thee  so, 
cause  could  hinder  ma 
id  ei^O}nng  theck 

me  a  whit  displease, 
ch  all  honours  seize; 
il  titl^  make  your  own, 
:,  learned,  wise,  alone: 
1  claim  o'er  women  too 
'  which  over  men  ye  do ; 
e  must  lovers  be ; 
tirs,  you  must  pardon  met 

n  lose  what  does  so  near 
ly^iife  and  being  here, 
uch  crooked  ways  invent^ 
•  your  forefathers,  went: 

or  oppose  the  king, 
an,  or  any  thing ; 
any  mind  to  arts  so  new: 

and  love  as  well  as  yon. 

thus  let  me  remain. 
Paradise  did  reign ; 
oct*love  did  so  agree 
cence  and  poverty, 
DO  jointure  give ; 
as  jointure  to  his  Eve: 
with  avarice  yet,  or  pride, 
jne  freely  back  t*  his  side. 

;>on  the  man  who  taught 
;hat  love  was  to  be  bought; 
at  only  on  your  gold, 
rith  greedy  avarice  hold  j 
nan  too  submit 
ind  fell  herself  fot  It> 


Food  lover!  you  a  miftreti  h«ve' 
Of  her  tbat*8  but  your  feCtow-slaf^u 

What  shotdd  those  poets  mean  of  oki» 
That  made  their  god  to  woo  in  gold? 
Of  all  men,  snre,  they  had  no  cause 
To  bind  Love  to  such  costly  laws; 
And  yet  I  scarcely  blame  them  iiow| 
For  who,  alas !  would  not  alkyw^ 
That  women  Should  such  gifts  reoeit«9 
Conld  they,  as  he,  be  what  they  give. 

If  thou,  my  dear,  thy«<Hf  shonldst  prize» 
Alas!  what  x'aluc  would  sufRce? 
Ihe.  Spaniard  could  not  do  't,  thoiigfa  h« 
Should  to  hpth  Indies  jointure  thee. 
Thy  beauties  therefore  wrong  will  take. 
If  thou  sbooldst  any  bargain  make; 
To  give  all,  will  befit  thee  well ; 
But  not  at  under-rates  to  selL 

Bestow  thy  beauty  then  on  mc. 
Freely,  as  Nature  gave  't  to  thee; 
Tis  an  exploded  popish  thought 
To  think  that  Heaven  may  be  bought 
Prayers,  hymns,  and  praises,  are  the  w«y^ 
And  those  my  thankftd  Muse  shall  pay: 
Thy  body,  in  my  verse  enshrin*d. 
Shall  grow  immortal  as  thy  mind. 

I  '11  fix  thy  title  next  in  fkme 

To  Sacharissa*s  well-sung  nana. 

So  faithfully  wUi  I  declare 

What  all  thy  wondrous  beauties  afe»     - 

That  when,  at  the  last  great  assise. 

All  women -shall  together  rise. 

Men  straight  shall  cast  their  eyes  on  thea. 

And  know  at  first  tlJLt  thou  art  she. 


THE  SPRING. 

Trough  you  be  absent  here,  I  needs  Musi  say 
The  trees  as  beauteous  are,  and  floweia  sts  gay; 

As  ever  they  were  wont  to  be ; 

Nay,  the  binis'  rural  music  too 
Is  as  melooious  and  free, 

As  if  they  sung  to  pleasure  you  t 
I  saw  a  rose-bua  ope  this  mom — I  Ml  sweat 
The  blushing  Morning  opcn'd  not  more  fair* 

How  could  it  be  so  fair,  and  3ron  away } 
How  could  the  trees  be  beauteous,  flowers  so  gay  \ 
Could  they  remember  but  last  f^ax. 
How  you  did  them,  they  you,  delight, ' 
The  sprouting  leaves  which  saw  you  here, 
And  call'd  their  fellows  to  the  sight. 
Would,  looking  rotuid  for  the  saine  sight  in  vain. 
Creep  back  into  their  silent  barks  again. 

Where'er  yon  walk'd,  trees  were  as  levergnA 
made, 

As  when  of  old  gods  dwelt  in  every  shade. 
Is  't  possible' they  should  not  know. 
What  loss  of  honour  th  y  sustain 
That  thus  they  smile  and  flourish  now^ 
And  still  their  former  pride  retain  ? 

Dull  creatures !  'tis  not  without  cause  that  she, 

Who  fled  the  god  of  wit,  was  made  a  tree* 

In  ancient  times,  sure,  they  much  wiser  weM, 
When  they  rcjoic'd  the  Thracian  verse  to  hw^ 
In  vain  did  Nature  bid  tliem  stay. 
When  Orpheus  had  his  soiSg  begun** 
They  call'd  their  wondering  roots  aw«y« 
Andbade  them  silent  to  him  rwu  * 
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How  would  thoie  teamed  trees  have  followed 

jrou! 
You  would  have  drawn  them  and  their  poet  toa 

But  who  can  blame  them  now  ?  far,  vnoe  jon^rt 
gone. 

They're  here  the  only  lair,  and  shine  alone ; 
You  did  their  natural  rights  invade  ^ 
Wherever  you  did  walk  or  sit» 
The  thickest  boughs  could  make  no  shadei 
Although  the  Sua  had  granted  it : 

The  fiadrest  flowers  could  please  no  more,  near 
you. 

Than  paimed  flowers,  set  next  to  them,  could  do. 

bene*er  then  you  come  hither,  that  shall  be 
he  time,  which  this  to  others  is,  to  me. 
Tlie  little, joys  which  here  are  now. 
The  name  of  puoishments  do  bear ; 
When  by  their  sight  they  let  us  know 
How  we  deprived  of  greater  are : 
*Tis  you  the  best  of  seasons  with  you  bring ; 
Tliis  is  for  bwstt,  and  that  for  men,  the  Spring. 


wairrBM  in 


JUICE  OF  LEMON. 

Whilst  what  I  write  I  do  not  see, 

I  dare  thus,  ev*n  to  you,  write  poetry. 

Ah,  fooHth  Muse !   which  dost  so  high  aspire. 
And  kiiow*st  her  judgment  well. 
How  much  it  does  thy  power  excel. 

Yet  dcf'st  be  read  by,  thyjust  doom,  the  fire. 

Alas!  thou  think*st  thyself  secure. 
Because  thy  form  is  innocent  and  pure : 
like  hypocrites,  which  seem  unspotted  here; 
But,  when  they  sadly  come  to  die. 
And  the  last  fire  their  truth  must  try, 
Scrawrd  o'er  like  thee,  and  blotted,  they  appear. 

Go  then,  but  reverently  go, 

And,  since  thou  needs  must  sin,  confess  it  too: 
Confess 't,  and  with  humility  clothe  thy  shame ; 

For  thou,  who  else  must  bum^  be 

An  hercti^  if  she  pardon  thee, 
May'st,  like  a  martyr,  then  enjoy  the  flame. 

But,  if  her  wisdom  grow  severe, 
And  suffer  not  her  goodness  to  be  there; 
If  her  large  mercies  cruelly  it  restrain  ; 

Be  not  discouraged,  but  require 

A  more  gentle  ordeal  fire. 
And  bid  her  by  Love's  flames  read  it  again. 

Strange  power  of  beat!  thou  yet  dost  show  ^ 
Like  winter^arth,  naked, or  cloath'd  with  snow: 
But  as,  the  quickening  Sun  approaching  near, 

The  plants  arise  up  by  degrees ; 

A  sudden  paint  adorns  the  trees. 
And  all  kind  Nature's  characters  appear: 

So,  nothing  yet  in  thee  is  seen; 

But,  when  a  genial  heat  warms  thee  witMn, 
A  new-bom  wood  of  various  lines  there  grows; 

Here  buds  an  A,  and  there  a  B, 

Here  sprouts  a  V,  and  there  a  T, 
And  all  the  flourishing  letters  stand  in  rows. 

StUl,  silly  Paper!  thou  wiH  think, 
That  all  this  might  at  well  be  writ  with  ink ; 


Oh,  no;  there  *s  sense  in  thb,  and  myitery-^ 
'fhott  now  may'st  change  thy  author^s  name. 
And  to  her  hand  lay  noble  claim ; 

For,  mg  she  reads,  she  makes,  the  words  in  the«. 

Yet,  if  thine  own  nnworthincss 
Will  still  that  thou  art  mine,  not  her^s,  confess. 
Consume  tbjrself  with  fire  before  her  eyes. 

And  so  her  grace  or  pity  move : 
The  gods,  though  beasts  they  do  not  love. 
Yet  like  them  when  they  >ro  burnt  in  sacrifice. 


INCONSTANCr. 

Five  3rears  ago  (says  story)  I  lov*d  3rmi, 
Fbr  which  joa  call  me  most  inconstant  now. 
Pardon  me,  madam,  you  mistake  the  man. 
For  I  am  not  the  same  that  I  was  then ; 
No  flesh  is  now  the  same  't«as  then  in  me. 
And  that  my  mind  is  chang'd,  yourself  may 
The  same  thoughts  to  retain  still,  and  intents. 
Were  more  inconstant  for;  for  accidents 
Must  of  all  things  most  strangely  inconstant 

prove. 
If  from  one  subject  they  t'  another  move ; 
My  members  then  the  fother  members  were,     • 
From  whence  these  tfikt  tlieir  birlh  which  now 

are  here. 
If  then  this  body  love  wliat  ih'  other  did, 
'Twere  incest ;  which  by  Nature  is  forbid. 
You  might  as  well  this  day  inconstant  name. 
Because  the  weather  is  not  still  the  same 
That  it  was  sresterday— or  blame  the  ynr, 
'Cause  the  spring  flowers,  and  autumn  fruit,  does 

bear. 
The  world's  a  scene  of  chancres ;  and  to  be 
Constant,  in  Nature  were  inconstancy ; 
For  'twere  to  break  the  laws  herself  has  made; 
Our  substances  themselves  do  fleet  and  €ule ;    . 
The  most  fix'd  being  still  does  move  and  fly. 
Swift  as  the  wings  of  Tmie  'tis  measured  by. 
T*  imagine  then  that  love  should  never  ceasa 
(Tavc,  which  is  but  the  ornament  of  these) 
Were  quite  as  senseless,  as  to.  wonder  why 
Beauty  and  colour  stays  not  when  wc  die. 


NOT  FAIR. 


'Tis  very  tme,  I  thought  you  once  as  foir 

As  women  in  th'  idea  are ; 
Whatever  here  seems  beauteous,  8eem*d  to  be 

But  a  foint  metaphor  of  thee : 
But  then,  methoughts,  there  something  ihin'd^ 
within. 

Which  cast  this  lustre  o'er  thy  skin ; 
Nor  could  I  cbuie  but  couut  it  the  Sun's  light,  . 

'Hliich  made  this  cloud  appear  so  bright 
But,  since  I  knew  thy  folschood  and  thy  pridc> 

And  all  thy  thousand  faults  beside, 
A  very  Moor,  methinks,  plac'd  near  to  thee. 

White  as  his  teeth  t^uld  seem  to  be. 
So  men  (they  say)  by  Hell's  delusions  led,  , 

Have  ta'en  a  succubus  to  their  bed ; 
Believe  it  foir,  and  themselves  happy  call. 

Till  the  cleft  foot  discovers  all : 
Then  they  start  from  't,  half  ghosts  themselret 
with  fear; 

And  devil,  as  'tis,  it  does  appear. 


PLATONIC  LOVE...TBE  CHANGt. 


lOJ 


Id,  ftiitemi^iiitt  my  Win  Hbaud  thee  fool, 

Deibnn'd  and  crooked  in  thy  mhU, 
My  reaioo  ftrmightdid  to  my  leiiies  show. 

That  they  might  he  miiftaken  too : 
Kay,  when  the  world  but  knows  how  fiadse  you 
are, 

There  'f  not  a  roaa  will  think  you  fiur ; 
Thy  shape  will  monstrous  in  their  fiMscies  be» 

They*il  call  their  eyes  as  false  as  thatC 
Be  what  thou  wilt.  Hat*  will  present  thee  ao 
As  Puritans  do  the  pope,  and  Papists  Luther  do. 


PLATONIC  LOFE. 

Imdikd  I  must  confess. 
When  souls  mix  *tis  an  happiness; 
But  not  complete  till  bodies  too  combine. 
And  closely  as  our  minds  together  join  : 
Birt  half  of  Heaven  the  souls  in  glory  taste. 
Till  \aY  love  in  Heaven,  at  last. 
Their  bodies  too  are  placed. 

In  thy  immortal  part, 

Man,  as  well  as  I,  thou  art; 
But  something  His  that  differs  thee  and  me ; 
And  we  must  one  even  in  that  difiference  be. 
I  thee,  both  as  a  man  and  woman,  prize; 

For  a  perfect  bve  implies  ^ 

Love  in  all  capacities. 

Can  that  fbr  true  love  pass. 
When  a  fiur  woman  courts  her  glass  ? 
Som^lihig  unlike  must  in  Love's  likeness  be  ; 
His  wonder  is,  one,  and  variety: 
Fbr  he,  whose  soul  nought  but  a  soul  can  move. 
Dues  a  new  Narcissus  prove. 
And  his  own  image  love. 

That  souls  do  beauty  know, 
Tis  to  the  bodies*  hdp  they  owe ; 
1^  when  they  know  *t,  they  straight  abuse  that 

trust. 
And  shut  the  body  fiom  %  tis  as  unjust 
Ak  if  I  brought  my  dearest  friend  to  see 
My  mistress,  and  at  th' instant  he 
Should  steal  her  quite  from  ma. 


THE  CHANGE. 


U>n  in  her  sunny  ejres  does  basking  play ; 
Love  walks  the  pleasant  mazes  of  her  hair; 
Lore  does  on  both  her  lips  fbr  ever  stray. 
And  sows  and  reaps  a  thousand  kisses  ^ere: 
In  all  her  outward  parts  Love's  always  seen ; 
But  oh !  he  never  went  withhL 

Within,  Love's  foes,  his  greatest  foes,  abide, 

Malice,  Inconstancy,  and  Pride: 
^)  the  Earth's  free  trees,  herbs,  and  flowers,  do 
dress. 
With  other  beauties  numberless ; 
^Qt  at  the  centre  darkness  is,  and  Hell; 
There  wicked  spirits,    and  there  the  damned, 
dweU. 

^ith  me,  alas !  quite  contrary  it  fares  ; 
Darfaiefs  and  death  lie  in  my  weeping  eyes, 
Despair  anl  paleness  in  my  face  appears, 
iad  grief,  and  fioar,  Love's  greatest  enemies ; 


But,  like  tiie  Persian  tyrant.  Love  within 
Keeps  his  proud  court,  and  ne'er  is  seen. 

Oh!  take  my  heart,  and  by  that  means  you*n 
prove 
Within  too  stor'd  enough  of  love : 
Give  me  but.  you^s,  I  '11  by  that  change  sd 
thrive, 
That  love  in  all  my  parts  shall  live. 
So  powerful  is  this  change,  it  reader  caQ 
My  outside  woman,  and  your  inside  mai|^ 

0 


CLAD  ALL  IN  irHITE. 

FAtaiST  thing  that  shines  below, 
Why  in  this  robe  dost  thou  appear  ? 
Would'st  thou  a  white  moit  perfect  show. 
Thou  must  at  all  no  garment  wear : 
lliou  wilt  seem  much  whiter  so. 
Than  Winter  when  'tis  dad  with  snow. 

Tis  not  the  linen  shows  so  fair  ; 

Her  skin  shines  through,  and  makes  it  bright: 

So  clouds  themselves  like  suns  appear. 

When  the  Sun  pierces  them  with  light : 

So,  lilies  in  a  glass  enclose. 

The  glass  will  seem  as  white  as  those. 

Thou  now  one  heap  of  beauty  art ; 
Nought  outwards,  or  within,  is  foul: 
Condensed  beams  make  every  part ; 
Thy  body's  cloathed  like  thy  soul  ; 
Thy  soul,  which  does  itself  display. 
Like  a  star  placed  i'  th'  milky-way. 

Such  robes  the  saints  departed  wear. 
Woven  all  with  light  divine ; 
Such  their  exalted  bodies  are. 
And  with  such  full  glory  shine : 
But  they  regard  not  noortals'  pain  ;. 
Men  pray,  I  fear,  to  both  in  vain. 

Yet,  seeing  thee  so  gently  pure. 
My  hopes  will  needs  continue  still ; 
Thou  would'st  not  take  this  garinent,  sue. 
When  thou  hadst  an  intent  to  klU ! 
Of  peace  and  yielding  who  would  doubt. 
When  the  white  flag  he  sees  bung  out  ? 


LEAFING  ME,  AND  THEN  LOFING 

MANY. 

So  men,  who  once  have  cast  the  truth  away. 
Forsook  by  God,  do  strange  wild  lusts  obey  ; 
So  the  vain  Gentiles,  when  they  left  t'  adore    . 
One  deity,  could  not  stop  at  thousands  more: ' 
Their  zeal  was  senseless  straight,  and  boundless, 

grown; 
They  worship'd  many  a  beast  and  many  a  stone. 
Ah,  fair  apostate !  couldst  thou  thmk  to  flee 
From  truth  and  goodness,  3rct  keep  unity  ? 
I  reign'd  alone ;  and  my  blest  self  could  caU 
The  universal  monarch  of  her  all. 
Mine,  mine,  her  tair  East- Indies  were  above. 
Where  those  suns  rise  that  cheer  the  world  of 

Love; 
Where  beauties  shine  like  gems  of  richest  price ; 
Where  coral  grows,  and  every  breath  is  .spice : 
Mine  too  her  rich  West-Indies  were  below,  " 
Where  mines  of  gold  and  endless  treasures  grow. 
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cowLzrrs  foebis. 


B«t  af,  "tdhea  the  PdbMn  eonqneror  dy'd,' , 
Many  small  princes  did^M  crown  divide  ; 
So,  lince  my  love  his  vanquish^  world  forsook, 
Murder'd  by  poisons  from  her  fitlsehood  took. 
An  hundred  petty  kings  claim  each  their  part, 
Jind  rend  that  glorious  empire  of  her  heart. 


Mr  HEART  DISCOFERED. 

Bee  body  is  so  genUy  bright, 
Oear  and  transparent  to  the  sight, 
(Clear  as  hix  crystal  to  the  view, 
Y^  8i)ft  as  that,  ere  stone  it  grew) 
ITiat  through  her  flesh,  methinks,  is  seen 
The  brighter  soul  that  dwells  within : 
Our  eyes  the  subtile  covering  pass. 
And  see  that  lily  through  its  glass. 
I  tlirough  her  breast  her  heart  espy. 
As  souls  in  hearts  do  souls  descry : 
I  see  *t  with  gentle  motions  beat ; 
I  see  light  in  't,  but  ivnA  no  heat. 
'Within,  like  angels  in  the  sky, 
A  thousand  gilded  thoughts  do  fly ; 
Thoughts  of  bright  and  noblest  kind. 
Fair  and  chaste  as  mother-mind. 
But  oh !  what  other  heart  is  there. 
Which  sighs  and  crOuds  to  her's  so  near  ? 
'TIS  all  on  flame,  and  does,  like  fire. 
To  that,  n 8  to  its  Heaven,  aspire  ! 
The  wounds  are  many  in  't  and  deep  | 
Still  does  it  bleed,  and  still  does  weep ! 
Wbose-ever  wretched  heart  it  be, 
I  cannot  choose  but  grieve  to  see : 
What  pity  in  my  breast  does  reign! 
Methinks  I  feel  too  all  its  pain. 
So  torn,  and  so  dcfac-d,  it  lies, 
TTiat  it  could  ne'er  be  kpown  by  th'  eyes  j 
But  oh  !  at  last  I  heard  it  groan. 
And  knew  by  th»  voice  tliat  'twas  mine  own. 
So  poor  Alcione,  when  she  saw 
A  shipwrecked  body  tow*rds  her  draw. 
Beat  by  the  waves,  let  full  a  tear. 
Which  only  then  did  pity  wear : 
But,  when  the  corpse  on  shore  were  cast. 
Which  she  her  husband  found  at  last. 
What  should  the  wretched  widow  do  ? 
Grief  changed  her  straight ;  away  she  flew, 
I  TumM  to  a  bird :  and  so  at  last  shall  I 
'Both  from  my  murder'd  heart  and  murderer  fly.' 


ANSWER  TO  THE  PLATONICS.    ' 

So  angels  love ;  so  let  them  love  for  me; 
When"  I  'm  all  soul,  such  shall  my  k)ve  too  be : 
Who  nothing  here  but  like  a  spirit  wouki  do, 
In  a  short  time,  believe  *t,  will  be  one  too. 
But,  shall  our  love  do  what  in  beasts  we  see  ? 
*  Ev»n  beasts  eat  too,  but  not  so  well  as  we : 
And  yuu  as  justly  might  in  thirst  refuse 
The  use  of  wine,  because  beasts  water  use: 
Tlicy  taste  those  pleasures  as  they  do  their  food ; 
iJndressM  they  take 't,  devour  it  raw  and  crude : 
But  to  us  men,  Love  cooks  it  at  his  fire. 
And  acids  the  poignant  sauce  of  sharp  desire. 
Beasts  de  the  skme :  'tis  true ;  but  ancient  Fame 
Sa^Ft,   godf  tlMmselTes  tum'd  beasts  to  do  the 


The  Thanderer,  who,  vitfaont  the  tanle  Mf^^ 

Could  goddesses  bring-forth  fWMn  cot  fab  heac^ 

Chose  rather  naortals  this  way  to  create ; 

So  much  h'  esteemed  his  pleasure  'bove  his  ftatc; 

Ye  talk  of  firea-whicb  shine,  but  never  bom ; 

In  this  cold  world  they  MI  hardly  serve  our  tain; 

As  uscleia  to  despairing  lovera  grown. 

As  lambent  flames  to  men  i'  th'  frigid  mie. 

The  9im  does  hispiune  flres  on  Earth  bestoir 

With  nuptial  warmth,  to  briqg-forth  tfainga  1w- 

k)w; 
Such  is  Love's  noblest  and  dlvinest  heat. 
That  warms  like  hii,  and  does,  like  his,  beget. 
Lust  yoa  call  this ;  a  name  to  yours  more  jmi^ 
If  an  inordinate  desire  be  Inst : 
PygmaKon ,  loving  what  none  can  eigoy. 
More  lustful  was,  than  the  hot  youth  of  Troy* 


THE  FAIN  LOFE. 

LOVING  ONE   FIRST  BECAUSE   SHE   COULO  LOTI  MO* 
^ODY,   AFTERWARDS  LOVING  BSE  WITS  DBStll^ 

What  new  'found  witchcraft  was  in  tbea^ 

With  thine  own  cold  to  kindle  me } 

Strange  art!  like  him  that  shoold  deviser 

To  make  a  burning-glass  of  ioe : 

When  Wmter  so,  the  plants  would  hamif 

Her  snow  itself  does  keep  them  warm^ 

Fool  that  I  was !  who,  having  found 

A  rich  and  sunny  diamond, 

Admir'd  the  hardness  of  the  stone. 

But  not  the  light  with  which  it  shone^ 

Your  brave  and  haughty  scorn  of  all 

Was  stately  and  monarchical ; 

All  gentleness,  with  that  esteemed, 

A  dull  and  slavish  virtue  seem'd ; 

Should'st  thoQ  have  yielded  then  to  me^ 

Thou  'dst  lost  what  I  most  lov'd  in  Uite  j 

For  who  would  serve  one,  whom  he  sees 

That  he  can  conquer  if  he  please  ? 

It  far'd  with  me,  as  if  a  felave 

In  triumph  led,  that  does  perceive 

With  what  a  gay  majestic  pride 

His  conqueror  through  the  streets  does  ridc^ 

Should  be  contented  with  his  woe. 

Which  makes  up  such  a  comely  show. 

I  sought  not  from  thee  a  return. 

But  without  hopes  or  fears  did  bum  j 

My  covetous  passion  did  approve 

The  hoarding-up,  not  use,  of  love. 

My  love  a  kind  of  dream  was  growii^ 

A  foolish,  -but  a  pleasant  one : 

From  which  I  'm  waken'd  now ;  bat,  oh  I 

Prisoners  to  die  are  waken'd  so; 

For  now  th*  effects  of  loving  are 

Nothing  but  longings,  with  de^air: 

Despair,  whose  (x>rment8  no  men,  snre^ 

But  lovers  and  the  damn'd,  endure. 

Her  scum  I  doated  once  upon, 

111  object  for  affection ; 

But  since,  alas  1  too  ranch  'tis  prov'd. 

That  yet  'twas  something  that  I  lov'd  9 

Now  my  desires  are  worse,  and  fly 

At  an  impossibility : 

Desires  which,  whilst  so  high  they  sos#/ 

Are  proud  as  that  I  lov'd  bcdbn^ 


THfc  80&L...TRE  PASSION^ 


Mr 


WMtofvctn  like  me  eompbiD, 
VlM>  first  kffd  V9Mj,  next  m  raia ! 


rirs  5or^. 


Ir  vrioe  cjres  do  e'er  declare 

TheyMre  seen  a  second  thing  that 's  fUr; 

Or  ears,  that  they  have  nrmsic  fbund. 

Besides  thy  voice,  in  any  sound  ; 

If  my  taste  do  ever  meet, 

Aftertfaykisa,  with  anght tlMt  *ss#ect{ 

If  my  abused  touch  allow 

Anght  ^o  be  smooth,  or  soft,  but  yoQ  ; 

If  what  seasonable  springs, 

Or  the  eastern  summer  brings. 

Do  my  smell  persuade  at  all 

Anght  perfume,  but  thybreath»  to  calf; 

U  all  my  senses^  otgects  be 

Not  contracted  into  thee. 

And  io  through  thee  more  powerful  past^ 

As  beams  do  through  a  bummg^glacs  ^ 

If  aU  things  that  in  Nature  are 

Either  soft,  or  sweet,  or  fisir. 

Be  not  in  thee  so^  epitomised. 

That  noDgfat  materaPs  not  oompris^d  } 

Hay  I  as  worthless  seem  to  thee^ 

AsaD,  but  thou,  appeaistomel 

If  I  ever  anger  knew. 

Tin  some  wrong  be  done  to  yon  i 

If  gods  or  kings  my  envy  move. 

Without  their  eramit  crowned  by  thy  love  ; 

If  ever  I  a  hope  admit. 

Without  thy  mmge  stamped  on  it; 

Or  any  fear,  till  I  begin 

To  ftiid  that  yon  *re  ooncemM  therein  ; 

If  a  joy  e'er  oom^  to  me, 

Tliat  tastes  of  any  thhtgbut  thee  ; 

tf  any  sorrow  touch  my  mind, 

Whikt  you  are  well,  and  not  unkind  ; 

If  I  a  minnte's  space  debate. 

Whether  I  shall  curse  and  hate 

The  things  beneath  thy  hatred  IsU, 

Tboi^Kh  all  the  world,  myself  and  all; 

And  for  love,  if  ever  I 

Appffoachtoit  agara  so  nigh. 

Am  to  allow  a  toleration 

To  the  least  gUmmering  incIinatSon  ; 

Ktfaon  alone  dost  not  control 

An  those  tyrants  of  my  soul. 

And  to  thy  beatities  tyest  them  so» 

That  constant  they  as  habits  grow ; 

K  any  passion  of  my  heart, 

By  any  force;  oranyart, 

Be  bmoght  to  move  one  step  finom  the^ 

May'st  thou  oo  passion  have  for  mt  1 

If  my  busy  ImaghMtioD, 
Do  not  thee  m  an  thinn  fiashkm  ; 
So  that  an  fair  tpeciei  be 
Hierogiyphic  marks  of  thee ; 
If  when  she  her  sports  does  keep 
fTheJower  soul  being  an  asleep) 
She  play  one  dream,  with  all  her  art. 
Where  theu  hast  no}  the  longest  part ; 
If  aoght  get  place  in  mv  remembrance, 
Withoot  some  badge  ofthy  resemblance^ 
So  that  thy  paiti  become  to  me 
iUdnd  «f  Mt  of  mcmoty  ^ 


If  my  Understanding  do 

Seek  any  knowledge  but  of  yen;     , 

If  she  do  near  thy  body  prize 

Her  bodies  of  philosophies  ; 

If  she  to  the  will  4o  shew 

Aught  desirable  but  you ; 

Or,  if  that  would  not  rebel. 

Should  she  another  doctrine  teU  ; 

If  my  Will  do  not  resign 

All  her  libt»rty  to  thkie ; 

If  she  w<Aild  not  follow  thee, 

Thoujrh  Fate  and  thou  sbmtld'st  disagree  ^ 

And  if  (for  I  a  coise  wiU  give. 

Such  as  shall  force  thee  to  believe) 

My  Soul  be  not  entirely  thine ; 

May  thy  dear  body  ne'er  be  mine  f 


THE  PJSSIONS. 


FaoM  Hate,  Fear,  Hope,  Anger,  and  Envy,fSM% 
And  an  the  passions  dse  that  be^ 
In  vain  I  boast  of  liberty. 
In  vain  this  state  afineedom  eafl  ; 
Since  I  have  Love,  and  Love  is  aOt 
Sot  that  I  am,  who  think  it  fit  to  brag 
Tliat  I  hare  no  disease  besides  the  plague  f 

So  in  a  seal  the  sons  oflsrael 

Sometimes  upon  their  idols  fell. 
And  they  depos'd  the  powers  of  HeII| 
Baal  and  Astarte  down  they  threw. 
And  Acharon  and  Moloch  toe : 
AU  this  imperfect  piety  did  no  good, 
WhiL>t  yet,  alas !  the  calf  of  Bethel  stood. 

Fondly  I  boast,  that  I  have  drest  my  vine 
With  painful  art,  and  that  the  win* 
Is  of  a  taste  rich  and  divine; 
Since  Love,  by  mixing  pcNson  thcrs^ 
Has  made  it  worse  than  vinegar. 
Love  cv'n  the  taste  of  nectar  changes  so. 
That  gods  chnsc  rather  water  here  below. 

Fear,  Anger,  Hope,  all  passions  else  that  be^ 
Drive  this  one  tyrant  out  of  me, , 
And  practise  all  yonr  tyranny  ! 
The  change  of  ills  some  good  wiU  do  7 
Th'  oppressed  wretched  Indians  so. 

Being  slaves  by  the  great  Spanish  monard^ 
made, 

CaU  intheSUtesof  Honandtothciraid; 


WISDOM. 


'Tis  mighty  wise  that  yon  would  now  be  thought. 
With  yoor  grave  rules  from  masty  morals  bronght; 
Through  which  some  streaks  too  of  divin'ty  ran. 
Partly  of  monk  and  partly  puritan  ; 
\^1th  tedious  repetitions  too  you  'ave  ta'en 
Often  the  name  of  Vanity  in  vain. 
Things  which,  I  take  it,  friend,  you'd  neW  recite. 
Should  she  I  love  but  say  t*  you,  "  Come  at 

night." 
The  wisest  king  refos'd  all  pleasures  quite. 
Till  "Vllsdom  from  above  did  him  cnlight ; 
But,  when  that  giic  his  ignorance  did  remove. 
Pleasures  he  chose,  and  plac'd  them  aU  in  loft* 


lot 


COWLEY^S  POEBfSL 


And,  if  by  event  the  ooonsels  may  be  leen. 
This  Wisdom  'twas  that  brought  the  soutbeni 

queen: 
She  came  not.  like  a  good  old  wife,  to  know 
The  wholesome  nature  of  all  plants  that  grow ; 
Kor  did  to  far  from  her  own  country  roam, 
To  cure  scald-heads  and  broken-shins  at  home ; 
She  came  for  that,  which  mora  befits  all  wires. 
The  art  of  giving,  not  of  saying,  Utcs. 


TFB  DESPAIR. 


l>cNKA'ni  this  gloomy  shade. 

By  Nature  only  ibr  my  sorrows  made, 

ril  spend  this  voice  in  cries ; 

In  tears  V\\  waste  these  eyes, 

By  love  so  vainly  fbd ; 
So  Lust,  of  old,  the  Dduge  puiuslied. 

<<  Ah,  wretched  youth  «"  said  I ; 
••  Ah,  wretched  youth !"  twice  did  I  sadly  cry ; 
"  Ah,  wretched  youth  !"  the  fiekls  and  floods 
teply. 

When  thoughts  of  love  I  entertain, 
I  meet  no  words  but  «*  Never,"  and  «  In  vain." 

'<  Never,"  alas !  that  dreadful  name 

Which  fiiels  the  eternal  flame : 

**  Never"  my  time  to  come  must  waste ; 
**  In  vain"  torments  the  present  and  the  past 

«  In  vain,  in  vain,''  said  I ; 
•*  In  vain,  in  vain  I"  twice  did  I  sadly  cry ; 
**  In  vain,  in  vain  I"  the  fields  and  floods  reply. 

No  more  shall  Adds  and  floods  do  so  ; 
Vox  I  to  shades  more  dark  and  silent  go : 

Ail  this  world's  noise  appears  to  me 

A  dull,  ill  acted  comedy : 

Nocomfbrtto  my  wounded  sight. 
In  the  Sun's  busy  and  impertinent  light. 

Then  down  I  laid  my  head, 
Down  on  cold  earth ;  and  for  a  while  was  dead, 
^n>i  my  freed  soul  to  a  strange  somewhere  fled. 

<<  Ah,  sottish  soul !"  said  I, 
When  back  to  iU  cage  again  I  saw  it  fly ; 

'<  Fool,  to  resume  her  broken  chain. 

And  row  her  galley  here  again ! 

Fool,  V>  that  body  to  return 
Where  it  condemn'd  and  destin'd  is  to  bum ! 

Once  dead,  Ijkow  can  it  be. 
Death  tbould  a  thing  so  pleasant  seem  to  thee, 
llkat  thou  should' St  come  to  Eve  it  o'er  again 
in  me  ?" 


THE  jriSH. 

Will  then;  I  now  do  plainly  see 
This  busy  world  and  I  shall  ne'er  agree  j 
The  very  honey  of  all  earthly  joy 

Does  of  all  meats  the  soonest  ck>y  $ 
And  they,  methinks,  deserve  my  pity. 
Who  kit  it  can  enrlure  the  stings, 
The  crowd,  and  buz,  and  mtirmurings,  . 
Of  thii  great  hive,  the  city. 

Ah,  yet«  ere  I  ddsccnd  to  th'  grave. 
May  I  a  small  house  and  large  garden  have ! 
And  a  few  friends,  and  mnny  books,  both  true. 

Both  wise,  and  both  delightful  too ! 


And,  since  love  ne*er  will  from  mi 
A  mistress  moderately  fair. 
And  good  as  guardian-angels  are. 

Only  betov'd,  aiid  loving  me  I 

Oh,  fountains  I  when  in  3^00  shall' 
Myself,  eas'd  of  unpeaceful  thoughts. 
Oh  fields !  oh  woods !  when,  when  shal 

The  happy  tenant  of  your  shade 

Here's  the  spring-head  of  Pleasur 
Where  all  the  riches  lie,  that  she 

Has  coin'd  and  stamp'd  for  good. 

Pride  and  affibition  here 
Only  in  far-fetch'd  metaphors  appear 
Here  nought  but  winds  can  hurtful 
scatter. 
And  nought  but  Echo  flatter. 
The  gods,  when  they  descended,  li 
From  lleavendid  always  eh  use  their  v 
And  therefore  we  may  boldly  say. 
That  'tis  the  way  too  thitlier. 

How  happy  here  should  I, 
And  one  dear  she,  live,  and  embracinf 
She,  who  is  all  the  world,  and  can  eacV 

In  deserts  solitude. 

I  should  have  then  this  only  fear- 
Lest  men,  when  they  my  pleasures  sc 
Should  hither  throng  to  live  like  me. 
And  so  make  a  city  here. 


MY  DIET, 

Nov,  by  my  Love,  the  greatest  oath 
None  loves  3rou  half  so  well  as  I : 

I  do  not  ask  your  love  for  this ; 
But  for  Heaven's  sake  belie\'e  me,  or 

No  servant  e'er  but  did  deserve 
His  master  should  believe  that  he  docs 
And  I'll  ask  no  more  wages,  though  1 

'Tis  no  luxurious  diet  this,  and  sure 
I  shall  not  by  't  too  lusty  prove ; 
Yet  shall  it  willingly  endure, 

If 't  can  but  keep  together  life  and  lov 
Being  your  prisoner  and  your  sla 
I  do  not  feasts  and  banquets  look 

A  little  bread  and  water 's  all  1  crave. 

On  a  sigh  of  pity  I  a  year  can  live; 
One  tear  will  keep  me  twenty,  al 
Fifty,  a  gentle  look  will  give ; 

An  hundred  years  on  one  kind  word  V 
A  thousand  more  will  added  be. 

If  you  an  inclination  have  for  me  i 

And  all  beyond  is  vast  eternity  ! 


THE  THIEF. 

Trou  robb'st  my  dajTs  of  business  and 
Of  sleep  thou  robb'st  my  nighi 
Ah,  lovely  thief  I  what  wilt  thoi 
What  ?  rob  me  of  Heaven  too  \ 
Thou  ev*n  my  prayers  do^  1 

me; 
And  I,  with  wild  idolatry. 

Begin  to  Qod,  and  end  them  all  to  the 

Is  it  a  sin  to  love,  that  it  should  thus. 
Like  an  ill  conscience,  torture  1 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  go, 
(None  guiltless  e'er  was  haunte 
Still,  still,  methinks,  thy  fkce  I 


ALL  OVER  LOVE...LOVE  AND  LIFE. 


lOD 


MsA  tdU  thy  shape  does  me  |mrtiie» 
As  if,  not  yon  me,  but  1  had  murder'd  yoa. 

From  hooks  I  strive  some  remedy  to  take. 
Bat  thy  name  all  the  letters  make ; 
Whatc'er  'tis  writ,  I  find  that  there. 
Like  points  and  commas  etery  where : 
Me  blest  for  this  let  no  man  hold  ;- 
Fori,  as  Midas  did  of  ol^ 

Perish  by  tnriting  every  thing  to  gold. 

Vniai  do  I  seek,  al^l  or  why  do  I 

Atfempt  in^Fita  from  thee  to  fly? 

For  making  thee  41  deity, 

Igave  the  then  nbiniiy. 

My  paim  resemble  Hell  in  this ; 

The  Divine  Presence  there  too  is. 
But  to  torment  men,  not  to  give  them  bliss. 


ALL^OFElft  LOFE. 

*Tn  well,  'tis  well  with  them,  say  I, 

Whose  short-liv'd  passions  with  themselves  can 
die; 
For  none  can  be  unhappy,  who, 
'Midst  alibis  ills,  a  time  does  know 

(Though  ne'er  so  long)  when  he  shall  not  be  so. 

Whatever  parts  of  me  remain. 

Those  parts  will  still  the  love  of  thee  retwn  ; 
For  twas  not  only  in  my  heart. 
But,  like  a  goil,  by  powerful  art 

'Twas  all  in  all,  and  all  in  every  part. 

My  affection  no  more  perish  can 
Than  the  first  matter  that  compounds  a  man. 
Hereafter,  if  one  dust  of  me 
Mix'd  with  another's  substance  be, 
Twill  leaven  that  whole  lump  with  love  of  thee. 

I.ct  Nature,  if  she  i>lease,  disperse 

•My  atoms  over  all  the  universe  ; 
At  the  last  they  easily  shall 
Themselves  know,  and  together  call ; 

For  thy  love,  like  a  mark,  is  sUmp'd  on  all. 


LOFE  AND  LIFE.     ' 
Now,  sure,  within  this  twelvemonth  past, 
I'ave  lov*d  at  least  some  twenty  years  or  more  t 
Th*  account  of  love  runs  much  more  fiat 
Than  that  with  which  our  life  does  score : 
So,  though  my  life  be  short,  yet  I  may  prove 
The  great  Methusalem  of  love. 

Not  that  love's  hours  or  minutes  are 
Shorter  than  those  our  being 's  measur'd  by : 

But  Ihey  're  more  close  compacted  ftur. 

And  so  m  lesser  room  do  lie  : 
Thin  airy  things  extend  themselves  in  space, 

Things  solid  take  up  little  place. 

Yet  love,  alas"!  and  life  in  me, 
Are  not  two  several  things,  but  purely  one  ; 

At  once  how  can  there  in  it  be 

A  double,  different  motion  ? 
0  yes,  there  may ;  for  w)  the  self-same  Son 

At  once  docs  slow  and  swiftly  run : 

Swiftly  his  daily  journey  he  goes, 
But  treads  his  annual  with  a  statelier  pace ; 
And  does  three  hundred  rounds  enclose 
yTithin  one  yearly  circle's  space ; 


At  once^  with  doable  course  in  the  sane  tpbaie^ 
He  runs  the  day,  and  walks  tbe  year. 

Allien  Sol  does  to  myself  refer, 
Tis  then  my  life,  and  does  biit  slowly  move  ; 

But  when  it  does  relate  to  her. 

It  swiftly  fihss,  and  then  is  lov«. 
Love's  my  diurnal  ^spurse,  divided  right, 

'Twist  hope  and  fear — my  day  and  nighL 


THE  BARGAIN. 


Take  heed,  take  heed,  thou  lovely  maid. 
Nor  be  by  glittering  ills  betray'd ; 

Thyself  for  money !  oh,  let  no  man  know 
The  price  of  beauty  fe]l*n  so  low  ! 
What  dangers  ought'st  thou  not  to  dread. 

When  Love,  that^  blind ,  is  by  bUnd  Fortme  tedl 

The  foolish  Indian,  that  sells 

His  precTous  gold  for  beads  and  belli. 
Does  a  more  wise  and  gainful  traillc  bold,  ' 

Than  thou,  who  sell'st  thyself  for  gold. 

What  gains  in  such  a  bargain  are  ? 
He  'II  in  thy  mUtes  dig  better  treasures fer. 

Can  gold,  alas  ?  with  thee  compare  ? 

The  Sun,  that  makes  it,  's  not  ao  fettr  ; 
The  Sun,  which  can  nor  make  nor  ever 

A  thing  so  beantiml  as  thee. 

In  all  the  journeys  he  does  pass, 
Though  the  sea  serv'd  him  for  a  looUqg-gl 


Bold  was  the  wretch  that  cheapenM  thee ; 

Snce  Magus,  none  so  bold  as  he : 
Thou  'rt  9o  divine  a  thing,  that  thee  to  buy 

Is  to  be  counted  nmooy  $ 

Too  dear  he  'U  find  his  sordid  price 
Has  forfeited  that  and  the  benefice. 

If  it  be  lawful  thee  to  buy. 

There's  none  can  pay  that  rate  but  I ; 
Nothing  on  Earth  a  fitting  price  can  be. 

But  what  on  Earth's  moat  like  to  thee; 

And  that  my  heart  does  only  bear  ; 
For  there  thyself,  tby  very  self  is  there. 

So  much  th3rself  does  in  me  live. 
That,  when  it  for  th3rself  I  give, 
'TIS  but  to  change  that  piece  of  gold  for  this^ 

Whose  stamp  and  value  equal  is  i 
And,  that  ftill  weight  too  may  be  had. 
My  soul  and  body,  two  grains  more,  I  '11  add. 


THE  LONG  LIFE. 

LovB  firomTmie's  wings  hath  stol'n  the  feathers, 
sure 

He  has,  and  put  them  to  his  own; 
For  hours,  of  late,  as  k>ng  as  days  eiidnre. 

And  very  minutes  hours  are  grown. 

The  various  motions  of  the  turning  year 

Belons:  not  now  at  all  to  me : 
Each  summer's  night  does  Lucy's  now  appear. 

Each  winter's  day  St  Bamaby. 

How  long  a  space  since  first  I  lov'd  it  is  ! 

To  k)ok  into  a  glass  1  fear ; 
And  am  surpriz'd  with  wowlcr  when  I  miss 

Gray  hairs  and  wriukles  there. 


no 


COWLEY'S  F0E1I& 


Th*  old  Patriarehs'  age,  and  not  thmr  happi- 
ness too, 

Why  does  hard  Fate  to  us  restore  ? 
Why  does  Lovers  fire  thus  to  mankind  renew. 

What  the  flood  wa&hM  away  before  > 

Sure  those  are  happy  people  that  complain 
O'  tb*  shortness  of  the  days  of  man : 

Contract  mint,  Heaven  1  and  brii^them  back 
again 
To  Ui*  ordinaiyspan. 

If  when  your  gift,1ong  life,  I  disapprove, 

I  too  ingrate^l  seem  to  be ; 
lymish  me  justly.  Heaven  ;  make  her  t^  lore. 

And  then  'twill  be  too  short  for  me. 


COUNSEL. 


GiNTtr,  ah,  gently,  madam*  touch 

The  wound  which  you  yourself  have  made  ; 

That  pain  must  needs  be  very  mudi. 

Which  makes  me  of  your  hand  afnid. 

Cordials  of  pity  give  me  now, 

For  I  too  weak  for  purgings  grow.. 

Do  but  awhile  with  patience  stay 
(For  counsel  yet  will  do  no  good) 

Till  time,  and  rest,  and  Heaven,  allay 
The  violent  burnings  of  my  blood; 

For  what  effect  finom  this  can  flow. 

To  chide  men  drunk,  for  being  so  ? 

Perhaps  the  physic's  good  you  give. 
But  ne*er  to  me  can  useful  prove  ; 

Medicines  may  cure,  but  not  revive ; 
And  I'm  not  sick,  but  dead  in  love. 

In  Love's  Hell,  not  his  world,  am  I ; 

At  once  I  live,  am  dead,  and  die. 

IVhat  new-found  rhetoric  is  thine ! 

Ev'n  thy  dissuasions  me  persuade. 
And  thy  great  power  does  dearest  shine. 

When  thy  commands  are  disobey'd* 
In  vain  tbod  bid'tt  me  to  forbear  $ 
Obedience  were  rebellion  here. 

Thy  tongue  comet  in,  as  if  it  meant 

Against  thine  eyes  t'  assist  mine  hearts 

But  diflSsrent  for  was  his  intent. 

For  Jtraigfat  the  traitor  took  their  part ; 

And  by  this  new  foe  I  'm  bereft 

Of  all  that  little  which  was  left. 

The  act,  I  must  cbnfoss,  was  wise, 

As  a  dishonest  act  could  be : 
Well  knew  the  tongue,  alas !  your  eyes 

Would  be  too  strong  for  that  and  me  i 
And  part  o*  th'  triumph  chose  to  get. 
Rather  than  be  a  part  of  it. 


RESOLVED  TO  BE  BELOFED. 

*Tis  true,  I  'ave  lov'd  already  three  or  foqr. 
And  shall  three  or  four  hundred  inore; 
I  'U  love  each  fair-one  that  I  see, 

T\\\  I  find  one  at  last  that  shall  love  me. 

That  shall  my  Canaan  be,  the  fatal  soil 
Thai  ends  my  wanderings  and  my  toil  i 
I  'II  settle  there,  and  happy  grow ; 

The  opimtry  does  with'milk  ^nd  lioaty  flow. 


The  needle  trembtei  io,  and  tumt  abiirt^ 
TfU  it  thenorthem  point  find  oat ; 
Bnt  constant  then  and  fifddoes  proT«, 

Fix'd,  that  h»  deanest  pole  as  soon  may  wofm, 

Then  may  my  vessel  torn  and  shipwredc'd  bc^ 
If  it  put  forth  again  to  sea  I 
It  never  wan  abroad  shall  roam. 

Though  *t  oonld  next  voyage  brfaag  tha  lafiil 
home. 

But  I  nmst  sweat  in  Ibva^  n^  labour  y«t, 

HU  I  a  competangr  geC ; 

They  're  aiothlMbols  wbo  leave  atiadt. 
Till  the]^  a  moderala|brtuiit  by 't  have  madt. 

Variety  I  ask  not ;  give  me  one 
To  live  perpetually  upon. 
The  person.  Love  does  to  ns  fit. 
Like  mamia,  hat  the  taile  of  all  in  it 


TffE  SAME. 


For  Heaven's  sake,  what  d'  yon  man  to  dn? 

Keep  me,  or  letme  go,  one  of  the  two  ; 

Youth  and  warm  hours  let  me  not  idly  lott^ 
The  little  time  that  Love  does  chme^ 
If  always  here  I  mu^t  not  stay. 
Let  me  be  gone  whilst  yet  'tis  day  ; 

Lest  I,  foint  and  benighted,  lose  my  way. 

'Tis  dismal,  one  so  long  to  love 
In  vain ;  till  to  love  more  as  vaita  nmst  proft 
To  hunt  so  long  on  nimble  prey,  till  we 
Too  weary  to  take  others  be  i 
Alas  !  'tis  folly  to  remain,     * 
And  waste  our  army  thus  i^n  vain» 
Before  a  city  which  will  ne'er  be  ta'en. 

At  several  hopes  wisely  .to  fly,  * 
Ought  not  to  be  esteem'd  inconstancy  ; 
Tis  more  inconstant  always  to  pursue 

A  thing  that  always  flies  from  yon  ; 

For  that  at  last  may  meet  a  bound. 

But  no  end  can  to  this  be  found, 
'Tis  nought  but  a  perpetual  fruitless  round. 

When  it  does  hardness  meet,  and  pridfl^ 
My  love  does  then  rebound  t'  another  side^ 
But,  if  it  aught  that's  soft  and  yielding  hit. 

It  lodges  there,  and  stays  in  it. 
Whatever  'tis  shall  first  lore  me. 

That  it  my  Heaven  may  truly  be, 
I  shall  be  sure  to  give  't  eternity. 


THE  DISCOVERY. 

B*'  Heaven,  Pfl  tell  her  boldly  that  tis  ibe  | 
Why  should  she  asham'H  or  angry  be. 

To  be  betov'd  by  mc  ? 

The  gods  may  gjive  their  altarS4)'er, 
They'll  smoak  but'  seldom  any  uiore. 
If  none  but  happy  men  must  them  adore. 

The  lightning,  which  tall  oaks  oppose  in  vain. 

To  strike  sometimes  does  hot  disdain 

The  humble  furzes  of  the  plain. 

She  being  so  high,  and  I  so  low. 

Her  power  by  this  does  greater  show, 

Who  at  such  ^st^pipe,  give;»  90  ^ure  a  bkm« 


A.6AINST  FRUrnON...LOVE  UNDISCOVERED. 


Ill 


•itbhOT,  aUthiiics  flonorthleti  prav*, 

iglit  on  Earth  can  tovhrdt  her  morse, 

be  exalted  by  her  love. 

to  her,  alas!  there*!  none  j 

ftdestyisgromi, 

create,  or  elie  must  be  akme. 

BOM  who  thinks  himself  so  hicht 
tSdeqoaUty, 
ivies  her  less  than  I ; 
would  cheat  for  his  relief; 
would  gire,  with  ksser  grie( 
erring  beggar  th«i  a  thtet 


iGJINST  FRUmON. 

rt  a  fool,  I'Q  swear,  if  e'er  thon  grant; 

r  veneration  thoa  must  want, 

thy  kindness  puts  my  ignorance  oat; 

d  age  is  always  least  devout. 

hydistance;  foratoncetome 

1  woman  too  thou  canst  not  be : 

sen  of  all  that  sees  thee,  and  as  snch 

nr  tyrannize  nor  y\M  too  much ; 

ns  g^ve  as  may  admit  conmiand, 

e  forts  and  magazines  in  hand. 

:  a  whole  world  to  roe,  and  dOst  fill 

nbition ;  but  'tis  dangerous  still, 

he  Pellaean  prince  should  be, 

r  other  worlds^having  conquer'd  thee: 

has  taken  all  thou  hast  away, 

I  by  too  much  riches  will  decay, 

foncy  dost  much  higher  stand, 

1  can  be  plac'd  by  Nature's  hand  ; 

needs,  I'm  sure,  a  loser  be, 

hee,  as  thou'rt  there,  for  very  thee. 

(ss  is  so  much  within  ma  plac'd, 

I'st  thou  nectar  give,  'twould  spoil  the 

• 

rst  moves  wonder  and  delight; 

's  juggling  trick  to  cheat  the  sight. 

t  whilst  unknown ;  but  after,  more 

selves  for  hking  it  before. 

I  greedy  hawk,  if  we  give  way, 

arge  himself  with  his  own  prey ; 

M  a  surfeit  he'll  sustain, 

ars  he  cast  them  up  again : 

d  sweetness  dangers  keep  alone; 

ise  his  sting,  he  grows  a  drone. 


rg  UNDISCOFEBED. 

thers  may  with  safety  tell 
derate  flames  which  in  them  dwell; 
her  And  some  medicine  there, 
I  themselves  ev'n  by  despair ; 
5*8  so  great,  that  it  might  prove 
cms  to  tell  her  that  I  love, 
my  wound,  it  must  not  be^r 
though  of  the  kindest  air, 

not  have  her  know  the  pain, 
onents,  for  her  I  sustain  ; 
» much  goodness  make  her  throw 
e  upon  a  fafe  too  low. 
it,  Heaven !  my  life  should  be 
i  with  her  least  oonvenicney : 
>crish  rather  with  my  grief, 
r  disadvantage^  hnd  relief! 


Yet  when  I  die,  my  last  breath  shall 
Grow  bold,  and  plainly  tell  her  all : 
like  covetous  men,  who  ne'er  descry 
Their  dear-hid  treasures  till  they  die. 
Ah,  fiiirest  maid  I  buw  will  it  cheer 
My  ghost,  to  get  from  thee  a  tear  I 
But  take  heed;  lor  if  me  thou  pitiest  thei^ 
Twenty  to  coe  but  1  shall  lire  again. 


THE  GIVEN  HEART. 

I  woNDsa  what  those  lovers  mean,  who  say 
They  >ave  given  their  hearts  away : 
Some  good  kind  lover,  tell  me  how  s  • 

For  mine  is  hot  a  torment  to  me  now. 

» 

If  so  it  be  one  place  both  hearts  contain. 

For  what  do  they  complam  ? 

What  courtesy  can  Love  do  more, 
Than  to  join  hearts  that  parted  were  before  ) 

Woe  to  her  stubborn  heart,  if  once  mine  ooiiM 

Into  the  self-same  room; 

Twill  tear  and  bk>w  up  sJl  withm, 
like  a  granado  shot  into  a  magazhie. 

Then  shall  Love  keep  the  ashes  and  torn  paitt 

Of  both  our  broken  hearts ; 

Shall  out  of  beth  one  new  one  make. 
From  Iter's  th'  allay,  fW>m  mine  the  metaT,  takia^ 

For  of  her  heart  he  from  the  flames  w3f  ilii 

But  little  left  behind :  . 

Mine  only  will  remain  entire ; 
No  dross  was  there,  to  perish  in  the  fOK 


THE  PROPHET. 


Teacb  me  to  love !  go  teach  thjrself  more  wit^  * 

I  chief  professor  am  of  it 

Teach  craft  to  Soots,  and  thrift  to  Jews, 

Teach  boldness  to  the  stews ; 
In  tyrants'  courts  teach  supple  flattery; 
Teach  Jesuits,  that  have  travell'd  far,  to  lief 

Teach  fire  to  bum,  and  winds  tu  blow. 

Teach  restless  fountains  how  to  flow. 

Teach  the  dull  Karth  fixt  to  abide. 
Teach  women-kind  inconstancy  and  pride  s 
See  if  your  diligence  here  will  useful  prove  ^    * 

But,  pr'yUiee,  teach  not  me  to  k>ve. 

The  god  of  love,  if  such  a  thing  there  be. 

May  learn  to  kive  from  me ; 

He  who  does  boast  that  he  has  been 

'In  every  heart  since  Adam's  sin ; 
I'll  lay  my  lifo,  nay  mistress,  on't,  that's  mora^ 
I'll  teach  him  things  he  never  knew  before ; 

rU  teach  him  a  receipt,  to  make 

Words  that  weep,  and  tears  that  speak  ; 

I'll  teach  him  sighs,  like  those  in  death. 
At  which  the  soub  go  out  too  with  the  breath  I 
Still  the  soul  stays,  ffA  still  does  from  me  rui^ 

As  light  and  heat  does  with  the  Sun. 

'Tis  I  who'  Love's  <uOlumbos  am ;  'tis  I 
Who  must  new  worlds  in  it  descry ; 
Rich  worlds,  that  yield  a  treasure  mora 
Than  all  tliat  has  been  known  before. 
And  yet  like  his,  I  fear,  my  fote  xxkost  bet,         * 
To  ijiul  tl^em  out  for  otheni|  not  for  m«^ 


lit 


COWLEY'S  POEMS. 


Me  timi»  to  eome,  I  know  it,  shall 
Love's  last  aiKl  grcatert  propliet  cell ; 
But,  ah !  what's  that,  if  she  refuse 

To  hear  the  wholesome  doctrines  of  my  Must ; 

If  to  my  share  the  prophet's  fete  ma>it  come- 
Hereafter  lame,  here  martyrdom  ? 


I 


THE  RESOLUTION. 

Tmf.  Devil  take  those  foolish  men 
Who  gave  you  first  such  powers; 
We  sU)od  on  even  grounds  till  then; 

If  any  odds,  creation  made  it  ours. 

For  shame,  let  the^  weak  chains  be  broke ; 

Let  '8  our  slight  bonds,  like  Samson,  tear ; 

And  nobly  cast  away  that  yoke, 
Which  we  nor  our  fure&thers  e'er  could  bear. 

French  laws  forbid  the  female  reign ; 
Yet  Love  does  them  to  slavery  draw  5 
Alas !  if  we'll  our  rights  maintain, 

Tis  all  mankind  must  makp  a  Saiique  law. 


lAist,  the  scorching  dog-itar,  fcew 
Rmgea  with  immoderate  heat ; 

Whilst  Pride,  the  ragged  northern  bear. 
In  others  makes  the  cold  too  great : 
And  where  these  are  temperate  known. 

The  soil 's  all  barren  sand  or  roeky  fAooe. 

When  once  or  twice  youchanc'd  If  vief 
A  rich,  wcll-govem'd  heart,       %. 

Like  China,  it  admitted  you 
But  to  the  fit)ntier-part. 
From  Paradise  shut  for  evermore. 

What  good  is 't  thai  an  angel  kept  tha  door  ? 

Well  fare  the  pride,  and  the  disdahi. 
And  vanities,  with  beauty  join'd ; 

I  ne'er  had  seen  this  heart  again. 
If  any  fair-one  had  been  kind : 
My  dove,  but  once  let  loose,  I  doubt 

Would  ne'er  return,  had  not  the  flood  been  ouJ 


CALLED  INCONSTANT. 

HaI  ha!  you  think  you 've  kiird  my  fiimc. 
By  this  not  understood,  yet  common,  name : 
A  name  that 's  full  and  proper,  when  assigned 

To  woman-kind ; 

But,  when  3rou  call  us  so, 
Tt  can  at  best  but  for  a  metaphor  go. 

Can  you  the  shore  inconstant  call, 

Which  still,  as  waves  pass  by,  embraces  all ; 

That  had  as  lief  the  same  waves  always  love. 

Did  they  not  firom  him  move  ? 

Or  can  you  fault  with  pilots  And 
For  changing  course,  yet  never  blame  the  wind  ? 

Since,  drunk  with  vanity,  you  fell. 
The  things  tum*d  round  to  you  that  stedfast 

dwell ; 
And  you  yourself,  who  from  us  take  yoar  flight. 

Wonder  to  find  us  out  of  sight. 

So  the  same  errour  seizes  you, 
As  men  in  motion  think  the  trees  more  toob 


THE  WELCOME. 

Go,  let  the  fatted  calf  be  kilVd ; 

My  prodigal 's  come  home  at  last. 

With  noble  resolutions  fiird. 

And  fillM  with  sorrow  for  the  past : 
No  more  will  bum  with  love  or  wine ; 

But  quite  has  left  his  women  and  his  swine. 

Welcome,  ah!  welcome,  my  poor  Heart! 

Welcome!  I  little  thought,  Pll  s«ear 
(lis  now  so  long  since  we  did  part) 

Ever  again  to  see  thee  here : 

Dear  wanderer !  smce  from  me  jrou  fled. 
How  often  have  I  heard  that  thou  wert  dead  ! 

Hast  thou  not  foimd  each  woman's  breast 
(1  he  lands  where  thou  hast  travelled) 

Either  by  savagrs  posaest, 
Or  wild,  and  miinhiibited  ? 
What  joy  rould'st  take,  or  what  repose^ 

In  countries  so  uncivilized  as  those } 


.  THE  HEART  FLED  AGAIN. 

False,  foolish  Heart!  didst  thou  not  say 
That  thiou  would*st  never  leave  me  more  ? 

Behold!  again 'tis  fled  away. 
Fled  as  for  from  me  as  before. 
I  Btruve  to  bring  it  back  again ; 

I  cry'd  and  hollowM  after  it  in  vain. 

Ev'n  so  the  gentle  Tyrian  dame. 
When  neither  grief  nor  love  prevail. 

Saw  the  dear  object  of  her  flame, 
Th»  ingratefnl  Trojan^  hoist  his  sail : 
Aloud  she  call'd  to  him  to      y  ; 

The  wind  bore  him  and  her  lost  words  away.  . 

The  dolefld  Ariadne  so. 

On  the  wide  shore  forsaken  stood : 
"  False  Theseus  whither  dost  thou  go  ?" , 

Afar  false  Theseus  cut  the  floo<^. 

But  Bacchus  came  to  her  relief ; 
Bacchus  himself '8  too  weak  to  ease  my  griet 

Ah  I  senseless  Heart,  to  take  no  rest. 

But  travel  thus  eternally  I 
Thus  \x>  be  fit)z'n  in  -every  breast ! 

And  to  be  scorch'd  in  every  ej'c  ! 

Wandering  about  like  wretched  Cain, 
Thrust-out,  ill-us'd,  by  all,  but  by  none  slai 

Well,  since  thou  wilt  not  here  remain, 
I  il  e^en  to  live  without  thee  try ; 

My  head  shall  taV.e  the  greater  pain. 
And  all  thy  duties  a^ll  supply  : 
I  can  more  easily  live,  I  know. 

Without  thee,  than  without  a  mistress  thou. 


WOMEN'S  SVPERSTinON. 

Or  I  'm  a  very  dunce,  or  woman-kind 
Is  a  most  unintelligible  thing  : 
I  can  no  sense  nor  no  contexture  find, 
Nor  their  loose  parts  to  method  bring: 
I  know  not  ^hat  the  leam'd  may  see, 
But  they  're  strange  Hebrew  things  to  me. 

By  customs  and  traditions  they  live. 
And  foofish  ceremunios  of  antique  date ; 
We  lovers,  new  and  better  doctrines  &xe^ 
Yet  they  continue  obstinate : 
Preach  we,  Love's  prophets,  what  we  wil 
Like  JewSj  they  keep  their  old  law  still. 


THE  SOUL...ECHO. 


II» 


Before  thdr  moifien*  godi  they  fondly  fall. 
Vain  idoUgods,  that  have  no  sense  nor  mind : 
Uoooor  's  their  Ashtamth,  and  Pride  their  Baal, 
The  thundering  Baal  of  womaD-kind  j 
With  twenty  other  derils  more. 
Which  tl^ey,  as  we  do  them,  adore. 

But  then,  like  men  both  covetous  and  devout. 
Their  costly  superstition  k)th  t*  omit— 
And  vet  more  luth  to  issue  monies  out. 
At  their  own  charge  to  furnish  it— 
To  these  expensive  deities 
The  hearts  of  men  they  sacrifice 


TEE  SOUL. 


Some  dull  philosripher — ^when  he  hears  me  say 
My  sonl  is  from  me  fled  away, 

Nor  has  of  late  inibrm'd  my  body  here, 
But  in  another's  breast  does  lie. 
That  neither  is,  nor  will  be,  I, 

As  a  form  servient  and  assisting  th^re-^ 

Will  cry,  "  Absurd ! "  and  ask  me  how  I  live  ; 
And  syllogisms  against  it  give. 

A  curse  on  all  your  vaun  philosophies, 
Which  on  weak  Nature's  law  depend. 
And  know  not  how  to  comprehend 

Lore  and  religion,  tbqpcJiBat  mysteries  I 

Her  body  is  my  i^ml^  ^fb  not  at  this. 
For  by  my  li^  I  swear  it  is. 

Tis  that  preserves  my  being  and  my  breath ; 
From  that  proceeds  all  that  I  do, 
Nay  all  ray  thoughts  and  speeches  too  ; 

And  separation  from  it  is  niy  death. 


ECHO. 


T  t 

*  u'd  with  the  rough  denials  of  my  prayer. 

From  that  hard  she  whom  I  obey  ; 
I  come,  and  find  a  nymph  much  gentler  here. 

That  gives  consent  to  all  I  say. 

Ah,  gentle  nymph  !  who  lik'stso  well 
*o  hollow,  solitary  caves  to  dwell ; 

Her  heart  being  such,  into  it  go, 
^Qd  do  but  once  from  thence  answer  me  so  t 

^Wplaisant   nsrmph !  who  dost   tlius    kindly 
share 
In  griefs  whe5ie  cause  thou  dost  not  know ; 
^^dst  thou  but  ryes,  as  well  as  tongue  and  oar, 
How  much  compassion  would*st  thou  show  ! 
Thy  flame,  whilst  living,  or  a  flower, 
*^^  of  less  beauty,  and  less  ravishing  power. 

^    Alas  !  I  might  as  easily 
^^it)t  thee  to  her,  as  describe  her  to  thee. 

■"y  renercusRiott  beams  engender  fire  ; 
-,^     SKapcs  by  reflection  shapes  beget ; 
*^e  voice  itself,  when  stopt,  does  back  retire. 

And  a  new  voice  is  made  by  it. 
-»       Thus  things  by  opposition 

^«  gainers  gruw ;  my  barren  love  alone 
-^^  Does  from  her  stony  breast  rebound, 
*^^ucing  neither  image,  fire,  nor  sound. 

^01,  VII. 


THE  RICH  RIFJL. 


They  say  you're  angry,  and  rant  mightily. 
Because  1  love  the  same  as  you  : 
Alas  !  you're  very  rich,  'tis  true ; 

But,  pr'ythee,  fool  I  what's  that  to  love  and  me  ? 
You  'ave  land  and  money,  let  tliat  serve ; 

And  know  you 'ave  more  by  that  than  you  deserve* 

When  next  I  see  n>y  fair-one,  she  shall  know 
Hpw  worthless  thou  art  of  her  bed  ; 
And,wretch  !.I  '11  strike  thee  dumb  and  dead. 

With  noble  verse  not  understood  by  you ; 
Whilst  thy  sole  rhetoric  shall   be 

*< Jointure"  and   "jewels,"  and  "  ourfrienda 


agree 


i» 


Poxo'  your  friends,  that  doatand  domineer; 
Lovers  are  better  friends  than  tliey  j 
Let's  those  in  other  things  obey.; 

The  ffttes,  and  stars,  and  gods,  must  goverp 
here. 
Vain  names  of  blood  !  in  love  let  none    . 

Adrise  with  any  blood,  but  with  their  own. 

♦Tis  that  which  bids  nie  this  bright  maid  adore ;  . 

No  other  thought  has  had  access ! 

Did  she  now  beg,  I  *d  love  no  less, 
And,  were  she  an  empress,  I  should  love  no  more  ; 

Were  slie  as  just  and  true  to  me. 
Ah,  simple  soul !  what  would  become  of  thee  ? 


AGAINST  HOPE. 


Hope  !  whose  weak  being  ruin'd  is. 

Alike,  if  it  succeed,  and  if  it  miss ; 

Whom  good  or  ill  does  equally  confound, 

And  both  Che  horns  of  Fate's  dilemma  wound : 
Vain  shadpw  I  which  does  vanish  quite. 
Both  at  full  noon  and  perfect  night  I 

The  stars  have  not  a  possibility 
Of  blessing  thee ; 

If  things  then  from  their  end  we  liappy  call, 

Tis  Hope  is  the  moi$t  hopeless  thing  of  all, 

Hope  !  thou  JboM  taster  of  delight. 

Who,  whilst  thou  should'st  but  taste,  devour'st 
it  quite ! 

Thou  bring'stus  an  estate,  yet  leav'st  us  poor, 

By  clogging  it  with  legacies  before ! 

The  joys  which  we  entire  should  wed. 
Come  deflower'd  virgins  to  our  bed ; 

Good  fortunes  without  gain  imported  be. 

Such  mighty  custom's  paitj  to  thee. 

Foi  joy,  like  wine,  kept  close  does  better  taste  ; 

If  it  take  air  before,  its  spirits  waste. 

Hope  !  Fortune's  cheating  lottery  ! 
Where  for  one  prize  an  hundred  blanks  there  be ; 
Fond  archer,  Hope  \  who  tak'st  thy  aim  so  far. 
That  still  or  short  or  wide  thine  arrows  are ! 

Thin,  empty  cloud,  which  th'  eye  deceives 

With  shapes  that  our  own  fancy  gives ! 
A  cloud,  which  gilt  and  painted  now  appears. 

But  must  drop  presently  in  trars  ! 
WTienthy  false  beams  o'er  Reason's  light  prevail. 
By  igncs  fatui  for  north-stars  we  sail. 

Brother  of  Fear,  more  ^yly  clad  ! 
The  merrier  fool  o'  th'  two,  yet  quite  as  ma^.: 
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C0WLEY>3  POEHSi 


Sire  of  Repentance !  child  of  fbnd  Desire ! 

That  blow'st  the  chymics',  and  the  lovers',  fire. 
Leading  them  still  insensibly *'on 
By  the  strange  witchcraft  of  *'  anon  !'* 

By  thee  the  one  doei  chtfiging  Nature,  through 
Her  endless  labyrinths,  pursue ; 

.^nd  th*  other  chues  woman,  whilst  she  goes 

More  wi^ys  and  timis  than  hunted  Natii^  knQws, 


FOR  HOPS, 


Pops  !  of  all  ills  that  men  endure, 
The  only  cheap  and  uniyersal  cure !       [health ! 
Thou  captive's  freedom,  and  thou  sick  man's 
Thou  loser's  victory,  and  thou  beggar's  wealth ! 

Thou  mamia,  which  from  Heaven  we  eat. 

To  every  taste  a  several  meat ! 
Thou  strong  retreat !  thou  sure>entail'd  estate. 
Which  nought  has  power  to  alienate ! 
Thou  pleasant,  honest  flatterer !  for  none 
Flatter  unhappy  men,  but  thou  alone ! 

Hope  !  thou  first-fruits  of  happiness ! 
Thou  gentle  dawning  of  a  bright  success  ! 
Thou  good  preparative,  without  which  our  joy 
poes  work  too  strong,  and,  whilst  It  euros,  de- 
stroy! 

Who  out  of  Fortune's  reach  dost  stand. 

And  art  a  blessing  still  in  hand  ! 
Whilst  thee,  her  earnest-money,  we  retain. 

We  certain  are  to  gain. 
Whether  she  her  bargain  break,  or  else  fulfil ; 
Thou  only  good,  not  worse  for  ending  ill ! 

Brother  of  Faith !  'twixt  whom  and  thee 
The  joys  of  Heaven  and  Earth  divided  be ! 
Thoufjh  Faith  be  heir,  and  have  the  fixt  estate, 
Tby  portion  yet  in  moveables  is  great. 

Happiness  itself 's  all  one 

In  thee,  or  in  possession  ! 
Only  the  future's  thine,  the  present  his ! 

Thine's  the  more  hard  and  noble  bliss : 
Best  apprehender  of  our  joys  !  which  hast 
So  long  a  reach,  and  yet  canst  hold  so  fast ! 

Hrpe !  thou  sad  lovers'  only  friend ! 
Tbou  Way,  that  may'st  dispute  it  with  the  End  ! 
For  love,  I  fear,  's  a.  fruit  that  does  delight 
The  tagtc  itself  less  than  the  smell  and  sight. 

Fruition  more  deceitful  is 

Than  thou  canst  be,  when  thou  dost  miss; 
Iden  leave  thee  by  obtaining,  and  straight  flee 

Some  other  way  again  to  thee ; 
And  that's  a  pleasant  country,  without  doubt, 
Tp  which  all  soon  return  that  travel  outt 


LOME'S  INGRATITUDE, 

I  LnTr.E  thought,  thou  fond  iograteful  sin ! 

Wlien  first  I  let  thee  in. 

And  gave  thee  but  a  part 

In  my  unwary  hca.  t. 

That  thou  would'st  e'er  have  grown 
80  &l8e  or  strong  to  make  it  all  thine  own. 

At  mine  own  breast  with  care  I  fed  thee  ftUl| 
Letting  thee  suck  thy  fill ;    . 
And  daintily  I  nounsb'd  thee 
With  idle  thoughts  fuxl  poetry ! 


What  ill  returns  dost  thou  allow !— r 
I  fed  thee  then,  and  thou  dost  starve  me  now^ 

There  was  a  time  when  thou  wast  cdd  and  duSi 

Nor  hadst  the  power  of  doing  ill; 

Into  my  bosom  did  I  take 

This  frozen  and  benumbed  snake. 

Not  fearing  from  it  any  harm ; 
But  now  it  stings  that  breast  whidi  made  it  wanSt 

What  cursed  weed's  this  Love!  but  one  grain  sowt 
And  the  whole  field  'twill  overgrow ; 
Straight  will  it  choak  up  and  devour 
Each  wholesome  herb  and  beauteous  floner  I 
Nay,  unless  something  soon  I  do, 

'Twill  kill,  I  fear,  my  very  laurel  too. 

But  now  all's  gone — I  now,  alas !  complaiui 

Declare,  protest,  and  threat,  in  vain; 

Since,  by  my  own  unforc'd  consent. 

The  traitor  has  my  government. 

And  is  so  settled  in  the  throne. 
That  'twere  rebelluw  now  to  claim  mine  owa^ 


THE  FRAILTY, 


I  KKOw  'tis  sordid,  and  tis  low, 
( A.I1  this  as  well  as  you  1  know) 
Which  I  so  hotly  now  pursue, 
(I  know  all  this  as  well  as  you) 
But,  w,hilst  this  cursed  flesh  I  bear. 

And  all  the  weakness  and  the  baseness  there^ 

Alas !  alas  !  it  will  be  always  so. 

In  vain,  exceedingly  in  vain, 
I  rage  sometimes,  and  bftc  my  chain; 
Yet  to  what  purpose  do  I  bite 
With  teeth  which  ne'er  will  break  it  quite  I 
For,  if  the  chiefest  Christian  head 
Was  by  this  sturdy  tyrant  butleted. 
What  woqder  is  it  if  weak  I  be  slain  ? 


COLDNESS, 


As  water  fluid  is,  till  it  do  grow 

Solid  and  fixt  by  cold ; 
So  in  warm  seasons  Love  does  loosely  flow  | 

Frost  only  can  it  hold  : 
A  woman's  rigour  and  disdain 
Does  his  swift  course  restrain. 

Though  constant  and  consistent  now  it  be, 
Yet,  when  kind  beams  appear, 

It  melts,  and  glides  apace  into  the  we^ 
And  loses  itself  there. 

5>o  the  Sim's  amorous  play 

Kisses  the  ice  away. 

You  may  in  vulgar  loves  find  always  this ; 

But  my  substantial  love 
Of  a  more  firm  and  perfect  nature  is  ; 

No  weathers  can  it  move : 
Though  heat  dissolve  the  ice  again,  ^^ 

The  crystal  solid  does  remain. 


ENJOYMENT. 

Tbbm  like  some  wealthy  island  thou  ihalt  fi% 
And  like  the  tea  about^  it,  I^ 


SLEEP...BEAUTr. 


Hi 


like  ftdr  Albion  to  th«  tailor's  sight, 
ing  her  beauteous  bosom  all  in  white  ; 
ke  the  kind  Ocean  1  will  be, 
fwiag  anns  for  ever  cla^ng  thee. 

I  embrace  thee  gentUer  far  than  so; 
their  fresh  banks  soft  rivers  do : 
Jl  the  proudest  planet  boast  a  power 
ing  my  fbll  love  to  ebb  one  hour  ^ 
never  dry  or  low  can  prove, 
thy  unwafted  fountain  feeds  my  love. 

iat  and  vigour  shall  our  kisses  bear, 
-  if  like  doves  w*  engendered  there : 
)d  nor  rule  qiy  pleasures  shall  endure, 
there's  none  too  much  an  epicure : 
•ught  shall  my  hands  or  lips  control ; 
thee  through,  Pll  kiss  thy  very  soul. 

hing  but  the  Night  our 'sports  shall  know ; 
gfat,  that's  both  blind  and  silent  too  i 
I  found  not  a  more  secret  trace, 
d  Sicanian  fountain  to  embrace, 
seping  so  far  beneath  the  sea, 
wUl  do  t'e^joy  and  feast  on  thee. 

at  of  wisdom;  women,  out  of  pride, 

e  pleasant  thefls  of  love  do  hide : 

ly  secure  thee ;  but  thou  'ast  yet  from  me 

infollible  security; 

r  there's  no  danger  I  should  tell 

a  which  are  to  me  unspeakable* 


SLEEP. 


,  thon  drowsy  god !  I  thee  invoice  $ 
r  thou,  who  dost  from  fumes  aris»— - 
Thou,  who  man's  soul  dost  overshade 
IVith  a  thick  cloud  by  vapours  made^- 
ave  no  power  to  shut  his  eyes, 
3r  passage  of  his  spirits  to  choke, 
lame's  so  pure  that  it  sends  up  no  smoke. 

do  tears  but  from  such  vapoura  rise  ? 
Lrs,  that  be  winter  all  my  year  ? 
Phe  fete  of  Egypt  T  sustain, 
Ind  never  feel  the  dew  of  rain, 
•m  clouds  which  io  the  head  appear; 
3ut  all  my  too  much  moisture  owe 
lowings  of  the  heart  below. 

ho  dost  men  (as  nights  to  colours  do) 

ng  all  to  an  equality ! 

!k>me,  thou  just  god  I  and  equal  nit 

inhile  to  my  disdainful  She  i 

.hat  condition  let  me  lie, 

nil  Love  does  me  the  favour  shew: 

uals  all  a  better  way  than  you* 

rer  more  shah  thou  b'  invok'd  by  me ; 
itchful  as  spirits  and  gods  I'll  prove ; 
jet  her  btit  grant,  and  then  will  I 
rhee  and  thy  kinsman  Death  defy ; 
,  betwixt  thee  and  them  that  love, 
iiever  will  an  agreement  be ; 
>m'8t  th'  unhappy,  and  the  happy,tliee1 


BEAUTY. 


!  thou  wild  fantastic  ape. 

It  io  every  conntry  dMDige  tby  ihapel 


Here  Uaek,  there  fcr^uii,  Wretumy,  and  then 

white; 
Thou  flatterer!  which  comply'st  with  every  sighll 

Thou  Babel,  which  oonfbund'st  the  eye 
With  unintelligible  variety ! 

Who  hast  no  certain  what,  nor  where  ; 
But  vary'st  still,  and  dost  thyself  declare 

Inconstant,  as  thy  8he-pit>fessors  are. 

Beauty^!  Love's  scene  and  masquerade. 
So  gay  by  well-plac'd  lights  and  distance  made ; 
False  coin,  with  which  th'impostor  cheats  ut  still  i 
The  stamp  and  ookmr  good,  butmetaiilll 

Which  light  or  base  we  find,  when  we 
Weigh  by  eqjoyment,  and  examine  thee  1 

For,  though  thy  being  be  but  show, 
T\%  chiefly  night  which  men  to  thee  allow : 
And  ehuse  t'eqjoy  thee,  when  thou  least  art  Thon. 

Beauty!  thou  active,  pMsive  ill ! 
Which  dy'st  thyself  as  fast  as  thou  doat  kill ! 
Thou  tulip,  who  thy  stock  in  paint  dost  waste* 
Neither  for  physic  good,  nor  smell,  nor  taste^ 

Beauty!  whose  flames  but  meteors  are, 
Short-lrv'd  and  low,  though  thou  woidd'st  seeit 
a  star; 

Who  dar'st  not  thine  own  home  descry* . 
Pretending  to  dwell  richly  in  the  eye, 
'  When  thou,  alas !  dost  in  the  fancy  lie. 

Beauty!  whose  conquesU  still  are  made 
O'er  hearts  by  cowards  kept,  or  else  betray'd ; 
Weak  victor  I  whothyself  destrojr'dmust  be 
When  Sickness  storms,  or  Time  besieges  thee  * 

Thou  unwholesome  thaw  to  frozen  agei 
Thou  strong  wine,  which  youth's  fever  dest  en- 
rage! 

Thou  tyrant,  which  leav'st  no  man  free! 
Thou  subtle  tbicf,  from  whom  novghtsafe  can  be  f 
Thou  murderer,  which  hast  kill'd,  and  devil,  whick 
would'st  damn  me ! 


THE  PARTING. 

As  men  in  Greenland  left  beheld  the  Sun 

From  their  horizon  run. 

And  thought  upon  the  sad  half-year 
Of  cold  and  darkness  they  must  suffer  there  f 

So  on  my  parting  mistress  did  I  look ; 

With  such  swoln  eyes  my  farewell  took  : 

Ah,  my  fair  star !  said  I ; 
Ah,  those  blest  lands  to  which  bright  Thon  dost 
fly  I 

In  vain  the  men  of  learning  comfort  me. 
And  say  1  'm  in  a  warm  degree; 
Say  wlmt  they  please,  I  say  and  swear 

'Tis  beyond  eighty  at  least,  if  you  're  not  her*. 

It  is,  it  is;  I  tremble  with  the  frost. 
And  know  that  I  the  day  have  lost ; 
And  those  wild  things  which  men  they  call, 

I  find  to  be  but  bears  or  foxes  all. 

Return,  return,  gay  planet  of  mine  East, 
Of  all  that  shines  thou  much  the  best! 
And,  as  thou  now  descend 'st  to  sea, 

More  fair  and  fresh  rise  up  from  thence  to  XDM I 

Thou,  who  in  many  a  propriety. 
So  truly  art  the  Sun  tomej 


1 


us 


COWLEY'S  POEMS. 


Add  one  more  Ukliiess  (which  I'm  sura  }^i] 
can) 
A^d  let  me  ani)  my  lun  beget  a  man ! 


Mr  PICTURE, 

H^RB,  take  my  likeness  with  you,  whilst  »tb  §05 
For,  when  from  hence  yen  go. 
The  next  Sun's  rising  will  behold 
Me  pale,  and  lean,  and  old: 
The  man  who  did  this  picture  draw. 

Will  swear  next  day  my  face  he  never  «aw. 

I  really  believe,  ifithin  a  while, 
If  you  upon  this  shadow  smile. 
Your  presence  will  such  vigour  give, 
(Your  presence,   frhich  makes  ^1  thipgs 

live!) 
And  abseiuie  so  much  alter  me, 

TWs  will  the  substance,  I  the  shadow^  be. 

lyhen  from  your  well-wrought  cabinet  you  tajce  iL 
And  your  bright  looks  awake  it. 
Ah  !  be  not  frighted  if  you  see 
The  new-9ouPd  picture  gaze  on  thee, 
And  hear  it  breathe  a  sigh  or  two; 

For  t^.  ise  are  the  first  things  that  it  will  do. 

My  rival-image  wilj  be  then  tl^ght  blest, 
And  laugh  at  me  as  dispossest ; 
But  thou,  who  (if  I  know  thee  right) 
I'  th*  substance  dost  not  much  delight. 
Wilt  rather  send  again  for  me. 
Who  then  shall  but  my  picture's  picture  bf^ 


Then  shall  the  world  my  noble  rain  806, 
Some  pity  and  some  envy  me ; 
Then  she  herself,  the  mighty  she. 
Shall  grace  my  funerals  with  this  troth; 
'Twas  only  love  destroy*d  the  gentle  yoath 


.« 


THE  CONCEALMENT, 

JSo;  to  what  purpose  should  I  speak? 

No,  wretched  heart !  swell  till  you  break. 

She  cannot  Iqve  nie  if  she  would ; 
And,  to  say  truth,  'twere  pity  that  she  should. 

No ;  to  the  grave  thy  sorrows  bear ; 

As  silent  as  they  will  be  there : 
Since  thatlov'd  hand  this  mortal  wound  does  give, 

So  handsomely  the  thing  contrive. 

That  she  may  guiltless  of  it  live; 

So  perish,  that  her  killing  thee 
^lay  a  chance-medley,  and  no  murder,  be, 

*Ti8  nobler  much  for  mc,  that  I 
By  her  beauty,  not  her  anger,  die; 
This  will  look  justly,  and  become 

An  execution ;  that  a  martjrrdom. 

The  censuring  world  will  ne'er  refraiq 
From  j  udginpr  men  by  thupder  slain, 

5he  must  be  anp-y,  sure,  if  I  should  be 
So  bold  to  ask  her  to  make  me. 
By  being  her's,  happier  than  ?he  I 
I  will  not ;  'tis  a  milder  fate 

Jo  fall  by  her  not  lo\ing,  than  her  hate. 

And  yet  this  death  of  mine,  1  fear, 
Will  ominous  to  her  appear  ; 
When,  sound  in  every  other  part, 
per  sacrifice  is  found  without  an  heart; 
For  the  last  tempest  of  my  death 
§MI  fti^b  out  that  too  with  my  breath. 


THE  MONOPOLY. 

>^HAT  mines  of  sulphur  in  my  breast  do  lie| 
That  feed  th'  eternal  burnings  of  my  heart  I 
Not  Etna  flames  more  fierce  or  constantly. 
The  sounding  shop  of  Vulcan's  smoky  art : 

Vulcan  his  shop  has  placed  there. 

And  Cupid's  forge  is  set-up  here. 

Here  all  those  arrows'  mortal  heads  are  made, 
That  fly  so  thick  unseen  through  yielding  air  % 
The  Cyclops  here,  which  labour  at  the  trade^ 
Are  Jealousy,  Fear,  Sadness,  and  Despair* 
Ah,  cruel  god !  and  why  to  me 
Gave  you  Uiis  curs'd  monopoly  ? 

I  have  the  trouble,  not  the  gains,  of  it  :-^' 
Give  me  but  the  disposal  of  one  dart. 
And  then  (I  '11  ask  no  other  benefit) 
Heat  9S  you  please  your  furnace  in  my  heart  | 
So  sweet's  revenge  to  me,  that  I 
Upon  my  foe  would  gladly  die. 

Deep  into  her  bosom  would  I  strike  the  dart. 

Deeper  than  woman  e'er  was  struck  by  thee ; 

Thou  giv'st  them  small  wounds,  and  so  fietr  fh 
th' heart. 

They  flutter  still  about,  inconstantly : 

Curse  on  thy  goodue&s,  whom  we  find 
Civil  to  none  but  \^n|an-kind  ! 

Vain  god  I  who  women  dost  thyself  adore ! 

Their  wounded  hearts  do  still  retam  the  puwei 

To  travel  and  to  wander,  as  before : 

Thy  broken  arrows  'twixt  that  sex  and  oun 
So  unjustly  are  distributed, 
ll^ey  take  the  feathers,  W0  the  hcad^ 


THE  DISTANCE. 

I^VE  followed  thee  a  year,  at  least. 
And  never  stopp'd  myself  to  rest; 
But  yet  can  thee  overtake  no  more 

Than  this  day  can  the  day  that  went  befote, 

In  this  our  fortunes  equal  prove 
To  stars,  which  govern  them  above ; 
Our  stars,  that  move  for  ever  round, 
With  the  same  disUnce  still  betwixt  them  fbui 

In  vain,  alas !  in  vain  1  strive 
The  wheel  of  Fate  faster  to  drive  : 
Since,  if  around  it  swiftlierfly, 
She  in  it  mends  her  pace  as  much  as  I. 

Hearts  by  Ix)ve  strangely  shuflRed  are, 
That  there  can  never  meet  a  pair ! 
Tamelier  than  worms  are  lovers  slain ! 
The  wpupded  heart  ne^er  turns  to  wound  agaia 


THE  INCREASE. 

i  THoccHT,  I'll  swear,  I  could  have  lor'd  po  QU2 
Than  I  bad  done  b^ft^ 


LOtE'S  VlStBILItY...LOOKING  OH  HIS  MIStRfiSS. 


11? 


Bat  you  at  easily  might  account, 
)lll  to  the  top  of  numbers  you  amount. 

As  cast  np  my  love's  score. 

Ten  tboosand  millions  was  the  sum ; 
kf  Slipns  of  endless  millions  are  to  cbme. 

I'm  snre  her  begnttcs  cannot  greater  grow ; 

Why  should  my  lore  do  so  ^ 

Areal  cause  at  first  did  move  i 
JBot  mine  own  fimcy  now  drives  on  my  love, 

With  shadows  frOm  itself  that  flow. 

tiy  love,  as  we  in  inumbers  see^ 
^  cypher*  is  increas'd  ettemally. 

So  the  new-itaade  knd  tintry'd  spberes  abtnre 

Took  their  first  turn  from  th*  hand  of  JoVe ; 

But  are,  since  that  beginning,  found 
by  their  own  forms  to  move  &r  ever  round. 

All  violent  motions  short  do  prove ; 

But,  by  the  length,  'tis  plain  to  see 
Ihld  Urn^s  a  motion  natural  to  me. 


LOFE'S  risiBitrrr. 

W rre  mubh  of  pain,  and  all  the  art  I  knew, 

Have  I  endeavonr'd  hitherto 
1*0  hide  my  love,  and  yet  all  will  not  do. 

^Tbe  world  perceiveit  it,  And,  it  may  be,  she ; 

Though  so  discreet  and  good  she  be. 
By  hklingit,  to  teach  that  skill  to  me. 

Men  without  love  haVe  oft  so  (Running  grown, 

I'hat  something  like  it  thfey  have  shown; 
But  none  who  had  it  ever  sccm'd  t*have  none* 

love's  of  ft  strangely  open,  simple  kind. 

Can  no  arts  or  disguises  find, 
But  thinks  none  sees  it  'cause  itself  is  blind. 

• 

The  very  eye  betrays  our  inward  smart : 

Love  of  himwlf  left  there  a  part, 
^^lien  through  it  he  past  into  the  heart. 

Or  if  by  chan^  the  &ce  betray  not  it. 

But  keep  the  secret  wisely,  yet, 
like  drunkenness,  into  the  tongue  'tikill  get. 


LOOKING  ONi  JND  DISCO  URSlNti 

ffrrn,  his  mistress. 

Taisa  full  two  hours  now  have  I  gazing  been, 
•   Whatoomfbrt  by  it  can  I  gain  ? 

To  look  on  Heaven  with  mighty  gulphs  between 
Was  the  great  miser's  greatest  pain ; 
So  near  was  he  to  Heaven's  delight. 
As  with  the  blest  converse  he  might, 

Ve^  could  not  get  one  drop  of  water  by  ^t. 

Ah  wretch  1  I  seem  to  touch  her  now ;  but,  oh> 
WhAt  boundless  spaces  do  us  part ! 

Fortune,  and  firiends,aild  all  Earth^s  empty  show. 
My  lowness,  and  her  high  desert : 

but  these  might  conquerable  prove ; 

Nothing  doeis  me  so  rer  remove. 

As  her  hiitrd  soul's  ieivetsion  from  my  lov& 

So  travellers,  that  lose  ^ir  way  by  night. 
If  from  afar  they  chance  t'  espy 

^li'uncertain  glimmerings  of  a  tiipet^s  light. 
Take  flattering  hopes,  and  thjnk  it  nigh; 
TiU,  wearied  with  the  fruitless  pain. 
They  sit  them  down,  and  weep  in  vain, 

4al  there  in  darkiNtf  and  despair  remain. 


RESOLVED  TO  LOFE. 

I  WONDBR  what  the  grave  and  wise 

Ihink  of  all  us  that  love  ; 
Whether  our  pretty  fooleries 

Their  mirth  or  anger  move: 
They  understand  not  breath  that  wordisdoeswanti 
Our  sighs  to  them  are  insignificant 

One  of  them  saw  me,  th'  other  day* 

TDuch  the  dear  hand  which  I  admire  | 

My  soul  was  melting  straight  away, 
And  dropt  before  the  fire  t 

This  silly  wise-man,  who  pretends  to  know, 

Ask'd  why  I  look'd  so  pale,  and  trembled  so  ? 

Another,  from  my  mistress*  door 

Saw  me  with  eyes  all  wat'ry  come  i 

Nor  could  the  hidden  cause  ^plore, 

But  thought  fome  smoke  was  in  the  room  i 

Such  ignorance  from  unwounded  learning  came  | 

He  knew  tears  made  by  smoke,  but  not  by  flame« 

If  leam*d  in  other  things  you  be, 

And  have  in  leve  no  skill. 
For  God's  sake  keep  your  arts  from  mei 

For  I'll  be  ignorant  still : 
Study  or  action  others  may  embrace ; 
My  love*$  my  businessj  and  my  books  her  (bM, 

These  are  but  trifles,  I  (ionfess. 

Which  me,  weak  mortal !  move; 

Nor  is  your  busy  seriousness 
L^  trifling  than  my  love : 

The  wisest  king,  who  from  flis  sacred  breast 

Prokiounc*d  all  vanity,  chose  it  for  the  best. 


MY  FATEi 

Go  bid  the  needle  his  dear  North  forsake, 
To  which  with  trembling  reverence  it  doef 
bend; 

Go  bid  the  stones  a  journey  upwards  make ; 

Go  bid  th'ahibitjous  flame  no  more  ascend  i 

And,  when  these  false  to  their  old  motions  proves 

Then  shall  I  cease  thee,  thee  alone,  to  love. 

The  fiist-link'd  chain  of  everlasting  Fate 

Does  nothing  tie  more  strong  than  me  to  you  I 

My  fixt  love  hangs  not  on  jrour  love  or  hate. 
But  will  be  still  tlie  same,  m  hate 'er  you  doi 

You  cannot  kill  my  love  with  your  disdain : 

Wound  it  you  may^  and  make  it  live  in  pain. 

Me,  mine  example,  let  the  Stoics  use. 

Their  sad  and  cruel  doctrine  to  maintain^ 

Let  all  predestinators  me  produce. 

Who  struggle  with  eternal  bonds  in  vains 

This  fire  I'm  bom  to^but  'tis  she  must  tell. 

Whether 't  be  beams  of  Heaven  or  flames  of  HelL 

You,  who  men's  fortimcs  in  their  fiices  t'ead, 
To  find  out  mine,  look  not,  alas  !  on  me  ; 

But  mark  herfiaice,  and  all  the  features  heed^ 
For  only  there  is  writ  my  destiny : 

On  if  stars  show  it,  gaze  not  bntheskiet 

But  study  the  astrology  of  her  eyes» 

If  thou  find  there  kind  and  propitioctt  t%yt^ 

What  Mars  Or  Saturn  threaten  I'll  not  feilr; 

I  well  bdieve  the  fiite  of  mortal  da3ri 

Is  writ  in  Heaven;  biit  oh,  my  heaven  istheie^ 

Wliat  qan  meik  leani  from  stars  they  scarce  cad 
see? 

Two  great  lighti  mlt  tbt  world^  and  her  two  at « 


lis 


COWLEY'S  POEMS. 


TtfE  B^AItr^BHEJKING. 


It  gave  a  piteous  groaa,  and  so  it  broke ; 
In  vain  it  somethiug  would  have  spoke  t 
The  love  within  too  stroni;  fi)r*t  was. 

Like  pokoo  put  into  a  Venice>glass. 

1  thought  that  this  nrnie  remedy  might  prove  > 
But  oh,  the  mighty  serpent  Love, 
Cut  by  this  chance  in  pieces  sma11« 

In  all  sUII  Ihr'd,  and  still  it  stung  m  all. 

^  And  now,  alas  I  eadi  little  broken  part  ^ 

Feels  the  whole  pain  of  all  my  heart; 
And  every  smallest  comer  still 
lives  with  that  torment  which  the  whole  did  kill 

Even  flo  rude  armies,  when  the  Aeld  they  quit, 
.        And  into  several  qnartent  get ; 

Eaeh  troop  does  spoil  and  ruin  more 
Thaii  all  joiii'd  in  one  body  did  before. 

How  many  loves  reign  in  my  bosom  now ! 

How  many  loves,  yet  all  of  you ! 

Thus  have  I  chang'd  with  evil  iat« 
My  nifdnarch-k>ve  mto  a-tyrant-itate. 


THE  USURPATION. 

Tuoi'  'adit  to  my  soul  no  title  or  pretence | 
t  was  mine  own,  and  free, 
Till  I  had  given  myself  to  thee  ; 

But  thou  hast  kept  mc  slave  and  pnsoner  since. 
-    Well,  since  so  insolent  tbou'rt  grown. 

Fond  tyrant^.  I'll  depose  thee  from  thy  throne; 

Such  outrages  must  not  admitted  be 
In  an  elective  monarchy. 

Part  of  my  heart  by  gift  did  to  thee  fall ; 

My  country,  kindrecl,  and  my  best 

Acquaintance,  were  to  share  tlie  rest ; 
But  thou,  their  covetous  neighbour,  draw*st  out 
^  all: 

Nay  more;  thotl  mak^st  me  worship  thee. 
And  would*st  the  rule  of  my  religion  be: 
Did  ever  tjrrant  claim  such  power  as  you. 

To  be  both  emperor  and  pope  too  ? 

The  public  miseries,  and  my  private  fete. 
Deserve  some  tears ;  but  greedy  thou 
( Insatiate  maid ! )  wilt  not  allow 

That  1  one  drop  froifi  thee  should  alienate : 
Nor  wilt  thou  grant  my  sins  a  part, 

ThoYigh  the  sole  cause  of  most  of  them  thou  art ; 

Countlr.?  my  tears  thy  tribute  and  thy  due. 
Since  first  mine  eyes  I  gave  to  you. 

Thou  all  my  joys  and  all  my  hopes  dost  ckim ; 

Thou  ragest  like  a  fire  in  me, 

Ojnverting  all  tbmgs  into  tboe ; 
Nought  can  resist,  or  not  increase  the  flame : 

Nay,  every  grief  and  every  fear 
Thou  <lcist  devour,  unless  thy  stamp  it  bear : 
Thy  presence,  like  the  crowned  basilisk's  breath, 

All  other  eerpents  puts^  to  death. 

As  men  in  Hell  are  from  diseases  free. 

So  from  all  other  ills  am  I ; 
*     Free  from  theJV  known  formality  I 
But  all  pains  eminently  lie  in  thae  ! 

Alan,  alas!  I  hope  in  vain 
My  conquered  soul  from  out  thine  baods  to  gain ; 
Since  all  the  natives  there  thou  'ast  overthrown, 

And  planted  garrisons  of  thine  own* 


MAIDENHEAD. 

Tuon  Worst  estate  ev*n  of  the  sex  that 's  iPOiil| 
Therefore  by  Nature  made  at  first 
T!  attend  the  weakness  of  our  birth! 

Slight  outward  curtain  to  the  nuptial  jied ! 

Thou  case  to  buiklings  not  3ret  finished ! 
A^lio,  like  the  centre  of  the  Earth, 
Dost  heaviest  things  attract  to  thee, 

Though  thou  a  point  imaginary  be ! 

A  thing  God  thought  for  mankind  io  unfiti 

lliat  his  first  blessii^  ruin'd  it. 

Cold,  frozen  nurse  of  fiercest  fires! 
Who,  like  the  {iarched  plains  of  Afric^s  saadg 
(A  sterile,  and  a  wild  uukyvely  land !) 

Art  alwajTs  scorch'd  with  hot  desires. 

Yet  barren  quite,  didst  thou  not  brin; 
Monsters  and  serpents  forth  thyself  to  sting ! 

Thou  that  bewitchest  men,  whilst  thou  dost  dwell 
Like  a  close  ooqjurerin  his  cell, 
And  fear'st  the  day's  discovering  ey«  f 

No  wonder  'tis  at  all  that  thou  should' st  be 

Such  tedmus  and  unpleasant  company. 
Who  liv*stso  melancholily ! 
Thou  thing  of  subtile,  slippery  kind. 

Which  women  lose,  and  yet  no  man  can  fiod  1 

Although  I  think  thoo  never  found  wUt  be. 
Yet  I  'm  resolv'd  to  search  for  tbae| 
The  search  itself  rewards  the  pains » 

So,  though  the  chymic  his  great  secret  misa^ 

(For  neither  it  in  art  nor  Nature  is) 

Yet  things  well  worth  his  toil  he  gains ; 

And  does  his  charge  and  labour  pay 

With  good  unsought  experiments  by  Hie  ws>. 

Say  what  thou  wilt,  chastity  is  no  more 

Thee,  than  a  porter  is  his  door. 

In  vain  to  honour  they  pretend,  "  [walls  | 
"Ulio  guard  themselves  with  ramparts  ead  inta 
Them  oply  Fame  the  truly  vacant  oallsy 

Who  can  an  open  breach  defend. 

Of  thy  quick  loss  can  be  no  doubt. 
Within  so  hated,  and  so  lov'd  without* 


IMPOSSIBILITIES* 

Impossibilities  !  oh  no,  there  S  Done  } 
Could  mine  bring  thy  heart  captive  home. 

As  easily  other. dangers  were  o*erthrown. 
As  Caesar,  after  vanquiHi'd  Rome, 

His  little  Asian  foes  did  overcome. 

True  lovers  oft  by  Fortune  are  envied ; 

Oft  Earth  and  Hell  against  them  strive  | 
But  Providence  engages  on  their  side. 

And  a  good  end  at  last  does  give : 
At  last,  just  men  and  lovers  always  thrive. 

As  stars  (not  powerful  else)  when  they  cori^ia, 
Change,  as  they  please,  the  world's  estate^ 

So  thy  heart  in  cnnjtmction  with  mine 
shall  our  own  fortunes  regulate; 

And  to  our  stars  themselves  prescribe  a  fete. 

Twould  grieve  me  mi|ch  to  find  some  boM  ^ 
mance. 

That  should  two  kind  examoles  shew. 
Which  before  us  in  wonders  did  advance  ; 

Not  that  1  thought  that  story  true. 
But  none  sbuuid  fancy  more,  than  I  would  iSo^ 


SlLENCC:...Tnfi  DlS8^BLt!lt. 


no 


ftimnglitpltfrolfoiiir  wont  enemies,  thy  friends; 

Through  local  banishment  from  thee ;     [ends , 
through  the  load  thoughts  of  lees-conceming 

JU  easy  shall  my  passage  be. 
As  was  the  amorous  youth's  o'er  Helle's  sea : 

tn  rain  the  winds,  in  Tain  the  billows,  roar ; 

In  vain  th^  stars  their  aid  deny'd ; 
He  saw  the  Sestian  tower  on  th'  other  diore : 

Shall  th'  Hellespont  onr  loves  divide  ? 
Ko,  not  the  Atlantic  ocean's  boundless  tide. 

Snch  seas  betwixt  ns  ei^ly  conquer'd  are ; 

But,  gentle  maid!  do  not  deny, 
^o  let  thy  beams  shine  on  me  from  afar ; 

And  still  the  taper  let  mc  espy : 
Par,  when  thy  light  goes  out,  I  sink  and  die. 


SILENCE. 

CwE  <m  this  tongue,that  has  my  heart  bctray'd. 

And  his  great  secret  opei)  laid ! 

For,  of  all  persons,  chiefly  she 

Should  not  the  ills  I  sufier  know; 

Since  'tis  a  thing  might  dangerous  grow. 

Only  in  her  to  pity  me : 
Since  'tis  for  me  to  loee  my  life  morcfit^ 
Than  tis  for  her  to  save  and  ransom  it. 

Ah!  never  more  shall  thy  miwilling  ear 

My  helpless  story  hear; 

Discourse  and  talk  awake  does  keep 

The  rude  unqiliet  pain 

That  in  my  breast  does  reign ; 

Silence  perhaps  may  make  it  sleep : 
I  '11  bind  that  tore  iy[>  I  did  ill  reveal ; 
the  wound,  if  once  It  close,  may  chance  to  heal. 

}kh  'twill  ne'er  heal ;  my  lore  will  never  die. 

Though  it  should  speechless  lie. 

A  river,  ere  it  meet  the  sea. 

As  well  might  stay  its  source. 

As  my^  love  can  his  course, 

Unless  it  join  and  imx  with  thee : 
If  any  end  or  stop  of  it  be  found. 
We  know  the  flood  runs  still,  though  muder 
ground. 


TffE  DISSEMBLER. 


M 


MltrttT,  tmtonch'd,  did  I  oolnplain, 
And  terrify'd  all  others  with  the  pain  t 
Btit  now  I  feel  the  mighty  evil ; 
Ah !  there  'sno  fooling  with  the  Devil ! 
ft),  wanton  men,  whilst  others  they  would  fright. 
Themselves  have  met  a  real  sprite* 

I  thought,  I'll  swear,  an  handsome  lye 
Had  been  no  sin  at  all  in  poetry  ; 
But  now  I  suffer  an  arrest. 
For  words  were  spoke  by  me  in  jestt . 
Dull,  sottish  god  of  love!  andoanitbtt 
Thou  understand'st  not  raillery  ? 

Darts,  and  wounds,  and  flame,  andheat^ 
I  nam'd  but  for  the  rhyme,  or  the  conceit ; 

Nor  meant  my  verse  should  raised  be 

To  th'S  sad  fame  of  prophesy : 
iVotb  gives  a  dull  propriety  to  my  styky 

And  all  the  BBttaphondM  spoil. 


tn  things  where  fancy  much  does  reign, 
'TIS  dangerous  too  cunningly  to  feign ; 

The  play  at  last  a  truth  does  gww. 

And  custom  into  Nature  go : 
By  this  curst  art  of  be^rging  I  became 

Lame,  with  counterfeiting  lame. 

My  lines  of  amorous  desire 
I  wrote  to  kindle  and  blow  others'  fire  ; 

Anil  'twas  a  barbarous  delight 

My  fancy  promis'd  from  the  sight : 
Butnonr,  by  love,  the  mighty  Phalaris,  I 

My  burning  Bull  the  first  do  try. 


THE  INCONSTANT. 

I  KEVER  3rct  could  see  that  face 

AVhich  had  no  dart  fiir  me; 
From  fifteen  years,  to  fifty's  Ipaoe, 

They  all  Victorious  be. 
Love,  thou  'rt  a  devil,  if  I  may  call  thee  Oili| 
For  sure  in  me  thy  name  is  Legion. 

Colour,  or  shape,  good  limbii,  or  face. 

Goodness,  or  wit,  in  all  I  find; 
In  motion  or  in  speech  a  grace ; 
If  all  fail,  yet  'tis  woman-kind ; 
And  I  'm  so  weak,  the  pistol  need  not  bo 
Double  or  treble  charg'd  to  murder  me. 

If  tall,  the  name  of  Proper  slays ; 

If  fair,  she  's  pleasant  as  the  liglit  % 
If  low,  her  prettiness  does  please ; 
If  black,  what  lover  loves  not  night? 
If  yellow-hair'd,  I  love,  lest  it  should  b« 
Th'  excuse  to  others  for  not  loving  me. 

The  fat,  like  plenty,  fills  my  heart ; 

The  lean,  with  love  makes  me  too  so: 
If  straight,  her  body*A  Cupid's  dart 
To  me ;  if  crooVeH,  'tis  his  bow  • 
Nay,  age  itself  does  me  to  rage  incline. 
And  strength  to  women  gives,  as  well  as  winek 

Just  half  as  large  as  Charity 

My  richly-landed  Love's  become; 
And,  judg'd  aright,  is  Constancy, 
Though  it  take  up  a  larger  room: 
Him,  who  loves  always  one,  why  should  they  call 
More  constant  tlian  the  man  loves  always  all  ? 

Thus  with  nnwearierl  wings  I  flee 

Through  all  Love's  gardens  and  his  fidd^; 
And,  like  the  wise,  nKiustrious  bee, 
No  weed  but  honey  to  me- yields! 
Honey  still  spent  this  diligence  still  supplies. 
Though  I  return  not  home  with  laden  tlught. 

My  soul  at  first  indeed  did  proVe 

Of  pretty  strength  aga'nst  a  dart, 
T 11  I  this  habit  got  of  love ; 

But  my  consum'd  and  wasted  Aeart, 
Once  burnt  to  tinder  with  a  strong  desire. 
Since  that,  by  every  spark  is  set  on  fire. 


THE  CONSTANT. 


Gki AT  and  wise  conqueror,  who,  where'er 
Thou  oem'st,  dost  fortify,  andseUla  Iherei 


IfO 


COWLEVS  POEMS^ 


WIk>  caivd  defetid  as  well  as  get, 
And  never  hadst  one  quarter  beat-up  yet ; 

Now  thou  art  in,  thou  ne*er  wilt  part 

With  one  inch  of  my  vanquish^  heart ; 
For,  since  thon  took'st  it  by  assault  from  me, 
Tis  garrison'd  so  strong  with  thoughts  of  thee 

It  fears  no  beauteous  enemy. 

• 

Had  thy  charming  strength  been  less, 
I  'ad  serv'd  ere  this  an  hundred  mistrcssos: 

I  'm  better  thus,  nor  would  compound 
To  leave  my  prison  to  be  a  vagabond ; 

A  prison  in  which  I  still  would  be. 

Though  every  door  stood  ojie  to  me. 
In  spite  both  of  thy  coldness  and  thy  pride, 
All  love  is  marriage  on  thy  lover's  side, 

for  only  death  can  them  divide. 

Close,  narrow  chain,  yet  soft  and  kind 
As  that  which  spirits  above  to  good  does  bind. 

Gentle  and  sweet  Necessity, 
Which  d«jes  not  force,  but  guide,  our  liberty ! 

Your  love  on  me  were  spent  in  vain, 

Since  my  love  stilt  could  but  remain 
Ju.«t  as  it  is ;  for  what,  alas !  can  be 
Added  to  that  which  hath  infinity 

Both  in  extent  and  quality } 


HER  NAME. 


Ah,  charming  maid  I  let  not  m-fortiiiMf  aet 
Th*  attire  thy  sorrow  wears. 
Nor  know  the  beauty  of  thy  tears; 

For  she  Ml  still  come  to  dress  herself  in  theew 

As  stars  reflect  on  waters,  so  I  spy 
lu  every  drop,  methinks,  her  eye* 

The  baby,  which  lives  there,  and  always  pUyt 
In  that  illustrious  sphere. 
Like  a  Narcissus  dues  appear, 

Whilst  in  his  flood  the  lovely  boy  did  gaze. 

Ne'er  yet  did  I  behold  such  g:lorious  weather. 
As  tliis  sun-shine  and  rain  together. 

Pray  Heav*«  her  forehead,  that  pure  hill. of  snow, 
(For  some  such  fountain  we  must  find,. 
To  waters  of  so  &ir  a  kind) 

Melt  not,  to  feed  that  beauteous  stream  below ! 

Ah,  mighty  love !  that  it  were  inward  heat 
Which  made  this  precious  limbeck  sweat ! 

But  what,  alas!  ali,  what  does  it  avail, 
That  she  we«ps  tears  so  wondrons  cold, 
As  scarce  the  ass's  hoof  can  hold. 

So  cold,  that  1  admire  they  fisU  not  hail } 


With  more  than  Jewish  re\'crence  as  yet 

Do  I  the  sacred  name  conceal ; 
Wlien,  ye  kind  stan,  ah  when  will  it  be  fit 

This  gentle  mystery  to  reveal  ? 
When  will  our  love  be  nam'd,  and  we  possess 
That  christening  as  a  badge  of  happiness  ? 

So  bold  as  yet  no  verse  of  mine  has  been, 

'I'o  wear  that  gem  on  any  line; 
Kor,  till  the  happy  nuptial  Muse  be  seen, 

Shall  any  stanza  with  it  shine. 
Best,  mighty  name !  till  then ;  for  thou  must  be 
Laid  down  by  her,  ere  taken  up  by  me. 

Then  all  the  flclds  and  WQods  shall  with  it  ring; 

Then  Echo's  burthen  it  shall  be ; 
Then  all  the  birds  in  several  notes  shall  sing, 

And  all  the  rivers  murmur,  thee; 
■  Then  every  wind  the  sound  shall  upwards  bear. 
And  softly  whisper  't  to  some  angel's  ear. 

Then  shall  thy  name  through  all  my  \ene  be 
spread) 

Thick  as  the  flowers  in  meadows  lie^ 
And,  when  in  ftiture  times  they  shall  be  read, 

(As  sure,  I  think,  they  will  not  die) 
If  .nny  critic  doubt  that  ihey  be  mine, 
M(»  by  that  stamp  shall  quickly  know  the  coin. 

Meanwhile  I  will  not  dare  to  make  a  name 

To  represent  thee  by ; 
Adam  (Go<rs  nometictator)  could  not  frame 

One  that  enough  should  signify : 
Asti-ea  iNrCelia  as  unlit  would  prove 
For  thee,  as  'tis  to  call  the  Deity  Jove. 


JVEEPISC. 


DISCRETION. 

DigcREBT !  what  means  this  word  discreet } 

A  curse  on  all  discretion ! 
This  barbarous  term  you  will  not  meet 

In  all  Love's  lexicon* 

Jointure,  portion,  gold,  estate. 

Houses,  houselwld-stufl",  or  land, 

(The  low  conveniences  of  Fate) 

Ai^  Greek  no  lovers  understand. 

Believe  me,  beauteous  one  !  when  love 

Enters  into  a  breast. 
The  two  first  things  it  does  remove 

Are  friends  and  interests. 

Passion  's  half  blind,  nor  can  endure 
The  careful,  scrupulous  eyes; 

Or  else  I  could  not  love,  I  'm  sure. 
One  who  in  love  were  wise. ' 

Men,  in  such  tempests  tost  about. 

Will,  without  grief  or  pain. 
Cast  all  their  goods  and  riches  out. 

Themselves  their  port  to  gain. 

As  well  mi^t  martyrs,  who  do  choose 

That  sacred  death  to  take. 
Mourn  for  the  cloaths  which  they  must  lose. 

When  they  're  bound  naked  to  the  gtakcu 


See  where  she  sits,  and  in  what  comely  wise 
i^i\>ps  tears  more  fair  than  others'  eyes ! 


THE  IFJITING-MAID. 

Thy  Maid!  ah!  find  some  nobler  theme 
\\lieteon  thy  doubts  to  place  ; 

Nor  by  a  low  suspect  blaspheme 
The  glories  of  thy  face. 

Alas!  she  makes  thee  shine  so  fair. 

So  exquisitely  bright, 
That  her  dim  lamp  must  disappear 

Before  thy  potent  light. 

Three  hours  each  mom  in  dressmg  thee 

Maliciously  arc  spent; 
And  m-ike  that  beauty  tjranny. 

That  *s  else  a  civil  government. 


COUNSEL...TBE  CURfi. 


Mf 


Th*  adorning  thc;^  with  so  much  art 

Is  bat  a  barbarous  skill ; 
Tis  like  the  poisoning  of  a  dart 

Too  apt  before  to  kilL 

The  ministering  angels  none  can  see ; 

Tis  not  their  beauty  or  their  face. 
For  which  hy  men  they  worshiped  be ; 

But  their  high  office  and  their  place. 
Thott  art  my  goddess,  my  saint  she ; 
Ipny  to  her,  only  to  pray  to  thee. 


COUNSEL. 


Ah  !  what  advice  can  I  receive ! 

Nu,  satisfy  nie  first ; 
For  who  would  physic-potions  give 

To  one  that  dies  with  thirst? 

A  little  puff  of  breath,  we  find. 

Small  fires  can  quench  and  kill ; 

But,  when  fhey  're  gr^t,  the  adverse  wind 
Does  make  them  greater  still. 

Kow  whilst  you  speak,  it  moves  me  much» 
But  straight  I  'm  just  the  same; 

ilai !  th'  effect  must  needs  be  such 
Of  cutting  through  a  flame. 


THE  CURE. 


CoiiE,  doctor!  use  thy  roughest  art. 

Thou  canst  not  cruel  prove ; 
Cut,  bum,  and  torture,  every  part. 

To  heal  me  of  my  k>ve. 

There  is  no  danger,  if  the  pain 

Should  me  to  a  fever  bring; 
Compar'd  with  heats  I  now  sustain, 

A  fever  is  so  cool  a  thing, 

(Like  drink  which  feverish  men  desire) 
Tliat  I  should  hope  'twould  abnuat  quench  my 
fire. 


THE   SEPARATION. 

A»  me  not  what  my  love  shall  do  or  be 
(Love,  which  is  soul  to  body,  and  soul  of  me !) 

When  I  am  separated  from  thee ; 

Alas !  I  might  as  easily  show. 
What  after  death  the  soul  will  do; 
TviU  last,  1  'm  sure,  and  that  is  all  we  know. 

The  thing  calPd  soul  will  never  stir  nor  move. 

But  all  that  while  a  lifeless  carcase  prove ; 
For  tis  the  body  of  my  love : 
Not  that  my  love  will  fly  away, 

But gtjll  continue;  as,  they  say, 

^  troubled  ghosts  about  their  graves  do  stray. 


THE  TREE. 


'  CBosF.  the  flourishmg'st  tree  in  all  the  park, 
^'Uh  freshiesi  boughs  and  Surest  head ; 


I  cut  my  love  Into  his  g<*nt1e  barit, 

And  in  three  days,  behold  !  'tis  dead : 

My  very  written  flames  so  violent  be. 

They  've  burnt  and  wither'd-up  the  tree. 

How  should  I  live  myself,  whose  heart  is  found 

Deeply  graven  evenr  where 
With  the  large  history  of  many  a  wound. 

Larger  than  thy  trunk  can  bear  ? 
With  art  as  strange  as  Homer  in  the  nut. 

Love  in  my  heart  has  volumes  put. 

\^^at  a  few  words  from  thy  rich  stock  did  take 

The  leaves  and  Iwauties  all. 
As  a  strong  |X)ison  with  one  drop  does  make 

The  n^ls  and  hairs  to  fall : 
Love  (1  see  now)  a  kind  of  witchcraft  b. 

Or  characters  could  ne'er  do  this. 

Pardon,  y^  birds  and  nymphs,  who  lov'd  this 
shade ; 
And  pardon  me,  thou  gentle  tree ; 
I  thought  her  name  would  thee  have  happy  made. 

And  blessed  unicnshop'd  from  thee : 
'*  Notes  of  my  love,  thrive  here,"  said  I,  "  and 
grow ; 
And  with  ye  let  my  love  do  so.'* 

Alas,  poor  youth  !  thy  love  will  never  thrive  I 

Thii*  blast'  d  tree  predestines  it; 
Go,  tie  the  dismal  knot  (why  should'st  thou  live  ?) 

And,  by  the  lines  thou  there  hast  writ, 
Deform'dly  hanging,  the  sad  picture  be 

To  that  unlucky  history. 


HER  UNBELIEF. 

'Tis  a  strange  kind  of  ignorance  this  in  you. 
That  you  your  victories  should  not  spy, 
\'ictories  gotten  by  your  eye ! 

That  your  bright  beams,  as  those  of  comets  do. 
Should  kill,  but  not  know  how^  nor  who ! 

That  truly  you  my  idol  might  appear. 
Whilst  all  the  people  smell  and  see 
The  odorous  flames  I  offer  thee, 

Thou  sitt'st,  and  dost  not  see,  nor  smell,  nor  hear« 
Thy  constant,  zealous  worshipper. 

They  see  't  too  well  who  at  my  fires  repine  t 
Nay,  th'  unconcem'd  themselves  do  prove 
Quick-ey'd  enough  to  spy  my  love ; 

Nor  does  the  cause  in  thy  ftux  cleariier  shioa^ 
Than  the  effect  appears  in  mine. 

Fair  infidel !  hy  what  unjust  decree 

Must  I,  who  with  such  restless  care 
Would  make  this  truth  to  thee  appear. 

Must  I,  who  preach  it,  and  pray  for  it,  ba 
Bamu'd  by  thy  incredulity  ? 

I^  by  thy  unbelief,  am  guiltless  slain : 

Oh,  have  but  faith,  and  then,  that  yoo 
May  know  that  fiiith  for  to  be  true. 

It  shall  itself  by  a  miracle  maintain. 
And  raise  me  from  the  dead  again ! 

Meanwhile  my  hopes  may  seem  to  be  o'erthrown| 
But  lovers'  hopes  are  full  of  art, 
And  thus  dispute— That,  since  my  heart. 

Though  in  Ihy  breast,  yet  is  not  by  thee  known, 
Terhaps  thou  may's;  not  kngw  thins  §#%  . 


in 


COWLEY^  I^OEMS. 


THE  GAZRRS. 

CoMS,  let's  go  on,  where  love  and  youth  does 
IVe  seen  too  muchy  if  this  be  all.         [call ; 

Alas !  how  for  more  wealthy  might  I  be 

With  a  contented  ignorant  poverty ! 

To  show  such  stores,  and  nothing  grant. 
Is  to  enrage  and  vex  my  want. 

For  Love  to  die  an  infant  is  lesser  ill, 

Than  to  live  long,  yet  live  in  cfaildfaoed  still* 

We  'ave  both  sat  gazing  only,  hiihefto^ 

As  man  and  wife  in  picture  do : 
The  richest  crop  of  joy  is  titill  behind, 
And  he  who  only  sees,  in  love,  is  blhsd. 
So,  at  first,  Pygmalion  iov'd, 
But  th*  amofir  at  last  improv'd ; 
The  Statue  itself  at  last  a  woman  gKw, 
And  so  at  ]ast|  my  dear,  should  you  do  toOt 

Beauty  to  man  the  greatest  torture  is. 

Unless  it  lead  to  fartlier  bliss, 
Be3rDnd  the  tyrannods  pleasures  of  the  ejrei 
It  grows  too  serious  a  cruelty, 

Unless  it  heal,  as  well  as  stride: 

I  would  not,  salamander-like. 
In  scorching  hesits  always  to  Hve  desire. 
But,  like  a  mart3rr,  pass  to  Heaven  through  fire. 

Mark  how  the  lusty  Sun  salutes  the  Spring, 

And  gently  kisses  every  thing ! 
His  loving  beams  unlock  each  maiden  floiver, 
Search  a1 1  the  treasures,  all  the  sweets  devour : 

Then  on  the  earth,  with  bridegroom-beat, 
'  He  does  still  new  flowers  beget 
The  Sun  himself,  although  dll  eye  he  be, 
Can  find  in  love  more  pleasure  than  to  see« 


THE  INCURABLE. 


I  ttv'D  if  books  would  cure  my  love,  but  found 

Love  Duule  tliem  nonsense  all ; 
I  apply'd  receipts  of  business  to  my  wound. 

But  stirring  did  the  paiu  recall. 

As  well  might  men  who  in  a  fever  firy, 

Mathematjc  doubts  debate; 
As  well  might  men  who  mad  in  darimess  lie. 

Write  the  dispatches  of  a  state. 

I  try*d  devotion,  sermons,  frequent  prayer. 
But  those  did  worse  than  useless  prove; 

For  prayers  are  tum'd  to  sin,  in  those  who  ai« 
Out  of  dbarity,  or  in  love. 

I  tr3r*d  in  wine  to  drown  the  mighty  care; 

But  wine,  alas !  was  oil  to  th'  fire  ; 
Like  drunkards*  eyes,  my  troubled  hxtcj  there 

Did  double  the  desire. 

I  try'd  what  mirth  and  gaiety  would  do, 
And  mix*d  with  pleasant  companies ; 

My  mirth  did  graceless  and  insipid  grow. 
And  *bove  a  clinch  it  could  not  rise. 

Nay,  God  forgive  me  for  t!  at  last  I  tr3r^ 
'Gainst  this,  some  new  desire  to  stir. 

And  lovHl  again,  but 'twas  where  I  espy'd 
Some  foint  resemblances  of  her. 

The  ph3rsic  made  me  worse,  with  which  I  strove 

This  mortal-  ill  t'  expel ; 
i4s  wholesome  med'cines  the  dkease  iiiiproTe 

There  where  they  woik  not  welL 


HONdVtti 


She  loves,  and  she  confeaMS  too; 
There 's  then,  at  last,  no  more  to  ifo': 
The  happy  work  *s  entirely  done ; 
Enter  the  town  which  thou  hast  won  ; 
The  fruits  of  conquest  now  begm  ; 
lo,  tiiumph  I  enter  in. 

What 's  this,  ye  gods !  what  can  it  be  ^ 

Remains  there  still  an  enemy  ? 

Bold  Honour  stands  up  in  the  gate. 

And  would  yet  capitulate ; 

Have  1 6'ercome  all  real  foes. 

And  shall  this  phantom  me  0(>pose  ? 

Noisy  nothing !  stalking  shade ! 

By  what  witchcraft  wert  thou  made  ? 

Empty  cause  of  solid  harms ! 

But  I  shall  find  out  oounter-cbarmt^ 

Thy  airy  devilship  to  remove 

From  this  circle  here  of  love. 

Sure  I  shall  rid  myself  of  the« 
By  the  night's  obscurity. 
And  obscurer  secrecy ! 
Unlike  to  every  other  sprite, 
Thou  attempf  St  not  men  to  firight^ 
Nor  appear'st  but  in  the  light. 


TtlE  INNOCENT  ILL. 

THOtTCii  all  thy  gestures  and  discourses  ba 
Coin'd  and  stamp'Vl  by  modesty; 
Though  from  thy  tongue  ne'er  slipp'd 
One  word  which  nuns  at  th'  altar  might  not  mf\ 
Yet  such  a  s«*eetness,  such  a  giaoe. 
In  all  thy  speech  appear. 
That  what  to  th'  ejre  a  beauteous  fiu». 
That  thy  tongue  is  to  th'  ear : 
So  cunningly  it  wounds  the  heart. 
It  strikes  such  heat  through  every  part. 
That  thou  a  tempter  worse  Uian  Satan  ait. 

Though  in  thy  thoughts  scarce  any  tracks  hai 
So  much  as  of  original  sin,  [bee 

Such  charms  thy  beauty  wear^,  as  mighc 

Desires  in  dying  confess'd  saints  excite: 
Thou,  with  strange  adultery, 
Dost  in  each  breast  a  brothel  keep; 
Awake,  all  men  do  lust  for  thee. 
And  some  enjoy  thee  when  they  sleep* 
Ne'er  before  did  women  live. 
Who  to  such  multitudes  did  gite 

The  root  and  cause  of  sin,  but  only  Ete. 

Though  in  thy  breast  so  quick  a  pity  be. 
That  a  fly's  death 's  a  wound  to  thee; 
Though  savage  and  rock-hearted  those 

Appear,  that  weep  not  ev'n  romance's  woesj 
Yet  ne'er  before  was  tyrant  known. 
Whose  rage  was  of  so  large  extent; 
The  ills  thou  dost  are  whole  thine  own; 
Thou'rt  principal  and  instrument: 
In  all  the  deaths  that  come  from  you. 
You  do  the  treble  office  do 

Of  judge,  of  torturer,  and  of  weapon  too. 

Thou  lovely  instniment  of  angry  Fate, 
Which  God  did  for  our  faults  create  \ 
Thou  pleasant,  universal  ill, 

\lliich,  sweet  as  health,  yet  like  a  \Amm  J0i 
kill ! 


Dialogue.;. VERSES  lost  upon  a  wages.       im 


fh^  kind,  wefl-natiir'd  t3mnny  I 
TIkni  chaste  committer  of  a  rape ! 
7*<xi  voluntary  de^ny. 
Which  no  man  can,  orwoald  escape ! 
So  f<pntle,  and  to  glad  to  spare, . 
wondruns  good,  and  wondrous  fair,' 
C^^eknow)  ev'n  the  destrojing-angels  aie. 


DIALOGUE. 


Shi.  What  hare  we  done?  what  crwe!  pMiion 
mov'd  thee, 
Thus  to  ruin  her  that  lov*d  thee  ? 
Me  thou  'ast  robb*d ;  but  what  art  thoa 
Thyself  the  richer  now  ? 
Shame  succeeds  the  short-liv*d  pleasure; 
80  soon  is  spent,  and  gone,  this  thy  iU-gotten 
treasure! 

Iff.  We  hare  done  no  harm ;  nor  was  it  theft  in 
mc. 
But  noblest  charity  in  thee. 
I  Ml  the  well- gotten  pleasure 
Safe  in  my  memory  treasure: 

What  though  the  flower  itsflir  do  waste, 
The  essence  from  it  drawn  does  long  and 
sweeter  lasL 

A«.  No :  Pm  undone ;  my  hononr  thou  hast  slain, 
And  nothing  can  restore 't  again. 
Art  and  labour  to  bestow. 
Upon  the  carcase  of  it  now, 
Is  but  t*  embalm  a  body  dead ; 
The  figure  may  remain,  the  life  and  beauty 's 
fled. 

He,  Nerer,  my  dear,  was  Honour  yet  undone 
By  Ixnne,  but  Indiscretion. 
To  th*  wise  it  all  things  does  allow  ; 
And  cares  not  what  wc  do,  but  how. 
like  tapers  shut  in  ancient  urns. 
Unless  it  let  in  air,  for  ever  shines  and  bums. 

A«.  Thou  first,  perfaape,  who  didst  the  fiinlt 
commit. 
Wilt  make  thy  wicked  boast  of  it; 
For  men,  with  Roman  pride,  above 
The  conquest  4I0  the  triumph  kyve ; 

Nor  think  «  perfect  Victory  gatn-d,  '     . 
Unless  they  through  the  streets  their  captive 
lead  enchained. 

Jft*  Whoe'er  his  secret  joys  has  open  laid. 
The  bawd  to  his  own  wife  is  made; 
Beside,  what  boast  is  left  for  me, 
'    Whose  whole  wealth 's  a  gift  from  thee? 

Tis  you  the  conqueror  are,  'tis  you 
Who  have  not  only  ta'en,  bnt  bound  and 
gagg*dmetoo. 

^'  Though  public  punishment  we  escape,  the 
Win  rack  and  torture  us  within :       [sin 
Guilt  and  sin  our  bosom  bears ; 
And,  though  fiur  yet  the  fruit  appears. 
That  worm  which  now  the  core  does 
waste. 
When  king 't  has  gnaw'd  within,wiU  break  the 
sldn  at  last. 

^/r.  That  thirsty   drink,  that  hungry  food,  I 
sought, 
TM  wcKUMkd  biilai  is  aU  my  Cwit ; 


And  Umu'  hi  pity  tridst  mppty 
The  khid  and  only  remedy : 
The  cause  absolves  the  crime ;  iiBee  ne 
So  mighty  fbroe'did  more,  so  mi^ty  goodness 
thee. 

She»  Corse  on  thine  arts !  methinks  I  hate  thae 
now; 
lAnd  yet  I  'm  sore  I  love  thee  too ! 
f  *m  angry ;  but  my  wrath  will  pro\e 
More  imooent  than  did  thy  kjve. 
Thou  hast  this  day  undone  mo  quite ; 
Yet^ft  ondnnemoreshould'st  thuu  not  coma 
at  night 


FERSES  LOST  UPON  A  WAGER. 

As  soon  hereafter  will  I  wagers  lay 

'Gainst  what  an  oracle  riuill  siy ; 

Fool  that  I  was,  to  ventare  to  defly 

A  tongue  so  ua^d  to  victory ! 
A  tongue  so  Mest  by  Natxnne  and  by  Art, 
That  never  yet  it  spoke  but  gain*d  an  heart  t 
Though  what  you  said  hadnot  been  tni«. 
If  spoke  by  any  else  but  you ; 
Your  speech  will  govern  Destiny, 
And  Fate  will  change  rather  than  you  should  lytu 

'TIS  true,  if  human  Reason  were  the  guide. 

Reason,  inekhinks,  was  on  my  side ; 
But  that 's  a  guide,  alas !  we  must  resign* 

When  th'  authority's  divine. 
,She  said,  she  said  herself  it  would  be  so  ^ 
And  I,  bold  unbeliever!  aoswer'd  no : 
Never  so  jitttly,  sure,  before, 
Errour  the  name  of  Uindness  bore ; 
'    For  whatso'er  the  questbn  be. 
There  's  no  man  that  has  eyes  would  bet  for  me. 

If  Truth  itself  (as  other  angels  do 

When  they  descend  tohnman  view) 
In  a  material  fbrm  would  deign  tu  shine, 

'Twould  imitate oi^rrow  thine: 
So  dazzling  bright,  yet  so  transparent  clear, 
So  well-proportion'd  would  the  parts  appear  \ 

Happy  the  eye  which  Truth  ooukl  see 

Cloath'd  in  a  shape  like  thee; 

But  happier  fisr  the  eye 
\\liich  could  thy  shape  naked  like  Truth  esjiy; 

Yet  this  lost  wager  costs  me  nothing  more     r< 

Than  what  I  ow'd  to  thee  before : 
Who  would  not  venture  for  that  debt  to  play«. 

Which  he  were  bound  howe'er  tu  pay  ? 
If  Nature  ^ve  me  power  to  write  in  verse. 
She  gave  it  me  thy  praises  to  rehearse : 
Thy  wondrous  beauty  and  thy  wit 
Has  such  a  sovereign  right  to  it. 
That  no  man's  Muse  for  public  vent  is  fre^ 
Till  she  has  paid  her  customs  first  to  thee. 


BATHING  IN  THE  RIFER. 

The  fish  around  her  crowded,  as  they  do     ' 
To  the  £slse  light  that  treacherous  fishers  shev* 
And  all  with  as  much  ease  might  taken  be. 

As  she  at'  first  took  me ; 

For  ne'er  did  light  so  clear 

Among  the  waves  appear. 
Though  every  night  the  Sun  himself  set  theri* 
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CoWtET'S  POEltfS 


Why  to  ftniitf  fish  should  thon  thyself  discover, 

And  not  to  me  thy  no  less  silent  lover  ? 

As  nine  from  men  their  buried  gold  commit 
To  ghosts,  that  have  no  use  of  it^ 
Half  their  rich  treasures  so 
Maids  bury:  and,  for  aught  we  know, 

(Poor  ignorants !)  they're  mermaids  all  below. 

The  amorous  waves  would  fain  about  her  stay, 
But  still  new  amorous  waves  drive  them  away. 
And  with  swift  current  to  those  joys  they  haste. 
That  do  as  swiftly  waste : 
I  laughed  the  wanton  vittf  to  view  ^ 
But 'tis,  alas  !  at  land  so  too, 
And  still  old  lovers  jrield  the  pUce  to  new. 

Kiss  her,  and  as  jrou  part,  you  amorous  waves, 
(My  happier  rivals,  and  my  f^low-slaves) 
Point  to  your  flowery  banks,  and  to  her  shew 
The  good  your  bounties  do ; 
Then  tell  her  what  yowr  pride  doth  dost, 
And  how  3roor  use  and  beauty's  lost. 
When  rigorous  Winter  binds  you  up  with  frost. 

Tell  her,  her  beauties  and  her  youth,  like  thee, 
Haste  without  stop  to  a  devouring  sea ; 
Where  they  will  mix'd  and  uiidistinguish'd  lie 
With  all  the  meanest  things  that  die ; 

As  in  the  ocean  thou 

No  privilege  dost  know 
Above  th'  impurest  streams  that  thither  flow. 

Tell  her,  kind  Flood !  when  this  has  made  her  sad, 
Tell  her  there's  yd  one  remedy  to  be  had :  [find 
Show  her  how  thou,  though  long  since  past,  dost 
Thyself  yet  still  behind : 
Marriage  (say  to  her)  will  bring 
About  the  self-same  thing. 
But  she,  fond  maid,  shuts  and  seals  up  the  spring. 


LOrE  GIFEN  OFER4 

It  is  enough  ;  enough  of  time  and  pain 
Hast  thou  consum'd  in  vain ; 
Leave,  wretched  Cowley !  leaVe 
Thyself  with  Shadows  to  deceive ; 

Think  that  already  lust  which  thou  must  nevet* 
gaim     - 

Three  of  thy  lustiest  and  thy  freshest  3rears, 

(Toss'd  in  storms  of  hopes  and  fears) 
^      Like  helpless  ships  that  be 

Set  on  (ire  i'  th'  midst  o'  the  sea, 
Have  all  been  burnt  in  k>ve,  and  all  been  drown'd 
in  tears. 

Resolve  then  on  it,  and  by  force  or  att 

Free  thy  unlucky  heart ; 

Since  Fate  does  rlisapprove 

Th'  ambition  of  thy  love, 
And  not  one  star  in  Heaven  ofierstotake  thy  part. 

If  e'er  I  dear  my  heart  of  this  desire. 
If  e'er  it  home  to  its  breast  retire, 
it  ne'er  Rhall  wander  more  about, 
'  Though  thousand  beauties  caH  itotit: 

A  lover  burnt  like  me  for  ever  dreads  the  fire. 

The  pox,  the  plague,  and  every  small  disease 
May  come  as  oft  as  ill-fate  please ; 
But  Death  and  Love  are  never  found 
To  give  a  second  woimd : 

Wc^re  by  those  serpents  bit^  but  we're  devoured 
by  these. 


Alas!  what  comfort  is  tlhati  am  groW4 
Secure  of  being  again  o'erthrown  ? 
Since  such  an  enemy  needs  not  fear 
Lest  any  else  should  quarter  there. 

Who  has  not  only  sack'd,  but  quite  bunKt  d 
the  town. 


fBE  FORCE  OF  LOFE. 

'      PKBSEftVED   FftOM   AN    OLD   HAKUBCaiPlV 

Thkow  an  apple  up  an  hill^ 
Down  the  apple  tumbles  still  | 
Roll  it  down,  it  never  stops 
Till  within  the  vale  it  drops : 
So  are  all  things  prone  to  Love, 
All  below,  and  all  abo\'e. 

Down  the  mountain  flows  thn  strcanl^ 
Up  ascends  the  lambent  flame ; 
Smoke  and  vapour  mount  the  skiei  ; 
All  preserve  their  tmities ; 
Nought  below,  and  nought  abore^ 
Seems  averse,  but  prone  to  Love. 

Stop  the  meteor  in  its  flight. 
Or  the  orient  rays  of  light ; 
Bid  Dan  Phoebus  not  to  shin^^ 
Bid  the  planets  not  incline  ; 
'Tis  as  vain,  below,  above, 
To  impede  the  course  of  Love^ 

Salamanders  live  in  fire. 
Eagles  to  the  skies  aspire. 
Diamonds  in  their  quarries  liey 
Rivers  do  the  sea  supply : 
Thus  appears,  bf  low,  tixfvef 
A  propensity  to  Love. 

Metals  grow  within  the  min^. 
Luscious  grapes  upon  the  vine  ^ 
Still  the  needle  marks  the  pole  j 
Parts  ai'e  equal  to  the  whole : 
'Tis  a  tnith  as  elear,  that  Love 
Quickens  all,  below,  above. 

Man  is  bom  to  lite  and  die. 
Snakes  to  creep,  and  birds  to  fly  ; 
Fishes  in  the  waters  swim. 
Doves  are  mild,  and  lions  grim : 
Nature  thus,  below,  above. 
Pushes  all  things  on  to  Love. 

Docs  the  cedar  love  the  mountain  f 
Or  the  thirsty  deer  the  fountain  ? 
Does  the  shepherd  love  his  crocdc  ? 
Or  the  Willow  court  the  brook  ? 
Thus  by  nature  all  things  move^ 
Like  a  ranningstream,to  Love^ 

Is  the  valiant  hero  bold  ? 
l)oes  the  miser  doat  on  g^ld  ? 
Seek  the  birds  in  spring  to  pair  ? 
Breathes  the  rose-bud  scented  air  9 
Should  you  this  deny,  you'll  protil 
Nature  is  averse  to  Love. 

As  the  wenCher  loves  a  lass. 
As  the  toper  loves  his  glass. 
As  the  friar  loves  his  cowl. 
Or  the  miller  loves  the  toll,- 
So  do  all,  below,  above. 
Fly  precipitate  to  Loye^ 

Vilifn  young  maidens  conrtjihip  shtil^ 
When  the  Moon  oot-shines  tht  Sivy 


^e  n  tha  tigers  lambs  hegtU 
"When  the  snow  is  black  as  jet, 
"When  the  planets  cease  to  mav^p 
Then  shall  Nature  cease  to  lore. 


Digram. 


lU 


EPIGIUM9 

ON  THE  POfFER  OF  LOFE. 
y.  B,  This  is  deliTerod  down  by  traditioii  as 


a  production  of  Cowley ;  and  was  spdcen  at  the 
Westminster-School  election,  on  the  fdlowinf 
subject : 


Nullis  amor  est  medicabilis  herbis. 


Ovid. 


Sol  DiAphne  seat,  and  seeing  her  admirei. 
Which  adds  new  flames  to  his  celestial  &reM  t 
Had  any  remedy  for  Love  been  known, 
The  god  of  ph^f  lur^,  had  cur'd  his  own. 
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PINDARIC    ODES 


WtriTEN   IN   IMFTATION   OF  THE 


STYLE  AND    MANNER 


or  TU 


ODES    OF    PINDAR. 


{^indarici  fontis  qui  non  expalluit  haustus.    Uoa.  1.  £r.  IIL  3* 


PREFACE. 


if  a  man  should  undertake  to  translate  Pindar 
^rord  for  word|  it  would  be  thought,  that  one  mad- 
l&an  had  translated  another;  as  may  appear, 
%hen  be  that  understands  not  the  original,  reads 
the  Tertwl  traduction  of  him  into  I^tin  prose, 
than  which  nothing  seems  more  raving.  And 
%Dre,  rhyme,  without  the  addition  of  wit,  and 
the  spirit  of  poetry,  (quod  nequeo  monstrare  & 
dentin  tantum)  would  but  make  it  ten  times 
Inore  distracted  than  it  is  in  prose.  We  must 
consider  in  Pindar  the  great  difference  of  time 
lietwixt  his  age  and  ours,  which  changes,  as  in 
'pictures,  at  least  the  colours  of  poetry ;  the  no 
Jess  difference  betwixt  the  religions  and  customs 
of  our  countries;  and  a  thousand  particularities 
of  places,  persons,  and  manners,  which  do  but 
cunfuaedly  appear  to  oar  eyes  at  so  great  a  dis? 
tance.  And  lastly  (which  were  enough  alone 
|br  my  purpose)  we  must  consider,  that  our 
^rs  are  strangers  to  the  music  of  his  numbers, 
ft|i9l)|  foqMtiines  (especi^^  in  8oog8  and  odesj 


almost  without  any  thing  else,  makes  an  cA^ 
lent  poet;  for  though  the  grammarians  and  CfUfefl 
have  laboured  to  reduce  his  verses  into  regular 
feet  and  measures  (as  they  have  also  thc«e  of 
the  Greek  and  Latin  comedies)  yet  in  effect  they 
are  little  better  than  prose  to  our  ears.  And  I 
would  gladly  know  what  applause  our  best  pieces 
of  English  poesy  could  ejqiect  from  a  French- 
manor  Italian,  if  converted  faithfully,  and  word 
for  word,  into  French  or  Italian  prose.  And 
when  we  have  considered  all  this,  we  must  needs 
confess,  that,  after  all  these  losses  sustained  by 
Pindar,  all  we  can  add  to  him  by  our  wit  or  in- 
vention (not  deserting  still  his  subject)  is  not 
like  to  niake  him  a  richer  man  than  he  was  in  his 
own  country.  This  is  in  some  measure  to  be 
applied  to  all  translations ;  and  the  not  observing 
of  it,  is  the  cause  that  all  which  ever  I  yet  saw 
are  so  much  inferior  to  their  originals.  The 
like  happens  too  in  pictures,  from  the  same  root 
of  exact  imitation  ^  wbich|  being  a  vile  and  un» 


C0W1£Y^  POEMS. 


wortfiF  KaS  of  Krvitude,  i)  icnjMtilc  of  pn>- 

dncins  imy  tbing  gmd  or  noble.  I  htn  leai 
origimls,  bolh  in  jminlingMtd  poeiy,  muchnior< 
tttuicifiil  than  their  mtunl  oUetli:  but  I  nerer 
nv  >  copj  better  than  the  origroal  r  lAk*  in  - 
deed  cannot  be  otfarrwite ;  for  ineomolTinK  iu 
BO  cB*e  to  ihorrt  bqrond  tben»ik,Itit  >thoarainl 
to  one  if  tbey  abootnot  sboit  of  it     It  doe*  not 


rouble  m 


t  the 


kmpe,  will  Dot  iBfler  thii 
Inj;  fci^ipi  BiiIhoB  to  be  failed JBunlition ;  for 
Iain  not  ao much  cnamoared  of  uiename  tnni- 
Utor,  M  not  to  wiiih  rather  Iu  be  NUDething  bet- 
ter, thua^h  it  vant  jet  ■  nime.  1  speak  not 
■o  mach  all  thit,  in  def^i>e  of  my  mannerof 
tnnslatiot,  or  imitatinj;,  (or  what  cither  titk- 
theyplean)  the  tvo  cnsuioft  (Met  of  Kndiir; 


for  thai  wuiild 
'  by  thi(  occaiuon  to  rrcti^  Ibe  opiniuoof  divpr- 
■nen  upon  Ihia  matter.  The  Piabni  of  DsTiil 
(which  Ibclieve  to  hare  been  in  their  original. 
to  the  ilcbremof  bii  time,  thoofh  ant  to  our 
Hehrrws  of  RuxtoHhii's  making,  the  inon  ei~ 
■I'lil  pieces  of  poesy)  are  a  great  example  of 
■hat  I  hare  Mtdj  all  the  translatonof  which, 
(ei'en  Mr.  Sandys  binnelfj  for  in  despite  of  pe. 
pular  orrour,  I  will  Ic  bold  not  to  exa^t  him) 
tbr  this  very  rvasniii  that  they  baiv  got  vugbt 
to  iDpply  the  loBt  ciretlenclta  of  amtber  lan> 
fuage  wilU  newonckin  their  own,  are  lo  far  from 
doln;;  honour,  or  at  least  justice,  to  tbatdmne 
poet,  that  nicthinkstliey  revile  him  worae  than 
tihimei.  And  Buchanan  himself  (though  mach 
the  best  of  them  all,  end  indeed  a  gnat  penon] 
comes  in  my  opinion  no  less  short  of  DaTiri,  than 
his  country  docs  of  Jiidea,  l^pon  thia  ground  J 
have,  in  theic  Iwo  CMe*  of  Pindar,  taken,  left 
out,  andaddcd,  nhat  I  please;  nor  make  !Cia 
much  my  aim  to  let  the  reader  know  precisely 
what  he  spoke,  as  what  was  bis  way  and  manner 
of).pealimf:;  which  has  not  been  yet  (that  I 
linow  of)  introduced  into  English,  though  it  be 
Ibe  iHiblait  and  highest  kinri  of  writing  in  Tene ; 
and  which  might,  perhaps,  be  put  into  the  lilt  of 
Panciioius,  amonK'  the  lost  inrentiuns  cf  ntU 
quity.  Thii  essay  is  but  to  tiy  huw  it  will  look 
■u>  English  bnbit:  for  which  experiment  I 
MVebosm  one  of  his  filympic,  and  another  of 
his  Nemaian  Ods  ;  whieh  (n    ~ '" 


•mS    SSCOA'D   OLYMnC    0DE    Of 

piyjuR. 

Written  inpnliaof  Ttwarsi,  prinmef  Agrigeo- 
tnm,  (aftmoMckyraSldiy,  bailt  by  hi* 
ccston)  who,  m  the  sm 

woo  the  chariM-piize. 

fhna  the  nobility  of  Us  nee,  (•boac  story  is 
lAn  touLiit  OB}  firom  bia  great  riefcsi,  (an 
otdinny  comnon-plM*  ia  Piadar)  fioaa  his 
hospitality,  ■nmificasice,  and  otter  fiitnea. 
The  Ode  (aeenwiiug  to  the  i  lii»l«wt  «wtom 
ofthepoM)  eantisto  am  in  rtip  iiiias,  tkaa 
billtemaJB  s<d;kct:  at>d Iha iMteonist  not 
W  iboquad  tobcar  btn^MkiOtAaiafbis 


JlOIymp)^ 


QcEEV  ol  all  harmoiiiuui  thingi. 

Dancing  woids,  and  speaking  stringa  I 
Whit  god,  what  hep,  wilt  tbou  sing  f 
What  happjr  man  to  equal  glories  briiq:  i 

Begin,  begin  thy  noblcthoio^ 
.\nd  let  the  hills  aniund  reflect  the  imag 

Pisa  doea  to  JoTe  belong ; 

Jore  and  pin  claim  thy  song. 
The  fair  firrt-fruits  of  war,  th'  Otymiuc 

Aloidr*  offer'd-up  to  Jove  ; 

Alcidrsloo  Ihystrings  may  move: 
But,  oh!  Whatman  to  Join  with  these  can 
Join  Theron  boldly  to  their  sacred  names 

Theron  the  next  honour  claims : 

llieron  to  no  man  gives  place. 
Is  first  in  I'isa's  and  in  Virtue's  race! 

Thenn  there,  sivl  hr-  alune, 
ET>n  his  own  swift  forebthen  has  outgon 
They  through  rough  waya,  o'ei  maiiy  atu 

Till  oa'tbe  fatal  bank  at  last 
HicTAgrigentxim  built,  the  beauteous  ej 

Of  ftir.(i«'d  Sicily; 
Which  dues  itself  i'  th'  river  by 

With  pride  and  joy  espy. 
Then  chrerfiit  notes  their  painted  years  d 
Ith  wai  one,  and  Honour  th' 

Heir  genuine  TiHues  did  more  sweet  am 
In  Fortune's  graceful  dress,  appear. 
To  which,  greatson  of  Khcal   say 

Tbs  firm  word,  which  Ibrliids  things  lo  da 
If  in  Otymptu'  top,  vbm  thou 
Sitt'st  to  behdd  thy  sacred  show  ; 
If  in  AIpheus'iilTer  flight; 
If  in  my  verse,  thou  dnt  delight. 
My  Terae,  O  Khea's  son  I  which  it 
Lofty  as  that,  and  smooth  as  tbia. 

FBr  tlie  past  sufferings  of  this  r»6bfe  tnOB 
(Since  things  once  past,  and  fled  out  o 

Hearken  i»  more  to  thy  command] 
L^t  preMM  joy  &11  up  tbc'r  place. 
Jb)  with  OWivim's  silent  stroke  de£aca 
Of  fon-r^oao  iUs  the  very  tracer 

In  DO  iUultrious  line 
Ik)  these  bappy  changes  ihina 
Hore  brightly,  Itiefoa!  thaainUuaCt 
So,  in  tba  crystal  palaces 
Of  the  binary 'd  Xereide*, 
Inober  endless  youth  doea  please. 
And  thnka  her  fall  into  the  sras. 
Beauteeus  Semele  does  no  less 
Her  rruel  midwife,  Thiuidcr,  bleas; 
Whilst,  sporting  with  the  gods  on  hi^ 
She  o^ys  strure  thar  company; 
Plays  «ith  lightnioea  as  they  fly, 
fiiK  trembles  at  the  bright  einbnces  oTlbe 

Ihit  death  did  tbam  from  future  dangers  1 
What  god,  alas!  will  cautioabe 
For  living  man's  security. 
Or  will  qmra  out  vtMd  itrthli  (altlilia  H 
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«ir 


1  the  Sun  at  ytt 
I  a  fair-day  beget, 
;  mortals  might  rely  on  itf 
>'8  fiiTour  and  her  spite 
Date  waves,  like  day  and  ni^bt : 
bich  thy  great  race  pursue, 
fatal  son  his  Either  slew, 
oracles  fulfil 

cannot  lie,  for  they  foretell  but 
wnwill, 

:,  and  madeln  ber  own  seed 

it  parricide  to  bleed ; 

rrathful  sons  with  mutual  blows : 

iiings  did  then  succeed, 

ien»nder,  in  amends  for  what  was 

uose, 

zander  was  by  none, 

rarlike  sports,  out-done. 

1,  his  great  virtues  dost  revive ; 

ioand  thee  again  does  live. 

ipus,  happy  thee, 

Cemca,  does  twice  happy  sec ; 

l-natuHd  honour  there, 

by  brother  thou  didst  share, 

e  double  grown 

g  all  thine  own ; 

d  pious  glories  do  deface 

nal  quarrel  of  thy  race* 

if  mind,  and  fortune  too, 

npic  trophies  shew: 

several  part<<  must  do 

Me  chase  of  foine ;  [lame. 

that  is  blind,  that  without  this  is 

rtue's  picture  seen  aright 

tune's  golden  light 

are  of  uncertaio  date, 

rt  man  long  cannot  wait ; 

IS  make  of  tlicm  the  best, 

d  out  to  Fame  for  interest^ 

;l  good  they  wisely  buy 

chase  of  eternity : 

life's  air  they  breathe,  consider  well, 

low 

hey  must  hereafter  give  below; 

jTijust  and  covetous  above, 

unlovely  vaults, 

tdecrtksof  J(»ve, 

ij?  torments  prove, 

:cessary  eifocts  of  voluntary  foults. 

)  lands  of  unexhausted  light, 

le  god-likp  Sun's  iinvrearicd  sight 

IS  in  clouds,  or  sleeps  in  night, 

pring  of  ajr?  the  good  enjoy, 

ler  >\^ant  docs  pinch,  nor  Plenty 

her  earth  nor  sea  they  plough, 
;ht  to  labour  owe 
it  whilst  it  nouri2hcs  does  decay, 
imp  of  life  consumes  away, 
hesemen  through  mortal  bodies  past, 

the  trial  undergo, 

little  dross  was  purged  at  last, 
ce  had  no  more  to  do. 
ich  Satum*s  peaceful  state 
f  for  sacred  treasures  placM, 
iscovcr^d  vorld  of  Islands  Fortunate. 

rindfl  with  tuneful  voices  thrr« 
pouf^h  the  perfiua'd  airi 


There  silver  rivers  tbnmgfa  enainel]*d  mradowt 
glide. 

And  golden  trees  enrich  their  side ; 
Th '  illustrious  leave*  no  dropping  antumn  tear. 

And  jewels  for  their  fmit  they  bear. 

Which  by  the  blest  are  gathered 
For  bracelets  to  tfao  arm,  and  garlands  to  tbf 

head. 
Here  all  the  heroes,  and  their  poets,  live ; 
Wise  Rhadamanthus  did  the  sentence  give. 

Who  for  his  ji^ce-was  thought  fit 
With  sovereign  Worn  op  the  bench  to  sit 

Pelenshere,  and  Cadmus,  rergn; 
Here  great  Achillea),  wrathful  now  no  more. 

Since  his  blest  mother  (who  before 

Had  try*d  it  on  his  body  in  vain) 
Dipt  now  his  soul  in  Stygian  lake. 
Which  did  firom  thence  a  divine  hardness  take. 
That  does  from  passion  and  from  vice  invulnera« 
ble  make. 

To  TheroQ,  Muse  I   bring  back  thy  waaderiof 

•OBg, 

Whom  those  bright  troops  esqpcct  impatiently; 

And  may  they  do  so  long ! 
How,  nuble  arclier !  do  thy  >-anton  arrows  fly 
At  all  the  game  that  does  but  cross  thine  eye : 

Shoot,  and  spare  not,  for  I  see 
Thy  sounding  quiver  can  ne*cr  emptied  be : 
Let  Art  use  method  and  good-husbandry. 
Art  lives  on  Nature's  alms,  »  weak  and  poor ; 
Nature  herself  has  unexhausted  s^ore. 
Wallows  in  wealth,  and  nms  a  turning  noaze^ 

That  no  vulgar  eye  can  trace. 

Art,  instead  of  mounting  high. 
About  her  humble  food  does  bcneringfly; 
Like  the  ignoUe  crow,  rapine  and  noise    does 

love; 
Whilst  Nature,  like  the  sacred  Irrd  of  Jove, 
Now  bears  loud  thiuider;  and  anun  with  silenk 
joy 

The  beauteous  Phrygian  boy 
Def^ts  the  strong,  overtakes  the  flying  prey. 
And  sometimes  basks  in  th'  open  flames  of  day  |. 

And  sometimes  too  he  shrowds 

His  soaring  wings  among  the  clouds. 

Leave,  wanton  Muse  !  thy  roving  flight; 
To  thy  loud  string  the  well-fletcht  anuw  pnf 
Let  Agrigentum  be  the  butt. 
And  TheroD  be  tlic  white. 
And,  lest  the  name  of  verse  should  give 
Malicious  men  pretext  to  misbelieve. 

By  the  Castalittn  waters  swear, 
(A  sacred  oath  no  poets  dare 

To  take  in  vain. 
No  more  than  gods  do  that  of  Styx  prophane) 

Swear,  in  no  city  e'er  before, 
A  better  man,  or  greater-soul'd,  was  bom ; 
Swear,  tbatTberon  sure  has  sworn 
No  man  near  him  should  be  poor ! 
Swear,  that  none  e*er  had  such  a  graceful  art 
Fortune's  free  gifts  as  freely  to  impart. 
With  an  unenvious  hand,  and  an  unbonndei 
heart 
But  in  this  thankless  worid  the  givers 
Are  envied  ev»n  by  the  receivers: 
Tis  now  the  cheap  and  frugal  fashion. 
Rather  to  hide,  than  pay,  tbeobligatioii; 
Nay|  tis  much  worse  than  so  ; 
It  now  )ui  aitilloe  doai  ipowi, 
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Wronits  ftnd  cmtragM  to  do. 

Lest  men  should  think  we  owe. 
ftoch  monsters,  TheDn !  has  thy  virtue  found : 

But  all  the  malice  they  profess, 

Thy  secure  honour  cannot  wound ; 
Tor  thy  vast  bounties  are  so  numberless. 
That  thorn  or  to  conceal,  or  else  to  tell, 

Is  equally  impossible ! 


THE  FIRST  NEMJRAV  ODE  OF 
PINDAR. 

Chrom-tis,    the  «on  of  Agesidamus,   a  younp 
gentleman  of  Sicily,  is  celebrated  for  ha\ing 
won  the  prize  of  the  chariot-race  in  the  Nc- 
maDan  games,  (a  solemnity  instituted  first  to 
celebrate  the  funeral  of  Ophcltes,    as  is  at 
larjrc  described  by  Statius;    and  afterwards 
continued  every  third  year,  with  an  extraor- 
dinary conflux  of  all  Greece,  and  with  incredi- 
ble honour  to  the  conquerors  in  all  the  exerci- 
ses there  practised)  upon  uhich  occasi«jn  the 
poet    begins  with  the  commendation  of  his 
country,  which  1  *ake  to  have  been  Oitygia, 
(an  islsuid  belonging  to  Sicily,  and  apart  of 
Syracuse,    being  joined  to   it  by  a  bridge) 
though  the  title  of  the  Ode  call  him  -Stnaean 
*     Chromius,  perhaps  becaus**  he  was  made  go- 
"vemor  of  that  town  by  llieron.     From  thence 
he  falls  into  the  prai?*  of  Cliromius's  pers'Hi, 
which  he  draws  from  his  great  endowments  oJF 
mind  and  body,  and  most  especially  from  his 
hospitality,  and  the  worthy  use  of  his  riches. 
He  likens  his  beginning  to  that  of  Hercules ; 
and,  according  to  his  usual  manner  of  being 
transported  with  any  good  hint  that  meets  him 
in  his  way,  passing  into  a  digression  of  Her- 
cules, and  his  slaying  the  two  serpents  in  his 
cradle,  concludes  the  Ode  with  that  history. 

Beauteous  Ortygia !  the  first  breathing-place 
Of  great  Alpheus'  close  and  amorous  race  ! 
Fair  Delos*  sister,  the  childbed 
Of  bright  Latona,  where  she  bred 
Th'  original  new  Moon  ! 
saw*st  her  tender  fjrehcad  ere  the  horns 
were  grown ! 
>,  like  a  gentle  <;rion  newly  started  out, 
From  Sj'rticusa's  side  dost  sprout ! 
The^  first  my  song  d  .os  greet. 
With  numbers  smooth  and  fleet 
As  thine  own  horses' airy  feet, 
%^'hcn  they  young  Chromius'  chariot  drew. 
And  o'er  the  Ncma'an  race  triumphant  flew, 

Jore  will  approve  my  song  and  me  j 
Jove  is  concern'd  in  Nenica,  and  in  thee. 

With  Jove  my  song ;  this  happy  man. 
Young  Chromius,  too,  with  Jove  began; 
From  hence  came  his  success, 
Kor  ought  he  therefore  like  it  less, 
S'nce  the  best  fame  is  that  of  happiness ; 
For  whom  should  we  esteem  abo^Q 
The  men  whom  gods  do  love  ? 
»Tis  them  alou*».  ihe  Muse  too  does  approve. 

liO !  how  it  makes  this  victory  shine 
O'er  all  the  fruitful  isle  ofPr«jtierpine  ! 
The  rorches  which  the  mother  brought 
Wben  the  ravish'd  maid  she  sought, 


who, 


Appeared  not  half  to  ImgfiCy 
But  cast  a  weaker  light. 
Through  earth,  and  air,  and  seas,  and  op  to  tk^^ 
heavenly  vault 

"  To  thee,  O  Proeerpine  !  this  isle  I  give,** 
Said  Jove,  and,  as  be  said, 
Smil*d,  and  bent  his  gracious  head. 
"  And  thou,  O  isle!'*  said  he,  "  for  ever  tbriv«| 
And  keep  the  value  of  onr  gift  alive ! 
As  Heaven  with  stars,  fo  let 
The  country  thick  with  towns  be  leC, 
And,  numberless  as  stars. 
Let  all  the  towns  be  then 
Replenish  *d  thick  with  men. 
Wise  in  peace,  and  bold  in  wars ! 
Of  thousand  glorious  towns  the  nation. 
Of  thousand  glorious  men  each  town  a 
stellation ! 
Nor  let  their  warlike  laurel  scorn 
With  the  Olympic  olive  to  be  worn. 
Whose  gentler  honours  do  so  well  the  brovf 
Peace  adorn  !** 

Go  to  great  Syracuse,  my  Muse,  and  wait 
Ai  Chromius*  hospitable  gate  ■; 
Twill  open  wide  to  let  thee  in. 
When  thy  1>tc*s  voice  s!iaU  but  begin ; 

Joy,  plenty,  and  free  welcome,  dwells  withitti 

The  I'yrian  beds  thou  slialt  find  ready  drest. 

The  ivory  table  crowded  with  a  feast : 

.The  table  which  is  firee  for  every  guest. 
No  doubt  will  thee  admit. 

And  feast  moro  upon  thee,  than  thou  mi  iL 
Chromius  and  thou  art  met  aright. 
For,  as  by  Naturt^  thou  dost  write, 

So  he  by  Nature  loves,  and  does  by  Nature  figtit*. 

Nature  herself,  whilst  in  the  womb  he  was, 
Sow'd  strength  and  beauty  through  the  forming 

mass; 
They  mov*d  the  vital  lump  in  every  part. 
And  carvM  the  members  out  with  wondrous  art* 
She  fUrd  his  mind  with  courage,  and  with  wit. 

And  a  vast  btiunty,  apt  and  fit 
For  the  gnat  dower  which  Fortune  made  to  it 

Tis  madness,  sure,  treasures  to  hoard. 
And  make  them  useless,  as  in  mines,  r^maioi 
To  lose  th*  occasion  Fortune  does  afiford 

Fame  and  public  love  to  gain : 

Ev*n  for  self- concerning  ends, 

*Tis  wiser  much  to  hoard-up  frienfls. 
Tluiugh  happy  men  the  present  goods  possnS/ 
Th'  unhappy  have  their  share  iu  future  hopcf  ^ 
less. 

How  early  has  young  Chromius  begun 
The  race  of  virtue,  and  how  swiftly  run, 

And  borne  the  noble  prize  away. 
Whilst  other  youths  yet  at  the  barriers  stay ! 
None  but  Alcides  e'er  set  <arlier  forth  than  b« J 
I'he    god,    his  father's   blood,     nought  could 
n*strain, 

'Twas  ripe  at  first,  and  did  disdain 
TTie  slow  a(h*ance  of  dull  humanity. 
The  big-limb'd  babe  in  his  huge  cradle  lay. 
Too  weighty  to  be  rock*d  by  nurses'  hands, 

Wrapt  in  purple  swaddling-bands; 
When,  lo !  by  jealoui  Juno*s  fierce  commands 

Two  dreadful  serpents  come. 
Rolling  and  hissing  loud,  into  the  room; 
To  the  bold  babe  they  trace  their  biddcti  way  | 
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their  flaming  eyes  dread  lightnings 

!Dt; 

i:  months  did  forked  tongues,  like 

onderbolts,  present. 

unazcd  women  dropt  down  dead 

,  some  wildly  fled 

Mm,  iBome  into  comers  crept, 

sntly  they  shook  and  wept :  . 

nom  her  bed  the  passionate  mother 

'P'd, 

r  perish  with  hcF  child ; 

i,  and  she  cry'd;  the  mighty  infent 

liPd: 

ty  infant  seemM  well  pleas'd 

'  8f*y  gilded  foes  ; 

r  spotted  necks  np  to  the  cradle  rose, 

mg  warlike  hands  on  both  he  seizM  : 

thcyrag*d,  in  vain  they  hiss*d, 

their  armed  tails  they  twist, 

f  circles  cast  about ; 

I,  and  fiery  breath,  and  poisonous 

U,  he  squeezes  out ! 

r  drawn  swords 

litryo  and  the  Theban  lords ; 

ag  wonder,  and  with  troubled  joy, 

iw  the  conquering  boy 

ad  point  downwards  ft>  his  prey, 

»th*s  pangs  and  their  own  gore,  they 

ding  lay. 

riresias  this  beginning  knew, 

ith  ease  the  things  t'  ensue  ; 

rhat  monsters  he  should  free 

th,  the  air,  and  sea ; 

aigiity  tyrants  he  should  slay, 

'  monsters  far  tlian  they  j 

itPhlspgra's  field  the  distrest  gods 

mid  owe 

r  great  oflspring  here  below ; 

bis  club  sbo«ld  there  outdo 

erbow^  and  his  uwn  father's  thunder 

>: 

the  grateful  gods,  at  last, 

lis  laborious  virtue  past, 

which  he  sav'd,  should  to  him  giv^ ; 

Ty'd  to  eternal  youth,  be  should  for 

er  live; 

ir  with  the  gods,  and  all  his  senses 

iase 

nonious,  golden  palaces ; 

1  incflable  delight 

thick  groves  of  never-withering  light, 

3  he  walks,  afiiright 

«i  and  the  Bear, 

ir,  SLX)rpion«  all  the  radiant  monsters 

;re. 


PRAISE  OF  PINDAR. 

N  OP  Horace's  second  Ode,  B.  IV. 
n  quisquis  studet  aemulari,  &c 

litable  by  none ; 

Pindar  is  a  vast  species  alone. 

t  Daedalus  with  waxen  wings  could  fly, 

sink  too  low  nor  soar  too  high  ? 

ould  he  who  followed  claim, 

boldness  the  unhappy  fame, 

'  hb  fall  a  sea  to  name  ? 


Pindar's  mmavigabte  aong 
Like  a  swotn  flood  ftom  some  iteep  moantam 
pours  along ; 
The  ocean  meets  with  such  a  roic^ 
From  his  enlarged  mouth,  as  drowns  the  oceaif  0 
noise. 

So  Pindar  does  new  words  and  figures  roll 
Down  his  impetuous  ditbyrambie  tide. 
Which  ift  no  channel  deigns  t'abide. 
Which  neither  banks  nor  dykes  control : 
Whether  th'  immortal  gods  he  sings. 
In  a  no  less  immortal  strain. 
Or  the  great  acts  of  god-descended  kings. 
Who  in  his  numbers  still  survive  and  reign; 
Bach  rich-embroider'd  line. 
Which  their  triumphant  bjows  around. 
By  bis  sacred  hand  is  bound. 
Does  all  their  starry  diadems  outshine. 

Whether  at  Pisa's  race  he  please 

To  carve  in  polbh'd  verse  the  cvnqueror's  images ; 

Whether  the  swift,  the  skilful,  or  the  strong. 

Be  crowned  in  his  nimble,  artful,  vigoroitssong; 

Whether  some  brave  young  man's  untimely  fate. 

In  words  worth  dying  for,  he  celebrate — 

Suoh  mournful,  and  such  pleasing  words. 

As  joy  to  hii  mother's  and  his  mistress'  grief  af  • 
ford*— 
He  bids  him  live  and  grow  in  fame ; 
Among  the  stars  be  sticks  his  name; 

The  grave  can  but  the  dross  of  him  devour, 

So  small  is  Death's,  so  great  the  poet's  power ! 

Lo,  how  th'  obsequious  wind  and  swelling  air 
The  Tbeban  swan  does  upwards  bear 

Into  the  walks  of  clouds,  where  he  does  play. 

And  with  extended  wings  opens  his  liquid  way ! 
Whilst,  alas !  my  timorous  Muse 
Unambitious  tracts  pursues ; 
Does  with  weak,  unballast  wings. 
About  the  mossy  brooks  and  springs. 
About  the  trees'  new-blossom'd  heads, 
About  the  gardens'  painted  beds. 
About  the  fields  and  flowery  meads. 
And  all  infcrk)r  beauteous  things, 

like  the  laborious  bee. 
For  little  drops  of  honoy  flee. 

And  there  with  bumble  sweets  contents  herin* 
dustry.  \| 


THE  RESURRECTION. 

Not  winds  to  voyagers  at  sea, 

Nor  showers  to  earth,  more  necessary  be, 

(Heaven's  vital  seed  cast  on  the  womb  of  Earth 

To  give  the  fruitful  Year  a  birth) 

Than  Verse  to  Virtue ;  which  can  do 
The  midwife's  office  and  the  nurse's  too  ; 
It  feeds  it  strongly,  and  it  clothes  it  gay, 

And,  when  it  dies,  with  comely  pride 
Embalms  it,  and  erects  a  pyramid 

That  never  will  decay 
Till  Heaven  itself  shall  melt  away, 
And  nought  behind  it  stay. 

Begin  the  song,  and  strike  the  living  lyre ; 

Lo !  how  the  Years  to  come,  a  numerous  and 

well-fitted  quire. 
All  hand  in  hand  do  decently  advance. 
And  to  my  song  with  smooth  and  equal  inea-« 

iurts  dance ! 
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Whilst  the  dance  lasts,  bow  long  soever  it  be, 
My  music's  voice  shall  bear  it  company  ; 
Till  all  gentle  notes  be  drown'd 
In  the  last  trumpet's  dreadful  so^nd : 
That  to  the  spheres  thembolves  shall  silence 
Uniune  the  universal  strin;^ :  [bring, 

Then  all  the  wide-extended  sky, 
And  all  th'  harmonious  worlds  on  high. 
And  VinoFt  sacred  work  shall  diie ; 
And.  he  himself  shall  see  in  one  fire  shine 
Rich  Nature's  ancient  Troy,  though  built  by 
hands  divine. 

Whom  thunder's  dismal  noise. 
And  all  that  prophets  and  apostles  louder  spake, 
And  all  the  creatures'  plain  conspiring  voice. 

Could  not,  whilst  they  liv'd,  awake, 

This  mightier  sound  shall  make 
When  dead  t'  aiise ; 

And  open  tombs,  and  open  eyes. 
To  the  long  sluggards  of  five  thousand  years ! 
This  mightier  sound  shall  make  its  hearers  ears. 
Then  shall  the  scattered  atoms  crowding  come 

Back  to  their  ancient  home; 

Some  from  birds,  from  fishes  some; 

Some  from  earth,  and  some  from  seas; 

Some  from  beasts,  and  some  from  trees  ; 

Some  descend  from  clouds  on  high. 

Some  from  metals  upwards  fly. 
And,  where  th'  attending  soul  naked  and  shiver- 
>  ing  stands, 

Meet,  sttlutt',  and  join  their  hands; 
As  dispers'd  soldiers,  at  the  trumpet's  call, 

Haste  to  their  colours  all. 
Unhappy  most,  like  tortur'd  men, 
Tiieir  joints  new  set,  to  be  newrack'd  again. 

To  mountains  they  for  shelter  }>niy. 
The  m^ntains  shake,  and  run  about  no  less  con- 
fiu'd  than  they. 

Stop,  stop,  my  Muse !  allay  thy  vigorous  heat. 

Kindled  at  a  hint  so  great ; 
Hold  thy  Pindaric  Pegasus  closely  in. 

Which  does  to  rage  b^gin, 
4nd  this  steep  hill  would  gallop  up  with  violent 

course ; 
T»  an  unruly  and  a  hard-mouth'd  horse, 
•  Fi(-rce  and  unbroken  yet. 

Impatient  of  Ihe  spur  or  hit ; 
Now  prances  stately , and  anou  flies  o'er  the  place; 
Disdains  the  ser^•ile  law  of  any  settled  pace, 
Conscious  and  proud  of  his  own  natural  force: 

'Twill  no  unskilful  touch  endure, 
But  flings  writer  and  rcadcr  too,  that  sits  not 

SUK. 


THE  MUSE. 


VI o,  the  rich  chariot  instantly  prepare; 

The  queen,  my  Muse,  will  take  tlie  air: 
Unruly  Fancy  with  stroR|s:  Judgment  trace; 

Put  in  nimble- footed  Wit, 

Smooth-pac'd  Eloquence  join  with  it; 
Soimd  Memory*with  young  invention  place ; 

Harness  all  the  winged  race : 
I^  the  postillion  NaLure  mount,  and  let 

The  coachman  Art  be  set; 
And  let  the  airyiuotmen,  runm'ng  all  besfdCi 

^pke  a  km^  row  of  goodly  pride. 


figures.  Conceits,  Raptures,  and  Sentences, 

In  a  well-worded  dress; 
And  innocent  Loves,  and  pleasant  Truths,  and 
useful  Lies, 
In  all  their  gaudy  liii'eries. 
Mount,  glorious  queen !  thy  trtvelling  throng 

And  bid  it  to  put  on ; 
For  long,  thougii  uheerful,  is  the  way. 
And  life,  alasl  allows  but  one  ill  winter's  day. 

Where  never  foot  of  man,  or  hoof  of  beast. 
The  passage  press'd ; 
Where  never  fish  did  fly. 
And  with  short  silver  wings  cut  the  low  liquid  sky; 

Where  bird  with  painted  oars  did  neWrr 
Row  through  the  trackless  ocean  of  the  air; 
Where  never  yet  did  pry 
The  busy  Morning's  curious  eye ; 
llie  wheels  of  thy  bold  coach  pass  quick  and  free. 
And  all's  an  open  road  to  thee  ; 
"WTiatever  Ijod  did  say, 
Is  all  thy  plain  and  smooth  uninterrupted  way! 
Nay,  ev'n  beyond    his  works  thy  ^x>yages  are 
known. 
Thou  hast  thousand  worlds  too  of  thine  own. 
Thou  spcak'st,  great  queen !  in  the  same  style 

as  he; 
And  a  new  world  leaps  forth  when  thon  say'ct» 
"Let  it  be." 

Thou  fathom'st  the  deep  gulf  of  ages  past. 

And  canst  pluck  up  with  ease 
The  years  which  thou  dost  please ; 
Like  bhlpwreck'd  treasures,  by  rude  tempesta* 
cast 
Long  since  into  the  sea. 
Brought  up  again  to  light  and  pubh'c  use  by  thee«» 
Nor  dost  thou  only  dive  so  low. 
But  fly 
With  an  unwearied  wjng  the  other  way  on  high^ 

AVhere  Fates  amongihe  s^ars  do  grow ; 
There  into  the  close  nests  of  Time  dost  peep^ 

And  there,  witli  piercing  eye. 
Through  the  Aim  shell  and  the  thick  whifee,  dost . 
spy 
Years  to  come  a-fbrmiog  lie. 
Close  in  their  sacred  fecundine  asleep. 
Till  hatch'd  by  the  Sun's  vital  heat. 
Which  o'er  them  yet  docs  brooding  set. 
They  life  and  motion  get. 
And,  ripe  at  last,  with  vigorous  might 
Break  tlirdugh  the  shell,  and  take  their  everlsstf 
ing  flight ! 

And  sure  we  may 
The  same  too  of  the  present  say. 
If  past  and  future  times  do  thee  obey. 

Thou  stop'st  this  current,  and  dost  make 
This  nmning  river  settle  like  a  lake; 
Thy  certain  hand  holds  fast  this  sli|Tpery  sniUs 
The-fruit  which  does  so  quickly  waste, 
Men  scarce  can  see  it,  much  less  taste, 
Thou  comfitcst  in  sweets  to  make  it  last* 
This  sliinTng  piece  of  ice, 
Whicii  melts  so  soon  away 
With  the  Sun's  ray, 
TTiy  verse  does  solidate  and  crystallize. 
Till  it  a  lasting  mirror  be! 
N^y*  thy  immortal  rhyme 
Makes  this  one  short  point  of  thne 
To  6M  up  half  the  ort>  of  nnmd  eteruity. 
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t>  MR.  HOBBBS. 

r  philosophy 
seen  and  read  ; 
e  bodien  dead, 
art  fashioned ; 
living  soul  could  see, 
boolu  and  thee ! 
lean  know 

IT  idea  thou  dost  show 
irith  his  own  or  no. 
t  boldly  tell, 

1,  Hwill  serve  our  tnra  as  welL 
lire,  thy  proportions  be, 
rd  their  variety, 
ts  upon  their  centre  rest, 
are,  that  they,  at  least 
ture, .  emptiness  detest. 

ighty  Stag3rrite  retain 
it^llectual  reigu, 
intrys  short-liv'd  leopard  slain  ; 
>man  eagle  did  out-fly, 
I  his  age,  and  saw  that  die. 
I  spite  of  Mahomet,  possest, 
a  wild  deluge  from<he  East, 
lew  planted  in  the  West 
each  great  imperial  race 
id  gives  some  new  one  pli^ : 
nc^Ie  empire  waste, 
!grees  from  glories  past, 
il-men*s  hands  it  perish'd  quite  at 
ht  but  word  s  it  grew,  [last : 

bU  barbaruus  too : 
nd  it  vanished  there ;      [ty  air ! 
1,  breathed  out,  became  but  emp- 

ch  answer'd  well  the  ancients' 

om,  return  no  harvest  now  ; 
ild  and  unglorious  lie, 
)f  past  fertility, 
)f  present  poverty, 
t  we  now  must  want, 

lands  we  plant. 

nbs  wiih  sacrilegious  hands ; 

we  remove ; 

,  like  vain  ghosts,  we  love, 

divining  wands 
among  the  dead . 
es  buried ; 

e  liberal  Ivarth  does  hold 
nines  of  undiscovered  gold* 

nc,  and  the  Caspian, 

>M  Mediterranean, 

'oks  to  thee,  and  only  fit 

tched  fisher-boats  of  wit: 

I  the  vast  ocean  tries, 

:  sees  but  seas  and  skies, 

n  regions  it  descries. 

mbus  of  tlie  golden  lands  of  new 

phies ! 

s  harder  much  than  his; 

n'd  America  is 

i-out  tirst  by  thee, 

o  future  industry  j 

tnve  and  thy  wit, 

pled,  built,  and  civiliz'd  it 

!ht  before, 

my  own  self  so  poor,  ' 

%l]«nd  fO  vast  a  itora) 


That  all  the  wardrobe  of  rich  Eleqnecoe 
Could  have  afforded  half  enough. 
Of  bright,  of  new,  and  lasting  stuff. 
To  ckiathe  the  mighty  limbs  of  thy  gigantic  Senses 
Thy  solid  reason,  like  the  shield  from  Heaven 

T6  the  Trojan  hero  given. 
Too  strong  to  take  a  mark  from  any  mortal  dart. 
Yet  shines  with  gold  and  gems  in  every  part. 
And  wonders  on  it  grav'd  by  the  UprnM  hand  of 
A  shield  that  gives  delight  [Art ! 

Ev'n  to  the  enemies-  sight. 
Then,  when  they  're  sure  to  lose  the  combat  by*t 

Nor  can  the  snow,  which  now  co]d  Age  does  she4 

Upon  thy  reverend  head. 
Quench  or  allay  the  noble  fires  within  ; 

But  all  which  thou  hast  been, 

And  all  that  youth  can  be  thou  'rt  yet ! 

So  fully  still  dost  thou 
Enjoy  the  manhood  and  the  Uoom  of  Wit, 
And  all  the  natural  heat,  but  not  the  fever  too  I 
So  contraries  on  Etna's  top  conspire ; 
Here  hoary  frosts,  and  by  them  breaks  out  fire! 
A  secure  peace  the  fsithful  neighbours  keep; 
Th'  embolden'd  snow  next  to  the  flame  does  sleep! 

And  if  we  weigh,  like  thee, 

Nature  and  causes,  we  shall  see 

That  thus  it  needs  must  be— - 
To  things  immortal.  Time  can  do  no  wroi^. 
And  that  which  never  is  to  die,  for  ever  must  l># 
young* 
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Hocquoque  fittale  est  tic  iptum  espendere. 
Fatum.  ManiL 

Strange  and  unnatural !  let's  stay  and  see 

This  pageant  of  a  prodigy. 
Ix),  of  themselves  th*  enlivened  Chess-men  move! 
Lo,  the  unbred,  ill-organ'd  pieces  prove 

As  full  of  art  and  industry. 

Of  oourage  and  of  policy,  [we ! 

As  we  ourselves,  who  think  there's  nothing  wise  but 

Here  a  proud  Pawn  I  admire. 

That,  still  advancing  higher. 

At  top  of  all  became 

Another  thing  and  name; 
Here  Pm  amazM  at  th'  actions  of  a  Knignt, 

That  does  bold  wonders  in  ihe  fight; 

Here  I  the  loamg  party  blame, 

For  those  false  moves  that  break  the  game. 
That  to  their  grave,  the  bag,  the  conquered 

pieces  bring. 
And,   above  all,  th'  ill-conduct  of  the  Mated 
king. 

<<  Whatever  these  seem,  whate'er  philosophy 

And  sense  or  reason  tell,*'  said  J, 
**  These  things  have  life,  election,  liN^rty; 

'Tis  their  own  wisdom  moulds  their  state. 

Their  faults  and  virtues  make  their  fiite. 

They  do,  they  do,  "  said  I ;  but  straight, 
Lo  \  from  my  enlighten'd  eyes  the  mists  an^ 

shadows  fell. 
That  hinder  spirits  from  bcmg  visible ; 
And,  lo !  1  saw  two  angels  play'd  the  Mate. 
With  man,  alas ! .  no  otherwise  it  proves ; 
An  unseen  band  makes  all  their  moves; 

And  some  are  great,  and  some  are  small,. 
Some  climb  to  good|  nme  from  good-hitum&ll^ 


\ 


lit 


COWLEY'S  POEMS. 


Some  wise-men,  and  scne  fo:»l8,  we  call; 
Figures,  alas !  of  speech,  lor  Destiny  plays  us 
all. 

>Ic  from  the  womb  the  midwife  Miise  did  take  : 
Mjc  cut  my  navel,  wnshM  me,  and  mine  head 
With  her  own  ha:'d8  she  fashioned  ; 
'She  did  a  covenant  with  me  make,    f<(pake  : 
Anl  rir''nnn*is'd  my  tender  soul,  and  thus  she 
'*  TI'.ou  ot'd^cliurch  ?hnlt  be ; 
Hato    nd  renounre,"  said  she,  [me. 

"  Wealth,  honour,  pleasures,  all  the  worW,  for 
Thou  neither  lit  fat  at  court,  nor  in  the  war, 
Nor  at  th'  exchange,  shalt  be,  nor  at  the  wrang- 
ling b^r: 
Content  thyself  with  the  small  barren  praise, 
Hint  ncghii'tcd  vei redoes  raise.'* 
She  spake,  and  all  uiy  yoars  to  come 
Took  their  unlucky  doom. 
Their  se^aral  ways  of  life  let  others  chuse, 

Their  Fe\'eral  plea.sures  let  them  use, 
But  i  Mus  born  for  love,  and  for  a  Muse. 

With  Fate  what  boots  it  to  conicr.d? 
Such  I  began,  such  am,  aud  so  must  end. 

The  star  that  did  my  being  frame. 

Was  but  a  lambent  flame, 

AJid  some  small  light  it  did  dispense, 

But  neither  heat  nor  influence. 
No  matter,  Cowley !  let  pr^ud  Forttmc  see, 
That  thou  canst  her  despise  no  less  than  she  does 

Let  all  her  gifts  the  portion  be  [thee. 

Of  Folly,  Lust,  and  Flattery, 

fraud.  Extortion,  Calumny, 

Murdrr,  Infldclity, 

l^ebcllion  and  Hypocrisy; 
l>o  thou  n'»t  grieve,  nor  blush  to  be, 
As  all  th*  inspired  tuneful  men. 
And  all  thy  great  forefathers,  were,  fh)m  Homer 
dow^  to  Ben. 
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BRUTUS. 

!pxcei  LENT  Brutus  I  of  all  human  race 
The  b<st,  till  Nature  was  improv'd  by  Grace; 
llll  men  above  themselves'  Faith  raised  more 

Than  K<^aeon  above  beasts  before. 
Virtue  was  thy  life's  cei.tre,  and  from  thence 
Dtd  silcjitly  and  constantly  dispense 

Theirentle,  viprous  influence 
To  all  the  wide  and  fair  circumference; 
And  all  the  parts  uixm  it  ieauM  so  easily, 
Obey'd  thcrfnisjhty  force*  so  willingly, 
That  none  ct»uld  disconl  or  disorder  sec 

In  all  their  coiitrariety : 
}'^ck  had  his  motion  natural  and  free. 
And  the  whole  no  more  mov'd,  than  the  whole 
world,  cculd  be. 

From  thy  strict  ndc  some  think  that  thou  didst 

sweiTC 
(Mistaken,  honest  mtn!)  in  Cjpsar's  blood ; 
What  mercy  could  the  tyrant's  life  deserve 
From  him,  who  kiiPd  himself  rather  than  serve  ? 
Jh'  heroic  exalutions  of  good 

Are  JO  far  from  understood. 
We  count  them  vice  :  alas  !  our  sight 's  so  ill, 
That  things  which  swiftest  movesrem  to  stand 
We  lock  not  upon  Virtue  in  !ier  height,       [still : 
On  hor  supreme  idea,  brave  and  bright, 

jn  the  original  light ^ 


But  as  her  beams  reflected  pass 
Tlirough  our  own  Nature  or  Ill-cu8toin*s  glass  f 
As  'tis  no  wonder,  so. 
If  with  dejected  eye 
In  standing  pools  we  sedc  the  sky. 
That  surs,  so  lugh  above,should  seem  to  usbdow. 

Can  we  stand  by  and  see 
Our  mother  robb'd,  and  boand,  and  ravish'd  be. 

Yet  not  to  her  as^jistance  stir, 
rieas'd  with  the  strength  and  beauty  of  the  ra- 
Or  shall  we  fear  \o  kill  him,  if  before      f  visher  ? 

The  canceM'd  name  of  friend  he  bore  } 
Ingral^ful  Prutus  do  they  call  ? 
ingrat  cful  Ca>sar,  who  could  Rome  enthrall ! 
An  act  nion:  barbarous  and  unnatural 
( In  th'  exact  balance  of  true  virtue  try'd) 
Than  his  succes»»r  Nero's  parricide  ! 

There  'snore hiit  Bni  lui could  deserve 

Thai  all  men  else  should  wish  to  seive. 
And  Caesar's  usurp'd  place  to  him  should  profTer; 
None  can  deserve 't  but  be  who  would  refuse  Ma 
offer, 

III  Fate  assumed  a  body  thee  t*  aflfright. 
And  wrap'd  itself  i'  th*  terrouif  of  the  night  r 
**  1  'II  meet  thee  a^  Philippi,"  said  the  sprite  j 

**  I  '11  meet  thee  there,"  saidst  thou, 
\\'ith  such  a  voice,  and  such  a  brow. 
As  put  the  trembling  ghost  to  sudden  flight  | 

It  >*anish'd,  as  a  taper's  light 

Goes  out  when  spirits  appear  in  sight.  - 
One  would  have  thought  *t  had  beard  the  inonb 
ing  crow. 

Or  seen  her  well-appointed  star 
Come  marching  up  the  ea>tcm  hill  afar* 
Nor  durst  it  in  Philippi's  field  appear. 

But,  unseen,  attacked  thee  there: 
Had  it  presum'd  in  any  shape  thee  to  oppoae. 
Thou  would*8t  have  forc*d  it  back  upon  thy  foes : 

Or  slain ,%  like  Cesar,  though  it  be 
A  conqueror  and  a  monarch  mightier  far  than  he. 

What  joy  can  human  things  tons  afford, 
WTien  we  see  perish  thus,  by  odd  events, 

III  men,  and  wretched  accidents,        [sword  ? 
The  best  cause  and  best  man  that  ever  drew  a 

When  we  sec 
The  false  Octavlils  and  wild  Antony, 

God-like  Brutus !  conquer  thee  ? 
What «  an  we  say,  but  thine  own  tragic  wprd— 
That  Virtue,  which  had  worshiped  been  by  thee 
As  the  most  solid  good,  and  greatest  detty^ 

By  this  fatal  proof  became 

An  idol  only,  and  a  name. 
Hold,  nolle  Brutus !  and  restrain 
The  bold  voice  of  thy  geuerous  disdain ; 

These  mighty  gulj)hs  are  yet 
Too  deep  for  all  thy  judgment  and  thy  wit 
The  tim^  's  set  forth  already  which  shall  qoeB 
Stiff  Reason,  when  it  offers  to  rebel  j 

Which  these  great  secrets  shall  unseal,' 

And  new  philosophies  reveal ; 
A  few  years  more,  so  soon  hadst  thon  not  dy'd, 
Would  have  coufoimded  human  Virtue's  pnde^ 

Aud  »how'd  thee  a  God  crucify 'd. 


TO  DR.  SCARBOROUGH. 

How  long,  alas !  has  our  road  nation  beeil 
Of  epidemic  war  the  tragic  f»^~ 


TO  DR.  SCARBOROUGH...LIFE  AND  FAME. 
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^fhen  Saaagfater  all  the  while 
Beem'd,  like  its  aea,  embracing  round  the  isle. 
With  tempests,  and  red  waves,  noise,  and  af- 
fright I 
Albioo  no  more,  nor  to  be  namM  from  white ! 
What  province  or  what  city  did  it  spare  ? 
It,  like  a  plague,  infected  all  the  air. 

Sure  the  unpeopled  land 
Would  now  untiird,  desert,  and  naked  stand. 

Had  God*s  all-mighty  hand 
At  the  some  time  let  loose  Diseases'  rage 

Their  civil  wars  in  man  to  wage. 

But  thou  by  Heaven  wert  sent 

This  desolation  to  prevent, 
A  medicine,  and  a  coui^er-poisun,  to  the  age. 
Scarce  could  the  sword  dispatch  more  to  the  grave 

Than  thou  didst  save ; 
By  wondruus  art,  and  by  8Uoccs.«ful  care, 
The  ruins  of  a  civil  war  thou  dost  alone  repair  I 

Tbeimmdatioasof  all  liquid  pain. 

And  deluge  Dropsy,  thou  dost  drain. 
Fevers  so  hot,  that  one  would  saV) 
Thou  might'st  as  soon  hell-fire^  allay 
(The  damn*d  scarce  more  incurable  than  they) 
Thou  dost  so  temper,  that  we  find, 
Like  gold,  the  body  but  refin'd, 
No  unhealthful  dross  behind. 
The  subtle  Ague,  that  for  surcness*  sake 
Takes  its  own  times  th*  assault  to  make. 
And  at  each  battery  the  whole  fort  docs  shake. 
When  thy  strong  guanls,  and  works,  it  spies, 

Trembles  for  itself,  and  tlics. 
The  eruel  Stone,  that  resiles s  pain. 
That 's  sometimes  ro'lM  awuy  in  vain, 
Boistill,  like  Sysiplius' 8  stone,  returns  aaain, 
Thou  brcak'st  and  mcltcsv  by  leam*d  juices'  force, 
(A  greater  work,  though  short  the  way  appear. 
Than  Hannibal's  by  vinegar  !) 
Oppressed  Natui^^necessary  course 
It 'stops  in  vain ;  like  Moses,  thou 
9trik*8t  but  the  rock,  and  straight  the  waters 
freely  flow. 

The  Indian  son  of  Lnst  (that  foul  disease 
Which  did  on  this  his  new-found  world  but  lately 
Yet  since  a  tyranny  has  planted  here,        [seize. 
As  #ide  and  cruel  as  the  Si)aniard  there) 

Is  so  quite  rooted  out  by  thee. 

That  thy  patients  seem  to  be 
Restored,  not  to  health  only,  but  virginity. 
Hie  Plague  itself,  that  proud  imperial  ill, 
Which  de8trD3rs  towns,  and  does  whole  aimies 

kill. 
If  thou  but  succour  the  besieged  heart. 
Calls  all  its  poisons  forth  and  does  depart. 

As  if  it  fear'd  no  less  thy  art, 
Ihan  Aaron's  incense,  or  than  Phineas'  dart« 
What  need  there  here  repeated  be  by  me 

The  vast  and  barbarous  leidcon 
Of  man's  in6rmity  ? 

At  tliy  strong  charms  it  must  be  gone 
Though  a  disease,  as  well  as  devil,  were  called 
Lel^ioa. 

From  creeping  moss  to  soaring  cedar  thou 
Dost  all  the  powers  and  several  portions  know. 
Which  father  San,  and  mother-Earth  below. 

On  their  green  infants  here  bestow : 
Gmst  all  those  magio  virtues  from  them  draw,  ' 

ybai  keep  Disease  and  Death  in  awe; 


Who,  whilst  thy  wondmus  skill  in  plants  they  sec. 
Fear  lest  the  tree  of  life  should  be  found  out  by 

tht'e. 
And  thy  well-travellM  knowledge,  too,  does  give 
No  less  account  of  th'  empire  sensitive  ; 

Chiefly  of  man,  whtjsc  body  is 

I'hat  active  souPs  metropolis. 
As  the  great  aitiAt  in  h's  sphere  of  glass 
Saw  the  whole  scene  of  heavenly  moti<*ns  pass  j 
So  thou  know'st  all  so  well  that  ^tflp^ie  «ithin. 
As  if  some  living  crystal  man  tliua^dst  seen. 

Nor  does  this  science  make  thy  crown  alone. 

But  whole  Apollo  is  thine  own  ; 
His  gentler  arts,  be!ovM  in  vain  by  me. 

Are  wedded  and  enjoy'd  by  then. 

Thou  *rt  by  this  noble  mixture  free 
From  the  physician*s  firequent  malady, 

Fantastic  incivility: 
There  are  who  all  their  patients*  chagrin  have, 
As  if  they  took  each  morn  worse  potions  than  they 

gave. 
And  this  great  race  of  learning  thou  hast  run, 

Kre  that  of  life  be  half  yet  done ; 

Thou  scc'st  thyself  still  fresh  and  strong, 

Aud  like  t'  cajoy  thy  conquests  long. 
The  6rst  fam'd  aphorisni  thy  yreat  master  spoke, 

D  d  he  live  now  he  would  revoke, 

Acd  better  things  of  n^m  report ; 
For  thou  dost  make  life  lon^,  and  art  but  short. 

All,  leam<>d  friend  !  it  grieves  me,  when  1  think 
That  thou  with  all  thy  art  must  die. 
As  certainly  as  I ; 
And  all  thy  n:jli!c  reparations  sink  [tality. 

Into  the  sure- wrought  nunc  of  treacherous  mor-, 
T.ike  Archimedes,  hunourab'y  in  vain, 
Thou  hold'st  otit  towns  that  must  at  last  beta*en. 
And  thou  thyself,  f  heir  gnat  defender,  slain. 
Let 's  e'en  coinp  >und,  and  for  the  present  live, 
*Tjs  all  the  ready-money  Fate  can  give ; 
Unbend  sometimes  thy  restless  care, 
And  let  thy  friends  m  happv  be 
T*  enjoy  at  once  the'T  hcalili  and  thee  : 
Some  hours,at  least,  toihiiie  o.vn  pleasures  spared 
Since  the  whole  stock  may  soon  exhausted  be. 

Bestow  't  not  all  ip  charily. 
Let  Nature  and  let  Art  do  what  they  please. 
When  all 's  done,  life  is  an  iucarable  disease. 


LIFE  AND  FAME. 

Oh,  Life  !  thou  Nothing^'s  younger  brother! 
So  like,  that  one  might  take  one  for  the 
other  ! 

What's  somebody,  or  nobody  ? 
In  all  the  cobwebs  of  the  schoolmen's  trade. 
We  no  such  nice  distinction  woven  see. 

As  'tis  "  to  be,"  or  *  *  not  to  be. " 
Dream  of  a  shadow  !  a  reflection  made 
From  the  false  glories  of  the  gay  reflected  bow, 

Is  a  more  solid  tiling  than  thou.  i 

Vain  weak-built  isthmus,  wfiich  dost  proudly  rise' 

I'p  betwixt  two  eternities  ! 

Yet  canst  nor  wave  nor  wind  sustain. 
But,  broken  and  o'erwheIm*d,  the  endleas  oceans 
meet  again. 

And  wi'h  what  rare  inventions  .do  we  strive 

Ourselves  then  to  survive  ? 
Wise,  subtle  arts,  and  such  as  well  befit 

That  Nothing,  man's  no  witl«« 
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Some  Vith  vast  Mostly  tennbg  would  purchase  it, 
And  by  the  proofs  of  death  pretend  to  lire. 

"  Here  lies  the  great" — false  Marble  !  where  ? 
Nothinir  bat  small  and  sordid  dust  lies  there.—- 
Some  build  enormous  mountain-palaces. 

The  fools  and  architects  to  please ; 
A  lasting  life  in  well-hewn  stone  they  rear : 

So  he,  who  on  th'  Eg3rptain  shore 
Was  slain  so  mai^  hundred  years  before. 
Lives  still,  (oh  flife  most  happy  and  most  dear  ! 
Oh !  life  that  ei^Sar^  envy  to  hear !) 
Lives  in  the  dropping  ruins  of  his  amphitheatra 

}Cs  father-in-law  an  higher  place  does  chum 
In  the  seraphic  entity  of  Fame ;    • 

He,  since  that  toy  his  death,  [breath. 

Does  fill  alt  mouths,  and  breathes  in  all  mcn*8 
^is  true,  the  two  immortal  syllables  remain  ; 
But,  oh,  ye  learned  men !  explain 
What  essence,  what  existence,  this. 
What  substance,  whatsubsistetice,  what  hypootasis, 

In  six  poor  letters  is ! 
In  those  alone  does  the  great  Caesar  live, 
Tis  all  the  conquer 'd  world  oould  give. 
We  poets,  madder  yet  than  all. 
With  a  refin'd  fantastic  vanity. 
Think  we  not  only  have,  but  give,  eternity. 
Fain  would  I  see  that  prodigal, 
Who  his  to  morrow  would  bestow, 
for  ftll  old  Homer's  life,  e'er  since  he  dy'd  till 
nowl 


THE  EXTJSr. 

I  LKAVK  mortality,  and  things  below ; 
I  have  no  time  in  compliments  to  waste; 
Farewell  to  ye  all  in  baste. 
For  I  am  call'd  to  go. 
A  whirlwind  bears  up  my  dull  fieet, 
Th*  officious  clouds  beneath  them  meet ; 
And  lo  !  1  mount,  and  lo ! 
How  small  the  biggest  parts  of  Earth's  proud  title 
show  I 

Wliere  shall  I  find  the  noble  British  land  ? 
^ !  1  at  lust  a  northern  speck  €spy. 
Which  in  the  ^ea  does  lie. 
And  seems  a  grain  o'  th*  sand  1 
For  this  will  any  sin,  or  bleed  } 
Of  civil  wars  is  this  the  meed  ? 
And  is  it  this,  alas  I  which  we 
{Oh  irony  of  words  \)  do  cadi  Great  Britanie? 

i  pas.<  by  th*  arched  magazines  which  hold 
Th  *  eternal  stores  of  frost,  and  rain,  and  snow ; 
Dry  and  secure  I  go. 
Nor  sliake  with  fear  or  cold : 
Witliout  aliVight  or  wonder 
I  nioct  clouds  charged  with  thunder, 
And  lightnings,  in  my  way, 
tMm  harmless  lunbeot  fires,  about  my  temples 
play. 

Now  into  a  gentle  f ca  of  rolling  flame 
.I'm  pluii^'d,  :inil  still  mount  higher  tbene. 
As  flamca  mount  up  through  air: 
So  ptTtcatj  yet  so  tame. 
So  great,  so  p'lre,  so  briglit  a  fire, 
Was  that  unfortunate  desire. 
My  faithfiil  breast  did  cover. 


Through  several  orbs  which  qm  €ur  pItBet  betr^ 
Where  I  behold  distinctly,  as  I  pnsSf ' 
The  hints  of  Galileo's  £^, 
I  touch  at  last  the  spangled  ^hare : 
Here  all  th'  extended  aky 
Is  but  one  galaxy, 

Tis  all  80  bright  and  gay. 
And  the  joint  eyes  of  night  make  up  a  perfod 
day. 

Wlicre  am  I  now  ?  Angels,  and  God  is  here  ; 
An  unexhausted  ocean  of  delight 
Swallows  my  senses  quite. 
And  drowns  all  what,  or  how,  er  wheie  t 
Not  Paul,  who  first  did  thither  _ 
And  this  great  world's  Colimibas 
The  tyrannous  pleasure  could  express; 
Oh,  His  too  much  for  man  I  but  let  it  ne'er  be 
less! 

The  mighty  Elijah  mounted  so  on  high. 
That  second  man  who  leap'd  the  ditdi  whae  ell 
The  rest  of  mankind  fiill, 
And  went  not  downwards  to  the  tky  I 
With  much  of  pomp  and  show 
(As  conquering  kings  in  triumph  go) 
Did  he  to  Heaven  approach. 
And  wondrous  was  his  way,  and  ifoodroof  was  his 
coach. 

'Twas  gaudy  all ;  and  rich  in  every  pert 
Of  essences,  of  gems ;  and  spirit  of  gold 
Was  its  substantial  mould. 
Drawn  forth  by  chymic  angels*  art 
Here  with  moon-beams  'twas  silverM  bright. 
There  double-gilt  with  the  Sun's  light ; 
And  mystic  shapes  cut  round  in  it. 
Figures  that  did  transcend  a  vulgar  angel's  wit. 

The  horses  were  of  tempered  lightning  made. 
Of  all  that  in  Heaven's  beauteous  pastures  feed 
The  noblest,  sprig^htfuPst  breed  ; 
And  flaming  manes  their  necks  array  *d  i 
They  all  were  shod  with  diamond, 
Not  &uch  as  here  are  found. 

But  such  light  solid  ones  as  shine 
On  the  transparent  rocks  o'  th*  Heaven  crystal* 
line. 

Thus  mounted  the  great  prophet  to  the  skies  | 
Astanish'd  men,  who  oft  had  seen  stars  hU, 
Or  that  which  so  they  call, 
Wonder'd  finom  hcnce  to  see j»ne  risew 
The  soft  clouds  melted  him  away  ; 
The  snow  and  frosts  which  in  it  lay 
Awhile  the  sacred  footsteps  bore ; 
The  wheels  and  horses'  hoofis  hizz'd  as  they  past 
them  o'er  1 , 

He  past  by  th'  Moon  and  planets,  and  4lid  fright 
All  the  worlds  there  which  at  tins  meteor  gaa'd^ 
And  their  astrologer!  amazld 
With  th'  unexampled  sight 
But  where  he  stopped  will  ne'er  be  knowi^ 
Till  phenix  Nature,  aged  grown. 
To  a  better  thing  do  aspire, 
And  mount  herself,  like  him,  to  eternity  in  fi^ 


TO  THE  NEfT  TEAR. 


^■RBAT  Janus!  (who  dost,sure.my  myiteries 
heo,wh«Q  1  was  df  late  a  wretched  Beital  lover.*]  With  all  thine  eyes,  yet  tiMiklstUMBi  allloofeir 
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If  thy  tote-hce  do  see 

No  better  tilings  prepar*d  for  me. 
Than  did  thy  face  j[>ehind ; 
If  still  her  breast  must  shut  against  me  be, 
(For  tis  not  Peace  that  temple's  gate  does  bind) 
Oh,  Jet  my  life,  if  thou  so  many  deaths  a  coming 
With  thine  old  year  its  Toyage  take,     [find, 
Bonie  down  that  stream  of  Time  which  no  return 
caii  make ! 

Alas  I  what  need  I  thus  to  pray  ? 

Th*  old  avaricious  Year, 

Whether  I  would  or  no,  will  bear 

At  least  a  part  of  me  away : 
His  well-hors*d  troops,  the  Months,  and  Day8,and 

Though  never  any  where  Ihey  stay,  [Hours, 

Make  in  their  passage  all  their  prey ; 
The  Months,  Days,  Hours,  that  march  i*  th*  rear 
Nought  of  value  left  behind.        [can  find 
All  the  good  wine  of  life  our  drunken  youth 

devours ; 
ScMimess  and  lees,  which  to  the  bottom  sink. 

Remain  for  latter  years  t^drink ; 
Until,  some  one  ofi*eoded  with  mf  taste. 
The  vessel  breaks,  and  out  the  jrretched  relics  nm 
at  last. 

If  then,  3roung  Year  !  thou  ncedst  must  come, 

(For  in  Time's  fruitful  womb 
Tike  birth  beyond  its  time  can  never  tarry, 

Nor  ever  can  miscarry) 
Chuse  thy  attendanU  weU ;  for  'tis  not  thee 

We  fear,  but  'tis  thy  company  : 
lAi.  neither  Loss  of  Friends,  or  Fame,  or  Liberty, 
Kor  pining  Sickness,  nor  tormenting  Paia, 
Nor  Sadness,  nor  uncleanly  Poverty, 
Be  seen  am<>ngthy  train : 
Nor  let  thy  livery  be 
Eitiier  b1ack,Sin,  or  gaudy  Vanity : 

Nay,  if  thou  lov'st  me,  gentle  Year ! 
Let  not  so  much  asXovc  be  there ; 
Vain  fruitless  love,  I  mean ;  for,  gentle  Year  ! 
Although  I  fear. 
There 's  of  this  caution  little  need. 
Yet,  gentle  Year!  take  heed 
How  thou  dost  make 
Such  a  mistake : 
Such  love  I  mean,  alone, 
As  by  thy  cruel  predecessors  has  been  shown  ; 

For,  though  I  'ave  too  much  cause  to  doubt  it, 
I  fiun  would  try  for  once  if  life  can  live  with- 
out it. 

Into  the  future  times  why  do  we  pry. 
And  seek  to  antedate  our  misery  ? 
like  jealous  men,  why  are  we  longing  still 
To  see  the  thing  which  only  seeing  makes  an  ill  ? 
Tb  well  the  face  is-veil'd ;  for  'twere  a  sight 
That  would  ev'n  happiest  men  atfri;;ht ; 
.And  something  still  theyM  spy  that  would  destroy 
The  past  and  present  joy. 
In  whatsoever  character 

The  book  of  Fate  is  writ, 
'TIS  well  we  understand  not  it ;     " 
We  should  grow  mad  with  little  learning  there : 
Upon  the  brink  of  every  ill  we  did  foresee, 

Undecently  and  foolishly 
We  should  stand  shivering,and  but  slowly  venture 

The  fatal  flood  to  enter. 
Since,  willing  or  unwilling,  we  must  do  it ; 
^Tbey  feel  least  cold  and  pain  whoplungc^  at  once 
into  it. 


LIFE. 

Nascentes  Morimur. 

*Vb»iie  ill  by  thes^  grammarians  us'd; 
We  are  abus'd  by  words,  grossly  abus'd : 
From  the  maternal  tomb 
To  the  grave's  fruitful  womb. 
We  call  here  Life  ;  but  Life  's  a  name 
That  nothing  here  can  truly  oliiim : 
This  wretched  inn,  where  we  aCJ^fce  stay  to  hai^ 
We  call  our  dwelling-plaoi) 
We  call  one  seep  a  race : 
But  angels,  in  their  full  eulighten'd  state. 
Angels,  who  live,  and  know  what  'tis  to  be ; 
Who  all  the  nonsense  of  our  language  see ; 
Who  speak  things,  and  our  wordj^,  their  ilU 
drawn  pictures,  scorn ; 
When  we,  by  a  foolish  figure,  say, 
"  Behold  an  old  man  dead  !"  then  they 
Speak  properly,  and  cry,  **  Behold  a  man-child 
bom!" 

My  eyes  are  opcn'd,  and  I  see 
Through  the  transparent  fallacy  r    . 
Because  we  seem  wisely  to  talk 
Like  men  of  business;  and  for  businen  walk 
From  place  to  place. 
And  mighty  voyajeswe  take, 
And  mighty  journeys  seem  to  make. 
O'er  sea  and  laml,  the  little  point  that  has  no 
space : 
Because  we  fight,  and  battles  gain ; 
Some  captives  call,  and  say,**  the  rest  are  slain:*' 
Because  we  heap  up  yellow  earth,  and  so 
Kich,  valiant,  wise,  and  virtuous,  seem  to  grow  : 
Because  we  draw  a  long  nobility 
From  hieroglyphic  proofs  of  heraldry. 
And  impudently  ta!k  of  a  posterity. 
And,  like  Egyptian  chroniclers, 
>^Tio  write  of  twenty  thousand  years* 
With  maravcdies  make  th'  account. 
That  single  time  might  to  a  sum  amount : 
We  grow  at  last  by  custom  to  believe. 

That  really  we  live : 
Whilst  all  these  shadui^  that  for  things  we 

take. 
Arc  but  the  empty  dreams  which  in  Dcath^s  sleep 
we  make. 

But  these  fantastic  erroars  of  our  dream 

Lead  us  to  ^id  wrong; 
We  pray  Qod  our  friends'  torments  to  prolong, 

And  wish  imcliaritably  for  them 
To  be  as  long  a  dying  as  Methiisalem. 
The  ripen'd  soul  longs  from  his  prison  to  come ; 
But  we  would  seal,  and  sow  up,  if  we  could,  tlie 

womb: 
Wc  seek  to  close  and  plai*?ter  up  by  art 
The  cracks  and  breaches  of  th*  extended  shell. 

And  in  that  narrow  cell 

Would  rudely  force  to  dwell 
The  noble  vigorous  bird  already  wing'd  topfti; 


THE     XXXlVth    CHAPTER    OF    THE 

PROPHET  IMIAH. 

AwAKK,  and  with  attention  mar, 
-^rhou  dro»vsy  World !   for  it  concerns  thee  near ; 

Awake « I  say,  and  listen  well, 
I  To  what  from' God,  1,  bi&  load  prophet,  tell. 


1S6 


COWLEY'S  POEMS. 


Pid  both  the  poles  suppress  their  stormy  noise, 
Aud  iMd  the  ruaring  soa  oontmn  its  voice. 
B4>  still,  thuu  sea ;  bf;  still,  thou  air  and  earth, 
Still  as  old  Chaos,  l)efbrc  Motion's  birth  : 
A  dreadful  host  of  jnd^ients  is  gone  out, 
In  strcnfi^th  and  number  more 
llian  e'er  was  rais'd  bj'  God  before, 
To  scourgt*  the  rebel  world,  and  march  it  round 
about. 

I  see  the  swoHM  God  brand  ish*d  above. 

And  from  ftivtreams  a  dismal  ray : 

1  see  the.tcabhard  cast  awny  ; 
How  red  anon  with  slaughter  will  it  pro^'e  ! 

How  will  it  swrnt  and  reek  in  liloo<l ! 
How  will  the  scarlet-gtutton  be  o'ergorged  with  his 

And  devoitr  all  the  mighty  feast !         [fijiod, 

Nothing  soon  but  bones  will  rest. 
God  does  a  soh^nn  sacrifice  prepare ; 

But  not  of  oxen,  nor  of  rams, 

Not  of  kids,  nor  of  their  dams. 

Not  of  heifers,  nor  of  lambs : 
The  altar  all  the  land,  ami  all  men  in 't  the  vic- 
tims are. 
Since,  wicked  meu*s  more  guilty  blood  to  spare. 
The  beasts  so  l<»nfi:  have  sarriJiced  been  ; 
Since  men  their  birth-right  forfeit  still  by  sin ; 
'Tis  fit  at  last  beasts  their  revenge  should  have. 
And  sacriliced  men  their  better  brethren  save. 

So  will  they  fall,  so  will  they  flee. 
Such  will  the  ciieaturei>'  wild  distraction  be, 
"WTien,  at  the  final  doom. 
Nature  and  Time  shall  both  be  slain. 
Shall  stnicrjjlc  with  Death's  pangs  in  vair, 
Ami  the  whole  world  theirfunera!  pile  become. 
The  wide  stretch'd  scn)U  of  H(.a^eu,  which 
Immortal  as  the  D<Mty  think,  [we 

"With  ail  the  beauUuus  characters  that  in  it 
With. such  dcfp  sense  bvGod'sown  hnnd  were  writ 
(Whose  eloquence,  though  we  understand  not, 

we  admire) 
Shall  crackle,  and  the  parts  to.^cther  shrink 

Like  paiclunent  in  a  fire :  [lend  ; 

Th*  exhaustal  Sun  to  th'  Moon  no  more  shall 
But  tnily  then  headlong  into  the  sea  descend  : 
The  glittering  host,  now  in  such  fair  array, 
So  proud,  so  well-a])pi»inted,  and  so  gay, 
like  fcaiful  ti-oops  in  some  strong  ambush  ta'en. 
Shall  some  fly  routed,  and  some  fall  slain, 
1  hick  as  nyte  fruit,  or  yellow  leaves,  m  autunm 

fall. 
With  such  a  violent  storm  as  blows  down  tree  and 
ail. 

And  thou,  O  cursed  land  ! 
Wliich  wilt  not  sue  the  precipice  where  thou  dost 
stand 

(Though  thou  stand*st  just  upon  the  brink) 
Tliou  of  tliis  poist'ird  b«wl  the  bitter  dregs  shalt 

Tliy  riveis  and  thy  lakes  bhall  so         [drink. 
#      With  hunK'U  blood  o'ei  flow,  [away, 

That  thpy  shall ,  A  I  eh  the   slaughtered  corpse 
Which  in  ti.e  fields  anund  unburied  lay. 
And  rob  the  beasts  and  bir«is  to  give  the  fish  their 
Tlie  n  itten  coqjse  shall  so  infect  the  air,     [prey : 
Begi't  such  p!a(r|i||.and  putrid  venoms  there, 

That  by  thuafown  dead  shall  be  slain 

All  thy  few  living  that  remain. 

A«  one  who  buys,  surveys,  a  ground. 
So  tlm  de^troying-an^cl  measures  it  around  ; 


So  careful  and  fio  Strict  he  is, 
Lest  any  ntok  or  comer  he  should  mitt  s 

He  walks  about  the  perishing  nation, 
Ruin  behind  him  stalks  and  emi)ty  Desolatbo. 

Then  shall  the  market  and  the  pleading-plaoe 
Be  choak'd  with  brambles  and  o'ergrown  «itk 

grass: 
The  serpents  tlirough  thy  streeU  shall  roll. 
And  in  thy  lowtr  nx»ms  the  wolves  shall  howl, 
And  thy  gilt  chauib*  rs  loilge  the  raven  and  tls« 
And  all  the  wing'd  ill-omei!S  of  the  air,         [owl. 
Though  no  new  ills  can  be  forcb^xleil  there: 
The  lion  then  shall  to  tlie  leopard  say, 

"  Brotlier  1eoi)ard,  come  away ; 
Behold  a  land  which  God  has  given  us  in  prey 
Behold  a  land  from  whence  we  see  [my !" 

Mankind  cxpuls'd,    his  and  our  common  ene- 
Thc  biother  leopard  shakes  himself,  and  decs  nU 

stay. 

The  glutted  vultures  shall  expect  ia  Yain 
New  armies  to  be  slain ; 
Shall  find  ^t  last  the  business  done. 
Leave  their  consumed  quarters,  and  be  gone : 
Th'  unburied  ghosts  sliall  sadly  moan, 
The  satyrs  laugh  to  hear  them  groan. 
The  evil  spirits,  tliat  delight 
To  dance  and  nivcl  in  the  mask  of  night. 
The  M(x>n  ar.d  stais,  their  kIc  spectators,  shall 
And,  if  of  lost  mankind  [afiright : 

Au.i:ht  happen  to  be  left  behhad ; 
If  any  relics  but  remain ; 
They  in  their  dt  ns  shall  lurk,  beasts  hi  the  palacet 
shall  reign. 


THE  PLAGUES  OF  EGYPT. 

Is  tills  thy  braverj',  man,  is  this  thy  pride  r 
Rebel  to  Go<1,  and  slave  to  all  beside  1    . 
CaptivM  by  every  thing !  and  only  free 

To  fly  from  thine  own  liberty ! 
All  creatures,  the  Creator  said,  were  thine  ; 
No  creatui'e  but  might  since  say,"  Man  is  mine.* 
In  black  Eg}'ptian  slavery  we  lie  j 
And  sweat  and  toil  in  the  vile  drudgery 

Of  tyrant  Siii! 
To  which  we  tR)phiis  raise,  and  \v<*arout  all  our 
In  building  up  tin*  monuuieiits  of  Death ;  [breatk 
We,  the  choice  race,  to  Ckid  and  jmjrcls  kin ! 
In  vain  the  prophets  and  apus^es  come 

To  call  us  home, 
Hometothe'prorois'd  Canaan  above,  [honey  Bow  ; 
Which  does  with  nourishing  milk  and  pleasant 
And  even  i'  th*  way  to  M-hich  we  should  be  fed 

With  angels'  tasteful  bread : 
But  we>  alas !  the  flesh  -pots  love. 
We  love  the  very  leeks  and  sordid  roots  belowSi 

In  vain  we  judgments  feel,  and  wonders  see ! 
In  vr/in  did  God  to  descend  hither  deign ; 
He  was  his  owti  ambassador  in  vain,  ^ 
Our  Moses  and  our  guide  himself  to  be ! 

We  wil  1  not  let  ourselves  to  go, 
iVnd  with  worse  hardcn'd  hearts  do  our  own  Pha- 
raohs gr<>w. 

Ah !  lest  at  last  we  perish  so,  [princ© 

Think,  stubborn  man,  think  of  tb'  Egyptisin 
(Hard  of  belief  and  will,  but  not  so  hard  as  thou); 
Th'n';  uith  what  drendful  pnwfs  (Jixl  did  convince 
The  feeble  arguniurs  that  human  power,  coujd 
she'-v  J 
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Thiok  vhit  plagues  attend  on  thee,  I  The  kind  instrocting  punithment  «ijoy ; 

^Wlw  Moses*  God  docs  now  refuse,  more  oft  than  I  Whom  the  red  river  cannot  mend,  the  Red 
Afloset  be. 

*  If  from  some  god  you  come/'  (said  the  proud 
With  half  a  mile  and  half  a  frown  j 
kii^ 
But  wHat  ^od  can  to  Efcypt  be  unknown  ?) 
*^\Vhnt  sign,  what  powers,  what  credence  do  you 
brinjfr" 
<'  Behold  his  seal !  behold  his  hand  !*' 
dies  Moties,  and  casts  down  th'  ail-mi);hty  wand. 
Th'  all-mighty  wand  scarce  touch'd  the  earth, 
When,  with  an  undiscemed  b'rth, 
Th*  all-mighty  waud  a  serpent  grew. 
And  his  long  half  in  painted  folds  behind  him 
drcDC 
Upwards  hb  threatening  tail  he  threw; 
Upwards  he  cast  his  thieatenin^  head: 
He  gap'd  and  hissM  aluud, 
With  flaming  eyes  sunrey'd  the  trembling  crowd, 
And,  like  a  bttfilisk,  almost  look'd  th'  assembly 

dead; 
Swift  fled  th'  amazed  king,  the  guards  before 
him  fled. 

Jannes  and  Jambres  stopped  their  flijcht, 

And  with  proud  wonls  al'ay'd  th*  aflright. 
•*  The  God  of  slaves,"  said  they,  *  *  how  can  he  be 
More  powerful  than  their  master's  deity  ?" 

And  down  they  cast  their  rods. 
And  mutter**!  secret  sounds  that  charm  the  ser- 
vile gnds. 

The  evil  apiriti  their  charms  obey. 
And  in  a  subtle  cloud  they  snatch  the  rods  away. 
And  serpents  in  their  place  Uie  airy  jugglers  lay. 

Serpents  hi  £gyi>t\  monstrous  land 
Were  ready  still  at  hand. 
And  all  at  the  Old  Serpent's  linst  command. 

And  they  too  gap*d,  and  they  too  hiss*d. 

And  they  their  tlireatening  tails  did  twist ; 
But  straight  on  both  the  Hebrew-serpent  flew. 
Broke  both  their  active  backs,  and  both  it  slew, 

And  both  almost  at  once  dc\'our'd ; 
So  much  was  ovcr-power'd, 

By  God*s  miraculous  creation. 
His  sermnt's.  Nature's,    slightiy-wrought   and 
feeble  generation! 

On  tlie  fom'd  bank  the  prophets  stood, 
Touch*d  witJi  their  rod,  and  wounded,  all  the 

flood: 
Jlood  now  no  more,  but  a  Ion?  vein  of  putrid 
The  helpless  flsh  were  found  [blood. 

In  their  strange  current  drown'd : 
The  herbs  and  trees  wa&h'd  by  the  mortal  tide 

Ab.mt  it  blush'd  and  dy'd : 
TTi*  amazed  cnx^oililes  made  haste  to  ground ; 
Frx>m  their  vast  tmnks  the  dropping  gore  they 

spit^, 
Thought  it  their  own,  and  dreadfully  aloud  they 
cried. 
Nor  all  thy  priests,   north  no, 
>  ■  O  king!  could'st  ever  show 
From  wl»ence  thy  wandering  Nile  begins  !iis 

course— 
Of  this  new  Nile  thou  seest  the  sacred  source ; 
And,  as  thy  bnd  that  does  o'erflow, 
T^i^ji  heed  lest  this  do  so ! 
What  plague  more  just  could  on  thy  waters  fall  ? 
1  Jl^  licbrew  infants'  murder  stains  them  all : 


shall  destroy. 

The  river  yet  gave  one  instruction  more ; 

And,  from  «he  rotten  flsh  and  unconcocted  gore, 
(Which  was  but  water  just  before) 
A  loathsome  host  was  quickly  made. 

That  icai'd  the  banks,  and  with  kwd  noise  dlA 
all  the  country  invade. 

As  Nilus  wht*n  he  quits  his  sacrOd  bed 

(But  like  a  friend  he  visits  all  the  ^fd 
With  wekx)me  presents  in  his  hand) 

So  did  this  living  tide  the  fields  overspread : 
In  vain  th'  alarmed  country  tries 
To  kill  their  noisome  enemies;  f arise. 

From  th'  unexliausted  source  still  new  recruits 

Nor  does  the  earth  these  greedy  troops  suffice^ 
The  towns  and  houses  they  possess. 
The  temples  and  the  palaces, 
Nor  Pharaoh,  nor  his  gods,  they  fear ; 
Both  their  importune  croakings  hear. 
Unsatiate  yet,  they  noount  up  higher. 

Where  never  sun-bom  frog  durst  to  aspire. 

And  hi  the  silken  l>eds  their  slimy  members  place; 

A  luxury  unkuown  before  to  all  the  watery  race!- 

The  water  thus  her  wonders  did  produce ; 

But  both  were  to  no  use ;  fcuFe. 

As  yet  tlie  sorcerers'  mimic  power  serv'd  for  ex- 
"  Try  what  the  earth  will  do,"  said  God,  and  lo ! 

They  strook  the  earth  a  fertile  blow. 
And  all  the  dust  did  straigiit  to  stir  begin ; 
On€>  woidd  have  thought  some  sudden  wind 't  had 
But  lo !  'twas  nimble  life  was  got  within !    [been » 

rAml  all  the  little  springs  did  move. 
And  every  dust  did  an  arm'd  vermin  prove. 
Of  an  unknown  and  new-created  kind,        [fin^ 
Such  as  the  magic-gods  could  neither  make  nor 
The  wretched  shameful  foe  allow'd  no  rest 

Either  to  man  or  beast. 
Not  Pharaoh  from  th*  unquiet  plague  could  be. 
With  all  his  change  of  raiments  free; 
The  devils  themselves  confess'd 
This  was  God's  hand;  jnd  'twas  but  just. 
To  punish  thus  man's  pride^  punish  du^i  with 
dust. 

FoJ  the  third  element  does  his  plagues  prepar*^ 
And  swarming  clouds  of  insects  fill  the  air; 
With  sullen  noise  they  take  their  flight. 

And  march  in  bodies  infinite ; 
In  rain  'lis  day  above,  'tis  still  beneath  them  night. 
Of  harmful  flies  the  nations  numberless 
Ccm|X)s'd  this  mighty  army's  spacious  boast ; 
Of  ti.lTcrent  manners,  different  languages; 
And  different  habits,  too,  they  wore, 

And  different  arms  they  bore ; 
And  some,  like  Scythians,  liv'd  on  bfood, 
And  some  on  green,  and  some  on  flowery  food ; 
And  Accaron,  the  airy  prince,  led  on  this  variooa 
Houses  secure  not  men,  the  populous  ill     [hofcT 

Did  all  the  houses  fill : 

Tho  country  all  around 
Did  with  the  cries  of  tortur'd  cattle  sound; 

About  the  fields  enrag'd  they  flew. 
And  wish'd  the  plague  that  waa,|Q  ensue. 

From  poisonous  stars  a  mortal  influence  came 

(Tlje  mingled  malice  of  tlieir  flame);   " 
A  skilful  angel  did  th'  ingredients  take, 
And  with  just  hands  the  sad  composure  makft^ 


139 


COWLEY'S  POEMS. 


And  over  all  the  knd  did  the  fiiH  rial  shake. 
.  Thirit,  ffiddineits,  faintness,  and  puirid  heats, 
And  pining  pains,  and  shivering  sweats. 
On  all  the  cattle,  all  the  beasts,  did  fall ; 
With  dcfbrmM  death  the  coiintry's  coverM  all. 
The  labouring  ox  drops  down  before  the  plough  ; 
The  crowned  victims  to  the  aftar  led 

•Sink,  and  prevent  thclifted  blow : 
The  generous  horse  from  the  fall  manger  turns 
hislnfed, 
Does  ka  lov*d  floods  and  pastures  scorn. 
Hates  Se  shrill  trumpet  and  the  bom. 
Nor  can  his  lifeless  nostril  please 
With  the  once-4ravishiug  smell  of  all  his  dappled 
mistresses ; 
>The  starving  sheep  refuse  to  ferd. 
They  bleat  their  innocent  souls  out  mto  air; 
The  faithful  dogs  lie  gasping  by  them  there ; 
Th'  astonished  sbephca^  wcops,  and  breaks  his 
tuneful  reeX 

Thus  did  the  boasts  for  man^s  rebellion  die; 
<Tod  did  on  ihan  a  gentler  medicine  try. 
And  a  disease,  ibr  physic,  did  apply. 
Warm  ashes  from  the  furnace  Muses  took  ; 
Tbe  sorcerers  did  with  wonder  on  him  look. 
And  smiPd  at  th*  unaocustomM  spell. 

Which  no  Egyptian  rituals  tell : 
He  flings  the  pregnant  ashes  through  the  air. 

And  speaks  a  mighty  prayer ; 
Both  which  the  ministering  winds  around  all 

Egjrptbcar. 
As  gentle  western  blasts  with  downy  wings, 

Hatching  the  tender  springs. 
To  th*  unbbm  buds  with  vital  whispers  say,         4 

"  Ye  livhog  buds  why  do  ye  stay  ?  **  [way: 
The  passionate  buds  break  through  the  bark  their 
So,  whcresoe'cr  this  tainted  wind  but  blew, 

Swelling  pains  and  tdcers  grew : 
It  from  the  Ixxly  calPd  all  sleeping  poisons  out. 

And  to  them  added  new ; 
_A  noisome  spring  of  sores,  as  thick  as  leaves, 
,  did  sprout 

Heaven  itseltt^  angry  next;  . 
(Woe  to  man,  when  Heaven  is  vext !) 
With  sullen  brow  it  frown'd. 
And  murmnr'd  first  in  an  imperfect  jonnd : 

Till  Moses,  lifting  np  his  hand. 
Waves  the  expected  signal  of  his  wand ; 
And  all  the  full-cbarg'd  clouds  in  ranged  squad- 
rons move. 
And  fill  tbe  spacious  plains  above  ; 
Through  which  the  rolling  thunder  ficst  docs 

play, 
And  opens  wide  the  tempest's  noisy  way. 
And  straight  a  stony  shower 
Of  monstrous  hail  does  downwards  pour. 
Such  as  ne*er  Winter  yet  brought  forth, 
Jftam  all  her  stormy  magazines  of  the  north. 
1^  all  tl«e  beasts  and  men  abroad  did  slay, 
0*er  the  defaced  corpse,  like  monuments,  lay  ; 
The  houses  and  strong-bodied  trees  it  broke. 

Nor  ask'd  aid  from  the  thunder's  stroke  ; 
The  thunder  but  for  terrour  through  it  flew, 
llie  hail  Upae  the  work  could  da 
The  dismal  lightnings  all  around, 
fome  flying  through  the  air,  some  running  on 
the  ground, 
Some  swimming  o'ei[  the  wAer*s  face, 
Filled  with  bright  horrour  every  place  ; 


One  would  hav«  thought,  their  ^bneadfol  day  to 

have  seen, 
The  very  hail,    and  rain  itself,    had   kindled 

been. 

Tbe  infant  com,  which  y^  did  scarce  i^pear, 
Escap'd  this  general  massacre 

Of  every  thing  that  grew, 
And  the  well-stor'd  Eg3rptian  year 
Began  to  clothe  her  fields  and  trees  anew. 
When  lo ;  a  scorching  wind  fhnn  the  burnt  coun- 
And  endless  legions  with  it  drew  [tries  blew« 
Of  greedy  locusts ;  who,  where'er 
With  sounding  wings  they  flew. 
Left  all  the  earth  depopulate  and  bare, 
As  if  Winter  itself  had  march'd  bv  there. 

Whatever  the  Sun  and  Nile 
G^ve  witli  large  bounty  to  the  thankful  soil. 
The  wretched  pillagers  bore  away. 
And  the  whole  Skimmer  was  their  prey  ; 

Till  Moses  with  a  prayer 
Breath'd  forth  a  violent  western  wind. 
Which  all  these  living  clouds  did  headlong  bear 

(No  stragglers  Idft  behind) 
Into  the  purple  sea,  and  ther^  bestow 
On  the  luxurious  fish  a  feast  they  ne'er  4lid  know. 
With  untaught  joy  Pharaoh  the  news  does  bear. 
And  little  thinks  their  fate  attends  on  hia  aod 
his  so  near. 

Wliat  blindness  or  what  darkness  did  there  e'er 

Like  this  undocile  king's  appear ! 
What,  e*cr,  but  that  which  now  does  represent 
And  paint  the  crime  out  in  the  punishmeiit  ^ 
From  the  deep  baleful  caves  of  Hell  below. 
Where  the  old  mother  Night  doot  grov-r- 
Substantial  Night,  that  does  disdaiiii 

Privation's  empty  name-^ 
Through  secret  conduits  roonstroos  shapes  tmm. 
Such  as  the  Sun's  whole  force  could  not  oppoM : 

They  with  a  solid  cloud 

All  Heaven's  eclipsed  fece  did  ahroud ; 
Soem'd,  with  large  wings  spread  o'er  tbe  sen  anil 

earth. 
To  brood  up  a  new  Chaos's  deformed  birth. 

And  every  lamp,  and  every  firs. 
Did  at  the  dreadful  eight  wink  and  exphre. 
To  th'  empyrean  source  all  streama  of  light 

seem'd  to  retire.   - 
The  living  men  were  in  their  standii^  houses  bu- 

But  the  long  Night  no  slumber  knows,  [ried; 

But  the  short  Death  finds  no  repose  I 
Ten  thousand  terrours  through  the  darknfw  lle^ 
And  ghosts  complain'd,  and  spirits  muimnred  ^ 

And  Fancy's  multiplying  sight 
View'd  all  the  scenes  invisibleof  Night. 

Of  Cfod's  dreadful  anger  these 

Were  but  the  first  light  skirmishes  ; 

The  shock  and  bloody  battle  now  begins. 

The  plenteous  harvest  of  full-ripen'd  sins. 

It  was  tbe  time  when  the  still  Moon 

Was  monnted  softly  to  her  noon,  .   [araa^ 
And  dewy  sleep, wh'ch  fivNn  Nights  secret  springs 

Gently  as  Nile  the  land  o'erflows. 
When  lo !  from  the  high  countries  of  refined  day. 

The  golden  heaven  without  allay — 
Whose  dross,  in  the  creatkn  puif 'd  awy. 

Made  up  the  Sun's  adulterate  ray- 
Michael,  the  warlike  prince,  <lues  do«mw«ids  flj^ 

Swift  as  the  joumies  of  the  s^ght» 

Swift  as  the  race  of  light. 
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And  with  his  mh^  will  cuts  ttawgh  the  yield- 
ing aky. 

He  pan^d  through-muiy  a  star,  and,  as  he  past, , 
Shone  (like  a  star  in  them)  more  brightly  there 

Than  they  did  in  their  sphere.  [  last, 

On  a  tall  pyramid's  poiatod  head  he  stopped  at 
And  a  mild  look  of  sacred  pi^  cast 
Down  on  the  sinful  land  where  he  was  sent, 

T  inflict  the  tardy  panisbmenL 
*  Ah !  yet,*Nsaid  he, "  yet,  stubborn  king !  repent. 

Whilst  thus  unarm'd  I  stand,  [hand ; 

Ere  the  keeo  sword  of  God  fill  my  commanded 
goffer  but  yet  thyself,  and  thine  to  live : 

Who  would,  alas !  believe. 

That  it  for  man/'  said  he, 

"  So  hard  to  be  forgiven  should  be. 
And  yet  for  God  so  easy  to  forgive  !** 

He  spoke,  and  downwards  flew, 
And  o'er  his  shining  form  a  well-cut  cloud  he 

Made  of  the  blackest  ^ecce  of  Night,    [threw. 
And  cloee-wrought  to  keep  in  the  powerful  light, 
Yet  wrought  so  fine  it  hinder'd  not  his  flight ; 
Bat  through  the  key-holes  and  the  chinks  of 

doors. 
And  through  the  narrowest  walks  of  crooked  pores, 

He  past  more  swifi  and  free. 
Than  in  wide  air  the  wanton  swallows  flee. 
He  took  a  pointed  pestilence  in  his  hand ; 
The  spirits  of  thousand  mortal  poisons  made 

The  strongly-tempcf'd  blade,   . 

T^ie  sharpest  sword  that  e*er  was  laid       [land. 


Is  but  like  fire  struck  out  of  itoiia  ; 
So  hardly  got,  and  quickly  gone* 

That  it  scarce  out-liv^  the  bk>w. 
Sorrow  and  fear  soon  quit  the  tjrrant's  bvBift ; 

Rage  and  revenge  their  place  possets^  j 
With  a  vast  host  of  chariots  and  of  horse. 
And  all  his  powerful  kingdom's  ready  forect 

The  travelling  nation  he  pursues ;     [newi^ 
Ten  times  overcome,  he  still  th'  unequal  war  re- 

Fill'd  with  proud  hopes,  "  At  least,"  said  he, 
**  Th'  Egyptian  gods,  from  Syriaa^Mgic  free^ 

Will  now  revenge  themselves  iH  me ; 
fiehold  what  passless  rocks  on  either  hand. 

Like  prison-walls,  about  them  stand. 

Whilst  the  sea  bounds  their  flight  before  F 
And  in  our  ii^ur'd  justice  ihcy  must  find 
A  far  worse  stop  than  rocks  and  seas  behind  ; 

Which  shall  with  crimson  gore 
New  paint  the  water's  name,  and  double  dya 
the  shore." 

Bespoke;  and  all  his  host 

Approv'd  with  shouts  th'  unhappy  boast; 
A  bidden  wind  bore  his  vain  words  away. 

And  drown'd  them  in  the  neighbouring  sea* 
No  means  t'  escape  the  faithless  travellers  spy. 

And,  with  dcgenerous  fear  to  die, 

Curse  their  new-gotten  liberty. 
,  But  the  great  Guide  well  knew  he  led  them  rights 
And  saw  a  path  hid  yetfVom  human  sight: 
He  strikes  the  raging  waves,  the  waves  on  either 
side       « 


Of  every  womb ;  none  did  he  wpare, 
Kooe,  horn  the  meanest  beast  to  Cenchre's  pur- 
ple heir. 

The  fwift  approach  of  endless  night 
Breaks  ope  the  wounded  sleepers'  rolling  eyes ; 
They  awake  the  rest  with  dying  cries. 
And  darkneit  doubles  the  affright ; 
The  mixed  sounds  of  scatter'd  deaths  they  hear. 
And  lose  their  parted  souls  'twixt  grief  and  fear. 
Loader  than  all  the  shrieking  wo|nen's  ^^oice 
Pierces  this  diaos  of  confused  noise ; 
As  brighter  lightmng  cuts  a  way 
Clear  and  distmguish'd  through  the  day: 
With  less  complaints  the  Zoan  temples  sound. 

When  the  adored  heifer  's  drown'd. 
And  no  true-mark'd  successor  to  be  ^und. 
Whilst  health  and  strength,  and  gladness,  does 
The  festal  Hebrew  cottages ;         .  [possess 
The  blest  destroyer  comes  not  there. 
To  interrupt  the  sacred  cheer 
That  new  begins  their  well-refocmed  year: 
Upon  tlieir  doors  he  read  and  understood, 

God's  protection,  writ  in  blood ; 
Well  was  he  skill'd  i'  th'  character  Divine ; 
And,  though  he  poss'd  by  it  in  haste. 
He  bow'd  and  worship'd,  as  he  past, 
The  mighty  mystery  through  its  bumble  sign. 

Xlie  flword  strikesnow  too  deq>and  near, 

Longerwith  its  edge  to  play ; 
Ko  diligence  or  cost  they  spare 

To  haitethe  Hebrews  now  away, 
,    Pharaoh  himself  chides  their  delay  ;  , 

So  kind  and  bountiful  is  fear ! 
Bvt,  Qhl  tht  bounty  wfalah  to  fM  we  ^)«e< 


(Though  just  before  no  space  was  seen) 
To  let  th'  admired  triumph  pass  between.* 
The  wondering  army  saw  on  either  hand 
The  no-less-wondering  waves  like  tpcks  of  crys^ 
stand: 

They  march'd  betwiict,  and  boldly  trod 
The  secret  paths  of  God. 
And  here  and  there  all  scatter'd  in  their  waj 
The  sea's  old  spoils,  and  gaping  fishes,  lajr 

Deserted  on  the  sandy  '^bsn : 
The  Sun  did  with  astonishment  behold 
The  inmost  chambers  of  the  open'd  main; 

For,  whatsoe'er  of  old 
By  his  own  priests,  the  poets,  has  been  said. 
He  never  sunk  till  then  into  the  Ocean's  bed. 

Jjed  cheerfully  by  a  bright  captain.  Flame, 
To  th'  other  shore  at  morning-dawn  they  came^ 
And  saw  behind  th'  unguided  foe 
March  disorderly  and  slow. 
The  prophet  straight  from  th'  Idumean  strani 

Shakes  his  imperious  wand : 
The  upper  waves,  that  highest  crowded  lic^ 

The  beckoning  wand  espy; 
Straight  their  first  right-hand  files  begin  to  morc^ 
And,  with  a  mutmuring  wind. 
Give  th|»  word  "  March"  to  all  behind. 
The  left-hand  squadrons  no  less  ready  prov% 
But,  with  a  jc>3rful,  louder  noise. 
Answer  their  distant  fellows'  Voice, 
And  haste  to  meet  them.make. 
As  several  troops  do  all  at  once  a  common  dguat 

take. 
What  tongue  th'  amazement  and  th'  affright 
teU 
Which  on  the  Cbamian  army  fcUj 
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When  on    biiih   sides  they  saw   the  roaritig 
main 

Broke  loose  from  bis  invisible  chain ! 
They  saw  the  monstrous  death  and  watery  war 
Come  roUinfr  down  loud  ruin  from  afar; 
In  vain  some  backward  and  some  forw-ards  fly 

WHh  helpless  haste ;  in  vain  they  cry 


To  their  celestial  beasts  for  aid; 

In  vain  their  guilty  kinj^  they  upbraid  ; 
In  vain  on  Moses  he,  and  Moses*  Ood^  does  cal^ 

With  a  repentance  true  too  late ; 
They're  comi>as.<$*d  round  with  a  devouring  fate. 
That  draws,  like  a  strong  net,  the  migh^  aei^ 
upon  them  all. 
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THE   ARGUMENT 


OF 
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The  proposition.  The  invocation.  The  entrance 
into  the  history  from  a  new  agreement  be- 
twixt Saul  and  David.  A  description  of  Hell. 
The  DcN-iPs  speech  Em-y's  reply  to  him. 
Per  appearing  to  Saul  in  the  shape  of  Benja- 
min. Her  speech,  and  Saul's  to  himself  after 
■he  was  vanished.  A  destTipliou  of  Heaven. 
God's  speech :  he  seads  an  Angel  to  David : 
the  Angel's  message  to  him.  David  sent  ibr, 
to  play  before  Saul.  A  digress'ion  concerning 
music.  David's  psnlm.  Saul  attempts  to 
kill  him.  His  escape  to  his  own  hou^  ?,  from 
whence  being  pursued  by  the  king's  guard,  by 
the  artifice  of  his  wife  Michal  he  escapes  and 
flies  to  Naioth,  the  prophets'  i^oUeg^  al  Ramah. 
Saul's  speech,  and  rage  a»  his  escape.  A  long 
digression  dejicribing  the  prophets'  college, 
and  their  maimer  of  life  there,  and  the  ordi- 
nary subjects  of  Ih^ir  poetry.  SanPs  guards 
pursue  David  thither,  and  projilicsy.  Saul 
among  th(;  prophets.  He  is  compared  to  Ba- 
laam, whose  song  concludes  the  book. 

I  siso  the  man  who  Judah's  sceptre  Iwre 

|n  that  light-hand  which  held  the  ciwk  before ; 

Who  from  best  poet,  best  of  kings  d.d  grow ; 

The  two  chief  gifts  Heaven  coul  J  on  man  bcbtow. 

Much  danger  first,  much  toil,  did  he  sustain, 

Whilst  Saul  and  Hell  cross'd  his  stronpfate  in  vain. 

Nor  did  his  crown  less  painful  work  atford, 

I^ss  exercise  hw  patience  or  his  swoi-d  : 

flo  kmg  her  conqueror,  F»>rtune's  spite  pursued  • 

flU  wiUi  ^pwearied  virtue  Um  subducU  ' 


All  home-bred  malice,  and  all  foreign  boasts  ; 
Their  strength  was  armies,  his  the  Lord  of  Hoatt*- 

Thou,  who  didst  David's  royal  stem  adorn, 
Andgav'st  him  birth  from  whom  thyself  wast  bom; 
AVho  didst  in  triumph  at  Death's  coif  rt  appear. 
And  slew'st  him  with  thy  nails,  thy  cross,  aad 

spear. 
Whilst  Hell's  black  tyrant  trembled  to  bc^h^ld 
The  glorious  light  he  forfeited  of  old : 
Who,Heaveo's  glad  buithennow,and  justest  pride^ 
SiU'st  high  enthron'd  next  thy  great  Father*a 

side 
(A^'^ere  hallow'd  flames  help  to  adorn  that  bead 
Which  once  the  blushing  thorns  environed, 
Till  crimson  drops  of  precious  bluod  hung  domi 
Like  rubies  to  enrich  thine  humble  croun) 
Ev'n  thou  my  breast  with  such  blest  rage  inspire. 
As  mov'd  the  tuneful  strings  of  David's  lyre  ! 
Guide  my  bold  steps  with  thine  own  travdli^g 


flam 


e, 


In  the<?e  untrodden  paths  to  racred  fame  ? 
Ixt,  with  pure  hands  thy  heavenly  firo  to  take, 
My  well-chang'd  Mu.«e  I  a  chaste  vestal  make! 
From  J^lardi's  \-ain  joy.s  and  Love's  soft  witdk* 

craft,  free, 
I  consecrate  my  Magdalene  to  thee  ! 
Lo,  this  gnat  work,  a  temple  to  thy  praiae. 
On  polish 'd  pil'ars  of  strong  verse  I  raise  ! 
A  temple,  where,  if  thou  vouchsafe  to  dwell , 
It  S'»lomon's  and  Herod's  shall  excel. 
T«K)  long  the  Muses'  land  hath  heathen  been  ; 
Tnoir  gods  Uto  long  were  devils,  and  virtues  «in  i 
But  thou,  Ktenial  Word !  hast  call'd  f<yth  me^ 
Th'  a]>ost  c lo  Cf 'uvert  that  woild  lo  thee ; 
T  unbind  the  (-harms  that  ip  slight  fables  lie. 
Ami  teach,  that  truth  is  truest  pt.esy. 

The  malice  now  of  jealous  Saul  ^rew  less, 
O'crcome  by  c«><i»Uu4t  viituc  and  liuccvib  s 
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He  gr^w  at  last  more  weary  to  command 
Kew  dangers,  than  young  David  to  withstand 
Or  conquer   them;    he    fear'd  his  mastering 

fete, 
AndenryM  him  a  king's  nnpowerftil  hate. 
Well  did  he    know  bow  palms  by  oppression 
Virtorions,  and  the  victor's  sacred  meed  T  [speed 
The  burthen  lifts  them  higher.  Well  did  he  know 
How  a  tame  stream  docs  wild  and  dangerous  grow 
3y  unjust  force ;  he  now  with  wanton  play 
Kissc«  the  smiling  banks,  and  glides  away ; 
But,  bis  known  channel  stopped,  begins  to  roar, 
And  swoll  with  rage,  and  buflfet  the  dull  shore ; 
His  mutinous  waters  hurry  to  the  war, 
And  Iroc^ps  of  waves  come  rolling  from  afiur : 
*rhen  scorns  be  such  weak  stops  to  his  free  source, 
And  ovemms  tbe  neighbouring  fields  with  violent 
course. 

This  knew  the  tyrant,  and  this  useful  thought 
His  wounded  mind  to  hodth  and  temper  brought 
He  old  kind  vo«  s  to  Oavid  did  renew, 
3wore  constancy,  and  meant  his  oath  for  true : 
A  general  joy  at  this  glad  news  appeared, 
P6r  David  all  men  loVd,  and  Saul  they  fear'd. 
Angels  and  men  did  peace  and  David  love,  * 
But  Ht.ll  did  neither  him  nor  that  approve; 
From  man's  agreement  fierce  alarms  they  take, 
AnrI  quiet  here,  docs  (here  new  business  make. 

Beneath  the  silent  chambers  of  tbe  Karth, 
Wliere  the  San^s  fruitful  beams    give   metals 

birth— 
Wh^ro  Ik:  the  growth  of  fatal  gold  does  see, 
Crold,  which  above  more  influence  has  than  he; — 
Beneath  the  dens  where  unfletcht  tempests  lie, 
And  infant  winds  their  tender  voices  try ; 
Beneath  the  mighty  ocean's  wealthy  caves ; 
Beneath  th'  eternal  fountain  of  all  waves, 
Where  their  vast  court  the  mother- waters  keep, 
And.  undisturbM  by  moons,  in  silence  sleep ; 
There  is  a  {dace,  deep,  wondrous  deep,  below. 
Which  genuine  n!j|;fat  and  honour  does  o'crflow ; 
No  bound  controls  th'  unwearied  space  but  Hell, 
Endless  as  those  dire  pains  that  in  it  dwell. 
Here  no  dear  glimpse  of  the  Sun's  lovely  fiice 
Strikes  through  the  solid  darkness  of  the  place ; 
Jfo  dawning  mom  does  her  kind  reds  display ; 
One  slight  weak  beam  would  here  be  thought 

the  day : 
No  gentle  stars  with  their  foir  gems  of  light 
Offend  the  tyrannous  and  unquestion'd  Night. 
Here  Lucifer,  the  mighty  captive,  reigns ; 
Proud  'midst  his  woes,  and  tyrant  in  his  chains; 
Once  general  of  a  gilded  host  of  sprites,' 
like  Hesper,  leading  forth  the  spangled  nights; 
But  down  like  lightning,  which  him  struck,  he 

came; 
And  roar'd  at  his  first  plunge  into  the  flame : 
Myriads  of  spirits  fell  wounded  round  him  there; 
With  dropping  lights  thick  shonetbe  singed  air; 
Since  aheo,  the  dismal  mlaceof  their  woe 
Has  only  been  weak  mankind  to  undo ;        [cite, 
Xhemselyes  at  first  against  themselves  they  ex- 
(Tbeir  dearest  conquest  and  most  proud  delight) 
And,  if  those  mines  of  secret  treason  fail, 
With  open  force  man's  virtue  they  assail ; 
Unable  to  coirupt,  seek  to  destroy,  rpIoy> 

And,  where  their  poisons  miss,  the  sword  era- 
Thus  sought  the  tyrant-fiend  young  Ohivid's  fall, 
^Bd  'gainst  him  arm'd  the  powerful  rageof  Sauh 


He  saw  the  beauties  of  his  shape  and  face. 
His  female  sweetness,  and  his  manly  grace  : 
He  saw  the  nobler  wonders^  his  mind. 
Great  gif.s  !  wluch  for  great  works  he  knew  de. 

sign'd : 
He  saw  (f  ashame  the  strength  of  man  and  Hdl) 
How  by  his  young  bands  their  Gathite  champiMi 

fell; 
He  saw  the  reverend  prophet  boldly  shed 
The  royal  drops  round  his  enlarged  head ;, 
And  well  he  knew  what  legacy  did  place 
The  sacred  sceptre  in  blest  Judah^^Ace, 
From  vbich  th'  eternal  Shilo  was  tD  spring; 
A  knowledge  which  new  hells  to  ^eU  did  bring! 
And,  though  no  less  he  knew  himself  too  weak 
The  smallest  link  of   strong^-rought  Fate  tm 

break. 
Yet  would  he  rage  and  struggle  with  the  cham^ 
tov'd  to  rebel,  though  sure  that  'twas  in  vain. 
And  now  it  broke  his  form'd  de&ign^  to  find 
The  gentle  change  of  Saul's  recovering  mind; 
He  trusted  much  in  Saul,  and  nig'd,  and  griev'd 
(The  great  deceiv^  ! )  to  be  liimself  deceived. 
Thrice  did  he  knock  his  iron  teeth,  thrice  liowl. 
And  into  frowns  his  wrathful  forehead  roll : 
His  eyes  dart  forth  red  flames,  which  scare  tha 

Night, 
And  with  worse  fires  the  trembling  ghosts  af- 
fright; 
A  tioop  of  ghastly  fiends  compass  him  round. 
And  greedily  catch  at  bis  lii»'  fear'd  sound. 
**  Are  we  such  nothings  then !"  said  he,  <*  our 
will 
Crest  by  a  shepherd's  boy  !  and  yon  j'et  still 
i^Play  with  your  idle  serpents  here  ?  dares  none 
^  Attempt  what  becomes  furies  ?  Are  ye  grown 
Benumb'd  with  fear,  or  virtue's  spiritless  colt^ 
You,  who  were  once  (I'm  sure)  so  brave  and 

bold? 
Oh  !  my  ill-chang'd  condition  I  oh,  my  &te ! 
Did  I  lose  Heaven  for  this  ?"  [breast. 

With  that,  with  his  long  tail    he   lash'd   bk 
And  horribly  spoke  out  in  looks  tlie  rest. 
The  quaking  powers  of  Night  stood  in  amail^ 
And  at  each  other  first  could  only  gaze ; 
A  dreadful  silence  fill'd  the  hollow  place. 
Doubling  the  native  terrour of  Hell's  face; 
Kivers  of  flaming  brimstone,  which  before 
So  loudly  nig'd,  crept  softly  by  the  shore; 
No  hiss  of  snakes,  no  clank  of  chains,  was  knowr« 
The  souls,     amidst  their  tortures,    durst  not 
groan. 
Envy  at  last  crawls  forth  from  tliat  dire  throng^ 
Of  ail  tlie  direfull'st;  her  bktck  Iccks    huug 

long, 
Attir'd  with  curling  serpents ;  her  pale  skin  [in; 
Was  ahnost  dropp'd  from  the  sharp  bones  with- 
And  at  her  breast  stuck  vipers,  which  did  prey 
Upon  her  panting  heart  both  night  and  day. 
Sucking  black  blood  fipom  thence,  which  to  re- 
pair 
Both  night  and  day  they  left  fresh  poisons  there. 
Her  garments  were  deep  stainVl  in  human  gore. 
And  torn  by  her  own  hands,  in  which  she  bore 
A  knotted  whip,  and  bowl,  that  to  the  brim 
Did  with  green   gall   and  juice  of  wormwood 
swim ;  [grew, 

With  which,  when  she  was  drunk,  she  nirioiis 
And  lash'd  bentelf ;  thusfinMA  th'  aucurb^d  crew 
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^vy,  the  worst  df  flencls,  heraelf  presents,  - 
Fnvy,  good  only  vhcn  she^heiself  toiments. 
. "  Spend  not,  great  king  !  thy  precious  rage/ 
said  she, 
'<  Upon  so  poor  a  cause ;  shall  mighty  we 
ttlie  glory  of  our  wrath  to  him  afford  ? 
Me  we  not  Furies  still,  and  yoo  our  lord ; 
At  thy  dread  anger  ihe  fixt  world  shall  shake, 
And  frighted  Nature  her  own  laws  forsake: 
Do  thou  but  threat,  loud  storms  shall  make  re- 

»  piy» 

And  thundor  who't  to  the  trembling  sky ; 
Whilst  raging  seas  swell  to  so  bold  an  height. 
As  shall  the  file's  proud  element  affright : 
Th'  old  drudging  Sun  from  his  long  beaten  way 
fftiall  at  thy  voice  start,  and  misguide  the  day ; 
The  jocund  orbs  shall  break  their  measured  pare 
And  stubborn  poles  change  their  allotted  place ; 
Heaven's  gilded  troops  &hall  flutter  here  and 

there. 
Leaving  their  boasting  sonp^s  tun'd  to  a  sphere; 
Kay,  their  God  too — for  fear  he  did,  when  we 
1'ook  noble  arms  against  his  tyranny, 
60  noble  arms,  and  in  a  cause  so  great, 
Tliat  triumphs  they  deser\'c  for  their  defeat. 
There  was  a  day!  oh  might  I  see^t  again, 
Tho'  lie  had  fiercer  flames  to  tlirust  us  in! 
And  can  such  powers  be  by  a  child  withstood  } 
Will  slings,  alas  \  or  pebbles  do  him  good  ? 
What  th'  untam'd  lion,  whet  with  hunger  too, 
And  giants  conld  not,  that  my  word  shall  do : 
PU  soon  dissolve  this  peace ;  where  Saul's  new 

love 
(Rut  Saul  wc  know)  great  as  my  hate  shall 

prove, 
Before  their  Sun  twice  more  be  gone  abont, 
1  and  my  foithful  snakes  would  drive  it  out 
By  me  Cain  ofrer*d  up  his  brother's  gore, 
A  sacrifice  for  worse  than  tliat  before; 
I  saw  him  fling  tlie  stone,  as  if  he  meant 
At  once  his  murder  ntid  his  monument. 
And  laugh'd  to  see  (for  'twas  a  goodly  show) 
The  earth  by  her  fir&t  tiller  fattened  so*: 
I  ^fwe  proud  Pharaoh  to  the  parted  sea ; 
t  Ml  and  his  host  drank  up  cold  death  by  me: 
jSy  mo^ rebellious  arms  fierce  Corah  took, 
And  Moi»cs  (curse  upoii  that  name ! )  forsook ; 
Hither  (ye  know)  almost  alive  became 
Through  the  cleft  Earth ;  ours  was  his  fimeral 

flame: 
By  me — but  I  lose  time,  raethinks,  and  should 
Perform  new  acts  whilst  1  relate  the  old. 
,  iDavid's  the  nest  our  fury  must  enjoy : 
Tis  not  thy  Gcd  himselfshall  save  thee,  boy ! 
Ko,  if  he  do,  may  the  whole  world  have  peace ; 
May  all  ill  actions,  all  ill  fortune,  cease, 
And  banished  from  this  potent  court  below, 
.Jday  1  a  ragged  coutcmn'd  Virtue  grow !" 
$he  spoke ;  all  star'd  at  first,  and  made  a 

pau«c ; 
But  straight  the  general  murmur  of  applaiise 
Han  throQgh  Death's  courts ;  she  froun*d  still, 

iad  begun 
To  anvy  at  the  ^praise  herself  had  won. 
Great  Beelzebub  starts  from  his  burning  throne 
To  'embrace  the  fiend,  but   she,  now  furious 

grown 
To  act  her  part,  thrice  bow'd,  and  tbenee  she 

fled; 
The  snakeg  all  hiss'd^  the  Aepds  ail  murmured. 


It  was  the  time  whea  aUent  wglii  begafl 
V  enchain  with  sleep  the  bii«y  spirits  of  man  % 
And  Saul  himself,  though  in  his  troubled  breael 
The  weight  of  empire  lay,  took  gentle  rest : 
So  did  not  Envy ;  but  with  haste  arose  ; 
And,  as  through  Israel's  stately  tuwns  she  goee, 
Shefh)wn8,  and  shakes  her  head;  <' Shine  ooP^ 

says  she, 
"  Ruins  ere  long  shall  your  sole  monuments  be." 
The  silver  Moon  with  terrour  paler  grew. 
And  neighbouring  Hermon  sweated  flowery  dew; 
Swift  Jordan  startod,  and  straight  backward  fled» 
Hiding  among  thick  reeds  his  aged  head : 
Lo,  at  her  entrance  Saul's  strong  palace  shook; 
And  nimbly  there  the  reverend  shape  she  took 
Of  father  Benjamin ;  so  hmg  her  beard. 
So  large  her  limbs,  so  grave  her  locdu,  appealed* 
Just  like  his  statue,  which  bestrid  Saul's  gate 
And  seem'd  to  guard  the  race  it  did  create. 
In  this  known  form  she'approach'd  the  tyrantft^ 

side; 
And  thus  her  words  the  sacred  form  belyM : 

**  Arise,  lost  king  of  Israel !  canst  thou  lie 
Dead  in  this  sleep,  and  yet  thy  last  so  nigh  ? 
If  king  thou  be'st,  if  Jesse's  race  as  3ret 
Sit  not  on  Israel's  throne  I  And  shall  he  sit } 
Did  ye  for  this  from  fiuitful  Egypt  fly  ?   ' 
From  the  mild  brickkiln's  nobler  slavery  } 
For  this  did  seas  your  powerful  rod  (ihcf} 
Did  wonders  guide,  and  feed,  you  on  your  way  If 
Could  ye  not  there  great  Pharaohls  bondage 

bear. 
You  who  can  serve  a  boy,  and  minstrel,  here  ? 
Forbid  it,  God !  if  thou  be'st  just ;  this  shame 
Cast  not  on  Said's,  on  mine,  and  IsraePs,  name! 
\Vhy  was  I  else  from  Canaan's  famine  led  ? 
Happy,  thrice  happy,  had  I  there  been  dead» 
Ere  my  full  loins  discharg'd  this  numercnis  race. 
This  luckless  tribe,   ev'n  crown'd  to  their  dis» 

grace! 
Ah,  Saul !  thy  servant's  vassal  most  thou  live  ? 
Place  to  his  harp  must  thy  dread  sceptre  giveY 
What  wants  he  now  but  that  ?   canst  thou  Ibr- 

get 
(If  thou  be'st  man  thou  canst  not)  how  they  net 
The  youth  with  songs  ?   alas !  poor  monarch ! 

you 
Your  thousand  only,  he  ten  thousand,  tkw ! 
Ilim  Israel  loves,  him  neighbouring  oonntriet 

fear ; 
You  but  the  name  and  empty  title  bear. 
And  yet  the  traitor  lives,  lives  in  thy  coart  | 
The  court  that  must  be  hin ;  where  be  shall  tpcxt 
Himself  with  all  thy  concubmes,  thy  gold. 
Thy  costly  robes,  thy  crown.  Wert  thou  not  toll 
This  by  proud  Samuel,  when  at  Gilgal  he 
With  bold  false  threats  from  God  afiironted  theel 
The  dotard  ly'd;  God  said  it  not,  I  know; 
^Not  Baal  or  Moloch  would  have  us'd  theovo. 
Was  not  the  choice  his  own  ?  did  not  thy  woitil 
Exact  the  rr)yal  lot,  and  call  it  forth  > 
Hast  thou  not  since  (my  l>est  and  greatest  son!} 
To  him,  and  to  his  perishing  nation,  doner 
Such  lasting  benefits  as  may  justly  chdm 
A  sceptre  as  eternal  as  thy  fame  ? 
Poor  prince !  whom  madmen,  priests,  and  bo}*t 

invade ; 
By  thuia.4»ii  flesh,  thy  ungrateful  son  hetray'd ! 
Unnatural  fool !  who  can  thus  cheated  be. 
By  fiicnUship's  naaic,against  a  crown  and  thee ! 
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Betray  not  too  thyself;  take  oouiage,  call 
Thy    enchoDted  virtues  i»th,   and  be  whole 

SauL 
Lo!  this  great  cause  makes  thy  dead  Catbers 

rise, 
Bleaks  the  firm  seals  of  their  ck»*d  tombs  and 

eyes, 
l^r  can  their  jealous  ashes,  whilst  this  boy 
Survives,  the  privilege  of  their  graves  e^joy. 
Rise   quickly,    Saul!    and   take  that   rcbel^s 

breath, 
llliich  troubles  thus  thy  life,  and  ev^  our  death: 
Kill  him,  and  thou  'rt  secure;  tis  only  he 
Tbat^  boldly  int^rpos'd  'twixt  God  and  thee, 
As  Earth's  low  glob^  robs  the  high  Moon  of 

light; 
When  this  eclipse  is  past,  thy  filters  all  bright 
Trust  me,  dear  son  !  and  credit  what  1  tell ; 
I  've  seen  thy  royal  stars,  and  know  them  welL 
Hence,  fiears  and  dull  deliys !  is  not  thy  breast 
(Yes  Saul,  it  is)  with  noble  thoughts  possest  ? 
May    they  beget  like  acU!"    With  that  ^|ie 

takes 
One  of  her  worst,  her  best'beloved  snakes : 
'**  Softly,  dear  worm  ^  soft  and  unseen,"  said 

•he, 
**  Into  his  bosom  steal,  and  in  it  be 
My  viceroy."     At  that  word  she  took    her 

flight. 
And  her  loose  shape  dissolved  into  the  night 
Th'  infected  king  leapt  from  his  bed  amaz'd, 
Scarce  knew  himself  at  first,  but  round  him 

gaz'd: 
And  started  bask  at  piec'd-up  shapes,  which 

fear 
And  his  distracted  fimcy  painted  there : 
Terroor  froze  up  his  hair,  and  on  his  face 
Showers  of  cold  sweat  roll'd  trembling  down 

apace. 
Then  knocking  with  his  angry  hands  his  breast. 
Earth  with  his  feet,  he  cries^  <*  Oh  !  'tis  con- 

fest; 
I  've  been  a  pious  fool ,  a  woman-king  $ 
Wrong'd  by  a  seer,  a  boy,  every  thing. 
Eight  huiidred  years  of  death  Is  not  so  deep, 
3o  uocoocernM,  as  my  lethargic  sleep. 
My  patience  even  a  sacrilege  becomes, 
Difturbs  the  dead,  and  opes  their  sacred  tombs. 
Ah  !  Benjamin,  kind  father !  who  fiir  me 
This  cursed  worid  endur'st  again  to  see ! 
All  thou  bast  said,  great  vision !  is  so  true. 
That  alt  which  thou  command'st  and  more,  Pll 

do: 
Killhun !  yes,  mighty  ghost!  the  wretch  shall 

die, 
Though  every  star  in  Heaven  should  it  deny ; 
^or  mock  th'  assault  of  our  just  wrath  again. 
Had  he  ten  times  bis  fam'd  ten  thousand  slain. 
Should  that  bold  popular  madman,  whose  de* 

Agn 
Is  to  revenge  hi^  own  disgrace  by  mine, 
Should  my  ungrateful  son  oppose  th'  intent. 
Should  mine  own  heart  gr*w   scrupulous    and 

relent. 
Curse  roc,  just  Heaven !  (by  which  this  truth  I 

swear) 
If  I  that  seer,  my  son,  or  self,  do  spare. 
No,  gentle  ghost !  return  to  thy  still  lHfl|p ; 
yiuther^  this  dayj  mine  and  thy  fo^  sbafTcome. 


If  that  curst  object  longer  vex  ray  sight. 
It  must  have  learnt  t*  appear  as  thou  to  night. '^ 
\Vhih;t  thus  his  wrath  with  threats  the  tyrant 

fed. 
The  threaten 'd  youth  slept  fearless  on  his  bed : 
Sleep  on,  rest  quiet  as  thy  conscience  take. 
For,    though  thou  sleep'st  thyself,  thy  God*^ 

awake. 
Above  the  subtle  foldings  uf  the  sky ; 
Above  the  well-set  orbs*  soft  harmony ; 
Above  those  petty  lamps  that  gild  the  night : 
There  is  a  place  overflown  with  halkuv'd  fight; 
Where  Heaven,  as  if  it  left  itself  behind. 
Is  strctch'd-ont  fiu*,  nor  its  own  bounds-  can  find : 
Here  peaceful  flames  swell  up  the  sacred  place, 
Nor  can  the  glory  contain  itself  in  th'  endless 

space; 
For  there  no  twilight  of  the  Sun's  dull  ny 
Glimmers  upon  tbe  pure  and  native  day ; 
No  pale-fac'd  Moon  docs  in  stol'u  beams  appear. 
Or  with  dim  taper  scatters  darkness  there ; 
On  no  smooth  sphere  the  restless  seasons  slide^ 
No  circling  motion  doth  swift  time  divide ; 
Nothing  is  there  to  come,  and  nothing  past,' 
But  an  eteiTial  now  does  always  last 
There  sits  th'  Ahnighty,  First  of  all,  and  End  ; 
Whom  nothing  but  himself  can  comprdiend; 
Who  with  his  word  commanded  all  to  be. 
And  all  obcy'd  him,  for  that  word  was  he : 
Only  he  spoke,  and  every  thing  that  is 
From  out  the  womb  of  fertile  Nothing  ris'. 
Oh,   who   shall   tell,   who  shall  describe   thy 

throne. 
Thou  great  Three-One* 
There  thou  thyself  dost  in  foil  presence  show. 
Not  absent  from  theae  meaner  worlds  below ; 
No,  if  thou   wcrt,  the  elements'  league   would 

cease, 
And  all  thy  creatures  break  thy  Nature's  peace. 
The  Sun  would  stop  his  course,  or  gallop  back, 
Tbe  stars  drop  out,  the  poles  themselves  would 

crack; 
Earth's  strong  foundations  would  be  torn    In 

twain,  ^  ^tk 

And  this  vast  work  all  ravel  out  agam  ^V 

To  its  first  nothing :  for  his  spirit  contains 
The  well-knit  mass ;   from  him  each  cieatnie 

gains 
Being  and  motion,  which  he  still  bestows ; 
From  him  th'  efiect  of  our  weak  action  flows  : 
Hound  him  vast  armies  of  swift  angels  stand. 
Which  seven  triumphant  g:cnerals  command  ; 
They  sing;  loud  anthems  of  his  ifcdlcss  praise  3 
And  with  flx'd  eyes  driiik-^n  immortal  rays: 
OfUiesehe   call'd  out  one;    all   Heaven   did 

shake, 

LAnd  silence  kept  whilst  its  Creator  spake. 
"  Are  we  forgotten  then  so  soon  ?  can  he 
.  Look  on  his  crown,  and  not  remember  me 
That  gave  it  ?  can  he  think  we  did  not  hear 
(Fond  man  ! )  his  threats  ?   and  have  we  made 

the  ear. 
To  be  accoiuitcd  deaf?  No,  Saul !  we  heard ; 
And   it  will  cost  thee   dear  :    the  ills  thou'st 

fiear^d, 
Practis'd  or  thought  on,  I  '11  all  double  send ; 
Have  we  not  spoke  it ,  and  dares  man  contend  ^ 
Alas,  poor  dust!  didst  thou  but  know  the  day 
When  thou  must  Irnin  Uood  at  Gilboa, 
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Tboo,  and  thy  Bom,  thoa  would'st  not  threaten 

ftUl; 
Thy  trembling  tongue  would    stop  against  thy 

will. 
Then  shall  thine  head  fix*d  in  curat  temples  be. 
And  all  their  foolbh  gods  shall  laugh  at  thee. 
That  hand,which  now  on  David's  life  would  prey, 
Shall  then  turn  just,  and  its  own  master  slay  ; 
Be  whom  thou  hat'st,  on  thy  lov'd  throne  sltall 

sit, 
And  expiate  the  disgrace  thou  dost  to  it 
Haste   then;   tell  Darid    what  his    king  has 

swoni, 
TeD  him  whose  Uood  must  paint  this  rising 

mom; 
Yet  bid  him  go  securely,  when  he  sends ; 
^is  Saul  that  is  his  foe,  and  We  his  fricnids  ; 
The  man  who  has  his  God,  no  aid  can  lack. 
And   We,     who  bid  him   go,  will   bring    him 
back." 
lie  spoke  i  the  Heavens  seem'd  decently  to 
bow, 
With  all  their  bright  inhabitants ;  and  now 
The  jocund  spheres  began  again  to  play. 
Again  each  spirit  sung  Halleluia ; 
Only  that  angel  was  straight  gone :  even  so 
(But  not  so  swift)  the  morning-glories  flow 
At  once  from  the  bright  Sun,  and  strike  the 

ground; 
So  winged  lightning  the  soft  air  does  wound. 
Slow  Time  admires,  and    knows  not  what  to 

call 
,The  motion,  having  no  account  so  small. 
So  flew  this  an^el,  till  to  David's  bed 
He  came,  and  tiius  his  sacred  message  said : 
*<  Awake,  young  man,  hear  what  thy  king 
has  sworn ; 
He  swore  thy  blood   should    paint  this  rising 

mom: 
Yet  to  him  go  setnirely,  when  he  sends  ; 
Tis  Saul  that  is  your  foe,  and  God  your  friends : 
Ihe  man  who  has  his  God,  no  aid  can  lack ; 
And  he  who  bids  thee  go,  will  bring  thee  back.'' 
jj^^  Up  leaped  Jessides,  and  did  round  him  stare, 
^^wfcould  sec  nought ;  for  nought  was  left  but 
^^^        air : 

.Whilst  this  great  vision  labours  in  his  thought, 
Ix> !  the  short  prophecy  t'  effect  is  broiiglit : 
In  treacherous  haste  he 's  sent  for  to  the  king 
Aud  with  him  bid  his  charmful  lyre  to  bring. 
The  king,  tlicy  say,  lies  raging  in  a  fit. 
Which  does  no  cure  but  sacred  tunes  admit; 
And  true  it  wi^  soft  music  did  appease 
Th'  obscure  fantastic  rage  of  Saul's  disease. 
Tell  me,  oh  Muse  !  (for  thou,  or  none,  canst 
tell, 
The  mystic  powers  that  in  blest  numbers  dwell ; 
Thou  their  great  nature  know'it,  nor  is  it  fit 
Th is  noblest  gem  of  tliine  own  crown  t*  omit ) 
Tell  me  from  whence  these  heavenly   charms 
arise ;  [spise  ! 

Teach  the  dull  world  t'  admire  what  they  de- 

As  first  a  various  uuform'd  hint  wc  find 
Bise  in  some  godlike  poet's  fertile  mind, 
Till  all  the  parts  and  vrurds  their  places  take, 
Aud  with  just  marches  verse  and  music  make : 
Such  was  God's  poem,  this  world's  new  essay; 
So  wild  and  rude  in  its  first  draught  it  lay ; 
Th'  ungovcni'd  parts  no  ooi^pspondence  knew, 
An  aftltfss  war  from  thwarting  motions  grew ; 


Till  they  to  number  and  fix'd  rules  wert  bmiglit 
By  tlie  Eternal  Mind's  poetic  thought. 
Water  and  air  he  for  the  tenor  chose. 
Earth  n>ade  the  bass,  the  treble  flame  arose : 
To  th'  active  Moon  a  quick  brisk  stroke  be  gavip, 
To  Saturn's  string,  a  touch  more  soft  and  grarOi 
The  motions  straight,  and  roimd,  and  swift,  and 

slow. 
And  short,  and  long,  were  mix'd  and  wf»vcn  »o— 
Did  in  such  artful  figures  smoothly  fidl — 
As  made  this  dccent-measur'd  dance  of  all. 
And  this  i^  music :  sounds  that  cha;m  our  can. 
Arc  but  one  dressing  that  rich  Science  wean. 
Though  no  man  hear 't,  though  no  man  it  ve- 
Yet  will  there  still  be  music  in  my  verse ;  [heant 
In' this  great  world  so  much  of  it  we  aee. 
The  lesser,  man,  is  all  o'er  harmony ; 
Stiirohouse  of  all  proportion:^ !  single  quire ! 
Which  first  God's  breath  did  tunefully  inspire ! 
From  hence  ble^  music's  heavenly  charms  arise, 
From  s^mnpatliy,  which  them  and  man  allies. 
Thus  they  our  souls,  thus  the^'  our  bodies  win. 
Not  by  their  force,  but  party  that's  within : 
Thus  the  strange  cure,  on  ouf  spiH  blood  applyM, 
Sympathy  to  the  distant  wound  does  guice : 
Thus,  wiien  two  brethren-strings  are  set  alike. 
To  move  them  both,  but  one  of  them  we  strike : 
Thus  David's  lyre  did  Saul's  wild  rage  control* 
And  tuu'd  the  harsli  disorders  of  his  soul. 

"  WHF.N  Israel  was  from  bondage  led. 
Led  by  th'  Almij^hty's  hand 
From  out  a  foreign  land, 
The  great  sea  beheld,  and  fled. 
As  men  pursued,  w  hen.that  fear  past  they  fin^ 
Stop  on  some  higher  ground  to  look  behind  j 
So,  whili»t  through  wondrous  ways 

The  sacred  nrmy  went. 
The  waves  afar  stood  up  to  gaze. 
And  their  own  rocks  did  represent, 
Solid  as  waters  are  above  the  firmament* 

"  Old  Jordan's  waters  to  their  spring 
Start  back  with  sudden  fright; 
The  spring  amaz'd  atsifiht. 
Asks  what  news  from  sea  they  bring.        {side 
The  mountains  shook;  and  to  the  mountaim^ 
The  little  hills  leap'd  round,  themselves  to  hide} 
As  young  affrighted  Inmbs, 

When  they  aught  dreadful  spy. 
Run  trembling  to  tlicir  helpless  dams : 
The  mighty  s<'a  and  river  by  [dy. 

Were  glad,  for  their  excuse  to   see  the  hills  tot 

"  What  ail'd  the  mighty  sea  to  flee  ? 
Or  why  did  Jordan's  tide 
Back  to  his  fountain  glide  ? 
Jordan's  tide  what  ailed  thee  ?  [shake? 

Why  leap'd  the  hills  ?  why  tlid  the  moantaini 
What  ail'd  them,  their  fix*d  natures  to  fiDrsake } 
Fly  where  thou  wilt,  O  sea ! 

And  Jordan's  current  cense ! 
Jordan,  there  is  no  need  of  thee ; 

For  at  G<  d's  word,  whene'er  he  please, 
Tlie  rooks  shall  weep  new  waters  forth  instead 
of  these,  '* 

THUS  sung  the  great  Musician  to  his  lyre ; 
Aud  SaiH^s  black  rcge  grew  softly  to  retire; 
But  Fjfivy's  serpent  still  with  him  remaUi'd, 
,  And  the  wise  charmer's  be;  Uhfal  voice  disdaio^^' 
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hankfiil  Ic'ng,  caiM  truly  of  his  fit, 

to  lie  drown*d  and  biiriod  still  in  it  j 

is  past  madness  draws  this  wicked  use, 

lisguis'd,  and  murder  with  excuse  : 

tilst  the  fearless  3routh  his  cure  pursMfi 

)  soft  iiied*cine  with  kind  art  renews, 

rfaowwis  patient  casts  at  him  his  spear, 

ual  sceptre  that  rough  hand  did  bear) 

t  with  violent  strength ;  but  into  th' 

room 

n  more  strong  and  sure  than  his  was 

come; 

el,  whose  unseen  and  eany  mip:ht 

the  weapon,  and  misled  it  right. 

in  man's  power  is !  unless  God  command, 

ipon  disobeys  his  master's  hand  ; 

was  now  the  errour  of  the  blow ; 

M  it  will  not  serve  him  so. 

raid   hare  thought,  Saul's  sudden  rage 

;'  have  seen, 

himself  by  David  wounded  been ; 

n'd  to  leave  what  he  did  ill  begin, 

aght  his  honour  now  cngag'd  i'  th'  sin ; 

f  troop  of  his  own  guartb  he  sends 

to  hb  will,  and  {al<w^ly  caird  his  friends) 

1  his  errour  by  a  surer  blow ; 

ordain'd,  but  God  ordain 'd  not  so. 

ies  the  prince,  and  to  his  trembKng  wife 

the  ncw-psst  hazard  of  his  life ; 

ihe  with  decent  passion  hears  him  tell ; 

her  own  fEiir  eyes  she  lov'd  so  well, 

icir  palace- top,  beneath  a  row 

n -trees — ^which  there  did  proudly  grow, 

h  bright  stores  of  golden  fruit  repay 

tt  they  drank  from  the  Sun's  neighbour- 

ng  ray,— 

I,  but  artful  Paradise)  they  walk'd, 

d  in  band  sad  gentle  things  they  talk'd. 

ichal  first  an  armed  troop  espies 

fill  and  so  quick  are  loving  eyes !) 

march'd,  and  often  glister'd  through  a 

rood, 

right-hand  of  her  fair  palace  stood ; 

them  ;  and  cry'd  out,    "They're  come 

okill 

rest  tord;   SauPs   spear  pursues  thee 

till. 

tiis  wicked  guards  !  haste  quickly,  fly ! 

iven's  sake,  haste !   my  dear  lord,  do 

lot  die! 

;1  father !  whose  ill-natur'd  rage 

thy  worth,  nor  marriage,  can  assuage  ! 

part  those  he  join'd  so  late  before  ? 

B  two-hundred  {bre5»kins  worth  no  more  ? 

not  partus ;"  (then  she  wept  between) 
ider  window  thou  may'st  'scape  unseen ; 
id  shall  let  thee  down !  stay  not,  but 
aste  ; 

mjrnse  to  send  thee  hence  so  fest." 
•all  women  !"  he  replies — and  this 
>oke,  the  stops  his  answer  wi^h  a  kiss ; 

not  away,"  saidslie,  **  thy  precious 
reath; 

y'sttoo  long  within  the  reach  of  death." 
le  obeys  her  wise  advice;  and  straight 
it  force  sh'  opposes  just  deceit : 
:s  the  murderers  with  a  virtuous  lye, 
1  dissembling  tears.    '<  May  he  not  die 
Ik 


In  quiet  then?"  said  she, "  will  they  not  give 
That  freedom,  who  so  fear  lest  he  shonld  li^  ? 
Ev*n  Fate  does  with  yonr  cruelty  conspire. 
And  spares  your  guilt,  yet  does  what  yon  desire. 
Must  he  not  live  ?  for  that  ye  need  not  sin ; 
My    mnch-wrong'd    husband    speechless   liei 

within. 
And  has  too  little  left  of  vital  breath 
To  know  his  murderers,  or  to  feel  his  death. 

One  hour  will  do  jrotir  work '* 

Here  her  wen  govem'd  tears  dropp'd  down  a- 

pace: 
Beauty  and  sorrow  mingled  m  one  face. 
Has  such  resistless  charms,  that  they  believe. 
And  an  unwilling  aptness  find  to  grieve 
At  what  they  came  for.    A  pale  statue's  head. 
In  linen  wrapp'd,  appear'd  on  David's  bed ; 
Two  servants  mournful  stand,  and  silent,  by. 
And  on  the  table  med'cinal  relics  lie ; 
In  the  dose  room  a  well-plac'd  taper's  light 
Adds  a  becoming  horrour  to  the  »gfat : 
And  for  th*  impression  God  prepar'd  their  sense  5 
They  saw,  believ'd  all  this,  and  parted  thence. 
How  vain  attempts  SauPs  unblest  anger  tries. 
By  his  own  hands  deceived,  and  servant's  eyes ! 
"  It  cannot  be,"  said  he, "  no,  can  it?  shall 
Our  great  ten-thousand-slayer  idly  foil  ? 
The  silly  rout  thinks  God  protects  him  still ; 
Bnt  God,  alas !  guards  not  the  bad  firom  ill. 
Oh  may  he  guard  him !  may  his  members  be    ' 
In  as  full  strength  and  well-set  harmony. 
As  the  fresh  body  of  the  first-made  man 
Ere  sin,  or  sin's  just  meed,  disease,  began ! 
He  will  be  else  too  small  for  our  vast  hate  ; 
And  we  must  share  in  onr  revenge  with  Fate. 
No;  let  us  have  him  whole ;  we  else  may  seem 
To  'ave  snatch'd  away  but  some  few  chiys  from 

him. 
And  cut  that  thread  which  would  have  dropped  in 

two; 
Win  our  great  anger  learn  to -stoop  so  low  ? 
I  know  it  cannot,  will  not ;  him  we  prize 
Of  our  just  wrath  the  solemn  sacrifice. 
That  mast  not  bicmish'd  be ;  let  him  remahl     ^ 
Secure,  and  grow  up  to  our  stroke  again  :  ™ 

'Twill  l)e  some  pleasure  then  to  take  his  breath. 
When  he  shall  strive  and  wrestle  with  his  death  ; 

Go,  let  him  live And  yet shall  I  then  sta/ 

So  long  ?  good  and  great  actions  hate  delay. 
Some  foolish  piety  perhaps,  or  he 
That  has  been  still  mine  honour's  enemy, 
Samuel,  may  change  or  crDss  my  Jost  intent. 
And  I  this  formal  pity  soon  repent : 
Besides,  Pate  gives  him  me,  and  whispers  this, 
That  he  can  fly  no  more,  if  we  should  miss. 
Miss !  can  we  miss  again  ?  Go  bring  him  straight, 
Though  gasping  out  his  soul ;  if  the  wish'd  date 
Of  his  accursed  life  be  almost  past. 
Some  joy  'twill  be  to  see  him  breathe  his  last" 
The  troop  retum'd,  of  their  short  virtue  asham'd, 
Saul's  courage  prais'd,  and  their  own  weakness 

blam'd ; 
But  when  the  pious  fraud  they  understood, 
Scarce  the  re^ct  due  to  Saul's  sacred  blood. 
Due  to  the  sacred  l>eauty  in  it  reign'd. 
From  Michal's  murder  their  wild  rage  restrain'd. 
She  alleg'd  the  holiest  chains  that  bind  a  wife. 
Duty  and  love;  she  alleg'd  that  her  own  life^ 
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Had  she  refuB'd  that  tafety  to  her  lord. 

Would  hare  incurr'd  jus»t  danger  from  his  sword. 

Now  was  Saul 'I  wrath  full-grown ;  be  takes  no 

rest; 
A  violent  flame  rolls  in  his  troubled  breast, 
Jind  in  fierce  lightning  from  his  eye  does  break  ; 
Not  his   own  fairouritcs  aiid  best  fiieuds  dare 

speak, 
Or  look  on  him ;  but,  mute  and  trembling,  all 
Fear  where  this  cloud  will  burst,  and  thunder  ftiU. 
^,  when  the  pride  and  terrour  of  the  wuod, 
A  lion,  prick'd  with  rage  and  want  of  food, 
Espies  out  from  afar  some  well-fed  beast, 
And  brustles  up,  preparing  for  his  feast ; 
If  that  by  swiftness  'scape  his  gaping  jaws, 
His  bloody  eyes  he  hurls  round,  his  sharp  paws 
Tear  up  the  ground  ;  tlien  runs  he  wild  about, 
Lashing  his  angry  tail,  and  roaring  out ; 
Beasts  creep  into  their  dens,  and  tremble  there; 
Trees,  though  no  wind  stirring,  shake  with  fear; 
Silence  and  horrour  fill  the  place  around ; 
J^cho  itself  dares  scarce  repeat  the  sound. 

Midst  a  large  wood,  that  joins  fair  Rama's 
town 
(The  neighbourhood  fair  Rama's  chief  renown) 
A  college  stands,  where  at  great  prophets*  feet 
The  prophets'  sons  with  silent  diligence  meet ; 
By  Sjimuel  built,  and  moderately  endowed. 
Yet  more  to  his  liberal  tongue  than  hands  they 

ow'd; 
There  himself  taught,   and  his  bless'd  Toice  to 

hear* 
Teachers  themselrei   lay   proud  beneath  him 

there. 
The  house  was  a  large  square,  but  plain  and  km ; 
Wise  Nature^s  use  Art  strove  not  to  outgo : 
An  inward  square  by  wcll-rang'd  trees  was  made; 
And,  oiidst  the  friendly  ttovcr  of  their  shade, 
A  pure,  well-tasted,  wholesome  fountain  rose ; 
Which  no  vain  cost  of  maible  did  enclose ; 
Nor  through  car\''d  shapes  did  the  forcM  waters 

pass, 
Shajies  gazing  on  themselves  i*  th*  lit^uid  glass ; 
Yet  the  chaste  stream,   that  'mong  loose  pebbles 
f^  fell. 

Tor  cleanness,  thirst,  religion  ser^M  as  nelU 
The  scholars,  doctors,  and  companions,  here,    . 
JxxlgM  all  apart  in  neat  small  chambers  were, 
Well-fumish'd  chambers ;  for  in  each  there  stood 
A  narrow  couch,  table,  and  chair  of  wood  ; 
More  is  but  clog,  where  use  does  bound  delight ; 
And  those  are  rich  whose  wealth's  proportion'd 

right 
To  their  life's  form :  more  goods  would  butbecome 
A  burthen  to  them,  and  contract  their  room« 
A  second  court,  more  sacred,  stood  behind, 
Built  fairer,  and  to  nobler  use  dcsign'd  : 
The  hall  and  schools  one  side  of  it  possest ; 
11)6  library  and  synagogue  the  rest. 
Tables  of  plain-cut  fir,  adom*d  the  hall ; 
And  with  beasts'    skins  Uie   beds   were  cover'd 

all. 
The  reverend  doctors  take  their  seats  on  high, 
Tb*  elect  companions  in  their  bosoms  lie  ; 
'Hie  scholars  for  below,  upon  the  groimd, 
jOn  frcsh-strew'd  rushes.place  themselves  around. 
With  more  respect  tho  wise  ami  ancient  lay ; 
But  ate  not  choicer  herbs  or  bread  than  they, 
Nor  purer  waters  drank,  their  constant  feast; 
But  by  ^at  days,  and  ncrifice  incr^s'd. 


The  schools,  built  round  and  higher,  at  tbe  enS 
With  their  fiiir  circle  did  thu  side  extend ; 
To  which  their  synagogue,  on  th*  other  fide. 
And  to  the  hall  their  libr;\ry  replyM, 
Tbe  midst  towards  their  large  gsirdens  open  ley, 
To  admit  the  .toys  of  spring  and  early  day. 
r  th*  library  a  few  chmce  autiiors  stood;  [good  ; 
Yet  twas  well-stor'd,    for  that  small  store  was 
Writing,  mau*s  spiritual  physic,  was  not  then 
Itself,  as  now,  grownti  a  disease  of  men. 
Learning,  (young  viipn)  but  few  suitors  knew; 
The  common  prostitute  she  lately  grew. 
And  with  her  s[iuriciis  blood  loads  now  tbe  press ; 
Laborious  efiects  of  idleness ! 
Here  all  the  various  forms  one  might  behead 
How  letters  sav'd  themselves  from  death  of  old  ; 
Some  painfully  engrav'd  in  thin-wrought  ptates ; 
Some  cut  in  wood,  some  lightlier  trac'd  on  slates ; 
Some  drawn  on  fahr  palm-leaves,  with  short-liv'd 
Had  not  their  friend  the  cedar  lent  his  oil :  [toil, 
Suine  wrought  in  silks,  some  writ  in  tender  berks ; 
Some  the  sharp  style  in  waxen  tables  maiks ; 
Some  in  beasts'  skins,  and  some  in  Bibles*  reed  ; 
Both  new  rude  arts,  which  age  and  growth  did 

need. 
The  schools  were  painted  well  with  nsefnl  skill ; 
Stars,  maps,  and  stories,  the  leem'd  waJl  did  fiU. 
Wise  wholesome  proverbs  mix'd  around  theiooiD> 
Some  writ,  and  in  Egyptian  figures  some. 
Here  all  the  noblest  wits  of  men  inspir'd. 
From  Earth's  slight  joys,   and  worthleas  toilif 

retir'd 
(Whom  Samuel's  fame  and  bounty  thither  lead) 
Each  day  by  turns  their  solid  knowledge  read. 
The  course  and  power  of  stars  great  Nathan 

taught. 
And  home  to  man  those  distant  wonders  bcoagbt ; 
How  tow'rd  both  poles  tbe  Son's  fixM  joomey 

bends, 
And  how  the  year  his  crooked  walk  attends ; 
By  what  just  steps  the  wandering  lights  advance, 
And  what  eternal  measures  guide  their  dance : 
Himself  a  prophet ;  but  his  lectures  show'd 
How  little  of  that  art  to  thtan  he  ow*d. 
Mahol,  th'  inferior  world's  fontastic  face. 
Through  all  the  tarns  of  matter's  mase^-  did 

trace; 
Great  Nature's  welKset  dock  in  pieces  took ; 
On  all  the  springs  and  smallest  wheels  did  look 
Of  life  and  motion  ;  and  with  equal  art 
Made  up  again  the  whole  of  e\*ery  part. 
The  prophet  Gad  in  learned  dust  designs 
Th'  immortal  solid  rules  of  fancy'd  lines : 
Of  numbers  too  th'  unnumber'd  wealth  hesbssSi 
And  with  them  far  their  endless  journey  gpes ; 
Numbers,  which  still  increase  more  high  and  vide 
From  one,  the  root  of  their  tum'd  pyramid 
Of  men  and  ages  past  Seraiah  read  ; 
Embalmed  in  loQg-rliv'd  history  the  dead; 
Sliow'd  the  steep  falls  and  slow  asoent  of  states; 
What  wisdom  and  what  follies  make  their  frtck 
Samuel  himself  did  God*9  rich  law  display ; 
Taught  doubting  mep  with  judgment  to  obey; 
And  oft  his  ravish'd  soul,  with  sudd<pn  fl^i 
Spar'd  above  present  times  and  human  si^t 
Those  arts  but  welcome  strangers  might  appeu* 
Music  and  Verse  seem'd  bom  and  bted-up  berti 
Scan*  the  blest  Heaven,  that  rings  with  aogei^ 

voice, 
Does  with  more  coostaiit  h^naony  r^joipet 
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mie  ncred  Muse  doe»  here  each  breait  inspire  ; 
Heman  and   swcet-mouth'd  Asdiph,   rule  their 

quire  J 
Both  channing  poets;  and  all  straiosthey  play'd. 
By  artful  breath  or  nimble  fingers  made. 
The  sjrnagogue  was  dressM  with  care  and  cost, 
(Hie  only  place  where  that  they  esteem'd  not 

lost) 
The  glitternig  roof  with  gold  did  daze  the  tIcw, 
The  ndes  refreshed  with  silks  of  sacred  blue. 
Here  thi^ice  each  day  they  read  their  perfect  law, 
Thrice  prayers  from  willing  Heaven  a  blessing 

draw; 
Thike  in  glad  hymns,  swelled  with  the  Great 

One's  praise» 
The  pliant  voice  on  her  seven  steps  they  raise> 
Whilst  ail  th'  enlivenM  instruments  around 
To  the  just  feet  with  various  concord  sound  ; 
ftich  things  were  Muses  then,  contemn*d  low 

earth; 
I>ecently  proud,  and  mindful  of  their  birth. 
Twas  God  himself  that  here  tun*d  every  tongue ; 
And  gratefuHy  virhilD  alone  they  sung : 
They  sung  bow  God  spoke-out  the  world's  vast 

ball; 
Fhxn  nothing,  and  from  no- where,  call'd  forth 

alL 
No  Nature  yet,  or  p'iace  for 't  to  possess, 
But  an  nnbottom'd  gnlph  of  emptiness : 
Full  of  hhnself,  th'  Ahnighty  sate,  his  own 
Palace,  and,  without  solitude,  alone. 
But  he  was  goodness  whole,  and  all  things  will'd ; 
Which,  ere  they  were,  his  active  word  fulfilled; 
And  their  astonished  heads  o*  th'  sudden  rea^d ; 
An  unahap'd  kind  uf  something  first  appear'd, 
Confeaung  its  new  bemg,  and  nndrest. 
Am  if  it  stcppM  in  haste  before  the  rest 
Yet,  buried  in  this  matter's  darksome  womb, 
Lay  the  rich  seeds  of  every  thing  to  come : 
From  henoe  tiie  cheerful  flame  leaped  up  so  high; 
Cloae  at  Hi  heels  the  nimble  air  did  fly ; 
BullEaith  with  his  own  weight  did  downwards 

pierce 
To  the  flx'd  navel  of  the  universe, 
And  was  quite  lost  in  waters  ;  till  God  said 
To  the  proud  Sea/' Shrink-in  your  insolent  head, 
See  how  the  gaping  Earth  has  made  you  place  "' 
That  durst  not  murmur,  but  shrunk  in  apace : 
Srooe  when,  his  bounds  are  set;  at  which  in 

vain 
He  loams,  and  rages,  and  turns  back  again. 
With  richer  stuff  he  bade  Heaven's  fabric  shine. 
And  fitom  him  a  quick  spnng  of  light  divine 
Swell'd  up  the  Sun,  from  whence  bis  cherishing 

flame 
Fills  the  whole  world,  like  him  from  whom  it 

came. 
He  smooth*d  the  rough -cast  Moon's  imperfect 

mould, 
And4xnnb'd  her  beamy  locks  with  sacred  gold ; 
**  Be  thou,"  said  he,  "  queen  of  the  moumftil 

night," 
And  as  he  spoke,  she  arose  clad  o'er  in  light, 
VTtth  thousand  ^tars  attending  on  her  train ; 
With  her  they  ri«e,  with  her  they  set  again. 
Then  herbs  peep'd  forth,  new  trees  admiring 

stfod. 
And  smelling  flowers  painted  the  infant  wood. 
Thfn  flocks  of  birds  through  the  glad  air  did  flee. 
Joyful  and  nie  before  man's  luxucy. 


Singing  their  maker  in  their  untaught  lays : 
Nayr  the  mute  fish  witnew  no  less  his  praise  ; 
For  those  he  made,  and  cloth'd  with  silver  scales. 
From  minnows,  tu  those  living  islands,  whales. 
Beasts  too  were  bjs  command :  nhat  could  he 

more? 
Yes,  man  he  (*ou1d,  the  bond  of  all  before; 
lu  him  be  all  thiuKs  with  strange  order  hurl'd  ; 
In  him,  that  full  Hhridgment  of  the  worid. 
This  ond  much  more  of  God's  great  «x>rks  they 

told; 
liis  mercies,  and  some  judgments  too,  of  old  : 
How,  when  all  earth  was  deeply  stained  in  sin, 
With  an  iin^ietuous  noise  the  waves  came  rush- 
ing in : 
Wliere  birds  ercmhile  dwelt  and  securely  sung» 
There  fish  (an  unknown  net)  entangled  hung : 
The  face  of  shipwreck'd  Nature  naked  lay ; 
The  Sun  peep'd  forth,  and  beheld  nought  but  sea. 
lliis  men  forgot,  and  burnt  in  lust  again : 
Till  showers,  strange  as  their  sin,  of  fiery  rain 
And  scalding  brimstone,  dropp'd   on  Sodom's 

head ; 
Alive,  they  felt  those  flames  they  firy-in  dead. 
No  better  end  rash  Pharaoh^s  pnde  befel, 
When  wind  and  sea  waged  war  for  Israel  : 
In  his  gilt  chariots  amaz'd  fishes  sat. 
And  grew  witli  corpse  of  wretched  princes  fist ; 
The  waves  and  rocks  half  eaten  bodies  stain ; 
Nor  was  it  since  call'd  the  Red  Sea  in  vain. 
Much  too  they  told  of  faithfol  Abraham's  fame. 
To  whose  blest  passage  they  owe  still  their  name : 
Of  Moses  much,  and  the  great  seed  of  Nun, 
What  wonders  they  pcrfovm*d,  what  lands  they 

won; 
How  many  kings  they  slew,  or  captive  brought ; 
llicy  held  the  swords,  but  God  and  angels  fbughL 
Thus  gain'd  they  the  wise  spending  x>f  their 
days ; 
And  their  whole  life  was  their  dear  Maker's 

praise 
No  minute's  rest,  no  swiftest  thought,  they  sold 
To  that  beloved  plague  of  mankind,  gold  ; 
Gold,  for  which  all  mankind  with  grditer  painft^ 
Labour  tow'rds  Hell,  than  those  who  digs  tta 

veins. 
Their  wealth  was  the  contempt  of  it;    which 

more 
They  valued  than  rich  fools  the  shining  ore. 
The  silk  worms'  precious  death  they  scorned  to 

wear. 
And  Tjrrian  dye  appeared  but  sordid  there. 
Honour,  which  since  the  price  of  souls  became, 
Seem'd  to  these  great-ones  a  low  idle  name. 
Instead  of  down,  hard  beds  they  chose  to  have. 
Such  as  might  bid  them  not  forget  their  gra\'e. 
Their  board  disftcopled  no  full  element. 
Free  Nature's  l>ounty  thriftily  they  spent, 
And  spar'd  the  stock  ;  nor  ccmld  their  b<)dies  say 
We  owe  this  crudeness  t'  excess  yesterday. 
Thus  souls  live  cleanly,  and  no  soiling  fear. 
But  entertain  their  welcome  Maker  there ; 
The  senses  perform  nimbly  what  they  're  bid* 
And  honestly,  nor  are  by  Reason  chid ; 
And,  when  the  down  of  sleep  <loes  soflly  fall. 
Their  dreams  are  heavenly  tlien,  and  mystical ; 
W'^h  hasty  wings  time  present  they  outfly^ 
And  tread  the  doubtful  maze  uf  Destiiiy  $ 
lliere  walk,  and  sport  among  the  y<>ai-s  to^ome. 
And  with  quick  eye  pierce  every  cause's  w^mb. 
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Thus  these  vife  saints  enjoyM  their  little  all. 
Free  froDi  the  spite  of  mucb-raistaken  Saul : 
For,  if  man^s  life  we  in  just  balance  weigh, 
David  deserv'd  his  envy  less  than  they. 
Of  this  retreat  the  hunted  pnuce  makes  choice, 
Adds  to  their  choir  his  nobler  lyre  and  voire. 

g^ut  long  unknown  ev'n  here  he  could  not  lie; 
so  bright  his  lustre,  so  quick  Fjivy's  eye ! 
Th*  offended  troop,  whom  he  escapM  before, 
Pursue  him  here,  and  fear  mistakes  no  more : 
Belov'd  re\engc  fresh  rage  to  them  affords ; 
Some  part  of  him  all  promise  to  their  swords. 
They  came,  but  a  new  spirit  their  hearts  pos- 
sett, 
Scattering  a  sacred  calm  through  every  breast : 
The  furrows  of  their  brow,  so  rough  erewhile. 
Sink  down  into  the  dimples  of  a  smile  : 
Tlieir  cooler  veins  swell  with  a  peaceful  tide. 
And  the  chaste  streams  with  c\en  current  glide ; 
A  sudden  day  breaks  gently  through  their  eyes. 
And  morning  blushes  in  their  cheeks  arise : 
The   thoughts  of  war,  of  biood,  and   murder, 

cease; 
In  peaceful  tunes  they  ailore  the  Gml  of  peace  ! 
Kew  messengers  twice  more  the  tymnt  sent. 
And  was  twice  more  mock'd  with  the  same  event: 
His  heightened  rage  no  longer  brooks  delay ; 
It  sends  him  there  himself :  but  on  the  way 
His  foolish  anger  a  wi^te  fury  grew. 
And  blessings  from  his  mouth  unbidden  flew : 
His  kingly  robes  he  laid  at  Naioth  down, 
Began  to  understand,  and  scorn,  hi^  crown  ; 
Employed    his  mounting    thoughts   ou  nobler 

things. 
And  felt  more  solid  joy  than  empire  brings  ; 
KinbracM  his  wondering  son,  and  on  his  bead. 

The  balm  of  all  post  wounds,  kind  tears,  he  shed. 

So  covetous  Balaam,  with  a  fond  intent 
Of  cursing  the  blest  seed,  to  Moab  went : 

But  as  he  went,  his  fatal  tongue  to  sell. 
His  ass  taught  him  to  speak,  Go<l  to  itpeak  well. 
"  How  comely  are  thy  tents,  oh  Israel !  *' 

(Thus  he  began)  "  what  conquest  they  foretell ! 

Uss  fair  are  orchards  in  their  aiitiinm  pride, 

Adom'd  with  trees  on  some  fair  river's  side  ; 

Less  fair  are  vallies,  their  green  mantles  spread  ! 

Or  moiuituios  with  tall  cedars  on  their  bead ! 

»Twas  (iod  himself  (thy  God  who  must  not  fear  ?) 

Broti?ht  thee  from  bondage  to  be  master  here. 

Slaughter  shall  wear  out  these,  new  weapons 
get. 

And  Death  in  triumph  on  thy  darts  shall  sit. 

When  Jiidah's  lion  starts  up  to  his  prey. 

The  beast .4  shall  hang  their  ears  and  creep  away ; 

When  he  lies  down  the  wootls  shall  silence  keep, 

^n'J  dreadful  tigers  tremble  at  his  sleep. 

Thy  cursers,  Jacob  !  sliall  twice  cursed  be  ; 

A|)d  he  shall  bless  himself  that  blesses  thee  !'* 
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THE  ARGUMENT, 

Tub  firiendship  betwixt  Jonthan  and  David, 
and,  upon  that  occasion,  a  digression  oonoem- 
Ingthe  mturcof  lore,    A  ditoouiBC  between 


Jonathan  and  David ;  upon  wbidi  the  kilter 
absents  himself  from  court,  and  the  fonner 
goes  thither,  to  infoim  himself  of  Saul's  re- 
solution. The  feast  of  the  New  Meon  ;  the 
manner  of  the  celebration  of  it ;  and  therein 
a  digression  of  tlie  history  of  Abraham.  Saul's 
speech  upon  David's  absence  from  the  feasr, 
and  hi3  anger  against  Jonathan,  David's 
resolution  to  fly  away ;  he  parts  with  Jonatiian 
and  falls  asleep  under  a  tree.  A  descriptioii  of 
Phansy  !  an  angel  makes  up  a  vision  in  David's 
head  ;  the  vision  itself,  which  is  a  pirophecy  of 
all  the  succession  of  his  race  till  Christ's  time, 
with  their  most  remarkable  actions.  At  his 
awaking,  Gabriel  assumes  a  human  shape, 
and  confirms  to  him  the  truth  of  his  vinon. 

I^trr  now  the  early  birds  began  to  call 

The  morning  forth  ;  up  rose  the  Sun  and  Saul ; 

Both,  as  men  thought,  robe  fresh  (rum  sweet  fe- 

pose; 
Jhit,  both  alas  !  from  restless  labours  rose : 
For  in  Saul's  breast,  Fjivy,  the  toilsome  sin. 
Had  all  that  night  active  and  tyrannoas  been : 
She  expeird  all  forms  of  kindness,  virtue,  gnoe; 
Of  the  past  day  no  footstep  left  or  trace  ; 
The  new-blown  sparks  of  his  okl  rage  ajppear. 
Nor  could  his  love  dwell  longer  with  his  mi* 
So  near  a  storm  wise  David  wonld  notstay. 
Nor  trust  the  glittering  of  a  faithless  day  ; 
He  saw  the  Sun  call  in  his  beams  apnce* 
And  angry  clouds  march  up  into  their  place  ; 
The  sea  itself  smooths  his  rough  brow  awfailey 
Flattering  the  greedy  merchant  with  a  smile ; 
But  he,  whose  shipwreuk'd  liark  it  drank  be- 
fore. 
Sees  the  deceit,  and  knows  it  wonld  haTe  moie. 
Such  is  the  sea,,  and  such  was  Saul. 
But  Jonathan,  his  son,  and  only  good. 
Was  gentle  as  fair  Jordan's  usc^  flood  ; 
Whose  innocent  stream,  as  it  in  silence  goes. 
Fresh  honours  and  a  sudden  spring  besttows. 
On  both  his  banks,  to  every  flower  and  tree; 
The  manner  how  lies  hid,  th'  effect  we  see. 
But  more  than  all,  more  than  himsell,  he  lov'd 
The  man  whose  worth  his  father's  hatred  uMv'd ; 
For,  when  tlie  noble  youth  at  Dammin  stood, 
Adom'd   with    sweat,   and   painted  gmj    with 

blood, 
Jonathan  pierc'd  him  through  with  greedy  eye, 
And  understood  the  future  majesty 
Then  dostin'd  in  the  glories  of  his  look  ; 
He  saw,  and  straight  was  witli  amazement  strook, 
To  see  the  strength,  the  feature,  and  the  grace 
Of  his  3r(^>ung  limbs :  he  saw  bis  comely  fhce, 
Where  love  and  reverence  so  well  mingled  were; 
And  liead,  already  crown'd  with  gold^  hair  : 
lie  saw  what  mildness  his  bold  spirit  did  tame. 
Gentler  than  light,  yet  powerful  as  a  flame : 
He  saw  bis  valour,  by  their  safety  prov'd  ; 
He  saw  all  this,  and  as  he  saw,  he  lov'd. 
What  art  thou,  Love !  thou  great  mystefioai 

thing  r 
From  what  hid  stock  does  thy  strange  nature 

spring? 
'Tis  thoa  that  mov'st  the  world  through  every 

part, 
And  hold'st  the  vast  fjnmit  dose  ihat  noibisf 

*Uirt, 
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Tram  tbe  doe  place  and  office  first  ordain'd ; 
By  thee  were  all  things  made,  and  are  snstain'd. 
Sonietiines  we  see  thee  fully,  and  can  say 
From  hence  thou  took'st  thy  rise,  and  went'tt  that 

But  oitener  the  short  beams  of  Reason^s  eye 
See  only  ttffere  thou  art,  not  how,  nor  why. 
How  is  tbe  loadstone,  Nature's  subtile  pride, 
By  the  nide  iron  wcD'd,  and  made  a  bride  f 
How  was  the  weapon  wounded  ?  what  hid  fiame 
The  strong  and  conquering  metal  overcame  } 
love  (this  world's  gnce)  exalts  his  natural  state; 
He  foels  thee,  Love!    and  feels  no  more  his 

wei^it. 
Veleanied  lirads,  whom  ivy  garlands  grac(>. 
Why  does  that  twining  plant  the  oak  embrace } 
The  oak,  for  courtship  most  of  all  imfit. 
And  rough  as  are  the  winds  that  fight  with  it  ? 
How  does  the  absent  pole  the  needle  move  ? 
ftowdoes  his  cold  and  ice  beget  hot  love  ? 
Which  are  the  wings  of  lightness  to  ascend  ? 
Or  why  does  weight  to  th'  centre  downwards 

bend? 
Thus  creatures  void  of  life  obey  thy  laws, 
And  seldom  we,  they  never,  know  the  cause. 
In  thy  large  state,  life  gives  the  next  degree. 
Where  Sense,  and  Good  Apparent,  places  thee ; 
Bat  thy  chief  palace  is  man*s  heart  alone. 
Here  are  thy  triumphs  and  full  glories  shown ; 
Haodaome  Desires,  and  Rest  about  thee  flee. 
Union,  Inherance,  Zeal,  and  Extacy, 
With  thousand  joys  cluster  around  thine  head, 
Cer  which    a   gall-less  dove   her  wings  does 
A  gentle  Iamb,  purer  and  whiter  far     [spread ; 
Than  consciences  of  thine  own  martyrs  are. 
Lies  at  thy  feet ;  and  thy  right  hand  does  bold 
The  mystic  sceptre  of  a  cross  of  gold. 
Thus  doat  thou  sit  (like  men  ere  sin  had  fram'd 
A  guilty  blush)  naked  but  not  asham'd. 
What  cause  then  did  the  fab\iIovs  ancients  find. 
When  flmt  their  superstition  made  tliee  blind  ? 
Twaa  they,  alas !  'twas  they  who  could  not  see, 
When  they  mistook  that  monstet-.  Lust,  for  thee. 
Thou  art  a  bright,  but  not  consuming  flame  ; 
Such  in  tb'  amazed  bush  to  Moses  came ;  [rear. 
When  that,  secure,  its  new-crown'd  head  did 
And  <diid  the  trembling  branches'  needless  fear. 
Thy  darts  are  healthful  gold,  and  downwards 

fall 
Soft  as  the  feathers  that  they  're  fletcVd  withall. 
Such,  and  no  other,  were  those  secret  darts. 
Which  sweetly  tonch'd  this  noblest  pair  of  hearts; 
Still  to  one  end  they  both  so  justly  drew, 
A»  courteous  doves  together  y6k*d  would  do : 
No  weight  of  birth  did  on  one  side  prevail, 
Two  twins  less  even  lie  in  Nature's  scale ; 
They    mingled  fetes,  and   both  in   each   did 

share. 
They  both  were  serval^ts,  they  both  princes  were. 
If  any  joy  to  one  of  them  was  sent, 
It  was  most  his,  to  whom  it  least  was  meant ; 
And  Fortune's  malice  betwixt  both  was  crost, 
For,  striking  one,  it  wounded  th'  other  most. 
Never  did  marriage  such  true  union  find, 
Or  men's  desires  with  so  glad  violence  bind, 
For  there  is  still  some  thicture  left  of  sin. 
And  still  the  sex  will  needs  be  stealing-in. 
Those  jo3r8  are  full  of  dross,  and  thicker  far ; 
niefle,  without  natter,  dear  and  liquid  are. 


Such  sacred  love  does  Heaven's   bright  spirits 

fill. 
Where  love  is  but  to  understand  and  will  * 

With  swift  iind  unseen  motions  ;  such  as  wtt 
Somewhat  express  in  heighten'd  charity. 
O  ye  blest  One  !  whose  love  on  Earth  became 
So  pure,  that  still  in  Heaven  'tis  but  the  same  ! 
There  now  ye  sit,  and  with  mixt  souls  embrace^ 
Gazing  upon  great  Love's  mysterious  face  ; 
And  pity  this  base  world,  where  friexidship*s  made 
A  bait  for  sin,  or  else  at  best  a  trade. 
Ah,  wondrous  prince !  who  a  true  friend  conld'st 

be, 
When  a  Crown  flatter'd,  and  Saul  thrcaten'd  thee! 
^^lio  held'st  him  dear,  whose  stars  thy  birth  did 

cross  I 
And  bought'st  him  nobly  at  a  kingdom's  loss ! 
Israel 's  bright  sceptre  fiir  less  glory  brings ; 
There  have  been  fewer  friends  on  £i^th  than 
kings. 
To  this  strange  pitch  their  high  affections  flew^ 
Till  Nature's  self  scarce  look'd  on  them  as  twa^ 
Hither  flies  David  for  advice  and  aid, 
As  swift  as  love  and  danger  could  persuade : 
As  safe  in  Jonathan's  trust  his  thoughts  remain. 
As  when  himself  but  dreams  them  o'er  again. 
"  My  dearest  lord,  fiaurewell !"  said  he,  **  fiirt 
well  I 
Heaven  bless  tho  king !  may  no  misfortune  tell 
77i'  injusticcof  his  hate  when  I  am  dead ! 
They  're  coming  now;  perhaps  my  guiltless 

head 
Here  in  your  sight,  must  then  3*bleeding  lie. 
And  scarce  your  own  stand  safe  fur  being  nigh. 
Think  me  not  scar'd  with  Death,  hove'er  't  ap« 

pear; 
I  know  thou  canst  not  think  so :  'tis  a  fear 
From  which  Uiy  love  and  Dammin  speaha  me 

free  J 
I  'ave  met  him  face  to  face,  and  ne'er  could  see 
One  terrour  in  his  looks  to  make  me  fly 
When  Virtue  bids  me  stax^;  but  I  would  die 
So  as  becomes  my  life,  so  as  may  prove 
Saul's  malice,  and  at  least  excuse  your  love.'* 

He  stopt  and  spoke  some  passion  with  his  eyeM 
**  Excellent  friend !"  the  gallant  prince  replies, 
"  Thou  hast  so  prov'd  thy  virtues^   that  they're 

known 
To  all  good  men,  more  than  to  each  his  ornu 
Who  lives  in  Israel  that  can  doubtful  be 
Of  thy  great  actions  ?  for  be  lives  by  thee. 
Sudi  is  thy  valour,  and  thy  vast  success. 
That  all  things  hut  thy  loyalty  are  less. 
And  should  my  father  at  thy  ruin  aim, 
'Twould  wound  as  much  his  safety  as  his  fame  1 
Think  tliem  not  coming,  theuf  to  slay  thee  hercv 
But  doubt  mishaps,  as  little  as  you  f^r ; 
For,  by  thy  loving  God,  whoe'er  design 
Against  thy  life,  must  strike  at  it  through  mine« 
But  I  my  royal  father  must  acquit 
From  such  base  guilt,  or  the  low  thought  of  it.   . 
Think  on  his  softness  when  from  death  he  freed 
The  faithless  king  of  Amalek's  cursed  seed ; 
Can  he  t'  a  friend,  t'  a  son,  so  bloody  grow, 
He  who  ev*n  sinn'd  but  now  to  spare  a  foe  ? 
Admit  he  could ;  but  with  what  strength  or  art 
Could  he  so  long  close  and  seal  up  his  heart  ? 
Soch  counsels  jealous  of  themselves  become. 
And  data  not  lax  wilbimt  consent  of  some  ; 
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Few  men  so  boldly  ill,  pv>nt  sipf)  to  do, 

I'ill  lic(»is*d  and  approvM  by  otherii  too. 

No  more  (believe 't)  could  ho  bide  this  from  me, 

I'han  1,  had  he  discovered  it,  fn)m  thee.*' 

Here  they  embnu^es  join,  and  almost  tears ; 
Till  gentle  David  thiM  new  proved  his  fears ; 
**  The  praise  you  pIcasM  (great  prince  !)  oa  me 

to  spend. 
Was  all  out  spoken  when  yon  styl'd  me  friend ; 
That  name  alone  does  dangemis  glories  bring. 
And  gives  excuse  to  th'  envy  of  a  king. 
What  did  his  spear,  force,  and  dark  plots,  im- 
But  some  eternal  rancour  in  his  heart  ?      [part, 
^till  does  he  glance  the  fortune  of  that  day 
When,  drown*d  in  his  own  blood,  Goliah  lay, 
And  cover *d  half  the  plain  ;  still  hears  the  sound 
Howthat  vastmonster  f^ll,  and  struck  the  ground: 
The  dance,  and  '  David  his  ten  thousand  slew,' 
Still  wound  his  sickly  soul,  and  still  are  new. 
Great  acts,  t*  ambitious  princes,  treasons  grow, 
So  much  they  hate  that  safety  which  they  owe. 
Tyrants  dread  all  whom  they  raise  high  iti  place, 
From  the  good,  danger :  from  the  bad,  disgrace: 
They  doubt  the  lords,  niistrujst  the  people's  hate, 
Tin  blood  become  a  principle  of  state : 
5ecnr*d  nor  by  their  guards,  nor  by  their  right. 
But  still  they  fearev'n  more  than  they  aflright. 
Panlon  me,  sir!  your  father  *«  rough  and  stem; 
His  will  too  strong  to  berfd,  ton  proud  to  learn : 
Rememljer,  sir !  the  honey*8  deadly  sting ; 
Think  on  that  savage  juslice  of  the  king ; 
When  the  same  day  that  saw  you  do  before 
Things  above  man,  should  see  you  man  no  more. 
'Tis  true  th'  accursed  Agag  mov*d  his  ruth. 
He  pitied  his  tall  limbs  and  comely  youth: 
Had  seen,  alas !   the  proof  of  Heaven's  fierce 

hate, 
And  fcar'd  no  mischief  fronk  his  powerless  fate  : 
Ki'inember  how  th*  old  seer  came  raging  doitu. 
And  taught  him  boldly  to  suspect  his  crown ; 
Since  then,   his  pride  quakes  at  th'  Almighty's 

rod, 
Nor  dares  he  k)ve  the  man  belov'd  by  God, 
tience  his  deep  rage  and  trembling  envy  springs; 
(Notiiing  m  wild  as  jealousy  of  kings ! ) 
Whom  should  he  council  ask,  with  whom  advise, 
Vr\)io  reason  and  God's  council  does  despise  ? 
Whose  headstrong  will  no  law  or  conscience  daunt. 
Dares  he  not  «o,  do  you  thhnk,  without  3rour 

grant? 
Yes,  if  tlie  truth  of  our  fix'd  love  he  knew, 
He  would  not  doubt,  believe 't,  to  kill  ev'n  you." 
The  prince  is  mov^d,  and  straight  prepares  to 

fmd 
The  deep  resolves  of  his  griev'd  ftithef^s  mind : 
Tlte  danger  now  appears,  love  can  soon  show  % 
And  force  his  stiibborn  piety  to  know  »t. 
llie*  agree  that  David  should  concealM  abide. 
Till  his  gr«at  friend  bad  the  court's  temper  try*dj 
Till  he  had  Saul's  mo£:t  secret  purpose  found. 
And  search'd  the  depth  and  rancour  of  his  wound. 
I'was  the  year's  seventh-bom  Moon,  the  so- 
lemn  feast 
That  with  most  noise  its  sncred  mirth  expressed. 
l*'nuin  opening  mom  till  night  shuts  in  the  day, 
On'tnimpets  and  shrill  homs  the  Levites  play. 
Whether  by  this  in  mystic  type  we  see 
The  >{ew.year'8-day  of  great  eternity,     [make, 
When  tjie  cbang'd  Moon -shall  no  more  changes 
And  scattered  deaths  by  trumpets'  sound  awake ;  | 


Or  that  the  law  be  kept  in  memory  stOf, 
Given  with  like  noise  on  Sinai's  shining  hill ; 
Or  that  (as  some  men  teach)  it  did  arise 
From  faithful  Abram's  righteous  sacrifiGe, 
Who,  whilst  the  ram  on  Isaac's  fire  did  firj. 
His  Iiora  with  joyful  tunes  stood  aounding  by. 
Obscure  the  cause ;  but  God  bis  will  de^i^l. 
And  ail  nice  knowledge  then  with  emse  ia  spw'd. 
At  the  third  hour  Saul  to  the  halbw'd  tent, 
'Midst  a  large  train  of  priests  and oourtiera,  went; 
The  sacred  herd  march 'd  proud  and  softly  bj  ; 
Too  fat  and  gay  to  think  their  deaths  so  nigh. 
Hard  fisie  of  beasts,  more  innocent  than  we! 
Prey  to  our  luxury,  and  our  piety ! 
Whose  guiltless  blood,  on  boards  and  altars  tpilt. 
Serves  both  to  make,  and  expiate  too,  our  gidit ! 
Three  bullocks  of  fVee  neck,  two  gilded  rams, 
Two  welUwash'd  goats,    and  fourteen  spotleK 

lambs, 
\^1th  the  three  vital  fruits,  wine,  oil,  and  bread, 
(Small  fees  to  Heaven  of  all  by  which  we  're  fied  ! 
Are  oflTer'd  up ;  the  hallow'd  flames  arise,  [skies. 
And  faithful  prayers  mount  with  them  to  the 
From  hence  the  king  to  th'  outmost  couit  is 

brought, 
^liere  heevenly  things  an inspir'd  prophettaught^ 
And  from  the  sacred  tent  to  his  palace-gates. 
With  glad  kind  shouts  th'  assembly  oo  Iiim  waits  ; 
The  chearful  boras  before  bim  loudly  play. 
And  frcsh-strew'd  fluw'rs  paint  his  triun^pbanl 

way. 
Thu<«  in  slow  state  to  th'  palace-hall  they  go. 
Rich  ilrcsit  for  solemn  luxury  and  show : 
Ten  pit-ces  of  bright  tap'stry  hung  the  room. 
The  noblest  work  e'er  stretch'd  on  Syrian  ioonia 
For  wealthy  Adriel  in  proud  Sidon  wrought. 
And  given  to  Saul  when  Saul's  best  gift  he  sought. 
The  brigbt-ey'd  Merab ;  for  that  mindful  day 
No  ornament  so  proper  seem'd  as  they. 

There  all  old  Abram's  story  you  might  see  ; 
And  still  wrae  angel  bore  him  company. 
His  painful,  but  well-guided,  travels  show 
The  fate  of  all  his  sons,  the  church  below. 
Here  beauteous  Sarah  to  great  Pharaoh  oame. 
He  blu«h'd  with  sudden  passion,  she  witk  shajDe; 
Troxibled  she  seem'd,  and  labouring  in  the  strifs 
'Twixt  her  own  honour  and  herhuslmnd's  life. 
Here  on  a  conquering  host,  that  careless  lay, 
DrowTi'd  in  the?  jojrs  oJF  their  new-gotten  prey. 
The  patriarch  falls ;  well-mingled  might  you  K§ 
The  confus'd  marks  of  death  and  luxury. 
In  the  next  piece,  blest  Salem's  mystio  king 
Does  sacred  presents  to  the  victor  bring  ; 
Like  bim  whose  type  he  bears,  his  rights  re- 

ccives ; 
Strictly  requires  his  due,  yet  freely  gives : 
Ev'n  in  his  port,  his  habit  and  his  face,     [place. 
The  mild  and  great,  the  priest  and  prince,  had 
Here  all  tlirir  starry  host  the  heavens  display ; 
And  lo !  an  heavenly  youth,  more  fiair  than  they. 
Leads  Abram  forth  ;  points  upwards :    *<  Such," 

said  he, 
"  So  bright  and  numberless,  thy  seed  shall  be." 
Here  he  with  God  a  new  alliance  makes. 
And  in  his  flesh  the  marks  of  homage  takes : 
And  here  he  three  mysterious  persons  fears. 
Well  paid  with  joyful  tidings  by  his  guests : 
Here  for  the  wicked  town  he  prays,  and  n^r 
Scarce  did  the  wicked  town  ttuough  flamat  «p* 
pear^ 
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And  all  hit  (kte,  and  all  his  deeds,  were  wrought, 
Since  he  from  Ur  to  Ephron^  cave  was  brought. 
Bat  none  'mongst  all  the  forms  drew  then  their 
Like  fiuthful  Abram*s  righteons  sacrifice ;   [eyes 
The  sad  old  man  mounts  slowly  to  the  place, 
With  Nature's  power  triumphant  in  his  face 
CKer  the  mind*s  courage ;  for,  in  spite  of  all. 
From  his  swoln  eyes  resistless  waters  foil. 
The  innocent  boy  his  cruel  burthen  bore 
With  smiling  looks,  and  sometimes  walk'd  before, 
And  some  times  tum'd  to  talk  ;  ahm*e  was  made 
The  altar's  fatal  pile,  and  on  it  laid 
The  hope  of  mankird  ;  patiently  he  lay. 
And  did  his  sire,  as  he  his  God,  obey. 
The  moumfnl  sire  lifts  up  at  last  the  knifo, 
And  on  one  moment*s  string  depends  his  life , 
In  whose  young  loins  such  brooding  wonders  lie. 
A  thousand  spirits   pe^p*d  from  th'  affrighted 

aky, 
Amaz'd  at  this  strange  scene ;  and  almost  foRr*d 
For  all  those  joyful  prophecies  they  'd  heard ; 
Till  one  leap'd  nimbly  forth,  by  God*s  command, 
like  lightning  from  a  cloud,  and  stopped  his 

hand. 
The  gentle  spirit  smilM  kindly  as  he  spoke. 
New  beams  of  joy  through  Abram's  wonder  broke, 
The  angel  points  t'  a  tuft  of  bushes  near, 
Where  an  entangled  ram  does  half  appear. 
And  straggles  vainly  with  that  fotal  net,      [set 
Which,  though  but  sJightly  wrought,  was  firmly 
For,  lo !    anon,  to  this  sad  glory  doom'd, 
The  usefol  beast  on  Isaac's  pile  consumed ; 
Whilst  on  his  horns  the  ransom'd  couple  play'd, 
And  the  glad  boy  dancM  to  the  tunes  he  made. 
Near  this  hall's  end  a  shittim-table  stood ; 
Yet  welUwrought  plate  strove  to  conceal  the 

wood; 
For  from  the  foot  a  golden  vine  did  sprout, 
And  cast  his  fruitful  riches  all  about. 
Well  m'ghtthat  beauteous  ore  the  grape  express. 
Which  does  weak  man  intoxicate  no  less. 
Of  the  same  wood  the  gilded  beds  were  made. 
And  on  them  large  erabroider'd  carpets  laid. 
From  Egypt,  the  rich  shop  of  follies,  broufcht ; 
But  arts  of  pride  all  nations  soon  are  taught. 
Behold  seven  comely  blooming  youths  appear. 
And  in  their  hands  seven  nlver  wash-pots  bear, 
Curl'd,  and  gay  clad ;  the  choicest  sons  tliat  be 
Of  Gibeon's  race,  and  slaves  of  high  degree  ! 
Seven  beauteous  maids  march'd  softly  in  behind; 
Bright  scarfs  tiieir  clothes,  their  hair  fresh  gar- 
lands, bind ; 
And,  whilst  the  princes  wash,  they  on  them  shed 
Rich  ointments,  which  tneir  costly  odours  spread 
O'er  the  whole  room ;  from  their  small  prisons 

free,  [flee. 

With  such  glad  haste  through  the  wide  air  they 
The  king  was  plac'd  alone,  and  o'er  his  head 
A  well-wronght  Heaven  of  silk  and  gold  was 

sptead, 
Azure  the  ground,  the  Sun  in  gold  shone  bright, 
But  pierc'd  the  wandering  clouds  with  silver  light 
The  right-hand  bed  the  king's  three  sons  did 

grace, 
The  third  was  Abner's,  Adriel's,  David's,  place  j 
And  twelve  large  tables  more  were  fill'd  bebw, 
With  the  prime  men  Saul's  com  t  and  camp  could 

show. 
The  palace  did  with  mirth  and  music  sound. 
And  the  cvown'd  gobkta  nimbly  mov'd  around ; 


But,  though  bright  joy  in  every  guest  did  shine, 
l^e  plenty,  state,  music,  and  spriteful  wine. 
Were  lost  on  Satil ;  an  angry  care  did  dwell 
In  his  dark  breast,  and  aU  gay  forms  expel. 
David's  unusual  absence  from  the  feast 
To  his  sick  spirit  did  jealous  thoughts  suggest : 
Lopg  hy  he  still,  nor  drank,  nor  eat,  nor  spoke. 
And  thus  at  last  his  troubled  silence  broke : 
"  Where  can  he  be?"  said  he;  **  It  must  be 

so—" 
With  that  he  pans'd  a  whilo.  "  Too  well  wo  know 
His  boundless  pride :    he  grieves,  and  hates  to 

see 
The  solemn  triumphs  of  my  court  and  me. 
Believe  me,  fricmls,  and  trust  what  I  cau  show 
From  thousand  proofs ;    th'  ambitious  David  now 
Does  those  vast  things  in  his  proud  soul  design 
That  too  much  business  give  for  mirth  or  wine.' 
He 's  kindling  now,  perhaps,  rebellious  fire 
Among  the  trilies,  and  does  ev'n  now  conspire 
Agaiast  my  crown,  and  all  our  lives ;  whilst  we 
Are  loth  ev*n  to  suspect,  what  we  miglit  see. 
By  the  Great  Name,  'tis  true*" 
With  that  he  strook  the  board;    and  no  man 
But  Jonathan  durst  undertake  to  clear       [there 
The  blameless  prince ;  and  scarce  ten  words  ho 

spoke. 
When  thus  his  speech  th'  enraged  tyrant  broke: 
"  Disloyal  wretch  !  thy  gentle  mother*s  shame! 
Whose  cold  pale  ghost  ev'n  blushes  at  thy  namel 
Who  fears,  lest  her  chaste  bed  should  doubted  be. 
And  her  white  fame  stain'd  by  black  deeds  of 

thee !  [hira 

Canst  thou  be  mine  ?   a  crown  sometimes  does 
Ev'n  sons  against  their  patients  to  conspire  ; 
But  ne'er  did  story  yet,  or  (able,  tdl 
Of  one  HO  wild,  who,  merely  to  rebel, 
Quitted-th'  unquestion'd  birthright  of  a  throDO, 
And  bought  his  fotber's  ruin  with  his  own. 
Thou  need'st  not  plead  th'  ambitious  youth's  de^ 

fouce ; 
Thy  crime  clears  h:s,  and  makes  that  innocence  i 
Nor  can  his  foul  ingratitude  appear. 
Whilst  thy  unnatural  guilt  is  plac'd  so  near. 
Is  this  that  noble  friendship  you  pretend  ? 
Mine,  thine  own,   foe— and  thy  worst  enemy's 

friend  > 
If  thy  low  spirit  can  thy  great  birthright  quit. 
The  thing 's  but  just,  so  ill  deserv'st  thou  it 
I,  and  thy  brethren  here,  have  no  such  mind  ; 
Nor  such  prodigious  worth  in  David  find. 
That  we  to  him  should  our  just  rights  resign, 
Or  think  God's  choice  not  made  so  well  as>thine« 
Shame  of  thy  house  and  tribe  !  hence»  fr-om  min€ 

eye, 
To  thy  false  fncnd,  and  servile  master,  fly; 
He 's  ere  this  time  in  arms  expecting  thee ; 
Haste,  for  those  arms  are  rais'd  to  ruin  me  1 
Thy  sin  that  way  will  nobler  much  appear. 
Than  to  remain  his  spy  and  agf^nt  here. 
When  I  think  this,  Nature,  by  thee  forsook. 
Forsakes  me  too."    With  that  his  spear  he  took 
To  strike  at  him ;  the  mirth  and  music  cease ; 
The  guests  all  rise,  this  sudden  storm  t'  appeases 
'llie  prince  his  danger,  and  his  duty,  knew ; 
And  low  he  bow'd,  and  silently  withdrew. 
To  David  straight,  who  in  a  forest  ni.qh 
VVai's  his  advice,  the  royal  friend  dt«cs  fly. 
The  sole  advice  now,  like  the  danger,  clear, 
\  Was,  in  some  foreign  land  this  storm  t'  outwear. 
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All  marks  of  comely  grief  lu  both  are  seen ; 
And  mournful  kind  discourses  passM  between. 
Now  generous  tears  their  hasty  tongues  restrain, 
Kow  they  begin,  and  talk  all  o'er  again  : 
^  A  reverent  oath  of  constant  love  they  take, 
And  God*s  high  name  their  dreaded  witness  make; 
Not  thatatall  their  ftiiths  could  doubtful  prove  ; 
But  *twas  the  tedious  zeal  of  endless  love. 
Tiius,  ere  they  part,  they  the  short  time  bestow 
In  all  the  pomp  friendship  and  grief  could  show  : 
And  David  now,  with  doubtful  cares  oppressM, 
Beneath  a  shade  boiTows  some  little  rest ; 
When,  by  command  divine,  thick  mists  arise, 
And  stop  the  sense,  and  close  the  conqiter'd  eyes. 
There  is  a  place  which  man  most  high  doth  rear, 
The  small  world^s  Heaven, where  Reason  moves  the 

sphere: 
Here  in  a  robe  which  does  all  colours  show 
(Th*  envy  ofbirds,  and  the  clouds'  gaudy  bow) 
Phansy,  wild  dame,  with  much  lascivious  pride. 
By  twin-camelions  drawn,  doesgajly  ride ; 
Her  coach  there   follows,  and   throngs    round 

about 
Of  shapes  and  airy  forms  an  endless  rout : 
A  ftea  rolls  on  with  harmless  fury  here; 
Straight  tis  a  field,  and  trees  and  herbs  appear : 
Here  in  a  moment  are  vast  armies  made, 
And  a  quick  scene  of  war  and  blood  displayed  : 
Here  sparkling  wines,  and  brighter  maids,  come 

in, 
The  bawds  for  Sense,  and  lying  baits  of  Sin  : 
Some  things  arise  of  strange  and  quarrelling  kmd, 
The  forepart  lion,  .and  a  snake  behind  : 
Here  golden  mountains  swell  the  covetous  place. 
And  centaurs  ride  themselves,  a  painted  race. 
Of  these  slight  wonders  Nature  sees  the  store, 
And  only  then  accunts  herself  but  poor. 

Hither  an  an!c:cl  comes,  in  David's  trance. 
And  finds  them  mingled  in  an  antique  dance  ; 
Of  all  tlic  numerous  forms  fit  choice  he  takes. 
And  joinx  them  wisely,  and  this  vision  makes. — 

First  David  Uieve  appears  in  kingly  state, 
l^liilst  the  twelve  tribes  his  dread  commands 
await ;  [goes. 

Straight  to  the  wars  with  his  ioin'd  strength  he 
Settles  new  friends,  and  frights  his  ancient  foes. 
To  Solima,  Canaan's  old  head,  they  came, 
(Since  high  in  note,  then  not  unknown  to  Fame ;) 
The  blmd  and  lame  th'  undoubted  wall  defend. 
And  no  new  wounds  or  dangers  apprehend  : 
The  busy  image  of  great  Joab  there 
Disdains  the  ni^ck,  and  teaches  them  to  fear: 
He  climbs  the  airy  walls,  leaps  raff-nc:  down. 
New-minted  shapes  of  slaughter  till  the  town : 
They  curse  the  guards  their  mirth  and  bravery 

chose  J 
All  of  them  now  are  slain,  or  madt^like  those. 
Far  through  an  inward  scene  an  army  lay, 
A^liich  with  full  banners  a  fj^r  fish  display : 
From  Sidon  plains  to  happy  Egypt's  coast 
They  seem  all  met;  a  va^t  and  warlike  host ! 
Thither  hastes  David  to  bis'destin'd  prey. 
Honour  and  noble  danger  lead  the  way ; 
The  conscious  trees  shook  with  a  reverent  fear 
Their  unbk>wn  tops ;    God  walked  before  him 

there. 
Slaughter  the  weary'd  Riphaims'  bosom  fills ; 
Dead  corpse  embass  the  vale  «nth  little  hills. 
On  th'  other  side,  Sophenes'  mighty  kir.g 
Numberless'  troops  of  the  blest  East  does  bring  : 


Tw:ce  are  his  men  cut  off,  and  chanott  ta'en ; 
Damascus  and  rich  Adad  help  in  vain. 
Here  Nabatha»in  troops  in  battle  stand. 
With  all  the  lusty  youth  of  Syrian  land! 
Undaunted  Joab  rushes  on  with  speed. 
Gallantly  mounted  on  his  fiery  sleod ; 
He  hews  down  all,  and  deals  his  deaths  around  ( 
The  Syrians  leave,  or  possess  dead,  the  ground* 
On  th'  other  wing  does  brave  Abishai  ride. 
Reeking  in  blood  and  dust;  on  every  side 
The  pcijur'd  sons  of  Ammon  quit  the  field ; 
Some  basely  die,  and  some  more  tmsely  yield. 
Through  a  thick  wood  the  wretched  Haniin  flies, 
And  far  more  justly  then  fears  Hebrew  spies. 
Moloch,  their  bloody  god,  thrusts  out  his  head. 
Grinning   through  a  black  cloud:  him  they'd 

long  fed 
In  his  seven  chambeis ;  and  he  still  did  eat 
New -roasted  babes,  U»  dear  delicious  meat. 
Again  they  arise,  more  anger'd  than  dismayed ; 
Eu|^,hrates  and  swift  Tygris  sends  them  aid : 
In  vain  they  send  it,  fi)r  again  they  're  slain. 
And  feast  the  greedy  birds  on  Helay  plain. 
Here  Rabba  with  proud  towers  affinonts  the  sky. 
And  round  about  great  Joab's  trenches  lie : 
They  force  the  walU,and  sack  the  helpless  town ; 
On  David's  head  shmes  Ammon's  massy  crown. 
Midst  various  torments  the  curs'd  race  expires ; 
David  himself  his  severe  wrath  admires. 

Next  upon  Israel's  throne  does  bravely  sit 
A  comely  youth,  endowed  with  wondrous  wit. 
Far,  from  the  par(*hed  line,  a  royal  dame, 
To  hear  his  tongue  and  boundless  wisdom,  came: 
She  carried  back  in  her  triumphant  womb 
The  glorious  stock  of  thousand  kings  to  come. 
Here  brightoit  forties  his  pomp  and  wealth  display, 
Here  they  a  U  niple's  vast  foundations  lay ; 
A  mighty  work !  and  with  fit  |;Iorics  fill'd 
For  (lod  t'  inhabit,  and  that  king  to  build. 
S<jnie  fn»ni  the  quarries  hew  out  massy  stone. 
Some  draw  it  up  with  cranes  ;  some  breathe  and 
In  order  o'er  the  anvil ;  some  cut  down       [groan 
Tall  c<*dars,the  pn>ud  mountain's  ancient  crown; 
Some  carve  the  tnmks,  and  breathing  shapes 

bestow, 
Giving  the  trees  more  life  than  when  they  grow. 
Rut  oh,  alas  !  what  sudden  cloud  is  spread' 
About  thf&  glorious  king's  eirlipsed  head  } 
It  all  his  fame  beni^^hts,  and  all  his  store,[nK)rc  ! 
Wrapping  him  ixiuntl ;  and  now  he  's  seen  no 
When  straight  his  son  appcars,at  Sichrm  crown'd, 
V\'ith  young  and  heedless  council  circled  round  ; 
Unse<^mly  object  !  but  a  failing  state 
Has  always  its  own  errours  join 'd  with  Pate. 
Icn  tribes  at  once  forsake  the  Jessian  throne. 
And  iKild  Adoram  at  his  mtnjsajre  stone  ; 
**  Brethren  of  Israel !" — more  he  fain  would  say, 
But  a  flint  stoppM  his  mouth,  and  speech,  i*  th* 
Here  this  fond  king's  disasters  but  begin,    [way. 
He 's  destined  to  more  shame  by  his  father's  sin  : 
Susack  came  up,  and  under  his  command 
A  dreadful  army  from  scorch'd  Afric's  sand. 
As  numberless  as  that :   all  is  his  prey, 
The  temple's  sacred  wealth  they  bear  away : 
Adrazai*'s  shields  and  golden  loss  they  take : 
Kv'n  David  in  his  dream  does  sweat  uid  shake. 
Thus  foils  this  wretched  prince ;  his  loins  appear 
Of  less  weight  now,  than  Solomon's  fingers  were. 

Abijah  next  seeks  Israel  to  r*»gain, 
And  wash  in  seas  of  blood  bis  ikUwr's  stain  : 
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xw  the  ft^^ed Sod  flocrad  fight; 
nw.  be  this,  but  bid  his  bttshful  light. 
i  GursM  ttna  fled  with  uothalf  his  men ; 
neve  hia^eods  of  Dan  and  Bethel  then  ? 
Id  not  this  the  fatal  strife  decide ; 
nish'd  one,  bat  blessed  not  th'  other  side. 
,  a  just  and  Tirtuous  prince  succeeds, 
lisM  by  Fame  for  great  and  godly  doeds ; 
the  solemn  graves  vhere  idols  stood, 
nific'd  the  gods  with  their  own  wood ; 
quishM  thus  the  proud  weak  powers  of 

Hell; 
him  next  their  doating  serranU  fell : 
!  an  host  of  Zerah's  men  he  slew, 
Le  ev'n  that  Arabia  desert  too. 
ar'd  he  then  the  perjured  Baasha's  fight  ? 
ght  the  dangerous  aid  of  S3nrian8*  might  ? 
!St,  Heaven's  gift,  cannot  by  man  be  sold  ; 
rbat  weakness  trusts  he  ?  Man  and  gold. 
Josaphat  possessM  the  royal  state 
ppy  prince,  well  worthy  of  his  fate); 
oblations,  on  God's  altar  mad**, 
housand  flocks  and  thousand  herds  are 
paid, 

I  tribute  !  What  mad  tro^jps  are  those, 
nighty  troops  that  dare  to  be  his  foes  ! 

3^  them  dead  :  with  mutual  wounds  they 
fall; 

ty  brought,  one  fiiry  slays,  them  all. 
its  he  still,  and  sees  himself  to  wm ; 
>*ercome  but  by 's  friend  AhaWs  sin  ; 
>se  disguise  Fates  then  did  only  look ; 
d  almost  their  God^s  couamand  mistook : 
om  who!«  danger  Heaven  securely  brings, 
-  his  sake  two  ripely  wicked  kings. 
irmies languish,  burnt  with  thirst  at  Sier ; 
ill  their  cold,  tears  all   their  moisture, 
tliere; 

X  their  greedy  eyes  on  th*  empty  sky, 
ncy  clouds,  and  so  hecome  more  dry : 
calls  for  waters  from  afar 
\e  i  Elisha  calls,  and  here  they  are : 
lets  they  quaff  round  the  welcome  flood  ; 
e  decrease  repair  with  Moab's  blood. 
Ti  next,  and  Ochoziah,  throng 
iah's  sceptre  ;  both  short-liv'd  too  long. 
an  too  from  murrler  title  claims ; 
ith  her  sins  and  sex  the  crown  she  shames : 
cursed  woman  !  but  her  fall,  at  last, 
abting  men  clears  Heaven  fur  what  was 
past. 

iirstdocs  brijrht  pnd  glorious  show ; 
i  fresh  mom  his  fame  did  early  crow  ; 
as  the  promise  of  his  dawning  ray, 
)phet's  nngry  b^Kxi  o'ercast  his  day ; 
hence  his  clouds,  from  thence  his  storms, 
begin ; 

aloud  and  twice  lets  Aram  in. 
aziah  lives,  so  ends  his  reign  ; 
y  their  traiteroiis  servants  justly  slain. 
at  first  dreads  his  victorious  hand, 
him  thousand  captives  trembling  stand ; 
f  deep  precipice,  down  he  casts  them  all, 
imic  shapes  in  several  postures  fall : 
en  (mad  foot ! )  he  does  those  gods  adore, 
,  when  pluck'd  down,  had  worshipped  him 
before ! 

II  his  life  to  come  is  loss  and  shame  ; 

p  firom  godly  who  themselves  help'd  not, 
came. 


All  this  Uzziah^s  strength  and  wit  repaint 
T^aving  a  well  built  greatness  to  his  heqpi 
Till  leprous  scurf,  o'er  his  whole  body  oaat* 
Takes  him  at  first  from  men,  from  euth  at  lafl; 
As  virtuons  was  his  son,  and  happier  fiur ; 
Buildings  his  peace,  and  trophies  grac'd  hit  wir« 
Bui  Achaz  heaps  up  sitis,  as  if  he  meant 
To  make  his  worst  forefathers  innocent : 
He  bums  his  son  at  I^Iinnon,  whilst  around 
The  roaring   child  drums  and  loud  trumpett. 

sound: 
This  to  the  boy  a  barbafous  mercy  grew. 
And  snatch'd  him  from  ail  miseries  to  ensue. 
Here  Peca  comes,  and  hundred  thousands  fall ; 
Here  Resin  marches  up  and  sweeps  up  all ; 
Till,  like  a  sea,  the  great  Belochus*  son 
Breaks  upon  both,  and  bott»^oes  over-nm; 
The  last  of  Adad's  ancient  stock  is  slain, 
Israel  capttv*d,  and  rich  Damascus  ta'en : 
All  this  wild  rage  to  revenge  Judah's  wrong  ; 
But  woe   to  kingdoms  that  have  friends    toit 

strong! 
Thus  Hezekiah  the  torn  empire  took. 
And  Ainur's  king,  with  his  worse  gods,  forsook  ; 
Who  to  poor  Judah  worlds  of  nations  brings. 
There  rages,  utters  vain  and  mighty  things  ;  * 
Some  dream  of  triumphs  and  exalted  names,  • 
Some  of  dear  gold,and  some  of  beauteous  dames  ; 
Whilst,  in  the  midst  of  their  huge  sleepy  boast. 
An  anirel  scatters  death  through  all  the  host. 
Th*  aflfrighted  tyrant  back  to  Babel  hies, 
There  meets  an  end  far  worse  than  that  be  flies; 
Here  Hezekiah's  life  is  almost  done  ! 
So  good,  and  yet,  alas  !  so  short,  'tis  spun: 
Th'  end  of  the  line  was  ravell'd,  weak,  and  old  ; 
Time  must  go  back,  and  afford  better  hold 
To  tiea  n'»w  thread  to  it,  of  fifteen  years  : 
*Tis  do  J» :  th'  all-mighty  power  of  prayer  and 

tears! 
Backward  the  Sun,  an  unknown  motion,  went ; 
The  stars  gaz*d  on,  and  wonder'd  what  he  meant. 
Manasses  next  (forgetfol  man  !)  begins, 
Enslav*d  and  sold  to  Ashur  by  his  sins; 
TiH  by  the  rod  of  learned  Misery  taught. 
Home   to   his   God    and   country  both   he*t 

brought : 
Tt  taught  not  Ammon,  nor  his  hardness  brake; 
He's  made  the  example  he  refus'd  to  take. 

Yet  from  this  root  a  goodly  cvon  springs  ; 
Josiah,  best  of  men,  as  well  as  kings. 
Down  went  the  calves  with  all  their  gold  and 

co'^t : 
The  priest  then  tnily  griev'd  Osiris  lost ; 
These  mad  Fjgvptian  rites  till  now  remained; 
Fools  !  they  their  worser  thraldrom  still  retained ! 
In  his  own  fires  Moloch  to  nshes*fell, 
And  no  more  flames  must  have  besides  his  Hell  $ 
Like  end  Astarte's  homed  image  found. 
And  Baal's  spired  stone  to  dust  was  ground  : 
No  more  were  men  in  female  habit  seen. 
Nor  thev  in  men's,  by  the  lewd  Syrian  queen  s 
No  lustful  maids  at  Benos' temple  sit. 
And,  with  their  bodies'  shame,  their  marriage 

get: 
The  double  Dagon  neither  nature  saves. 
Nor  flies  she  back  to  th'  Erythre<m  waves. 
The  travelling  Sun  sees  gladly  from  on  high 
His  charkits  bum,  and  Nergal  qupnched  lie  ; 
The  king's  impartial  anger  lights  on  all. 
From  fly-blown  Accaroo  to  the  thundering  Ba&l. 
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Here  David*!  joy  unruly  grows  and  bold, 

Kor  oonld  sleep's  silken  chain  its  violence  bold, 

Had  not  the  angel,  to  seal  fsst  his  eyes. 

Tile  humours  stirr'd,  and  bade  more  mists  arise : 

When  straight  a  chariot  hurries  swift  away, 

And  in  it  g^  Josiah  bleedmg  lay ; 

One  band  's  held  up,  ontf  stops  the  wound ;  in 

vain 
They  both  are  us*d :  alas !    he  's  slain,  be  's 
slain. 

Jehoias  and  Jehoiachim  next  appear ; 
Both  urge  that  vengeance  which  before  was  near : 
He  VD  Egyptian  fetters  captive  dies. 
This  by  more  courteous  anger  muider'd  lies. 
His  son  and  brother  next  db  bonds  sustain, 
Israel's  now  solemn  and  imperial  ch'ain. 
Here 's  the  last  scene  of  this  proad  city's  state ; 
All  ills  are  met,  ty'd  myae  knot  of  Fate. 
Their  endless  slavery  in  this  trial  lay  ; 
Great  God  had  heap*d  up  ages  in  one  day : 
Strong  woriis  around  the  wall  the  Chaldees build. 
The  town  with  grief,  and  dreadful  business  filPd; 
T\)  their  carv*d  gods  the  frantic  women  pray, 
Gods,  which  as  near  their  ruin  were  as  they. 
At  last  in  rushes  the  prevmilingfoe. 
Does  all  the  mischief  of  proud  conquest  show : 
The  wondering  babes  from  mothers-  breasts  are 

rent, 
And  suffer  ills  they  neither  fear'd  nor  meant ; 
Ko  silver  reverence  guards  the  stooping  age, 
No  rule  or  method  ties  their  boundless  rage : 
The  glorious  temple  shines  in  flame  all  o^er. 
Yet  not  so  bright  as  in  its  gold  before  : 
Kotbingbut  fire  or  slaughter  meets  the  eyes ; 
Nothing  the  ear  but  groans  and  dismal  cries. 
The  walls  and  towers  are  levelPd  with  the  ground. 
And  scarce  aught  now  of  that  vast  city  's  found 
But  shards  and  rubbish,  which  weak  sijiis  might 

keep 
Of  fore  past  glory,  and  bid  travellers  weep. 
Thus  did  triumphant  Assur  homewards  pass. 
And  thus  Jerusalem  left,  Jerusalem  that  was  I 

This  Zedechiah  saw,  and  this  not  all ; 
Before  his  face  his  friends  and  children  fall, 
llie  sport  of  insolent  victors ;  this  he  views, 
A  king  and  father  once !  ill  Fate  could  use 
His  eyes  no  mure  to  do  their  master  spite ; 
All  to  be  seen  she  took,  and  next  his  sight 
Thus  a  long  death  in  prison  he  outwears  ; 
Bereft  of  griefs  last  solace,  ev'n  his  tears. 

Then  Jeconiah*s  son  did  foremost  come, 
And  he  who  brought  the  captiv*d  nation  home  ! 
A  row  of  worthies  in  long  order  passed 
O'er  the  short  stage;  of  all  old  Joseph  last. 
Fair  angels  passM  by  next  in  seemly  bands. 
All  gilt,  with  gilded  baskets  in  their  hands: 
Some,  as  they  went,  the  blue-ey'd  violet  strew. 
Some  spotless  lilies  in  louse  order  tlirew ; 
Some  did  the  way  with  ftUl-blown  roses  spread, 
Their  smell  divine,  and  colour  strangely  red; 
Not  such  as  our  dull  gardens  proudly  wear, 
Whom  weathers  taint,   and  winds'  rude  kisses 
Such,  I  believe,  was  the  first  rose's  hue,    [tear : 
Which  at  God's  word  in  beat  ecus  Eden  {new; 
Queen  of  the  flowers  which  made  that  orchard 

gay! 

The  morning  blushes  of  the  Spring's  new  day. 
<  With  sober  pace  an  heavenly  maid  walks  in, 
Her  looks  all  foir ;  no  sign  of  native  sin 
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Through  her  whole  body  writ;  Smmodatate  grtet 
Spoke  things  far  more  than  humsm  in  her  fiase: 
It  casts  a  dusky  gloom  o^er  all  the  flowers; 
And  with  full  beams  their  mingled  light  devovrs! 
An  angel  straight  broke  ftom  a  shhiing  cloud. 
And  press'd  his  wings,  and  with  much  reverence 

bow'd; 
Again  he  bow'd,  and  grave  approach  he  made, 
'And  thus  his  sacred  message  sweetly  said : 
«  HaU,  full  of  Grace,  thee  the  whole  worid 

shall  call 
Above  all  Blest !  Thee,  who  shalt  bless  them  alL 
Thy  virgin  womb  in  wondmus  sort  shall  shroud 
Jesus  the  God  (and  then  again  he  bow'd) ; 
Conception  the  great  Spirit  shall  breathe  on  thee ; 
Hail  thou !  who  must  God's  wife,  God's  mother, 

be!" 
With  that,  his  seeming  form  to  Heaven  he  rear'd: 
She  low  obeisance  made,  and  disappear'd. 
to !  a  new  star  three  eastern  sages  see 
(For  why  should  only  earth  a  gainer  be  ^ 
They  saw  this  Phosphor's  infant-light,  and  knew 
It  bravely  usher'd  in  a  Sun  as  new : 
Tliey  hasted  al!  this  rising  Sun  t'  adore  ; 
With  them  rich  myrrh  and  early  spices  bore : 
Wise  men  !  no  fitter  gift  your  sseal  could  bring; 
You'll  in  a  noisome  stable  find  jrour  Kmg. 
Anon  a  thousand  devils  run  roaring  in ; 
Some  with  a  dreadful  smile  deform'dly  grin ; 
Some  stamp  their  cloven  paws,  some  frown  and 

tear 
The  gaping  snakes  from  their  black-knotted  hair ; 
As  if  all  grief,  and  all  the  rage  of  Hell, 
Were  doubled  now,  or  that  just  now  they  fell : 
But,  when  the  dreaded  maid  they  entering  saw. 
All  fled  with  trembling  fear  and  silent  awe. 
In  her  chaste  arms  th'  eternal  infant  lies 
111'  Almighty  voice  chang'd  into  feeble  cries. 
Heaven  contain'd  virgins  oft,  and  will  do  more ; 
Never  did  virgin  contain  Heaven  before. 
Angels  peep  round  to  view  this  mystic  thing. 
And  Halleluiah  round,  all  Halleluiah  sing. 

No  longer  could  good  David  quiet  bear 
Th'    unwieldy  pleasure   which  o'erflow'd  him 

here: 
I]t  broke  the  fetters,  and  burst  ope  his  eye ; 
Away  the  timorous  forms  together  fly : 
Fix'd  with  amaze  he  stood,  and  time  must  take^ 
To  learn  if  yet  he  were  at  last  awake.    • 
Sometimes  he  thinks  that  Heaven  the  viaoo  sent. 
And  ordered  all  the  pageants  as  they  went ; 
Sometimes,  that  only  'twas  wild  Pliansy*s  play. 
The  loose  and  scattered  relics  of  the  day. 

When  Gabriel  (no  blest  spirit  more  nind  or 

fair) 
Bodies  and  clothes  himself  with  thicken'd  air ; 
All  like  a  comely  youth  in  life's  fipesh  bloonn ; 
Rare  workmanship,  and  wrought  by  heavenly 

loom ! 
He  took  for  skin  a  cloud  most  soft  and  bright, 
TTiaterethe  mid-day  Snnpierc'd  through  with 
Upon  his  cheeks  a  1  ively  blush  he  spread,  [light  j 
VVash'd  from  the  morning:  beauty's  deepest  red : 
An  harmless  flaming  meteor  shone  for  hair. 
And  fell  adown  his  shoulders  with  loose  care  ; 
He  cuts  out  a  silk  mantle  from  the  skies. 
Where  the  most  spritely  azure  pleas'd  the  eyes  ; 
This  he  with  starry  vapours  spangles  all. 
Took  in  their  prime,  ere  they  grgiw  ripe  vmd  lalLs 
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Of  Knew  ninbnr,  ereit  fretnr  fMe, 

The cboicrit  piece  tookoat,  kKarf  ii  mulp:     . 

Saall  nmnuBf  clood*  ha  dqei  tur  wiugi  dii- 

X(«  virtnoiii  loren'  rngta  more  toft  thui  tbey  j 
Th««  be  inUa  o'er  with  the  Sim's  Hcbect  nyi. 
Caught  gliding  cfa  pure  ati^mi  oa  which  ha 

Thiudiat,  thejajfiil  Gabriel  potti  away 
And  carriw  with  hiia  iiii  oWn  kUswui  day 
Thraugh  the  thick  wcod»:    the  gkomy  ihi^^ 

Pat  on  frtah  ioakxnd  womkr  why  they  miile  I 
Tbe  tremUiDf  (erpenU  clow  md  rilent  lie ; 
The  bird*  obKene  br  from  hit  pusue  fly: 


Sudden  ag  Uiat  which  by  crealjan  roK : 

Thiuheappeanto  DnTidi  at  tint  light 

All  earth-bred  tan  and  aonows  ta^etbeir  Hight. 

la  ruibca  juy  diTine,  and  hope,  aod  mt  j 

A  sacied  calm   abioei   through    hi*   peaceful 

brHut 
"  Hail,  mail,  belorM!  from  highM  HMTeD," 

nidhe, 
*'  My  mighty  Master  undt  thee  health  by  mF. 
Tbe  thingi  thou  uw'u  are  full  of  tratb  and 

rifht, 
Shap'd  in  the  clauof  thi^  divine  foreiigtit : 
Ev*D  DOW  old  Time  ii  bamcsitng  the  Yean 
Togoin  order thtu,      Hmcs  empty  fcan ! 
Thyfate'i  all  whitej  from  thy  bte&t  wed  ihaJl 

llie  pmniia'd  Shiki,  tbe  great  my>(ic  King : 
Kound  the  whole  £anb  hia  dreaded  name  ihill 

■oand,  [found : 

Aad    reach  to    worldi  that  mutt  Mt  yet    be 
The  Soulheni  ctime   him  her  tale  toed  iihall 

•tyle, 
]liDi  all  tbe  North, o'nAIbion'n  Mubbora  iile. 
My  fcllow  lerrant  rredit  what  I  tell." 
fitnigbt  iutu  tbapelen  air  urucen  he  felL 


defeat  oftbe  Philiitiiwi'ann]'.  Sad'ionytv 
David.  Thecharactmof  HerabairfHichal. 
The  lore  between  David  and  Micfaal:  bM  tamg 
Btber  window  i  hta  expedition  againittka  Pbi- 
liitjnei,  and  the  duwiy  oftwo  huodrad  fcndiiM 
for  Michal,  with  whom  he  i>  mamed.  Tha 
niemnitiesof  Ihewedding.  Saul*! rdapM,  kod 
the  cauKi  of  David'i  flight  into  the  kingdom  «f 


R-au'd  with  the  nevi  be  from  high  HeaT«n  !•• 

Straight  to  hii  diligent  Ood  juit  thanka  begimti 

To  drrine  Nobe  direct!  then  hii  flight, 

ill  town,  great  in  fame,  by  Leii'lii^ti 
Ii  there,  with  iprightly  wines  andhajlow'd  brea^ 
(But  what's  to  hunger  hallow'd  } }  targdy  fed. 
The  good  old  prien  ■elcomeshifiatalgueit, 
'  (ithlottg  talli  prolong*  the  baity  ffeasti 
ids  liim  vain  Goliah'i  racred  iword 
(TheGttest  help  just  Fortune  «)uldaBbri)i 
A  sword  whose  weight,  without  a  Mow  mightily. 
Able  unbluntedtocutha^ts  awaf ; 
A  tword  so  ^rent,  Ihat  il  wai  only  lit 
Tutake-otf  his  great  head  who  caue  with  it 
he  arms  Ltevid  :   "  I  your  own  reptore, 
Talte  il,"  laid  he,  "and  me  it  as  before; 
Ivaw  youthen,  and  twas  the  bravest  sight 
That  ere  these  eycsow'd  the  diicnvering  lighti 
When  you  itep'd  forth,  how   did  the  TOfWitfT 
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Daiiiri  Bight  to  Nob,  and  entertainment  there  by 
thrhigh  priest:  frnm  UieiHe  to  Oathindis- 

Achb  :   lie   cijimterft.ta  himieif  mad,  and  o- 

tiu:  furcei  vliirh  come  thither  to  hioi.  A  de- 
v-ription  of  the  ).int!iliHa  of  Mnab,  whither  Da- 
vid Ain;  hiiGnli'iiaiiimcntal Moab'a  court:  a 
digression  of  ihf  hisiory  of  Lut,  father  of  the 
Moabiten,  rcprfbeiitnl  in  picture  Melclior'i 
long  at  the  feast.  M'jab  dciiraJoab  to  relate 
the' story  of  David  j  which  lie  iloei :  biteitiac- 
tion ;  his  eirelleniy  in  puesy,  and  llic^  ellcctii 
ofit  incncing  Saul'a  malaily.  The  Philistine^' 
army  encamput  atDamaiin;  the  description 
of  fiuliah  ami  liii  amu;  his  challenge  ui  the 
laraelito:  Div>d'&  coining  (u  the  camp  ;  his 
apiMh  lo  S:iul,  to  desire  leave  to  Gglit  ■illi  Go- 
li>l. :  Hveral  tpccchcs  upon  that  occasion. 
'i'la- uHubat  and  tiaughier  uf  Ujiiali,  nith  the 


knew  I 


(Rapt  with  his  joy);  how  the  two  annie*  lay  ; 
Which  way  th'  atnazcd  foe  did  wildly  flee, 
Al  1  tlmt  his  hearer  better  knew  than  he : 
But  David's  haste  denies  all  needlcm  May  i 
Tol^ath,  anencmy's  land  he  hoatea  away: 
Not  therr  »cure  ;  but,  where  one  danger '■  near. 
The  more  remote,  though  greater,  disappear  i— 
So,  from  the  hnirk,  blidii  to  man'i  succour  Ilea  | 
So,  fromllr'd  shipt,  man  lenpa  into  tbe  lea.-- 
'fhere  in  diiguiie  he  hopes  unknown  t'  abide ; 
Alai !  in  vain  !  what  can  such  groatness  hide  ( 
Stones  of  small  uorth  may  lie  unseen  by' day, 
But  night  itself  does  tbe  rich  gem  betray. 
Tagal  Hint  spy'd  him,  a  Philistian  kntjihl, 
Who  erst  from  David's  wmth  by  shaniefiil  fligU 
Had  sav'd  the  sordid  remnant  of  hli  age  ; 
Hence  tlic  depp  sore  of  envy  mii'd  with  ragu 
straight,  vith  a  bond  ofsoldien.  tall  and  rough. 
Trembling— for    scarce   he   thought  that  bial 

On  him  lie  stipes,  whom  tlicy  sH  had  feoi'd. 
Had  the  Bold  yonth  in  his  own  shape  appearM. 
And  now  this  wii;|i'd-li>r.  Lilt  yet  dreadful  pre)', 
ToAcliis'  euirt  they  led  in  haste  anay, 
With  all  unmanly  nulenrss  which  does  wait 


unoderai 


vulgar'sjoy  and  liate. 


His  volonr  now  and  sireuiith  m 
And  he  himself  must  arts  niiusu.1l  try  ; 
Sumetimes  he  rends  his  garments,  ni<rdMi*pHV 
'II1C  goodly  curls  of  liii  rich  yelUiw  h^  I 
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Sometimes  m  violent  langhter  screwM  his  face, 
And  sometimes  ready  tears  drop'd  down  apace ; 
Sometimes  be  fix'd  his  staring  eyes  on  ground, 
And  sometimes  in  wild  manner  hurl 'd  them  lound. 
More  full  revenge  Philistians  could  not  wish : 
But  caU*t  the  justice  of  their  mighty  Fish. 
They  mm  in  height  of  anger  let  him  live ; 
And,  freedom  too,  t*  encrease  his  scorn  they  give; 
He,  by  wise  madness  freed,  does  homeward  Aee, 
And  rage  makes  them  all  that  he  scemM  to  be. 

Near  to  AduUam,  in  an  aged  wood, 
An  hill,  part  earth,  part  rocky  stone,  there  stood. 
Hollow  and  vast  witlnn,  which  Nature  wrought, 
As  if  by  her  scholar  Art  she  had  been  taught 
Hither  yoong  David  with  his  kindred  came. 
Servants  and  friends :  many  his  spreading  fame. 
Many  their  wants  or  discontents,  did  call : 
Great  men  in  war,  and  almost  aimies,  all ! 
Hither  came  wise  and  valiant  Joab  down 
(One  to  whom  David's  self  must  owe  his  crown) ; 
A  mighty  man,  had  not  some  cunning  sin. 
Amidst  so  many  virtues  crowded  in. 
With  him  Abishai  came,  by  whom  there  fell 
At  once  three  hundred :  with  him  Asahel ; 
Asahel,  swifter  than  the  northern  wind ; 
Scarce  could  the  nimble  motions  of  h's  mind 
Outgo  his  feet;  so  strangely  would  he  run, 
'  That  Time  itself  perceived  not  what  was  done: 
Oft  o'er  the  lawns  and  meadows  would  he  pa<(S, 
His  weight  unknown,  and  harmless  to  the  grass ; 
Oft  o'er  the  sands  and  hollow  dust  would  trace. 
Yet  no  one  atom  trouble  or  displace. 
Unhappy  youth,  whose  end  so  near  I  see  ! 
There's  nought  but  thy  ill  fate  so  swift  as  thee. 

Hither  Jrssides'  wrongs  Benaiah  drew, 
He  who  the  vast  exceeding  monster  slew  ; 
Th'  Egyptian  like  an  hill  himself  did  rear. 
Like  some  tall  tree  upon  it  scem'd  his  spear: 
But  by  Benaiah's  staff  he  fell,  o'erthmwn ; 
The  Earth,  as  if  worst  strook,  did  loudest  groan. 
Such  was  Benaiah  :  in  a  narrow  pit 
He  saw  a  lion,  and  leapt  down  to  it ; 
As  easily  there  the  royal  beast  he  tore. 
As  that  itself  did  kids  or  lambs  before. 
Him  Ira  followed,  a  young  lovely  l)oy. 
But  full  ofspirit,  and  arms  was  all  his  joy; 
Oft,  when  a  child,  he  in  his  dreams  would  fight 
With  the  vain  air,  and  his  wak'd  mother  fright ; 
Oft  he  would  sboo*^^  young  birds,  and,  as  they  fall. 
Would  laugh,  and  fancy  them  Philistians  all : 
And  now  at  home  no  longer  would  he  stay. 
Though  yet  the  fiice  did  scarce  his  sex  betray. 
Podos'  great  son  came  next,  whose  dreadful 
hand  [band; 

Snatch'd  ripen'd    glories  from   a    conquering 
Who  knows  not  Dammin,  and  that  barley-field. 
Which  did  a  strange  and  bloody  harvest  yield. 
Many  besides  did  this  new  troop  increase ; 
Adan,  whose  wants  made  him  unfit  forp«ace; 
£liel,  whose  full  quiver  did  always  bear 
As  many  deaths  as  in  it  arrows  were : 
None  from  his  hand  did  vain  or  innocent  flee, 
Scarce  Love  or  Fate  could  aim  so  well  as  he. 
Many  of  Judah  took  wrong'd  David's  side. 
And  many  of  old  JacoVs  youngest  tribe ; 
But  his  chief  strength  the  Gathitc  soldiers  are, 
Each  single  man  able  t'  o'ercome  a  war ! 
Swift  as  the  darts  they  fling  throuirh  yielding  air. 
And  hardy  all  as  the  strong  steel  they  bear : 


. 


I'  A  lion's  noble  rage  sftp  th  their  hee. 
Terribly  comely,  arm'd  with  dreadful  grace  f 
Th'  undaunted  pnnee,thongfa  thus  ins]l-gaiiid» 
ed  here, 
Yet  hii  stout  soul  does  for  his  parents  fear  ; 
He  seeks  for  them  a  sa!k  and  quiet  scat. 
Nor  trusts  his  fortune  with  a  pledge  so  great. 
$o,  when  in  hostile  fire  rich  Asia's  pride 
For  ten  years'  si^^  had  fully  satiafy'd, 
^neas  stole  an  a^  of  higher  ftoe. 
And  bore  Ancbises  through  the  wondering  flame; 
A  nobler  burthen  and  a  richer  prey. 
Than  all  the  Grecian  forces  bore  away  ! 
Go^  pious  prince !  in  peace,  in  triumph  go; 
Enjoy  the  conquest  of  thine  overthrow ; 
To  'ave  sav'd  thy  Troy  would  far  less  glorioasb^ 
By  this  thou  overcom'st  their  victory. 
Moab  next  Judah,  an  old  kingdom,  lies : 
Jordan  their  touch,  and  his  curs'd  sea,  denies : 
They  see  north-stars  from  o'er  Amorens'  ground, 
Edom  and-Petra  their  south  part  does  bound : 
^Eastwards  the  lands  of  Gush  and  Ammon  lie. 
The  morning*?  happy  beams  they  first  espy  ; 
The  region  with  fat  soil  and  plenty 's  blest, 
A  soil  too  good  to  be  of  old  possest 
By  monstrous  Bmins  ;  but  Lot's  ofispring  came, 
And  conquer'd  both  the  people  and  the  name  ;  ^ 
Till  Seon  drave  them  beyond  Amon's  Hood,       »> 
And  their  sad  bounds  mark'd  deep  in  thehr  owo 

blood. 
In'Hesbon,  his  triumphant  court  he  plac'd, 
Hesbon,  by  men  and  Nature  strangely  grac'd  ; 
A  glorious  town,  and  fill'd  with  all  delight 
Which  peace  conld  yield,  though  well  prepar'd 

fbr  fight. 
But  this  proud  city  and  her  prouder  lord. 
Felt  the  keen  rage  of  Israel's  sacred  swond  ; 
Whilst  Moab  triumph'd  in  her  torn  estate. 
To  see  her  own  become  her  conqueror's  fate : 
Yet  that  small  remnhnt  of  Lot's  parted  crown 
Did,  arm'd  with  Israel's  sins,  pluck  Israel  down  r 
Full  thrice  six  years  they  felt  fierce  Eglon's  yoke, 
mi  Ehud's  sword  God's  vengeful  message  spoke; 
Since  then  tlieir  kings  in  quiet  held  their  own. 
Quiet,  the  good  of  a  not-envy'd  throne  ! 
And  now  a  wise  old  prince  the  sceptre  sway'd. 
Well  by  his  subjects  and  himself  obey'd  ; 
Only  before  his  fathers'  gods  he  fell ; 
Poor  wretched  man  !  almost  too  good  for  Hell  ! 
Hither  does  David  his  blest  parents  bring; 
With  humble  greatness  begs  of  Moab's  king 
A  safe  and  fair  abode,  where  they  might  live. 
Free  from  those  storms  with  which  himself  must 

strive. 
The  king  with  cheerful  grace  his  suit  approv'd. 
By  hate  to  Saul,  and  love  to  Virtue  mov*d. 
Welcome,  great  Knight,  and  your  fair  troop," 

said  he, 
Your  name  found  welcome  long  before  with  mc; 
That  to  rich  Ophir's  rising  mom  is  known. 
And  strctch'd  out  far  to  the  burnt  swarthy  zone : 
Swift  Fame,  when  her  round  journey  she  does 

make. 
Scorns  not  sometimes  us  in  her  way  to  take. 
Are  you  the  man  did  that  huge  giant  kill. 
Great  BadI  of  Phegor  ?  and  how  young  be 's  stillf 
From  Ruth  we  heard  you  came ;  Ruth  was  bom 

here. 
In  Juduh  sojonnrd,  and  (they  say)  matched  that 


« 
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'BctHlem;  which  I  Irope  is  Cnie : 
rour  virtues  here  entitle  you  : 
fe  the  be9t«Ihaiieealwa3r8  been ; 
ts  wdl  as  nen  they  make  us  kin." 
,  and  straight  led  ifl  his  thankful  guests, 
ly  room  pnpu'd  ibr  sho«  s  and  feasts : 
with  gol<ita  tapestry  glistered  bright, 

0  please,  and  to  confound,  the  sight, 
ent  work  of  Babykmian  hands  ; 

a  table  of  rich  ivory  stands, 
fieree  tijirers,  and  three  ticns  borne, 
in,  and  fearfully  the  place  adorn ; 

honger'd  for  the  food  they  bor^ 
>eds  of  Libyan  citron  stood, 
wrings  dy'd  inTyrian  fishes'  blood 
',  th'  Herculean  art):  but  most  delight 
;ures  gave  to  David's  learned  sight. 
;ra]  ways  Lot  and  great  Abram  go, 
>-niuch  wealth  vast  and  unkind  does 
ow; 

1  extreme  to  equal  danger  tends, 

t  well  as  Want,  can  separate  friends.     ' 
dm's  towers  raise  their  proud  tops  on 

TS,  as  well  as  men,  outbrave  the  sky) ; 

praves  of  reverend  Jordan  run, 

n  with  trees,  there  gilded  with  the  Sun; 

t*s  household  comes,  a  numerous  train, 

th  various  business  fill  the  plain : 

■e  the  crowding  sheep  with  rural  hooks ; 

ip  their  mild  heads,  and  bleat  in  boks; 

e  the  herds;    here   a  fierce  bullock 

scorns 

inted  way,  and  runs  with  threatening 

ms; 

e  herdman  calls  him  back  again  ; 

stand  off  afar,  and  bark  in  vain : 

.  the  groaninj?  waggons,  loaded  high 

",  on  top  of  which  the  maidens  lie : 

camels  the  fair  sisters  ride, 

ilks  with  them  both  on  either  side. 

icture  to  ctii-st  Sodom  brings 

dod  lord,  with  his  thrcfe  servant-kings  : 

the  town,  and  bear  T>ot  bound  away ; 
a  pit  the  vanquished  Uera  lay, 
tJost  alive,  for  fear  of  death  ; 
en*s  just  vengeance  sav'd  as  yet  his 
lath: 

pursues  and  slays  the  victor's  host, 
d  their  conquest  leisure  for  a  boast, 
sras  drawn  the  reckless  city's  Aame. 
jwige  Hell  pour'd  down  from  Heaven 
rre  came. 

;wo  angols  from  loot's  window  look 
ing  anger ;   the  lewd  wretches,  strook 
len  blindness,  seek  in  vain  the  door, 
{,   first  cause  of  lust,  first  vengeance 
e: 

iquid  air  Heaven's  busy  soldiers  fly, 
on  clouds  where  seeds  of  tliunder  lie : 
»d  sky  glows  red  with  dismal  streaks, 
ling  from  it  with  short  trembling  breaks; 
)lue  flames  of  scalding  brimstone  fall, 
iwiftly  in  one  ruin  all : 
'trees  and  houses  mounts  on  hi$^, 

half-way  new  fires  that  shower  from 

• 

eirarms  snatch  their  dear  babes  away; 
op  down  the  fath^  anus  and  thejr : 


Some  into  waters  leip  with  khudled 

And,  more  to  vex  their  fate,  are  burnt  tv^  (heM, 

Men  thought  (so  nlach  a  flame  by  mt  liw 

shown) 
The  pietui^  self  would  foil  in  ashes  down. 
Afor  old  lot  toward  little  Zoar  hies,       -      " 
And  dares  not  move  (good  man)  his  weepEfig 

eyes : . 
Behind  his  wife  stood,  ever  fix'd  alone. 
No  more  a  woman,  not  yet  quite  a  stone  ; 
A  l«i8ting  death  seiz'd  on  her  turning  head  ; 
One  cheek  was  .rough  and  white,  the  other  red. 
And  yet  a  cheek  :  in  vain  to  speak  she  strove : 
Her  lips  though  stone,  a  little  seem'd  to  move : 
One  eye  wasclos'd,  surpris'd  by  sudden  ni§flit: 
The  other  trembled  still  with  parting  light: 
The  wind  admir'd,  which  her  hair  kxMdy  bors» 
\Miy  it  grew  stiff,  and  now  would  play  no  more. 
To  Heaven  she  lifted  up  her  freezing  hands. 
And  to  this  day  a  suppliant  piUar  stands: 
She  try 'd  her  heavy  foot  from  ground  to  rear. 
And  rais'd  the  heel,  but  her  toes  rooted  tllere: 
Ah,  foolish  woman !  who  must  always  be 
A  sight  more  strange  than  that  she  tum'd  to  see ! 

Whilst  David  fed  with  these  his  curious  eye, 
The  feast  is  now  serv'd-in  and  down  they  lie. 
Moab  a  goblet  takes  of  massy  gold. 
Which  Zippor,  and  from  Zippor  all  of  old 
QuaflPd  to  their  gods  and  frienids :  an  health  goag 

round 
In  the  brisk  grape' of  Amon's  richest  ground ; 
Whilst  Melchor  to  his  harp  with  wendrous  skill 
(For  such  were  poets  then,  and  should  be  still) 
His  noble  verse  through  Nature's  secrets  led  r 
He  sung  what  spirit  through  the  whole  mass  is 

spread,    i 
Every-where  all;  how  Heavens  God's  law  ap- 
prove. 
And  think  it  rest  eternally  to  move ; 
How  the  kind  Sun  usefully  comes  and  goes» 
Wsqts  it  himself,  yet  gives  to  man  repose  $ 
How  his  round  journey  does  for  ever  last. 
And  how  he  baits  at  every  sea  in  baste : 
He  sung  how  Earth  blots  the  Moon's  gilded  wane. 
Whilst  foolish  men  beat  sounding  brass  in  vain  ; 
Why  the  great  waters  her  slight  horns  obey. 
Her  changing  horns  not  constanter  than  they : 
He  sung  how  grisly  comets  hung  in  air; 
Why  swords  s^  plagues  attend  their  fotal  hair  j 
God's  beacons  for  the  world,  drawn  up  so  for. 
To  publish  ill,  and  raise  all  earth  to  war: 
Why  contraries  feed  thunder  in  the  cloud ; 
What  motions  vex  it,  till  it  roar  so  loud : 
How  lambent  fires  become  so  wondrous  tame. 
And  bear  such  shining  winter  in  their  flame : 
What  radiant  pencil  draws  the  watery  bow : 
What  ties  up  hail,  and  picks  the  fleeoy  snow : 
What  palsy  of  the  Earth  here  shakes  fixM  hills 
From  ofif  her  brows,  and  here  whole  rivers  spill!>. 
Thus  did  this  Heathen  Nature's  secrets  tell,[weU. 
And  sometimes  miss'd  the  cause,  but  sought-  it 

Such  was  the  sauce  of  Moab's  noble  feast. 
Till  night  for  spent  invites  them  to  their  rest: 
Only  the  good  old  prtnce  stays  Joab  there. 
And  much  he  tells,  and  much  desires  to  bear; 
l^Ie  tells  deeds  antique,  and  the  new  desires 
Of  David  much,  and  much  of  Saul,  inqnirta. 
"Nay    gentle  guest!"  saidhe,  "since  pow 
yoo'rein. 
The  story  of  your  gaUant  friend  begin  | 
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His  birth,  his  rising,  tell,  and  yarioas  imte. 
And  hcnr  he  slew  that  man  of  Gath  of  late. 
What  was  be  calPd  ?  that  huge  and  monstrcms 

man!" 
With  that  he  stoppM,  and  Joab  thu8  began  :^>- 
'*  Hb    birth,  great  sir !   so  much  to  mine  is 
ty'd, 
That  praise  of  that  might  look  from  me  like 

pride: 
Yet,  without  boast,  his  veins  contain  a  flood 
Of  th'  old  Judean  Hod's  richest  blood. 
From  Judah  Pharez,  from  liim  Esrom,  came, 
Ram,  Nashon,  Salmon,  names  spoke  loud  b/ 

Fame: 
A  name  no  less  ought  Boaz  to  appear^ 
By  whose  blest  match  we  come  no  strangers  here! 
Brom  him  and  your  fair  Ruth  good  Obed  sprung, 
From  Obed  Jesse,  Jesse,  whom   Fame's  kindest 

tongue. 
Counting  his  birth,  and  hi.s:h  nobility,  shall 
Kot  Jesse  of  Obed,  but  of  David,  call, 
David  bom  to  him  seventh  ;  tiie  six  births  past 
Brave  trials  of  a  work  more  great  at  last. 
Bless  me !  how  swifl  and  growing  was  his  wit ! 
The  wings  of  Time  flagg'd  dully  after  it. 
Scarce  past  a  child,  all  wonders  would  he  sing 
Of  Nature's  law,  and  power  of  Nature's  king» 
His  sheep  would  scorn  their  food  to  hear  his  lay, 
And  savage  beasts  stand  by  as  tame  as  they ; 
The  fighting  winds  would  stop  there,  and  admire. 
Learning  consent  and  concord  from  his  lyre ; 
Rivers,  whose  waves  roll'd  down  aloud  before. 
Mute  as  their  fi8h,would  listen  towards  the  shore. 
**  Twas  now  the  time  when  first  Saul  God 
forsook, 
flod  Saul;  the  room  in  's  heart  wild  passioustook: 
Sometimes  a  tyrant-frensy  revell'd  there. 
Sometimes  black  sadness  and  deep,  deep  despair. 
No  help  from  herbs,  or  learned  drugs  be  finds, 
Thev  cure  but  sometimes  bodies,  never  minds  : 
Music  alone  those  storms  of  soul  could  lay ; 
Not  more  Saul  them,  than  music  they,  obey. 
David's  now  sent  for,  and  his  harp  must  bnug; 
His  harp,  that  magic  bore  on  every  string : 
Wlien  Saul's  rude  passions  did  roost  tumult  keep. 
With  his  soft  notes  they  all  dropp'd  down  asleep: 
When  his  dull  spirits  lay  drown'd  in  death  and 
night 
^  -He  with  quick  strains  rais'd  them  to  life  and 
light. 
Thus  cheer'd  he  Saul,  thus  did  his  itiry  'suage. 
Till  wars  began,  and  times  more  fit  for  rage. 
To  Helah  plain  Philistian  troops  are  come, 
And  War's  loud  noise  strikes  peaceful   Music 

dumb. 
Back  to  his  rural  care  young  David  goes ; 
For   this  rough  work  Saul  his  stout  brethren 

chose : 
He  knew  not  what  his  hand  in  war  could  do, 
Kor  thought  his  sword  could  cure    men's  mad- 
ness too. 
"Now  Dammin  's  dcstin'd  for  this  scene  of  blood  ; 
On  two  near  hills  the  two  proud  aimies  stood, 
Between,  a  fatal  valley  stretched -out  wide, 
And  Death  seem'd  ready  now  on  either  side ; 
'  When  lo !  their  host  rais'd  all  a  joyful  shout. 
And  from  the  midst  an  huge  and  monstrous  man 

stepped  out. 
Aloud  they  shouted  ;   at  each  step  he  took 
Wc  and  tjie  Karth  itcelf  beneath  him  ihook, 


Vast  an  the  hill,  down  which  he  mneh'd  h^  t^ 

pear'd, 
AmazM  all  eyes,  nor  was  their  anny  feai*d. 
A  young  tall  squire  (though  then  he  seem'd  not 

so) 
Did  from  the  camp  at  first  befoie  hhn  go ; 
At  first  he  did,  but  scarce  cotdd  ibUow  straight. 
Sweating  beneath  a  shield's  unruly  weight. 
On  which  was  wrought  the  gods'-  and  giants' 

fight. 
Rare  work !  all  fiU'd  with  temmr  and  delighL 
Here  a  vast  hill  'against  thundering  Baal  waa 

.  thrown  y 
Trees  and  beasts  on  't  fell  burnt  ^h  lightning 

down ; 
One  fiings  a  mountam  and  its  river  too, 
Tom  up  with  't ;  that  rains  back  on  him  that 

threw. 
Some  from  the  main  to  pluck  whole  islandi  try^ 
The  sea  boils  round  with  flames  shot  thick  from 

sky; 
This  he  believ'd,  and  on  his  shidd  he  bore. 
And  prais'd  their  strength,  but  thought  his  own 

was  more. 
The  valley  now  this  monster  seem'd  to  fill ; 
And  we,  methought,  look'd  up  t'  him  from  our 

hill. 
All  arm'd  in  brass  the  richest  dress  of  war 
(A  dismal  glorious  sight ! )  he  shone  afar ; 
'llie  Sun  himself  started  with  sudden  fright. 
To  see  his  beams  return  so  dismal  bright : 
Brass  was  his  helmet,  his  boots  brass ;  and  o'er 
His  breast  a  thick  plate  of  strong  brass  he  wore : 
His  spear  the  trunk  was  of  a  lofty  tree. 
Which  Nature  meant  some  tall    ship's  mast 

should  be ; 
Th'  huge  iron  head  six  hundred  shekels  weigh'df 
And  of  whole  bodies  but  one  wound  it  made  ; 
Able  Death's  worst  conomands  to  overdo. 
Destroying  life  at  once  and  carcase  too. 
Ihus  arm'd  he  stood ;  all  direful  and  all  gay, 
And.round  him  flung  a  scornful  look  away : 
So,  when  a  Scjrthian  tiger,  gazing  round. 
An  herd  of  kine  in  some  ikir  plain  has  foandy 
I»wing  secure,  he  swells  with  angry  pride. 
And  calls  forth  all  his  spots  on  every  side  ; 
I1icn  stops,  and  hurls  his  haughty  eyes  at  all. 
In  choice  of  some  strong  neck  on  which  to  fall  » 
Almost  he  scorns  so  weak,  so  cheap  a  prey. 
And  grieves  to  see  them  trembling  haste aw*y. 
*Ye  men  of  Jury,*  he  cries,  *if  men  you  be. 
And  such  dare  prove  yourselves  to  Fame.and  me, 
Chuse  out  'mongst  all  your  troops  the  boldest 

knight. 
To  try  his  strength  and  fate  with  me  in  fight : 
The  chance  of  war,  let  us  two  bear  for  all. 
And  they  the  conqueror  serve  whose  knight  shall 

fall.' 
At  this  he  paus'd  awhile :  straight,  'I  defy 
Your  gods  and  you ;  dares  none  come  down  and 

die? 
Go  back  for  shame,  and  £g3rpt's  slavery  bear. 
Or  yield  to  us,  and  serve  more  nobly  here. 
Alas  !  ye  'ave  no  more  wonders  to  be  done. 
Your  sorcerer  Moses  now,  and  Joshua,  's  gone  ; 
Your  magic  trumpets  then  could  cities  take. 
And  sounds  of  triumph  did  your  battles  make. 
Spears  in    your  hands  and  manly  awords  arc 

vain  ; 
Get  you  your  spelb  and  colouring  Vods  acaia. 
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If^harfciiD  aanMnlim  ?  O  ftbatthat  there  were  1 1 
In  hisfbll  ftreostb,  and  long  enchiiiited  hair; 
This  gword  should  be  in  the  weak  razor's  stead ; 
It  should  not  cat  hb  hair  off,  biit  his  head.' 
Thus  he  blasphem'd  aloud ;  the  Talleys  round, 
Flattering  his  voice,  restor'd  the  dreadftil  soond: 
We  tumM  us  trembling  at  the  noise,  and  icauM 
We  had  behind  some  new  Goliab  heard. 
Twas  HeaTen,UeaTen,  surei,( which  David's  glory 

meant 
Through  this  whole  act)  such  sacred  tenxmr  sent 
To  all  our  host ;  for  there  was  Saul  in  place, 
Who  ne'er  saw  fear  but  in  his  enemies'  face ; 
His  god-like  son  there  in  bright  armour  shone. 
Who  soom'd  to  conquer  armies  not  alone  : 
Fate  her  own  book  mistrusted  at  the  sight. 
On  that  side  war,  on  this  a  single  ^gfat 
Hiere  stood  Benaiah,  and  there  trembled  too^ 
He  who  th'  Egsrptian  prood  Goliah  slew ; 
In  hb  pale  fright,  rage  through  his  eyes  shot 
flame,  [shame ; 

He  saw  his  staff,  and  blush'd  with  generous 
IliousKnds  beside  stood  mute  and  beaitless  there. 
Men  valiant  all ;  nor  was  I  us^d  to  fear. 

**  Thus  forty  days  he  march'd  down  arm*d  to 
fight. 
Once  every  mom  he  march'd,  and  once  at  night 
Slow  rose  the  Son^  but  gallopM  down  apace, 
With  more  than  evening  blushes  in  his  face : 
When  Jesse  to  the  camp  young  David  sent ; 
His  purpose  low,  bat  high  was  Fate's  intent ; 
For,  when  the  monster's  pride  he  saw  and  heard, 
Round  him,  he  look'd,  and  wonder'd  why  they 

fear'd. 
Anger  and  brave  disdain  his  heart  possessed. 
Thoughts  more  than  manly  swell'd  his  youthful 

breast: 
Much  the  rewards  proposM  his  spirit  inflame,    ' 
Saul's  daughter  much,  and  much  the  voice  of 

Fame. 
These  to  their  just  intentions  strongly  move. 
But  chiefly  God,  and  his  dear  country's  love. 
Resolv'd  for  combat,  to  Saul's  tent  he 's  brought, 
Wberethus  be  spoke  as  boldly  as  he  fought : 
'  Henceforth  no  more,  great  prince,  your  sacred 

breast 
■  With  that  huge  talking  wretch  of  Oath  molest ; 
This  hand  alone  shall  end  his  cursed  brtath  ; 
Fearnot,the  wretch  blasphemes  himself  to  death, 
And,  cheated  with  folse  weight  of  bis  own  might, 
IJas  challeng'd  Heaven,  not  us  to  single  fight. 
Forbid  it,  God !  that  where  thy  right  is  try'd, 
The  strength  of  man  should  find  just  cause  for 

pride  ! 
Finn  like  some  rock,  and  vast,  he  seems  to  stand, 
But  rocks  we  know  were  op'd  at  thy  command  : 
That  soul,  which  now  does  such  large  members 
sway,  [away J 

Through  one  small  w<^nd  will  creep  in  haste 
And  he  who  now  dares  boldly  Heaven  defy, 
-  To  every  bird  of  heaven  a  prey  shall  lie : 
FoTj^s  not  human  force  we  ought  to  fear ; 
DtitUiat,  alas !  plant  our  forefathoB  here  ? 
Twice  fifteen  kings  did  ihey  by  tbit  subdue  ? 
By  that  whole  nations  of  Goliahs  slew  } 
The  wonders  they  performed  may  still  be  done ; 
Mgses  and  Joshua  is,  but  God's  not  gone. 
We  'ave  fost  their  rod  and  trumpets,  not  their 

skill  i 
Prayers  aod  belief  are  9»  tfrpng  witchcraft  ftill : 


These  are  more  tall,  man  fjaalt  hfi  thaa  ha^ 
Can  readi  to  Hesven,  and  thence  pinck  Tictorf  • 
Count  this,  and  then,  tir,  mine  th'  advantage 


is; 


He 's  stronger  far  than  I,  my  God  than  hia.' 

Amazement  seiz'd  on  all,  and  shame,  to  aee 
Their  own  fears  scom'd  by  one  so  young  as  he. 
'  Brave  jrouth,'  replies  the  king,  *  whose  daring 

mind. 
Ere  come  to  manhood,  leaves  it  quite  behind  ; 
Reserve  thy  valour  for  more  equal  fight. 
And  let  thy  body  grow  up  to  thy  sprite. 
Thou  'rt  yet  too  tender  for  so  rude  a  foe. 
Whose  touch  would  wound  thee  more  than  Um 

thy  blow : 
Nature  his  limbs  only  for  war  made  fit. 
In  thine,  as  yet,  nought  beside  love  she  'at  writt 
With  some  less  foe  thy  unflesh'd  valour  tiy  ; 
This  riionster  can  be  no  first  rictory. 
The  lion's  royal  whelp  does  not  at  first 
For  bkx>d  of  Basan  bulls  or  tigers  thirst ; 
In  timorous  deer  he  hansels  his  young  paws. 
And  leaves  the  rugged  bear  for  firmer  dawi. 
So  vast  thy  hopes,  so  unproportion'd  be. 
Fortune  would  be  asham'd  to  second  thee.' 

"  He  said,  and  we  all  murmur'dan  assent; 
But  nought  mov'd  David  from  his  high  intent. 
It  brave  to  him,  and  ominous,  does  appear, 
To  be  oppos'd  at  first,  and  conquer  hm ; 
Which  he  resolves.  <Sc*om  not,'  said  he,'mine  age; 
For  victory  comes  not,  like  an  heritage. 
At  set-3rears :— when  my  father's  flock  I  fod, 
A  bear  and  lion,  by  fierce  hunger  led. 
Broke  from  the  wood  and  snatch'd  my  lambs 

away; 
From  their  grim  mouths  I  forc'd  the  panting 

prey: 
Both  bearaiyl  lion  ev'n  this  hand  did  kUI ; 
On  our  great  oak  the  bones  and  jaws  hang  stilL 
My  God*s  the  same,  which  then  he  was,  to  day. 
And  this  wild  wretch  almtj^t  the  same  as  they  ; 
Who  from  such  danger  sav'd  my  flock,  will  he 
Of  Israel,  his  own  flock,  less  careful  be  }* 
*  Be 't  so  then,'  Said  bursts  forth ;  'and  thon  on 
*high 
Who  oft  in  weakness  doth  most  strength  descry-— 
At  whose  (head  beck  Conquest  expecting  stands. 
And  casts  no  look  down  on  the  fighters'  hands- 
Assist  what  thou  inspir'st;  apd  let  all  see,        * 
As  boys  tu  giants,,  giants  are  to  thee.' 
*'  Thus,  and  with  trembling  hopes  of  strange 

success, 
In  his  own  arms  he  the  bold  youth  does  dress. 
On  's  head  an  helm  of  weU-wrought  brass  if 

placed. 
The  top  with  warlike  plume  severely  grac'd  ; 
Hi»  breast  a  plate  cut  with  rare  figures  bore, 
A  sword  much  practised  in  Death's  art  he  wore : 
Yet,  David,  us'U  so  long  to  no  defence. 
But  those  light  arms  of  spirit  and  innocence. 
No  good  in  fight  of  that  gay  burthen  knows. 
But  fears  his  ownarms'  weight  more  than  his  foes* 
He  lost  him<)elf  in  that  disguise  of  war. 
And  guarded  seems  as  men  by  prisons  are  ; 
He  therefore,  to  exalt  the  wondrous  sight, 
Prepares  now,  and  disarms  himself  for  fight, 
'Gainst  shield,  helm,  breast  plate ;  and  instead 

of  those. 
Five  sharp  smooth  stopes  from  the  next  brook  ke 

cbose, 
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And  fits  them'tobis  slmfT ;  then  marches  down ; 
For  sword,  his  enemy's  he  csteem'd  his  own. 
We  all  with  various  passions  strangely  gaz'd, 
Some   sad,    some   sham'd,   some   angry;    all 
amassM. 
' 'Now  in  the  valley  he  standf;  through*8  youth- 
ful face 
Wrath  checks  the  beauty,  and  sheds  manly 

grace. 
Both  in  his  looks  so  joinM  Ibatthcy  might  move 
Fear  ev'n  in  friends,  and  fiom  an  enemy  love ; 
Hot  as  ripe  noon,  sweet  as  the  blooming  day, 
Like  July  furious,  but  more  fair  than  May. 
Th*  accurs'd  Philistian  stands  on  th*  other  side, 
Graii))i)lin^  aloud,  and   smiles  *twixt  rage  and 
pride. 

•  The  plagues  of  Dagon  !  a  smooth  boy,»  said  he, 
'  A  cursed  beardless  foe  oppos'd  to  me  ! 

Hell  1  irith  mhat  arms  (hence  thou  ford  child) 

he*8  come  I 
Some  friend  his  mother  call  to  drive  him  home. 
Kot  gone  yet  ?  if  one  minute  moie  thou  stay, 
llie  birds  of  hea^Tn  shall  bear  thee  dead  away. 
Gods  !  a  curs'd  boy  !* — the  rest  then  murmuring 

out, 
He  walks  and  casts  a  deadly  grin  about. 
David  with  cheerful  anger  in  his  eyes. 
Advances  boldly  on  and  thus  replies : 

*  Thou  com'st  vain  man  1  all  arm*d  into  fhc  field, 
And  tnistest  those  war  toys,    thy  sword  and 

shield : 
Thy  pride's  my  spear,  thy  blasphemies    my 

sword; 
My  shield,  thy  Maker,  fool !  the  mighty  Lord 
Of  thee  and  battles ;  who  hath  sent  forth  me 
Unarm'd  thus,  not  to  fight,  but  conquer  thee. 
In  vain  shall  Dagon,  thy  false  hope  withstand ; 
In  vain  tliy  other  god,  thine  own  right,  hand : 
Thy  fall  to  man  shall  Heaven's  strong  justice 

shew ; 
Wretch  !  His  the  only  good  that  thou  can'st 

do.' 
"  Tie  said  j  our  host  stood  dnily  silent  by ; 
And  durst  not  trust  their  ears  ogninst  the  eye  ; 
As  much  tlieir  champion's  threats  to  hhn  they 

fear'd, 
Aswhm  thcmonst;f r's  threats  to  them  they  heard. 
Bis  flaming  jmord  the  enrag'd  Philistian  shakes, 
*An<l  haste  t'  his  ruin  with  loud  fsurfes  makes  ; 
Barkwanis  the  winds  his  active  curses  blew. 
And  fatally  round  his  own  head  they  flew  : 
Forno'v  from  David's  slin?  the  stone  is  fled. 
And  strikes  with  joyful  noise  the  monstci-*?  head  ; 
It  strook  his  forehep.d,  and  pierc'd  deeply  there, 
As  swiftly  as  it  pierc'd  before  the  air : 
Down,    do\*Ti   he  falls,  and  bites  in  vain   the 

grnimd : 
Blood,  brain,  and  soul,  croud  mingled  tlirough 

the  wound ! 
So  a  strong  oak,  which  many  years  had  stood 
With  fair  and  flourishing  b<iughs  it«elfawood — 
Though  it  might  long  the  axe's  violence  bear, 
And  play'd  with  winds  which  other  trees  did 

tear — , 
Yet  by  the  thunder's  stroke  from  th*  root  'tis 

rent 
(So  sure  the  blows  that  from  high  Heaven  are 

sent ! ) 
What  tongue  the  joy  and  wonder  can  express, 
Which  did  that  moment  our  whole  host  possess  ! 


Their  jocund  sbonts  th*  air  llkeftstomi  did  letf, 
Th'  amazed  clouds  fled  swift  snmy  writh  fear : 
liutfar  more  swift  th*  accmrsM  Philistines  dy. 
And,  their  ill  fate  to  perfiect,  basely  die. 
With  thousand  corpse  the   ways   annilid   mit 

strown. 
Till  they  by  the  day's  flight  secure  their  own. 
Now  through  tlie  camp  sounds nongbt  but  David's 

name. 
All  joys,  of  several  stamp  and  roJoniw,  came 
From  several  passions :  some  his  valour  praisfy 
Si^mc  his  firec  sppecb,    some  the  fair  popular 

rays 
Of  3n)uth,  and  beauty,  and  his  modest  guise  ; 
Gifts  that  mov'd  aU,  but  diarm'd  the  female 

eyes. 
Some  wonder,  some,  they  thought 't  would  be  99, 

swear; 
And  some  saw  aogds  dyiog  thnragb  the  air : 
The  basest  spirits  cast  back  a  crooked  glance 
On  this  great  act,  and  fain  would  give  t  to 

Chance. 
Women  our  host  with  songs  and  dances  meet. 
With  much  joy  Saul,  David  with  more,  tbey 

greet. 
Hence  the  king's  politic  rage  and  envy  flows. 
Which  first  he  hides,  and  seeks  his  life  t'  ei- 

pose 
To  generous  dangers,  that  his  hate  might  deVt 
And  Fate  or  Chance  the  blame,  nay  David,  bear. 
So  vain  are  man's  designs  1  for  Fate  and  Chance, 
And  Karth  and  Heaven,  coospii'd  to  his  advance: 
His  beauty,  youth,  courage,  and  wondrous  wit, 
Tn  all  mankind  but  Saul  did  love  beget. 
Not  Saul's  own  house,  not  his  own  nearest  blood. 
The  roble  cause's  sacred  truth  withstood. 
^  ou  've  met,  no  doubt,  and  kindly  ns'd,  the 

fame 
Of  God-like  Jonathan's  illustrious  name  ; 
A  name  which  every  wind  to  Heaven  would  bear, 
Which  men  to  speak  and  angels  joy  to  hea>. 
No  angel  e'er  bore  to  his  brother  mind 
A  kindness  more  exalted  and  refm^d, 
Than  his  to  David ;  which  look'd  nobly  down. 
And  fcom'd  the  false  alaiums  of  a  cn>wn. 
At  Dammin  field  he  strctd,  and  from  his  place 
Leap'd  forth  the  wondrous  conqueror  to  em* 

brace ; 
On  him  his  mantle,  girdle,  sword,  and  bow. 
On  him  his  heart  and  soul  he  did  bestow  : 
Not  all  that  Saul  could  threaten  or  persuade. 
In  this  close  knot  the  smallest  lotsencss  made. 
Oft  his  wise  care  did  the  king's  rage  suspend  ;• 
His  own  life's  danger  shelter'd  oft  his  friend  ; 
Which  he  expos'd  a  sacrifice  to  fiiU 
By  th'  undisceming  rage  of  fUrious  SauU 
Nor  was  young  David's  active  virtue  grown 
Strong  and  triumphant  in  one  sex  alone ; 
Imperious  Beauty  too  it  durst  invade, 
And  deeper  prints  in  the  soft  breast  it  made : 
For  there,  t'  Esteem  and  Friendship's   graver 

name. 
Passion  waspour'd,  like  oil  into  the  flame. 
Like  two  bnght  eyes  in  a  fair  body  plac'd, 
Saul's  royal   house    twu   beauteous   daughter 

grac'd; 
Merab  the  first,  Michal  the  younger  lum'd. 
Both  equally  for  diflferrnt  glories  fam'd. 
Merab  with  spacious  beauty  fill'd  the  sight. 
But  too  much  awe  phaftis'd  the  bold  delight  a 
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calm  sea,  which  to  th*  enlarged  view 
ileasure,  but  gives  fear  and  reverence  too. 
I's  sweet  looks  clear  and  firee  joys  did 
move, 

0  less  strong,  though  much  more  gentle, 
•   love: 

rtoous  kings,  whom  men  rejoice  t'  obey 
its  themselves  less  absolute  than  they).       > 
appeared  like  some feir  piincely  tower; 
!,  some  virgin-queen's  delicious  bower, 
luty's  stores  in  little  and  in  great; 
e  ooutractod  beams  shot  iieicest  heat 

1  and  lively  bmwn  was  Merab's  dye, 
s  the  prouder  colours  might  envy  : 

1*8  pure  skin   shone  with  such  taintless 

white, 
tter'd  the  weak  rays  of  human  sight; 
)s  and  cheeks  a  nobler  red  did  shew, 
e'er  on  fruits  or  flowers  Heaven's  pencil 

drew; 
Merab's  eyes  fierce  and  quick  lightnings 

came, 
Michal's,  the  Sun's  milrl,yet  active,  flame: 
^s  long  hair  was  glossy  cluisnut  brown  ; 
s  of  palest  gold  did  Michal  crown, 
ras  their  outward  funn ;  and  one  might  find 
rence  not  unlike  it  in  the  mind. 

>  with  comely  majesty  and  state 

igh  th'  advantage  of  her  worth  and  fate ; 
lumble  sweetness  did  soft  Michal  show, 
lone  who  reach  so  high  e'er  stoop'd  so  low. 

>  rejoic'd  in  her  wrack'd  lovers'  pain, 
•rtify'd  her  virtue  with  disdain : 

riefe  she  caus'd,  gave  geutle  Michal  grief 
ish'd  her  beauties  less,  for  their  relief) ; 

0  her  captives  civil ;  yet  th'  excess 

:ed  virtue  guarded  her  no  less.  [vex ; 

in  and  power  Merab's  large  thoughts  did 
it  disdain'd  the  fetters  of  her  sex  : 

1  no  less  disdain'd  affairs  and  noise, 
d  it  not  from  ignorance,  but  choice. 

if,  both  copies  were  more  sweetly  drawn ; 
» of  Saul,  Michal  of  Jonathan, 
lie  day  that  David  great  QoUah  slew, 
neat  G<^ah's  sword  was  more  his  due 
Merab;  by  Saul's  public  promise  she 
old  then,  and  betroth'd  to  victor}'; 
lugbty  she  did  this  just  match  despise 
pride  debauched  her  judgment  and  her 

eyes), 
known  youth,  ne'er  seen  at  court  before, 
shepherd's  staff,  and  shepherd's  habit,  bore, 
ev^itb-bom  son  of  no  rich  house — were  still 
npleasaflt  forms  which  her  high  thoughts 

did  fill: 
luch  aversion  in  her  stubboni  mind 
>rcd  by  being  promis'd  and  design'd. 
had  the  patient  Adricl  humbly  borne 
rarest  shocks  of  her  imperious  scorn : 
i  the  rich ;  but  riches  were  in  vain, 
ould  not  set  him  free,  nor  her  enchain, 
liv'd  they  thus; — but,  as  the  hunted  deer, 
ly  pursued,  q^uits  all  her  wonted  far, 
takes  the  nearest  waves,   which  from  tlic 
ft  with  horrour  had  beheld  before :       [shore 
rhilst  the  violent  inaid  from  David  fled, 
*ap'd  to  Adriel's  long-avoided  bed ; 
match  was  nam'd,  agreed,  and  finish'd, 

straight; 
x>n  comply'd  Saul's  envy  with  her  bate  I) 

.  TII. 


But  Michal,  in  whose  breast  all  virtues  more. 
That  hatch  the  pregnant  seeds  of  sacred  love. 
With  just<;r  eyes  the  noble  object  meets, 
And  turns  all  Merab's  poison  into  sweets: 
She  saw,  and  wonder'd  how  a  youth  unknown 
Should  make  all  fame  to  come  so  soon  his  own: 
She  saw,  and  wonder'd  how  a  shepherd's  crook 
Despis'd  that  sword  at  wh>ch  the  sceptre  shook ; 
Though  he  seventh-bom,  and  tho'  his  house  but 

poor^ 
She  knew  it  noble  was,  and  would  be  more. 
Oft  had  she  heard,  and  fancyM  oti  the  sight. 
With  what  a  generous  calm  he  march'd  to  fight; 
In  the  great  danger  how  exempt  from  fear, 
And  after  it  from  pride,  he  did  appear. 
(ireatness  and  goodness,  and  an  air  divine. 
She  saw  through  all  his  words  and  actions  shine ; 
She  heard  his  eloquent  tongue,  and  charming 

lyre. 
Whose  artful  sounds  did  violent  love  inspire, 
Though  us'd  all  other  passions  to  lelievct 
She  weigh'd  all  this ;  arKl  well  we  may  conceive. 
When  those  strong  thoughts  attack'd  her  doubtlul 

breast, 
His  beauty  no  less  active  than  the  rest. 
Tue  fire  thus  kindled«oon  grew  fierce  and  great. 
When  David's  breast  reflected  back  its  heat. 
Soon  she  perceiv'd  (scarce  can  love  hidden  lie 
From  any  sight,  much  less  the  loving  eye) 
She  conqueror  was,  as  Well  as  overcome. 
And  gain'd  no  less  abroad  than  lost  at  home. 
Ev'n  the  first  hour  they  met  (for  such  a  pair, 
Who  in  all  mankind  else  so  matchless  were, 
Yet  their  own  equals,  Nature's  self  does  wed) 
A  mutual  warmth  through  both  their  bo8GiiU| 

spread: 
Fate  gave  the  signal ;  both  at  once  began 
The  gentle  race,  and  with  just  pace  they  ran. 
Ev'n  so,  methinks,  when  two  fair  tapers  come 
From  several  doors,  entering  at  once  the  room. 
With  a  swift  flight,  that  leaves  the  eye  behind, 
Their  amorous  lights  into  one  light  are  join'd. 
Nature  herself,  were  she  to  judge  the  case. 
Knew  not  which  first  began  the  kind  embrace. 
Michal  her  modest  flames  sought  to  conceal. 
But  love  even  th'  art  t.»  hide  it  does  reveal: 
Her  soft  unpractis'd  eyes  betray'd  the  thelt,  . 
Love  pass'd  through  them,  and  there  such  fbot*> 

steps  left  I 
She  blush'd  when  he  approached,  atid  when  he 

spoke; 
And  suddenly  her  wandering  answers  broke 
At  his  name's  sound ;  and,  when  she  heard  him 

prais'd, 
With  concern 'd  haste  her  thoughtful   looks  she 

rais'd. 
Uncall'd-for  sighs  oft  from  her  bo?«om  flew. 
And  Adriel's  active  friend  she  abruptly  grew. 
Oft,  when  the  court's  gay  youth  stood  vi ailing 
She  strove  to  act  a  cold  mdilTereucy ;  [by. 

In  vain  she  acted  so  constrain'd  a  part. 
For  thousand  nameless  things  disclos'd  her  heart. 
On  th'  other  side,  David  with  silent  pain 
Did  in  respectful  bounds  his  fires  contain  : 
His  humide  fear  t'  otfend,  and  trembling  awe. 
Imposed  on  him  a  no-less  rigorous  Inw 
Than  modesty  on  her;  and,  though  hestrore 
To  mai.e  her  see  't,  hedurst  not  tell  his  Ic^-c. 
To  tell  it  first,  the  timorous  youth  made  choice 
Of  Music's  bolder  and  more  active  voice  ; 
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And  thus,  beneath  her  wiiulow,  did  he  toodi 
His  ^thful  l3fTe ;  the  words  cgnd  numbers  such 
As  did  well  worth  my  memory  appear. 
And  may  perhaps  deserve  your  princely  ear : 


*  AWAKE,  awake,  my  Lyre ! 
And  tell  thy  silent  master's  humble  taU , 

In  sounds  that  may  prevail ; 
Soimds  that  gentle  thoughts  inspire : 
Though  so  exalted  she, 
And  I  so  lowly  he, 
^ell  her,  such  different  notes  make  all  thy  har- 
mony. 

'  Hark !  how  the  strings  awake : 
And,  though  the  moving  hand  approach  not  near, 

Themselves  with  awful  f««nr, 
A  kind  of  numerous  trembLog  make* 

Now  all  thy  forces  try. 

Now  all  thy  charms  apply, 
Jterenge  upon  her  ear  the  conquests  of  her  eye. 

*  Weak  Lyre !  thy  virtue  sure 
Ifi  useless  here,  since  thou  art  only  found 

To  cure,  but  not  to  w(«ind. 
And  she  to  wound,  hut  not  to  cure. 
Too  weak  too  wilt  thou  prove 
My  passion  to  remove, 
physic  to  other  Ills,  thou  'rt  nourishment   to 
love. 

*  Sleep,  sleep  again,  my  Ljrre ! 
Tor  thou  canst  never  tell  my  humble  tale 

In  sounds  that  will  i/revail ; 
Kor  gentle  thoiijrhts  in  her  inspire  : 
All  thy  vain  mirth  lay  by. 
Bid  thy  strings  silent  lie. 
Sleep,  sleep  again,  my.  Lyre ;  and  let  thy  mas- 
ter die* 


*<  ^he  heard  all  this,  and  the  prevailing  sound 
Touched  with  delightful  pain  her  tender  wound. 
Yet,  though  she  joyM  th'  authentic  news  to  hear, 
Of  what  she  guess  *d  before  with  jealous  fear. 
She  checked  her  forward  joy,   and  blush'd  for 

shame. 
And  did  his  boldness  with  forc'd  anger  blame. 
The  senseless  rules  which  first  false  honour  taught, 
And  into  laws  the  t3n:ant  custom  brought-— 
Which  women's  pride  anrl  folly  did  invent. 
Their  lovers  and  themselves  too  to  torment,— 
Made  her  next  day  a  giave  displeasure  fain, 
And  all  her  wonls,  and  ail  her  looks,  constrain 
Before  the  trembling  youth ;  who,  when  he  saw 
ilis  vital  light  her  wonted  beams  withdraw. 
He  cursM  his  voice,  his  fingers,  and  h's  lyre, 
He  curs'd  his  too-bold  tongue,  and  bold  desire ; 
In  vain  he  cursed  tl)e  last,  for  that  still  grew ; 
From  all  things  food  its  strong  complexion  drew ; 
His  joy  and  h;jpc  their  cheerful  motions  ceased. 
His  life  decavM,  but  still  his  love  increas'd ; 
Whilst  she,  whose  heart  approvM  not  her  disdain. 
Saw  and  cndur'd  his  pa>ns  with  greater  pain. 
■p»it  Jonathan,  to  whom  both  hearts  were  known, 
with  a  concernment  equ  p  1  to  their  own 


IWith  ease  a  brother's  lawfbl  power  o^ereaio^ 
The  formal  decencies  of  virgin-shame. 
She  first  with  all  her  heart  forgave  the  past. 
Heard  David  tell  his  flames,  and  toid  her  own  at 

last. 
Lo  here  the  happy  point  of  prosperous  lore ! 
WHiich  ev'n  enjoyment  seldom  can  improve. 
Themselves  agreed,    which    scarce   could  fwl 

alone; 
AH  Israel's  wish  concurrent  with  their  own; 
A  brother's  powerful  aid  firm  to  the  side  ; 
By  solemn  vow  the  king  and  father  ty'd : 
All  jealous  fears,  all  nice  disguises,  past. 
All  that  in  less-ripe  love  offends  the  taste  ; 
In  cither's  breast  their  souls  both  meet  and  we^, 
Their  heart  the  nuptial-temple  and  the  bed* 
And,  though  the  grosser  cates  were  yet  not  dre^ 
By  which  their  bodies  must  supply  this  feast. 
Bold  hopes  prevent  slow  pleasure's  Imgering  birth. 
As  saints,  assur'd  of  Heaven,  enjoy  ton  Earth. 
All  this  the  king  observ'd ;  wad  well  he  saw 
What  scandal,  and  what  danger,  it  might  draw 
P  oppose  this  just  and  popular  match  ;  but  meant 
T*  out-malice  all  refusals  by  consent. 
He  meant  the  poisonoui  grant  should  mortal 

prove; 
He  meant  t'  ensnare  his  virtue  by  his  love : 
And  thus  he  to  him  spoke,  with  more  of  art 
And  fraud,  than  well  became  the  kingly  part :-« 
*  Your  valour,  David,  aud  high  woxth,  said  he. 
To  praise  is  all  men's  duty,  m&ie  to  see 
Rewarded  ;  and  we  shall  t'  oor  utm6st  powers 
Do  with  like  care  that  part,  Asy<m  did  j^oors. 
Forbid  it,  God !  we  like  those  kings  should  pnyre. 
Who  fear  the  virtues  which  they  're  boimd  t» 

love. 
Your  piety  does  that  tender  point  secure. 
Nor  will  my  acts  such  humble  thoughts  endure: 
Your  nearness  to't  rather  supports  the  ciown. 
And  th'  honours  given  to  you  increase  oar  own. 
All  that  wc  can  we  'II  give  ;  'tis  our  intent. 
Both  as  a  guard  and  as  an  ornament,       £prove» 
To  place  thee  next  ourselves  ;  Heaven  does  ap- 
And  my  son's  friendship,  and  my  daagfatec's 

love. 
Guide  fatally,  mcthinks,  my  willing  choice; 
1  sec,  methinks.  Heaven  in  't,  and  I  rejoice. 
Blush  not,  my  son  i  that  Michal's  love  I  nam% 
Nor  need  she  blush  to  hear  it ;  'tis  no  shame 
Nor  secret  now ;  fame  does  it  loudy  tell. 
And  all  men  but  tliy  rivals  like  it  well. 
If  Mcrab's  choice  could  have  complied  with  miii^ 
Merab,  my  elder  comfort,  had  been  thine : 
And  hcr's,  at  last,  should  have  with  mine  com? 

ply'd. 
Had  I  not  thine  and  Michal's  heart  dcscry'd. 
Take  whom  thou  lov*st,  and  who  loves  thee ;  th* 

last 
And  dearest  present  made  me  by  the  chaste 
Ahinoam ;  and,  unless  she  me  deceive. 
When  1  to  Jonathan  my  crown  shall  lesve, 
'Twill  hf  a  smaller  gift. 
If  I  thy  generous  thoughts  may  undertake 
To  gu€;ss,  they  are  what  jointure  thou  shalt  malgi 
Fitting  her  birth  and  fortune :  and,  since  so 
Custom  ordains,  we  mean  t'  exact  it  too. 


iJoyful  that  Heaven  with^,  is  sworn  love  comply'd    The  jointure  we  esact  is,  that  shall  be 
lo  draw  that  knot  more  ^ast  which  he  had  ty'd)  I  No  less  advantage  to  thy  fsime  than  she. 
With  well-tim'd  seal,  and  with  an  artful  care,      I  Go  where  Philistian  troops  infest  the  land, 
1R0iitor*d>  «iid battered  soon,  the  Bic«  9Sak*        \  Renewtlw  tenoursof  thy conqoeiii^banis 
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\llkefi  thine  oven  hand,  which  needs  most  con- 
queror prove, 
In  ihisjoint  caase  of  honour  and  of  love. 
An  hundred  of  the  faithless  foe  shall  slay. 
And  for  a  dower  their  hundred  foreskins  pay, 
Be  Michal  thy  reward :  did  we  not  know 
Thy  mighty  fote,  and  worth  that  makes  it  so. 
We  should  iK)t  cheaply  that  dear  blood  expose. 
Which  we  to  mingle  with  our  own  had  chose : 
But  thou 'rt  secure ;  and,  since  this  match  of 
We  to  the  public  benefit  design,  [thine 

A  public  gcKxl  shall  its  beginning  grace, 
And  give  triumphant  omens  of  thy  race.' 

'*  Hius  spoke  the  king :  the  happy  youth  bow  'd 

low:  , 

Modest  and  graceful  his  great  joy  did  show ; 
The  noble  task  well  pleasM  his  generous  mind. 
And  nought  t*  except  against  it  could  he  find, 
But  that  his  mistress*  price  too  cheap  appeared ; 
No  danger,  but  her  scorn  of  it,  he  fcar'd. 
She  with  much  different  sense  the  news  receiv*d, 
At  her  high  rate    she  trembled,  blush*d,  and 

griev»d ; 
Twas  a  lass  work  the  conquest  of  his  foes. 
Than  to  obtain  her  leave  his  lifo  t'  expose. 
Their  khid  debate  on  this  soft  point  would  prove 
Tedious,  and  needless,  to  repeat :  if  love 
(As  ture    it  has)  e^er  touch'd  your   princely 

breast, 
nvill  to  your  gentle  thoughts  at  full  suggest 
Ah  that  was  done,  or  said;    the  grief,  hope, 

fears; 
His  troubled  joys,  and  her  obliging  tears. 
In  all  the  pomp  of  passion*s  reign  they  part ;    . 
And  bright  prophetic  forms  enlarge  his  heart : 
Victory  and  fame,  and  that  more  quick  delight 
Of  the  rich  prize  for  which  he  was  to  fight. 

''  Tow*rd8  Gath  he  went,  and  in  one  month  (so 
A  filial  and  a  willing  woric  is  done ! )  [soon 

A  double  dower,  two  hundred  foreskins,  brought 
Of  choke  Philistian  knights  with  whom  he  fought, 
Men  that  in  btith  and  valour  did  excel. 
Fit  for  the  cause  and  hand  by  which  they  felL 
Ifofw  wai  Saul  caught ;  nor  longer  could  delay 
The  two  resistless  lovers*  happy  day.  [slow, 

Tbong^  this  dajr^s  coming  long  had  seemM  and 
Yet  leem'd  its  stay  as  long  and  tedious  now ; 
PoTy  now  the  violent  weight  of  eager  love 
Did  with  more  haite  so  near  its  centre  move, 
He  cars*d  the  stops  of  form  and  state  which  lay 
|n  this  last  stage,  lik^  scandals,  in  his  way. 

*'  On  a  laige  gentle  hill  crowif  d  with  tall  wood, 
Kear  where  the  regal  Gabaah  proudly  stood, 
A  tent  was  pitched,  of  green  wrought  damask 

made, 
Afldseemfd  but  the  fresh  forest's  natural  shade ; 
Varioos  and  vast  within,  on  pillflnrs  borne 
Of  Shtttim-wood,  that  usefully  adorn. 
Hither  to  grace  ^e  nuptial-feast,  docs  Saul 
'Of  the  twelve  tribes  th'  elders  and  captains  call : 
And  all  around  the  idle,  busy  crowd 
With  shouts  and  blessmgs  tell  their  joy  aloud. 
lot  Che  press  breaks,  and  fh>m  their  several 

iHHnes 
In  decent  pride  the  bride  and  bridegroom  comes. 
Before  the  bride,  in  a  long  double  row 
VTith  solemn  pace  thirty  choice  virgins  go. 
And  makea  moving  galaxy  on  Earth ; 
4^1  tafoily  hcad^  aU  «fhi|^)«it birth; 


All  clad  in  liveliest  colonrf,  fresh  and  fiur 
As  tlie  bright  flowers  that  crown*d  then:  brightef 

hair ; 
All  in  that  new-blown  age  which  does  inspire 
Warmth  in  themselves,  in  their  beholders  fire. 
But  all  this,  and  all  else  the  Sun  did  e'er. 
Or  Fancy  see,  in  her  less-bounded  sphere. 
The  bride  herself  outshone ;  and  one  would  say 
They  made  hut  the  faint  dawn  to  her  full  day. 
Behind  a  numerous  train  of  ladies  went. 
Who  on  their  dress  much  fruitless  care  had  spent^ 
Vain  gems,  and  unregarded  cost,  they  bore. 
For  all  men's  eyes  were  t3r*d  to  those  before. 
The  bridegrocnn's  flourishing  troop  filFd  next  tha 

place. 
With  thirty  comely  youths  of  noblest  race. 
That  maroh'd  before;  and  Heaven  around  hia 

head 
Tlie  graceful  beams  of  joy  and  beauty  spread* 
So  the  glad  star,  which  men  and  angels  love. 
Prince  of  the  glorious  host  that  shines  above 
(No  light  of  Heaven  so  cbearful  or  so  gay) 
Lifts  up  his  sacred  lamp,  and  opens  day. 
The  king  himself,  at  the  tent's  crowned  gate^ 
In  all  his  rubes  of  ceremony  and  state. 
Sate  to  receive  the  train ;  on  either  hand 
Did  the  high-priest  and  the  great  prophet  stand ; 
Adriel,  behind,  Jonathan,  Abner,  Jesse, 
And  all  the  chiefii  in  their  due  order  press. 
First  Saul  declar'd  his  choice,  and  the  just  causa 
Avow*d  by  a  general  murmur  of  applause  ; 
Then  sign'd  her  dower ;  and  in  few  words  he 

pray'd. 
And  blest,  and  gave  the  joyful,  trembling  maid 
T'  her  lover^s  hands ;  who,  with  a  cheerful  look 
And  humble  gesture,  the  vast  present  took. 
The  nuptial-hymn  straight  sounds,  and  mnsici 

play* 

And  feasts  amd  balls  shorten  the  thoughtless  day 
To  all  but  to  the  wedded  ;   till  at  last 
Tlielong-wish'd  night  did  her  kind  slmdow  cast ; 
At  last  th'  ine^imable  hour  was  come 
To  lead  hb  conqueriug  prey  in  triumph  home* 
T  a  palace  near,  drcst  for  the  nuptiaJ-bed, 
(Part  of  her  dower)  he  his  fair  princess  led ; 
Saul,  the  high-priest,  and  Samuel,  here  they. 

leave. 
Who,  as  they  part,  their  weighty  blessings  give* 
Her  vail  is  now  put  on  ;  and  at  the  gate 
The  thirty  youths  and  thirty  virgins  wait 
W^ith  gulden  lamps,brightas  the  flames  they  boM^ 
To  light  the  nuptial-pomp  and  march  before  ; 
The  rest  bring  home  in  state  the  happy  pair. 
To  that  last  scene  of  bliss,  and  leave  them  thera 
All  those  free  joys  insatiably  to  prove. 
With  which  rich  Beauty  feasts  the  glutton  Love. 
**  But  scarce,  alas  !  the  first  seven  days  wera 

past. 
In  which  the   puhh'c  nuptial  triumphs  last, 
\\lien  Saul  this  new  alliance  did  repent 
(Such  subtle  cares  his  jealous  thoughts  torment!) 
He  envy'd  the  good  work  himself  had  done  ; 
Fear'd  David  less  his  servant  than  4iis  son. 
No  longer  his  wild  wrath  could  he  command  ; 
He  seeks  to  stain  his  own  imperial  hand 
In  his  son's  hlood ;  and,  that  twice  cheated  toa^ 
With  troops  and  armies  dot^s  one  life  pursue. 
Said  I  but  one !    his  thirsty  rage  extends 
To  th' lives  gf  all  his  kindred  and  hi*  friands  I 
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£v*n  Jonathan  had  dy'd  for  heing  so, 
Had  not  just  God  put-by  th'  unnatural  blow. 
'*  You  see,  sir,  the  true  cause  which  brings  us 
here: 
Ko  sidlen  discontent,  or  groundless  fear; 
Vo  guilty  act  or  end  calls  us  from  home ; 
Only  to  breathe  in  peace  awhile  wc  come ; 
Ready  to  serve,  and  in  mean  space  to  \my 
For  you,  who  us  receiTe,  and  him  who^  drives 
away." 


THE  DAriDEIS. 
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THB    ARGUMEKT* 

Moab  carries  his  guest  to  hunt  at  Nebo ;  in  the 
way  falls  into  discourse  ^ith  David,  and  de- 
sires to  know  of  him  the  reasons  of  the  change 
of  goremment  in  Israel ;  how  Saul  came  to  the 
crown,  and  the  story  of  him  and  Jonathan. 
David's  speech,  containing  the  state  of  the 
commonwealth  under  the  Judges;   the  mo- 
tives for  which  the  people  desired  a  king; 
their  deputies'  speech  to  Samuel  upon  that 
•utgect,  and  his  reply,    llie  assembling  of  the 
people  at  the  tabernacle,  to  inquire   God's 
pleasure.     God*s  speech.     The  character  of 
Saul;    his  anointing  by  Samuel,  and  election 
by  lot ;  the  defection  of  his  people.     The  war 
of  Nahash  king  of  Ammon  against  Jabcsh- 
Gilead ;  Saul  and  Jonathan's  relieving  of  the 
town.  Jonathan's  character;  his  sinf^e  fight  with 
Uahash,  whom  he  slab's,  and  defeats  his  army. 
The  confirmation  of  Saul's  kingdom  at  Gilgal, 
and  the  manner  of  Samuel's  quitting  his  of- 
fice of  judge.    The  war  with  the  Philistines 
at  Macmas:  their  strength,  and  the  weakness 
of  Saul's  forces;  his  exercising  of  the  priestly 
fhnction,  and  the  judgment  denounced  by  Sa- 
muel against  him.  Jonathan's  discourse  with  his 
esquire ;    their  falling  alone  upon  the  enemy's 
out-guards  at  Sencs,  and  after  upon  the  whole 
army ;  the  wonderful  defeat  of  it.     Saul's  rash 
vow,  by  which  Jonathan  is  to  be  put  to  death, 
but  is  saved  by  the  people. 

Though  state  and  kind  discourse  thus  robb'd 

the  night 
Of  half  her  natural  and  more  just  delight, 
Moab  (whom  tempeiance  did  still  vigorous  keep, 
And  regal  cares  had  us'd  to  moderate  sleep) 
Up  with  the  Sun  arose ;  and,  having  thrice 
With  lifted  hands  bowM  towards  his  shining  rise. 
And  thrice  tow'rds  Phcgor,bis  Baal's  holiest  hill, 
(With  good  and  pious  prayers,  directed  ill) 
Call'd  to  the  chase   his  friends,  who  for  him 

stay'd; 
The  glad  dogs  bark'd,  the  cheerful  horses  ncigh'd. 
Moab  his  chariot  mounts,  drawn  by  four  steeds, 
11ie  best  and  noblest  that  fresh  Zeriih  broetls. 
All  white  as  snow,  and  spriteful  as  the  light. 
With  scarlet  trapt,and  foaming  gold  they  bite. 
Ue  into  it  young  Da\id  with  him  took, 
Jh^  with  respect  and  wonder  on  him  look 


Since  last  night's  story,  and  with  grteditf  ev 
The  man,  of  whom  so  much  he  heard,  did  hear* 
The  well-bom  youth  of  all  his  flourishing  court 
March  gay  behind,  and  joyful,  to  the  ipoit;^ 
Some  armM  with  bows,  tome  with  strai|^  java- 

lins,  ride ; 
Rich  swords  and  gilded  quivers  grace  their  side. 
'Midst  the  fair  troop  David's  tall  brethrem  lodc^ 
And  Joab,  comely  as  afonciedgod; 
They  entertam'^th'  attentive  Moab  lords 
With  loose  and  various  talk  that  chance  a£E6rdi^ 
Whilst  they  pac'd  sfowly  on ;   but  the  wise  king 
Did  David's  tongue  to  weightier  subjects  bring. 
**  Much,"  said  the  king,  **  much  I  to  Joab  omt^ 
For  the  fair  picture  drawn  by  him  of  you ; 
Twas  drawn  in  Uttle,  but  did  acts  ezprev 
So  great,  that  largest  histories  are  less. 
I  see,  methinks,  the  Gathian  monster  still : 
His  shape  lastnight  my  mindful  dreams  did  fill. 
Strange  tyrant,  Saul,  with  envy  to  pursue 
The  praise  of  deeds  whence  his  own  safety  grew  I 
Pve  heard  (but  who  can  think  it  ?)  that  his  son 
Has  his  life's  hazard  for  your  friendship  run  ; 
His  matchless  sun,  whosic  worth  (if  fame  be  true) 
Lifts  him  'hove  all  his  cuuntrynohen  but  you. 
With  whom  it  makes  him  one."    Low  David 

bows. 
But  no  reply  Moab's  swift  tongue  allows. 
*<  And  pray,  kind  guest  I  whUst  we  ride  thos,^ 

says  he, 
<<  (To  gamefiil  Nebo  still  three  leagues  there  be) 
The  story  of  your  royal  friend  relate. 
And  his  ungovem'd  sire's  imperious  &te ; 
Why  your  great  state  that  nameless  family 

ch^. 
And  by    what   steps  to    Israel's  throne  they 
rose." 
He  said :  and  David  thus :''  From  Egypt^s  land 
You've  heard,  sir,  by  what  strong  unamied  hao4 
Our  fathers  came,  Moses  their  sacred  guide; 
But  he  in  sight  of  the  given  country  dy'd : 
His  fatal  promis'd  Canaan  was  on  high. 
And  Joshua's  sword  must  the  active  rod  supply  t 
It  did  so,  and  did  wonders. 
From  sacred  Jordan  to  the  Western  main. 
From  weii-clad  Libanus  to  the  Southern  plain 
Of  naked  sands  his  winged  conquest  went : 
And  thirty  kings  to  liell  uncrown'd  he  seoL 
Almost  four  himdred  years,  from  him  to  Saal, 
In  too  much  freedom  past,  or  foreign  thralL 
Oft  strangers'  iron  sceptres  bruis'd  the  land, 
(Such  still  are  those  borne  by  a  conquering  hand) 
Oft  pitying  God  did  wcll-form'd  spirits  lauae. 
Fit  fur  the  toilsome  business  of  their  days» 
To  free  the  groaning  nation,  and  to  give 
Peace  first,  and  then  the  rules  in  peace  to  live. 
But  they  ^hose  stamp  of  power  did  chiefly  lie 
In  characters  too  fine  for  most  men's  eye, 
Graces  and  gifts  divuie— not  painted  bright 
With  state  to  awe  didl  minds,  and  force  t'  a£^ 

fright  — 
Were  ill  obey'd  whilst  living,  and  at  death 
llieir  rules   and  pattern  vanish'd  with   their 

breath, 
llie  hungry  rich  all  near  them  did  devour ; 
Their  judge  was  Appetite,  and  their  law  wti 

power. 
Not  want  itself  could  luxury  restrain  ; 
For  what  that  emptied*  Rapine  fiU'd  agaiik 
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^M»j  the  field,  Oppm lion  lackM  the  town ; 
Whatthe  sword's  reaping  8par*d,  was  glean'd  by 

th*  gown. 
At  courts  wad  seats  of  justice  to  complain. 
Was  to  be  robh'd  more  Texingly  again, 
^or  was  their  lust  less  active  or  less  bold  j 
Amidst  this  rougher  search  of  blood  and  gold ; 
Weak  beauties  they  corrupt,   and    force  the 

strong; 
The  pride  of  old  men  that,  and  this  of  young. 
You  'ave  heard  perhaps,  sir,  of  lewM  Oibeah's 

shame. 
Which  Hebrew  tongues  still  tremble  when  they 
Alarmed  all  by  one  fiaiir  stranger's  eyes,  [name : 
As  to  a  sudden  war,  the  town  does  rise. 
Shaking  and  pale,  half-dead  ere  they  begin 
The  strange  and  wanton  tragedy  of  their  sin : 
All  their  wild  lusts  they  force  her  to  sustain. 
Till  by  shame,  sorrow,  weariness,  and  pain. 
She  mids't  their  loath'd  and  cruel  kindness  dies ; 
Of  monstrous  Lust  the  innocent  sacrifice. 
This  did,  'tis  true,  a  civil  war  create 
(The  frequent  curse  of  our  loose  govem'd  state) ; 
All  Gibeah*s,  and  all  Jabesh'  blood  it  cost ; 
Near  a  whole  tribe,  and  future  kings,  we  lost 
Pirm  in  this  general  earthquake  of  the  Und, 
ITow  could  religion,  its  main  pillar,  stand  ? 
Proud  and  fund  man  his  Father's  worship  hates. 
Himself,  God's  creature,  his  own  god  creates  ! 
Hence  in  each  household  several  deities  grew. 
And  when  no  old  one  pleas'd  they  fram'd  a  new : 
The  only  land  which  scrv'd  but  one  before. 
Did  th*  only  then  all  nations'  gods  adore. 
They  serv'd  their  gods  at  first,  and  soon  their 

kmgs, 
(Their  choice  uf  that  this  latter  slavery  brings) 
Till  special  men,  arm'd  with    God's   warrant, 

broke 
By  justest  force  th*  unjustly-forced  3roke ; 
All  matchless  persons,  and  thrice  worthy  they 
Of  power  more  great,  or  lands  more  apt  t'  ob^. 
At  ]a9t  the  priesthood  join'd,  in  Ithamar*s  son. 
More  weight  and  lustre  to  the  sceptre  won ; 
But,  whilst  mild  Eli  and  good  Samuel  were 
Busied  with  age,  and  th'  altar's  sacred  care. 
To  their  wild  sons  they  their  high  charge  commit, 
Who  expose  to  scorn  and  hate  both  them  and 

it. 
Eli's  cnrs'd  house  th'  exemplar  vengeance  bears 
Of  all  their  blood,  and  all  sad  Israel's  tears ; 
Hi»  sons  abroad,  himself  at  home,  lies  slain  ; 
Israel's  captiv'd,  God's  ark  and  law  are  ta'en. 
Thus  twice  are  nations  by  ill  princes  vcx'd. 
They  suffer  by  them  first,  and  for  thorn  next. 
Samuel  succeeds ; — since  Moses,  nuiie  before 
So  much  of  God  in  his  bright  bosom  lx)rc. 
In  vain  our  arms  Philistian  tyrants  seiz'd  ; 
Heaven's  magazines  he  opeu'd  when  he  pleas'd  : 
He  rains  and  winds  for  auxiliaries  brought ; 
He  muster'd  flames  and  thunders  when  he  fought. 
Thus  thirty  years  with  strong  and  steady  hand 
He  held  th'  unshaken  balance  of  the  land  ; 
At  last  his  sons  th'  indulgent  father  chose 
To  share  that  state  which  they  were  bom  to 

lose: 
Their  hateful  acts  that  chanjre's  birth  did  haste. 
Which  had  long  growth  i'  th'  womb  of  ages  past. 
To  this  (for  still  were  some  great  periods  set. 
There 's  a  strong  knot  of  sereral  causes  met) 


The  threats  ooncorrM  of  a  rough  neighbonrfaif 

war; 
A  mighty  storm  long  gathering  from  afar ; 
For  Ammon,  heighten'd  with  mix'd  nations'  aid. 
Like  torrents  swoln  with  rain,  prepar'd  the  land 

t'  invade. 
Samuel  was  old,  and,  by  his  sons'  ill  choice, 
Tum'd  dotard  in  th'  unskilful  vulgar's  voice  ; 
His  sons  so  scom'd  and  hated,  that  the  land 
Norhop'd,  nor  wish'd,  a  victory  from  their  hand* 
These  were  the  just  and  faultless  causes  why^ 
ITie  general  voice  did  for  a  monarch  cry ; 
But  God  ill  grains  did  in  this  incense  smell ; 
Wrapp'd  in  fair  leaves  he  saw  the  canker  dwell : 
A  mutinous  ftch  of  change ;  a  dull  despair 
Of  helps  d.vine,  oft  prov'd ;  a  faithless  care 
Of  common  means ;  the  pride  of  heart  and  acorn 
Of  th'  humble  yoke  under  low  judg^  borne. 
They  saw  the  state  and  glittering  pomp  which 
In  vulgar  sense  the  sceptres  of  the  East ;     [blest 
They  saw  not  power's  true  source,  and  scom'd  to 

obey 
Persons  that  look'd  no  dreadfuller  than  they ; 
They  miss'd  courts,  guards,  a  gay  and  numerous 

train— 
Our  judges,Iike  their  laws,  were  rudeandplam: — 
On  an  old  bench  of  wood,  her  seat  of  state 
Beneath  the  well-known  palm,  wise  Deborah  sate; 
Her  maids  with  comely  diligence  round    her 

spun. 
And  she  too,  when  the  pleadings  there  were  done: 
With  the  same  goad  Shamgar  his  oxen  drives 
Which  took,  the  sun  before,  six  hundred  lives 
From  his  sham'd  foes :  he  midst  his  work  dealt 

•    laws ; 
And  ofl  was  his  plough  stopp'd  to  hear  a  cause : 
Nor  did  great  Gideon  his  old  flail  disdain, 
After  won  fields,  sack'd  towns,  and  princes  slain 
His  sceptre  that,  and  Ophra's  threshing-floor 
The  scat  and  emblem  of  his  justice  bore. 
Wliat  should  I  Jair,  the  happiest  father,  name  ? 
Or  mournful  Jephtha,  known  no  less  to  Fame 
For  tlic  most  wretched  ?  Both  at  once  did  keep 
The  mighty  flocks  of  Israel  and  their  sheep. 
Oft  from  the  field  in  haste  they  summon'd  were 
Some  weighty  foreign  cmbSLffi^y  to  hear; 
They  call'd  their  slaves,  their  sons,  and  friends^ 

around. 
Who  all  at  several  cares  were  scattered  found  ; 
They  wash'd  their  feet,  their  only  gown  put  on, 
And  this  chief  work  of  ceremony  was  done. 
The;ic  reasons,  and  all  else  that  could  be  said. 
In  a  ripe  hour  by  factious  Eloquence  spread 
Tlirough  all  the  tribes,  make  all  desire  a  king  ; 
And  to  their  judge  selected  deputies  bring 
Tiiis  harsh  demand  ;  which  Nactjl  for  tlie  rest    . 
(A  bold  and  artful  mouth)  thus  with  much  grace 

express'd  : — 
*  We're  come,  most  sacred  Judge  !  to  pay  the 

arrears 
Of  much-ow'd  thanks,  for  the  bright  thirty  ycart 
Of  j'onrjust  reign  ;  and  at  your  feet  to  lay 
All  that  our  giateful  hearts  can  weakly  pay 
In  uni>roportion'd  wonls ;  for  3rou  alone 
The  not  unfit  reward,  who  seek  for  none. 
But,  when  our  forepast  ills  we  call  to  mind. 
And  sadly  think  how  little  's  left  bc^hind 
Of  your  inii)ortant  life,  whose  sudden  date 
Would  disinherit  lb'  unprovided  stale  ^ 
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When  we  eonBider  how  ntijust  'tis,  you. 
Who  ne'er  of  power  more  than  the  burthen  knew, 
At  once  the  weight  of  that  and  age  should  have, 
(Your  stooping  days  pressed  doubly  towards  the 

grav»-); 
When  we  behold  by  Amnion's  youtliful  rage, 
Proud  in  th'  advantage  of  your  peaceful  age, 
And  all  th'  united  East .  uur  fall  <  ouspir'd ; 
And  that  your  sons,  whom  chiefly  yi,e  desired 
As  stamps  of  you,  in  youriov'd  room  to  place, 
By  unlike  acts  that  noble  stamp  deface ; 
Midst  these  uew  fears  and  ills  we're  forc'd  to  fly 
*F  a  new  and  yet  unpractis'd,  remedy  : 
Anew  one,  but  lung  promised,  and  foretold 
By  Mo5:rs,  and  to  Abraliam  shown  of  old ; 
A  propl^eey  long  form in.i:^  in  the  womb 
Of  teem:ng  tears,  and  now  to  ri|)enc8s  come, 
This  remedy  's  a  king  ;  for  this  we  all 
With  an  insphr'd  and  zealous  union  call : 
Anfl,  in  one  K>und  when  all  men's  voices  join. 
The  music 's  tun'd,  no  doul>t,  by  hand  divine ; 
*Tis  O'ud  alone  speaks  a  whole  nation's  voice  ; 
That  is  his  public  language  ;  but  the  choice 
Of  what  peculiar  head  that  crown  must  bear. 
Prom  you,  who  his  peculiar  organ  are, 
We  expect  to  hear :  the  people  shall  to  you 
Their  king,  the  king  his  crown  and  people,  owe. 
To  your  great  name  what  lustre  will  it  bring 
T*  have  been  our  judge,  and  to  have  made  our 
king!* 
*'Hebow'd,and  ended  here;  and  Samuel  straight. 
Pausing  awhile  at  this  ^at  question's  weight. 
With  a  grave  sigh,  and  with  a  thouglitful  eye. 
That  more  of  care  than  passion  did  descry. 
Calmly  replies — *  You  're  sure  the  first,'  saidjie, 
*  Of  fireebom  men  that  begg'd  for  slavery, 
1  fear,  my  friends,  with  heavenly  manna  fed, 
(Our  old  forefathers'  crime)  we  lust  for  bread. 
Long  since  by  God  from  bondage  drawn,  1  fear. 
We  build  anew  th'  Kg\'ptJan  brick-kiln  here. 
Cheat  not  yourselves  with  words ;  for,  though  a 

king 
Be  the  mild  name,  a  t^nrant  is  the  thing. 
Let  hU  power  loose,  and  you  shall  quickly  see 
How  mild  a  thing  imboimdcd  man  will  be. 
He  '11  lead  3'ou  forth  your  hearts'  cheap  blood  to 

spill, 
Where'er  his  guidelcss  passion  leads  his  will : 
Ambition,  lust,  or  spleen,  his  wars  will  raise ; 
Your  lives'  liest  price  his  thirst  of  wealth  or  praise: 
Your  ablest  sons  for  his  proiid  guards  he  'II  take, 
And  by  such  hands  your  yoke  more  grievous 

make : 
Your  daughters  and  dear  wives  he  '11  force  away ; 
His  luxury  some,  ami  some  hw  lust,  t'  obey,  - 
His  idle  friends  your  hungiy  toils  shall  cat, 
Drink  your  rich  wines,  mix'd  with  your  blood 

and  sweat, 
Then  you  '11  all  sigh,  but  sighs  will  treasons  be ; 
And  not  ypur  griefs  themselves,  or  looks,  he  free : 
Robb'd  ev'n  of  hopes,  when  you  these  ills  sus- 
tain. 
Your  watery  eyes  you  '11  then  turn  back  in  vain 
On  your  old  judges,  and  perhaps  on  me. 
Nay,  ev'n  my  sons,  howe'er  they  unhappy  be 
In  your  displeasure  now ;  not  that  I  »d  clear 
Their  guilt,  ermine  own  innocence  endear : 
Witness  th'  unutterable  Name,  there 's  nought 
Of  prirate  ends  into  this  qiMstion  brought. 


But  why  this  yoke  on  your  own  neekito  draw  t 
Why  manyour  God,and  passion  made  your  law?"  ' 
"  Methinks"  (thus  Moab  interrupts  him  here) 
"  The  good  old  seer  'gainst  kings  was  too  serere. 
'Tis  jest  to  tell  a  people  that  they're  free  : 
Who,  or  how  many,  shall  their  masters  be 
Is  the  fole  doubt ;  laws  guide,  but  cannot  retgn  ; 
And,  though  they  bind  not  kings,  yet  they  re- 
strain. 
I  dare  aiHrm  (so  much  I  trust  their  Iotc) 
lliat  no  one  Moabite  would  his  speech  approve* 
But,  pray  go  on." — "  Tis  true,  sir,"  he  replies^ 
'*  Y(  t  men  whom  age  and  action  render  wise 
So  much  great  changes  fear,  that  they  believe 
All  eviU  will,  which  may,  from  them  arrive. 
On  men  resolvM  these  threiits  were  spent  in  vain; 
All  that  his  p;iwer  or  eloquence  could  obtain 
Was,  to  inquire  CmChVh  will  ere  they  proceed 
T  a  work  that  would  so  much  his  blessing  need. 
A  solemn  day  for  this  great  work  is  set. 
And  at  th'  anointed  tent  all  Israel  met 
ExjKK't  th'  event  j  below,  fair  bullocks  fry 
In  hallowed  flames;  above,  there  mount  en  high 
Tlie  precious  clouds  of  incense ;  and,  at  last,    . 
The  sprinkling,  prayers,  and  all   due  honours^ 

past, 
Ix) !  we  the  sacred  bells  o'  th'  sudden  hear. 
And  in  mild  pomp  grave  Samuel  does  appear. 
His  epho<l,  mitre,  welUcut  diadem,  on  ; 
Th'  oiaculous  stones  on   his  rich  breast-plat* 

shone^ 
Tow'rds  the  blue  curtains  of  God's  holiest  place 
Cllie  temple's  bright  third  Heaven)  he  turned  his 

face; 
Thrice  bt)w'd  he,  thrice  the  solemn  music  play'd, 
And  at  third  rest  thus  the  great  prophet  pray 'd:— 

'Almighty  God,  to  whom  all  men  that  bel 
Owe  all  they  have,  yet  none  so  much  as  we  ; 
Who^  thou}^  thou  iill'st  the  spacious  world  aIoiie» 
Thy  too-small  court,  hast  made  this  place  thy 

throne; 
With  humble  knecs,and  humbler  hearts,  lo !  here. 
Blest  Abraham's  seed  implores  thy  gracious  ear ; 
Hear  them,  great  God !  and  thy  just  will  inspire ; 
From  thee,  their  long-known  King,  they  a  king 

desire. 
Some  gracious  signs  of  thy  good  pleasure  send  ; 
Which  lo  !  with  souls  resigu'd,  we  kumUy  here 
attend." 
**  He  spoke,and  thrice  he  bow'd,  and  all  about 
Silence  and  reverend  horrour  seiz'd  the  rout ; 
'Vhc  whole  tent  shakes,  the  flames  on  th'  altar  by 
In  th'okduU  rolls  moimt  slow  and  heavily ; 
llie  seven  lamps  wink ;  and,  what  does  most  dis- 
may, 
Th^  oi-aculous  gums  shut-in  their  natural  day ; 
The  niby's  cheek  grew  pale ;  the  emerald  by 
Faded  ;  a  cloud  o'ercast  tlie  sapphir's  sky  ; 
11ie  diamond's  eye  look'd  sleepy;  and  swiftnigbt. 
Of  all  those  little  suns  eclips'd  the  light : 
Sad  signs  of  God's  dread  anger  for  our  sin : — 
But  straight  a  wondrous  brightness  from- within 
Strook  through  the   curtains;    for  no  ea:  .hly 
cloud  [sh;x*nd ; 

Could    those    strong  beams  of  heavenly  glory 
The  altar's  fire  bum'd  pure,  and  every  stone 
Their  radiant  parent,  the  gay,  Sun  out-dhone  ; 
Beauty  th'  illustrious  vbion  did  impart 
To  every  fiace,  and  joy  to  every  heart  ^ 
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b  tjM  cffscts  God's  presence  thus  Appe«r*d» 
Jkod  thus  in  wondrous  sounds  his  voice    was 

heard: — 
*  This  stnbbomland  sins  stilly  nor  is  it  thee,  |^ut 

us 

(Who  'ave  heen  so  long  their  kbg)  they  seek  to 

cast  off  thus;  [strove 

Five  hundred  rolling  years  hath  this  stiff  nation 
T*  exhaust  the  boundless  stores  of  our  unfathomM 

love. 
Be 't  so  then ;  yet  once  more  are  we  resolv'd  to  try 
T  oatweary  them  through  all  their  sins'  \iiriety : 
Assemble,  ten  days  hence,  the  numerous  people 

here. 
To  draw  the  royal  lot  which  our  hid  mark  shall 

bear. 
Dismiss  them  now  in  peace  ;  but  their  nesct  crime 

shall  bring 
Ruin  without  redress  on  them,and  on  their  king. ' 
"Th* Almighty  spoke;  th'  astonisb'd  people 

part 
With  various  stamps  impressed  on  every  heart : 
Some  their  demand  repented,  others  praised ; 
Some  had  no  thoughts  at  all,  but  star'd  and  gac'd. 
''There  dwelt  a  man,nam'd  Cis,in  Gibeab  town. 
For  wisdom  much,  and  much  for  courage,  known  -, 
More  for  his  son ;  his  mighty  son  was  Saul, 
'^liom  nature,  ere  the  lots,  t'  a  throne  did  call. 
He  was  much  prince,  and  when,  or  wheresoever. 
His  birth  had  been,  then  had  he  reign'd,  and 

there. 
Such  beauty,  as  great  strength  thinks  no  dis- 
grace, 
fimil'd  in  the  manly  features  of  his  face ; 
His  large,  black  eyes,  filPd  with  a  spriteAil  light, 
Shot  forth  such  lively  a|id  illustrious  night. 
As  the  Sun-beams,  on  jet  reflecting,  show  ; 
Hisbair,  as  black,  in  long  curl'd  waves  did  flow ; 
His  tall  straight  body  amidst  thousands  stood. 
Like  some  fair  pine  overlooking  all  th'  ignobler 

wood. 
Of  all  our  rural  sports  he  was  the  pride ; 
So  swift,  so  strong,  so  dextrous,  none  beside. 
Rest  was  his  toil,  labours  bis  lust  and  game ; 
No  natural  wants  could  his  fierce  diligence  tame. 
Not  thirst  nor  hunger ;  be  would  journeys  go 
Through  raging  heats,  and  take  repose  in  snow. 
His  soul  was  ne*er  unbent  from  weighty  care ; 
But  active  as  some  mind  that  turns  a  sohere. 
His  way  once  chose,  he  forward  thrust  Wright, 
Korstq>'d  aside  for  dangers  or  delight 
Yet  was  he  wise  all  dangers  to  foresee  ; 
But  bom  t'  affright,  and  not  to  fear  was  he. 
His  wit  was  strong,  not  fine ;  and  on  his  tongue 
An  artless  grace,  above  all  eloquence,  huug. 
These  virtues  too  the  rich  unusual  dress 
Of  modesty  adom'd,  and  humbleness ; 
Like  a  rich  varnish  o*er  fair  pictures  laid. 
More  fresh  and  lasting  they  the  colours  made. 
Till  power  and  violent  foitune,  wliich  did  find 
Ko  stop  or  bound,  overwhelmed  no  less  his  mind. 
Did,  deluge-like,  the  natural  forms  deface. 
And  brought  forth  unknown  monsters  in  their 

place. 
Forbid  it,  God  !  my  master's  spots  should  be. 
Were  they  not  seen  by  all,  disclosed  by  me! 
But  such  he  was  $  and  now  to  Ramah  went     - 
(So  God  disposed)  with  a  strange,  low  intent. 
Great  God  !  he  went  lost  asses  to  inquire, 
Aod  a  small  jprcsent,  his  small  question*!  hirsi 


Brought  simply  with  him  *lo  that  maa  to  give. 
From  whom  high  Heaven's  chief  gifts  he  must 

receive :  [th'nga 

Strange  play  of  Fate !  when  mightiest  human 
Hang  on  such  small,  imperceptible  stnngs  ! 
'Twas  Samuel's  birth-day ;  a  glad  anniuii  feast 
All  Rama  kept;  Samuel  his  wondering  guest 
With  such  respect  leads  to  it,  and  dues  grace       % 
With  the  choice  meats  o^  th'  feast,  and  highest 

place; 
Which  done,  him  forth  alone  the  prophet  brings. 
And  feasts  his  ra>nshM  ears  with  nobler  things  t 
He  tells  the  mighty  fate  to  him  assigned, 
And  with  great  rules  (ill*d  his  capacious  mind  ^ 
Then  takes  the  sacred  vial,  and  drjes  shed 
A  crown  of  mystic  drops  around  his  head  ; 
Drops  of  that  royal  moisture  which  does  know 
No  mixture,  and  disdains  the  place  lielow. 
Soon  comes  the  kingly  day,  and  with  it  brings 
A  new  account  of  time  upon  his  wings« 
The  people  met,  the  rites  and  prayers  all  past. 
Behold  !  thd^  heaven-instructed  lot  is  cast ; 
Tis  taught  by  Heaven  its  way,  and  carniot  miss  • 
Forth  Bui\)amin,  forth  leaps  the  house  of  Cis: 
As  glimmering  stars,  just  at  th'  approach  of  day 
Cashier'd  by  troops,  at  last  drop  all  away ; 
By  sucli  degrees  all  men's  bright  hopes  are  gooe^ 
And,  like  the  Sun,  Saul's  lot  shines  all  alone. 
Ev'n  here  perhaps  the  people*s  shout  was  heard. 
The  loud  long  siiout,  when  God's  fair  choice  ap- 
peared: 
Above  the  whole  vast  throng  he  appeared  so  tall. 
As  if  by  Nature  made  for  th*  head  of  all ; 
So  full  of  grace  and  state,  that  one  mi^t  kno# 
Twas  some  wise  eye  the  blind  lot  guided  so  : 
But  blind  unguided  lots  have  more  of  choice 
And  constancy  than  the  slight  vulgar's  voice. 
Ere  yet  the  crown  of  sacred  oil  is  dry, 
WTiilst  echoes  yet  preserve  the  joyful  cry. 
Some  grow  enraged  their  own  vain  hopes  to  miss^ 
Some  envy  Saul,  some  scorn  the  house  of  Cis : 
Some  their  first  mutinous  wish,  '  a  Hng  \*  re* 

pent. 
As  if,  siuce  that,  quite  spoil'd  by  God's  consents 
Few  to  this  prince  their  first  just  duties  pay  : 
All  leave  the  old,  but  few  the  new  obtTm 
Thus  changes  man,  but  God  is  constant  still 
To  those  eternal  grounds  that  mov'd  his  will  | 
And,  though  he  yielded  first  to  them,  'tis  fit 
That  stubborn  men  at  last  to  him  submit 

As  midst  the  main  a  low  small  island  lies. 
Assaulted  round  with  stormy  seas  and  skies. 
Whilst  the  poor  heartless  natives,  every  hoar. 
Darkness  and  noise  seem  ready  to  devour ; 
Such  Israel's  state  appcar'd,  whilst  o'er  the  west 
Philistian  clouds  hung  threatening,  and  from  th* 

cast 
All  nations'  wrath  into  one  tempest  joins, 
Tbruugh  which  proud  Nahash  like  fierce  light* 

ning  shines ; 
Tygris  and  Nile  to  his  assistance  send, 
And  waters  to  swoln  Jaboc's  torrent  lend; 
Seir,  Edom,  Soba,  Amalek,  add  their  force  ; 
Up  with  them  march  the  three  Arabias*  horse  | 
And,  'mongst  all  these,  none  more  their  hope  o# 

pride. 
Than  those  few  troops  your  warlike  land  lop* 

ply'd. 
Around  weak  Japesh  this  vast  host  does  lie^ 
Disdains  a  dry  iad  bloodless  victory. 
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The  hopdesfl  town  for  sltvcry  does  entreat ; 
But  baibarous  Nahash  thinks  that  grace  too  great; 
He  (his  first  tribute)  their  right  eyes  demands, 
And  with  their  faces'  shame  disarms  their  hands. 
If  unrelieved  seven  days  by  Israel's  aid, 
This  bargain  for  o*er-rated  life  is  made. 
Ah,  mighty  God  !  let  thine  own  Israel  be 
Quite  Uind  itself,  ere  this  reproach  it  see  I 

"  By  his  wanton  people  the  new  king  forsook. 
To  homely,  rural  cares  himself  betook; 
In  private  plenty  liv'd,  without  the  state, 
ILustre,  and  noise,  due  to  a  public  fate. 
Whilst  he  his  slaves  and  cattle  follows  home, 
Xo  !  the  sad  mesiien^^ers,  from  Jabesh  oome. 
Implore  his  help,  and  weep,  as  if  they  meant 
That  way  at  least  proud  Nahash  to  prevent. 
IMov'd  with  a  kingly  wrath,  his  strict  command 
He  issues  forth  t*  assemble  all  the  land ; 
He  threatens  high,  and  dibobedient  they, 
"Wak'd  by  such  princely  terrours,  learnt  t*  obey. 
A  mighty  host  is  raised  ;  th'  important  cause 
Age  from  their  rest,  youth  from  their  pleasure, 

draws; 
ArmM  as  unfumish*d  haste  could  them  provide ; 
But  conduct,  courage,  anger,  that  supply 'd. 
All  night  they  march,  and  are  at  th'  eariy  dawn 
On  Jabesh'  heath  hi  three  foir  bodies  drawn  : 
Saul  did  himself  the  first  and  strongest  band. 
His  son  the  next,  Abnerthe  third,  command. — 
But  pardon,  sir,  if,  naming  Saul's  great  son, 
I  stop  with  him  awhile  ere  I  go  on. — 

"  This  is  that  Jonathan,  the  joy  and  grace. 
The  beautiful! 'st  and  best,  of  human  race ; 
That  Jonathan)  in  whom  does  mix'd  remain 
All  that  kind  mothers'  wishes  can  contain  I 
His  courage  such  as  it  no  stop  can  know. 
And  victory  gains  by  astonishing  the  foe; 
With  lightning's  force  his  enemies  it  confmmds, 
And  melts  their  hearts  ere  it  the  bosom  wounds ; 
Yet  he  the  cxmquer'd  with  such  sweetness  gains, 
As  captive  lovers  Hud  in  Ix^auty's  cliains : 
In  war,  the  advei^e  troops  he  does  assail 
XJke  an  impetuous  storm  of  wind  and  hail ; 
In  peace,  like  gentlest  dew  that  does  i^suage 
The  burning  months,  and  temper  Syrius'  rage ; 
Kind  as  the  Sun's  blest  influcnice  ;  and,  where'er 
He  comes,  plenty  and  joy  attend  him  there : 
To  help  seems  all  his  power ;  hid  wealth,  to  give ; 
To  do  much  good,  his  sole  prerogative : 
And  yet  this  ji^neral  bounty  of  his  mind. 
That  with  wide  arms  embraces  all  mankind, 
Such  artful  prudence  does  to  each  divide, 
With  different  measures  all  are  satisfy'd; 
Just  as  wise  God  his  plenteous  manna  dealt ; 
Some  gather'd  more,  but  want  by  none  was  felt 
To  all  relations  their  just  rights  he  pays. 
And  worth's  reward  above  its claimdoes raise; 
Tlie  tenderest  husband,  master,  father,  s(»n. 
And  all  those  i)arts  by  hisfriendship  far  outdone ; 
His  love  to  friends  no  bound  or  nde  docs  know. 
What  he  to  Heaven,  all  that  to  him  they  owe. 
Keen  as  his  sword,  and  pointed,  is  his  wit ; 
His  judgment,  like  best  armour,  strong  and  iit ; 
And  such  an  eloquence  to  both  these  does  join, 
As  makes  in  both  beauty  and  use  combine ; 
Through  which  a  noble  tincture  df>es  appear. 
By  learning  and  choice  books  imprinted  there : 
As  well  he  knows  all  times  and  pcrsrjns  gone, 
As  be  himself  to  th'  future  shall  be  known : 


But  his  chief  study  U  God's  iierad  kir. 
And  all  his  life  does  commenta  on  it  draw  ;^ 
As  never  more  by  Heaven  to  man  was  given. 
So  never  more  was  paid  by  man  to  Heaven.—- 
And  all  these  virtues  were  to  ripeness  grown. 
Ere  yet  his  flower  or  youth  was  fully  blown  ; 
All  autumn's  store  did  his  rich  spring  adorn  ; 
Like  trees  in  Paradise,  he  with  fruit  was  born. 
Such  is  his  sonl ;  and  if,  as  some  men  tdl. 
Souls  form  and  build  those  nwmsions  where  tbcy 

dwell. 
Whoe'er  but  sees  his  body  must  confess. 
The  architect ,  no  doubt,  could  be  no  less. 
From  Saul  his  growth  and  manly  strength  betook, 
Chastis'd  by  bright  Ahinoam*s  gentler  look; 
Not  bright  Ahinoam,  Beauty's  loudest  name, 
(Till  she  t'  her  children  lost  with  joy  her  fame) 
Had  sweeter  strokes,  colours  more  fresh  and  &ir. 
More  darting  eyes,  or  lovelier  auburn  hair.' 
Forgive  me,  that  I  thus  your  patience  wrong. 
And  on  this  boundless  subject  stay  so  long. 
Where  too  much  haste  ever  to  end  'twould  be. 
Did  not  his  acts  speak  what's  untold  by  me. 
Though,  from  the  time  his  hands  a  sword  could 

wield. 
He  ne'er  miss'd  fame  and  danger  in  thefi^. 
Yet  this  was  the  first  day  that  call'd  him  forth. 
Since  Saul's  bright  crown  g^^  e  lustre  to  his  wxirth  ^ 
'Twas  the  last  morning  whose  uncheeHul   rise 
Sad  Jabesh  was  to  view  with  both  their  eyes. 
Secure  proud  Nahash  slept,  as  in  his  court. 
And  dreamt,  vain  man  !  of  that  day*s  barbarous 
Till  noise  and  dreadful  tumults  htm  awoke;  [sport, 
'nil  into  his  camp  our  violent  army  broke. 
The  careless  guards  with  small  resistance  kill'd. 
Slaughter  the  camp,  and  wild  confusion,  fill'd ; 
Nahash  his  fatal  duty  does  perform. 
And  marches  boldly  up  t'  outfiBUse  the  storm ; 
Fierce  Jonathan  he  meets,  as  he  pursues 
Th'  Arabian  horse,  and  a  hot  fight  renews  : 
'Twas  here  your  troops  behav'd  themselves  so 

well. 
Till  Uz  and  Jathan,  thdr  stout  colonels,  fell. 
'Twas  here  our  victory  stopp'd,and  gave  us  cause 
Much  to  suspect  th'  intention  of  her  pause ; 
But,  when  our  thundering  prince  Nahash  espy'd, 
(Who,  with  a  courage  equal  to  his  pride. 
Broke  through  our  troops,  and  tow'rds  him  boldly 

press'd) 
A  generotts  joy  leap'd  in  his  youthful  breast : 
As  when  a  wrathful  dragon's  dismal  light 
Strikes  suddenly  some  warlike  eagle's  ssght. 
The  mighty  foe  pleases  his  fearless  eyes. 
He  claps  his  joyful  wings,  and  at  him  flics. 
With  vain  though  violent  force  their  darts  they 
In  Ammon's  plated  belt  Jonathan's  hung,  [Bung ; 
And  stopp'd  there ;  Ammon  did  his  helmet  hit. 
And,  gliding  off,  bore  tlie  proud  crest  fiom  it ; 
Straight  with  their  swonj^  to  the  fierce  shock  tbcy 

came,  ^ 

Their  swords,  their  armour,  and  their  eyes,  shot 

fiame ; 
Blows  strong    as  thunder,   thick  as  rain,    they 

dealt, 
Which  more  than  they  th'  engag'd  spectators  friti 
In  Ammon  force,  in  Jonatiian  address 
(Though  both  were  great  in  both  to  an  excess) 
To  the  well -judging  eye  did  most  appear 
Honour  and  an^er  in  both  equal  wen^ 
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Two  iraiiiids  oar  prmoe  receiT^d  MidAmmon  three. 
Which  he.  t.nnig*<l  to  feel,  and  :^hamM  to  see,  • 
Did  bis  whole  strength  into  one  blow  collect; 
And  as  a  spnniei,  »  hen  we  our  aim  direct 
To  shoot  some  bii<l,  impatiently  stands  by 
Shaking  his  tail   ready  with  joy  to  fly» 
Just  as  it  drops,  up^i  the  wounded  prey  : 
So  waited  Death  itself  to  bear  away 
The  threaten 'd  life  ;  did  g:lad  and  greedy  stand 
At  sight  of  mighty  Amnion's  lifted  hand. 
Our  watchful  pnnce  by  bending  sav'd  the  wound  : 
But  D&i<^h  in  other  coin  his  reckoning  found ; 
For  whilst  ih*  immoderate  stroke's  miscarrying 

force 
Had  almost  borne  the  striker  from  his  horse, 
A  nimble  thnistt  his  active  enemy  made  ;  [blade, 
•Twixt  his  right  ribs  deep  picrc*d  the  nirious 
And  opened  wide  those  secret  vessels,  where 
life's  light  goes  out,  when  first  they  let  in  air. 
He  falls  !  his  armour  clanks  agamst  the  ground. 
From  his  faint  tongue  imperfect  curses  sound. 
His  amazM  troops  straight  cast  their  arms  away ; 
Scarce  fled  his  squl  from  thence  more  swift  than 

they. 
A%  when  two  kings  of  neighbour  hives,  (whom  rage 
And  thirst  of  empire  in  fierce  wars  engage. 
Whilst  each  lays  claim  to  th'  garden  as  his  own. 
And  seeks  t'  usurp  the  bordering  flowers  alone) 
Their  well  armed  troops  drawn  boldly  forth  to 

fight. 
In  th'  air's  wide  plain  dispute   their  doubtful 
If  by  sad  chance  of  battle  either  king       [right  ^ 
Fall  wounded  down,  strook  with  some  fatal  sting. 
His  army's  hopes  and  courage  with  him  die; 
Tbey  sheathe  up  their  faint  swords,  and  routed 

On  th'  other  sides  at  once,  with  like  snccess. 
Into  the  camp  great  Saul  and  Abner  press ; 
From  Jonathan's  part  a  wild  mix'd  noise  they  hear. 
And,  whatsoe'er  it  mean,  long  to  be  there ; 
At  the  same  instant  from  glad  Jabesh'  town 
The  hasty  troops  march  loud  and  cheerful  down ; 
Some  few  at  first  with  vain  resistance  fall. 
The  rest  is  slaughter  and  vast  conquest  all. 
The  fate  by  which  our  host  thus  fiir  bad  gone. 
Our  hott  with  noble  heat  drove  farther  on ; 
Victofioas  arms  through  Ammon's  land  it  bore  ; 
Ruin  behind,  and  Terrour  marchM  befure:  [sight, 
Where'er  from  Rabba's  towers  they  ^|t  their 
Smoke  clouds  the  day,  and  flames  makraear  the 

night. 
This  bright  success  did  Saul's  first  action  bring ; 
The  oil,  the  lot,  and  crown,  less  crown'd  him 
The  happy,  all  men  judge  for  empire  fit,  [king  : 
And  none  withstands  where  Fortune  does  submit. 
Those  who  before  did  God's  fair  choice  withstand, 
Th'  eaccessive  vulgar  now  to  death  demand ; 
But  wiser  Saul  repeai'd  their  hasty  doom  ; 
Conquest  abroad,  with  mercy  crown'd  at  home ; 
Kor  stain'd  with  civil  slaughter  that  day's  pride, 
Which  foreign  blood  in  nobler  purple  dy'd. 
Again  the  crown  th'  assembled  people  give. 
With  greater  joy  than  Saul  could  it  receive ; 
A^in  th'  okl  judge  resigns  his  sacred  place 
{(iod  glorify'd  with  wonders  his  disgrace)  ; 
With  decent  pride,  such  as  did  well  befit 
The  name  he  kept,  and  that  which  he  did  quit : 
The  long  past  row  of  happy  years  he  show'd 
Wliich  to  hii  heavenly  govenmien^  they  ow'd  ; 


How  the  torn  state  bis  juft  and  prudflot  rsign 
Restor'd  to  order,  plenty,  power,  again  ; 
In  war  what  conquering  mirades  he  wrought ;-« 
God,  then  their  King,  was  General  when  they 

fought ;  [he. 

Whom  they  depos'd  with  him — <  And  that,'  said 
*  You  may  see  God  concem'din  f  more  than  me. 
Behold  how  stonns  his  angry  prcs^ice  shroud  ! 
liark  how  his  wrath  in  thunder  threats  akmd  P 
Twas  now  the  ripen'd  summer's  highest  rage  ; 
Which  no  faint  cloud  durst  meditate  to  assuage ; 
Th'  Earth  hot  with  thirst,  and  hot  with  lust  for 

rain, 
Gap'd  and  breath'd  feeble  vapours  up  in  vaia. 
Which  straight  were  scatter'd  or  devour'd  by  th' 

Sun ; 
When,  lo*  here  scarce  the  active  speech  was  done, 
A  violent  wind  rose  from  his  secret  cave, 
And  troops  of  frighted  clouds  before  it  drave : 
Whilst  with  rude  haste   the    confus'd  tempest 

crouds, 
Swift,  dreadful  flames  shot  through  th'  encoun- 

tring  clouds,  [broke. 

From  whose  torn  womb  th'  imprison'd  thunder 
And  in  dire  sounds  the  prophet's  sense  it  spoke  ; 
Such  an  impetuous  shower  it  ^^wnwards  sent. 
As  if  the  waters  'hove  the  firmament 
Were  all  let  loose ;  honour  and  fearful  noise 
Fill'd  the  black  scene ;  till  the  great  prophet'^ 

voice. 
Swift  as  the  wings  of  Mom,  reduc'd  the  day  ; 
Wind,  thunder, rain,  and  clouds,  fled  all  at  once 

away.  [moves, 

'  Fear  not,'   said  he  ;  *  God  his  fierce  wrath  re- 
And,  though  this  state  my  service  disapproves. 
My  prayers  shall  serve  it  constantly.  No  more, 
I  hope  a  pardon  for  past  sins  t'  implore  ; 
But  just  rewards  from  gracious  Heaven  to  bring 
On  tbe  good  deeds  of  you,  and  of  our  king. 
Behold  him  there  !  and  as  you  see,  rejoice 
In  the  kind  care  of  God's  impartial  choice. 
Behold  his  beauty,  courage,  strength,  and  wit  I 
The  honour  Heaven  has  cloathed   him  with,  sitf 
And  comely  on  him ;  since  you  needs  must  be  [fit 
Rul'd  by  a  king,  you're  happy  that  'tis  he 
Obey  bim  gladly  ;  and  let  him  to  know 
Yon  were  not  made  for  him,  but  he  for  you. 
And  both  for  God  ; 

Whose  gentlest  yoke  if  once  you  cast  away» 
In  vain  shall  he  command,  and  you  obey  ; 
To  foreign  tyrants  both  shall  slaves  become. 
Instead  of  king  and  subjects  here  at  home.' 
**The  crown  thus  several  ways  oonfirm'd  to  Saul, 
One  way  was  wanting  yet  to  crown  them  all  ; 
And  that  was  force,  which  only  can  maintain 
The  power  that  Fortune  gives,or Worth  does  pain. 
Three  thousand  guards  of  big  bold  men  he  look  ; 
Tali,  terrible,  and  guards  ev'n  with  their  look  : 
His  sacred  person  two,  and  throne,  del  end  ; 
The  third,  on  matchless  Jonathan  attend  ; 
O'er  whose  full  thoughts  honour,  and  youthful 

heat. 
Sate  brooding,  to  hatch  actions  good  and  grcaL 
On  Geba  first,  where  a  Philistian  band 
Lies,  and  around  torments  the  fetter'd  land. 
He  falls,  and  slaughters  all ;  bis  noble  rage 
Mix'd  with  design  his  nation  to  engage 
In  that  just  war,  which  from  them  long  in  va'n, 
Hooour  and  Freedom's  voice  had  strove  V  obta.B. 
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Th'   aoem^a  PhiliftiaB,  raiia^d  with  this  bold  | 

Mow, 
All  the  proud  marks  of  enraig'd  power  does  show ; 
Kaisesayast,  well-arm'd,  and  glittering  host: 
If  human  strength  might  aathorize  a  boast, 
Tbeir  threats  had  reason  here  ;  for  ne'er  did  we 
Ourselves  so  weak,  or  foe  so  potent,  see. 
Here  we  vast  bodies  of  their  foot  espy. 
The  vtK  out-reaches  far  th'  extended  eye ; 
like  fields  of  com  their  armed  squadrons  stand; 
Ab  thick  and  numberless  they  hide  tlie  land. 
Here  with  sharp  neighs  the  warlike  horses  sound. 
And  with  proud  prancings  beat  the  putrid  ground; 
Hen  with  worse  noise  three  thousand  chariots 

pass, 
With  plates  of  iron  bound,  or  louder  brass  ; 
About  it  forks,  axes,  and  sc3^hes,  and  spears. 
Whole  magazines  of  death  each  chariot  bears ; 
Where  it  breaks  in,  there  a  whole  troop  it  mows, 
And  with  lopp'd   panting  limbs    the  field  be- 

strows : 
Alike,  the  valiant  and  the  cowards  die ; 
Neither  can  they  resist,  nor  can  these  fly. 
In  this  proud  equipage,  at  Macmas  they, 
Saul  in  much  different  state  at  Gilgal,  lay  ; 
.  His  forces  seem'dfoarmy,  but  a  crowd. 
Heartless,  unarm'd,  disorderly,  and  loud. 
The  quick  contagion,  Fear,  ran  swift  through  all. 
And  into  trembling  fits  the  infected  fall, 
Saul  and  his  son  (for  no  such  faint  disease 
Could  on  their  strong  complexion'd  valour  seize) 
In  vain  all  parts  of  virtuous  conduct  show'd. 
And  on  deaf  Terrour  generous  words  bestow'd  : 
Thousands  from  thence  fly  scatter'd  every  day, 
Thiek  as  the  leaves  that  shake  and  drop  away, 
'Wlicn  they  th'  approach  of  stormy  winter  find. 
The  noble  tree  all  bare  expos'd  to  th*  wind. 
Some  to  sad  Jordan  fly,  and  swim  'tfor  hasto, 
And  from  his  faither  bank  look  back  at  last : 
5W)me  into  Moods  and  caves  their  cattle  drive ; 
There  with  their  boasts  on  equal  tonns  they  live, 
Nor  deserve  better :  some  in  rocks  on  high, 
Th<M)ld  retreats  of  storks  and  ravens,  lie  j 
And,  were    tliey  wing'd  like  them,  scarce  would 

they  dare 
To  stay,  or  tnist  their  frighted  safety  there. 
As  th'  host  with  fear,  so  Savil  disturbed  with  care, 
T  avert  these  ills  by  sacrifice  and  prayer. 
And  God's  blest  will  t'  inquire,  for  Samuel  sends ; 
^Vhom  he  six  days  with  troubled  haste  attends  ; 
But,  ere  the  seventh  unlucky  day  (the  last 
I5y  Samuel  set  for  this  great  work)  was  past, 
Saul  (alarm*d  hourly  from  the  neighlK)urlng  foe ; 
Imiiaticnt,  ore  Go<Vstime,  God's  mind  to  know ; 
Sham'd  and  enrag'd  to  see  his  troops  decay  ; 
Ji  al.nis  of  an  affront  in  Samuel's  stay ; 
Si-oruing  that  any's  presence  should  appear 
Kecdfui  besides,  when  he  himself  was  there ; 
And,  with  a  pride  too  natural,  thinking  Heaven 
Had  given  him  all,  because  much  power  't  had 

given) 
Himself  the  sacrifice  and offcrinsrs  made ; 
Himself  did  the  high  selected  charge  invade  : 
Himself  inquired  of  God  j  who  then  spake  nought; 
But  Samuel  straight  his  dreadful  answer  brought: 
For  straight  he  came,  and,  with  a  virtue  bold 
As  was  Saul's  sin,  the  fatal  message  told ; 
I  lis  foul  ingratitude  to  Heaven  he  chid. 
To  pln€k  that  fruit,  which  wm  9km  forbid 


To  kingly  power,  intdl  that  plenteous  lanA, 

Where  all  things  else  subnut  to  his  command. 

*  And,  as  fair  l^den's  violated  tree 

T*  immortal  man  brought  in  mortality  : 

So  shall  that  crown,  which  God  eternal  meant. 

From  thee,'said  he, 'and  thy  great  house  be  rent; 

Tliy  crin)e  shall  death  to  all  thine  honours  send, 

And  give  thy  immortal  royalty  an  end. 

Thus  ftpoke  the  prophet ;  hut  kind  HeaTen,  w« 

hope, 
(Whose  threats  and  anger  know  no  other  scope. 
But  man's  amendment)  does  long  since  relent. 
And,  with  repentant  Saul,  itself  repent. 
Howe'er  (though  none  more  pray  for  this  than  we. 
Whose  wrongs  and  sufferings  might  some  colour  be 
To  do  it  less)  this  speech  we  sadly  find 
Still  extant,  and  still  active  in  his  mind  ; 
But  then  a  worse  effect  of  it  appear'd— 
Our  army,  which  before  modestly  fiear'd. 
Which  did  by  stealth  and  by  degrees  decay^ 
Disbanded  now,  and  fled  in  troops  away : 
Base  fear  so  bold  and  impudent  docs  grow. 
When  an  excuse  and  colour  it  can  show  ! 
Six  hundred  only  (scarce a  princely  train) 
Of  all  his  host  with  distress'd  Saul  remain ;   • 
Of  his  whole  host  six  hundred ;  and  cv'n  those 
(So  did  wise  Heaven  for  mighty  ends  dispone ! 
Nor  would  that  useless  multitudes  should  share 
In  that  great  gift  it  did  for  one  prepare) 
Ann'd  not  like  soldiers  marching  in  a  war. 
But  counrry-hinds  alarmed  from  afar 
By  wolves'  loud  hunger,  when  the  woII-koowB 

sound 
Baises  th'  affrighted  villages  aroimd. 
Some  goadj),  flails,  plow-shares,  forks,  or  aices, 

bore. 
Made  for  life's  use  and  better  ends  before  ; 
Some  knotted  clubs,  and  darts,  ir  arrows  dry'd 
r  th*  fire,  the  first  rude  arts  that  Malice  try'd 
Ere  man  the  sins  of  too  much  knowledge  knew. 
And  Death  by  long  experience  witty  grew. 
Such  wei-c  the  numbers,  such  the  arms,  which  w4 
Had  by  Fate  left  us  for  a  victory 
O'er  well-arm'd  millions;  nor  will  this  appear 
Useful  itself  when  Jonathan  was  there. 

"  *Twas  just  the  time  when  the  new  ebb  of  night 
Did  the  moist  world  unvail  ti  human  sight ; 
The  prince,  who  all  that  night  the  field  had  beat 
With  a|yall  party  and  no  enemy  met, 
(So  proim  and  so  secure  tlie  enemy  lay,- 
And  cirench'd  in  sleep  th'  exce«oes  of  the  day  !) 
With  joy  this  good  occasion  did  embrace. 
With  better  leisui^e,  and  at  nearer  space. 
The  strength  and  order  of  their  camp  to  view  ; 
Abdon  alone  his  generous  purpose  knew ; 
Abdon,  a  bold,  a  brave,  and  ccimely  youth, 
Well-lwm,   well-bred,    with    honour   fill'd  and 

tnith  ; 
Abdon,  his  faithful  squire,  whom  much  he  lov*d. 
And  oft  with  grief  his  worth  in  dangers  prov'dj 
Abdon,  whose  love  t'  his  master  did  exceed 
A\Tiat  Nature's  law,  or  Passion^s   power,  could 
Abdon  alone  did  on  him  now  attend,  [breed  | 

His  humblest  servant,  and  his  dearest  frieml. 

"  They  went,  but  sacred  fury,  as  they  went, 
Changd swiftly,  and  exalted  his  intent. 
*What  may  this  be!'  (the  Piince  breaks  forth)  <I 

find 
God,  or  some  powerful  spirit,  invades  my  mind. 
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ngbtbnt  Hmren  can  aerer  sure  be  brougbt 

1,  so  gforious,  and  so  va&t  a  thought ; 

uld  III  fiaite,  that  meant  me  to  surprise, 

^loth'tl  iu  »)  UDl'kely  a  disguise. 

sty  which  its  proad  fishes  spreads  so  wide 

e  whole  laiidy  like  some  swoln  river's  tide; 

terrihlc  and  numberless  appears, 

thick  waves  which  their  rough  ocean  bears ; 

lies  so  strongly  encamped,  that  one  would 

say, 

11  might  be  removed  as  soon  as  they  ; 

0  alone  inuiit  fi^cht  with  and  defeat : 
rt  strook,  and  startes  -  at  a  sound  so  great ! 
s  must  do  't ;   God  our  weak  bands  has 
chose 
amc  the  boasted  numbers  of  our  foes ; 

l'>  h  8  strength  no  more  proportion  be, 
nillifMOs  arc  of  hours  to  his  eternity. 
nt,^(Mr  careless  guards  espy  us  here, 
^rriul  s'x>m  they  call  t'  us  to  come  near, 
boMly  climb  the  hill,  and  charge  them  all; 
ey,  but  Israel's  angel,  gives  the  call.' 
ji-e,  and  as  he  spoke,  a  light  divine 
>m  his  eyes,  and  round  his  temples,  shine ; 
r  his  voice,  laiger  his  limbs,  appear*d; 
:«m*d  the  numerous  army  to  be  fear*d. 
iw,  and  heard  with  joy,  the  brave  esquire, 
with  God's,  filPd  with  his  master's  fire : 
id  it,  Heaven,'  said  he,  *  I  should  decline, 
}h,  sir,  not  to  make  your  danger  mine ; 
reat  example  which  I  daily  see 
ur  high  worth  is  not  so  lost  on  me  ; 
ider-strook  I  at  your  words  appear, 
onder  yet  is  innocent  of  fear  : 
onour  which  does  your  princely  breast  in- 
flame, 
IS  mine  too,  and  joins  there  with  duty's 

name, 
bis  act  111  fate  our  tempter  be, 
all  the  ill  it  means  be  aim'd  at  me ! 
lure,  I  think,  God  leads;  nor  could  jrou 

bring 
^  thoughts  from  a  Icss-exaltcd  spring, 
t  signs  through  all  your  words  and  looks  are 

spread, 
ng  victory  dawns  around  your  head.' 
such  discourse  blowing  their  sacred  flame, 
>  the  fatal^lace,  and  work  they  came. 
Tongly  encamped  on  a  steep  bill' slaice  bead, 
iome  vast  wood  the  mighty  host  waAprcad; 
nly  access  on  neighbouring  Gabaa's  aidf , 
ird  and  narrow  way,  which  did  divide 
:liflry  rocks,  Boses  and  Senes  oam'd, 

1  for  themselves,  and  their  big  strange- 
ness fam'd ; 

for  their  fortune  and  this  stranger  day. 
i>th  their  points  Philistian-out  guards  lay, 
I  whence  the  two  bold  spies  they  first  espy'd; 
lo !  the  Hebrews  !  proud  Eleanor  cry'd, 
I  Senes'  top ;  lo !  frum  their  hungry  caves, 
ickcr  fate  here  sends  them  to  their  graves. 
ne  up'  (aloud  he  cries  to  them  below) 
Egyptian  slaves,  and  to  our  mercy  owe 
rebel-lives  long  since  t'  our  justice  due.' 
re  from  his  lips  the  fatal  omen  flew, 
n  th'  inspir'd  prince  did  nimbly  understand 
and  his  God-like  virtues'  high  command. 
I'd  him  up,  and  up  the  steep  ascent 
I  pain,  and  iabouTj  baste  and  joy,  they  went 


Eleanor  langb'd  to  tee  tbem  oUinb,  tnd  tboaght 
His    mighty   words   th'   aflrighted    Mppliantt 

brought; 
Did  new  affroots  to  the  great  Hebrew  Name, 
(The  barbarous !)  in  his  wanton  fiincy  frame. 
Short  was  his  sport ;  for,  swift  as  thunder's  strolct 
Kivesthe  frail  trunk  of  some  beaven-threateniiif 

oak. 
The  prince's  sword  did  his  proud  head  divide  ; 
The  parted  skull  hung  down  on  either  side. 
Just  as  he  fell,  his  vengeful  steel  he  drew 
Half-way    (no  more  the  trembling  joints  oould 

do) 
Which  Abdon  snatcb'd,  and  dy'd  it  in  the  blood 
Of  an  amazed  wretch  that  next  him  stood. 
Some  close  to  earth,  shaking  and  groveling,  lie. 
Like  larks  when  they  the  tyrant  hobby  spy ; 
Some,  wonder-strook,  stand  fix'd ;  some  fly;  soma 
Wildly,  at  th'  unuitelUgible  alarm.  [aim 

Like  the  main  channel  of  an  higfa-swoln  flood. 
In  vain  by  dikes  and  broken  words  withstood  ; 
So  Jonathan,  once  climb'd  th*  opposing  hill. 
Does  all  around  with  noise  and  ruin  fill : 
Like  some  large  arm  of  which,  another  way 
Abdon  o'erflows ;  him  too  no  bank  can  stay. 
With  cries  th'  affrighted  countCT  flies  before 
Behind  the  following  waters  lood^  roar, 
Twenty,  at  least,  slain  on  this  outguard  lie. 
To  th'  adjoin'd  camp,  the  rest  distracted  fly  ; 
And  ill-mix'd  wonders  tell,  and  into 't  bear 
Blind  Terror,  deaf  Disorder,  helpless  Fear, 
The  conquerors  too  press  boldly  in  behind. 
Doubling  the  wild  confusions  which  they  find. 
Hamgar  at  first,  the  prince  of  Ashdod  town. 
Chief  'mongst  the  five  in  riches  and  renown, 
And.general  then  by  course,  oppos'd  then*  way. 
Till  drown'd  in  deaUi  at  Jonathan's  feet  he  lay. 
And  curs'd  the  heavens  for  rage,  and  bit  the 

ground; 
His  life,  for  ever  spilt,  stain'd  all  the   graM 

around. 
His  brother  too,  who  virtuous  haste  did  make 
His  fortune  to  revenge,  or  to  partake. 
Falls  groveling  o'er  his  trunk,  on  mother  Earth  ; 
Death  mix'd  no  less  their  bloods  than  did  their 

birth. 
Meanwhile    the  well-pleased  Abdon's    restlesH 

sword 
Dispatch'd  the  following  train  t'  attend  their  lord. 
On  still,  o'er  panting  corpse,  great  Jonathan  led  ; 
Hundreds  before  him  fell,  and  thousands  fled. 
Prodigious  prince !  which  does  most  wondrouf 

show, 
Thy  attempt,  or  thy  success  ?  thy  fate  or  thou  f 
Who  durst  alone  that  dreadful  host  assail, 
AVith  purpose  not  to  die,  but  to  prevail  1 
Infinite  numbers  thee  no  more  affright. 
Than  God,  whose  unity  is  infinite. 
If  Heaven  to  men  such  mighty  thoughts  would 

give. 
What  breast  but  thine  capacious  to  receive 
'I1ie  vast  infusion  ?  or  what  soul  but  thine 
Durst  have  believ'd  that  thought  to  be  divine  } 
Thou  foUow'dst  Heaven  in  the  design,  and  we 
Find  in  the  act  'twas  Heaven  that  foUow'd  thee. 
Thou  Icd'st  on  angels,  and  that  sacred  band 
(The  Deity's  great  lieutenant ! )  didst  commands 
'Tis  true,  sir,  and  no  figure,  when  I  say 
Angeb  themselves  fought  under  him  Uiat  dayi 
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Cknd§,  vitii  ripe  tkunte  charts,  woom  thither 

dreWy 
And  tome  the  dire  materials  brought  for  new. 
Hot  drops  of  soutbem  showers  (the  sweats  of 
death)  (Iweaths 

The  Toice  of  storms,    and  winged  whirlwinds' 
The  flames  shot  forth  from  fighting  dragons' 

eyes; 
The  smokes  that  Irom  scorch 'd  fevers'  ovens  rise ; 
The  reddest  fires  inth  which  sad  comets  grow  ; 
And  Sodom's  neighbouring  lake,  did  spirits  be- 
stow 
Of  finest  sulphur ;  amongst  which  they  put 
Wrath,  fury,  hoirour,  and  all  mingled  shut 
Into'^a  cold  moist  cloud,  t'  inflame  it  more. 
And  make  the  enraged  prisoner  louder  roar. 
Th'  assembled  ck>uds  bunt  o'er  their  armsr's 
head ;  [spread. 

Noise,  darkness,  dismal  lightnings,  round  them 
Another  spirit,  with  a  more  potent  wand 
Than  that  which  Nature  foar'd  in  Muses'  hand. 
And  went  the  way  that  pleas'd,  the  mountain 

strook; 
The  mountain  felt  it ;  the  vast  mountain  shook. 
Through  the  wide  air  another  angel  flew 
About  their  host,  fnd  thick  amongst  them  threw 
« Discord,  despair,  confusion,  fear,  mistake. 
And  all  th'  ingredients  that  swift  ruin  make. 
The  fertile  glebe  requires  no  time  to  breed; 
It  quickenir,  and  receives  at  once  the  seed. 
One  would  have  thought,  this  dismal  day  t'  have 

seen, 
That  Nature's  self  in  her  death-pangs  had  been. 
Such  will  the  foce  of  that  great  hour  appear ; 
Such  the  distracted  sinner's  conscious  fear. 
In  vain  some  few  strive  the  wild  flight  to  stay  ; 
In  vain  they  threaten,  and  in  vain  they  pray; 
Unheard,  unheeded,  trodden  down,  they  lie, 
Beneath  the  wretched  feet  of  crowds  that  fly. 
O'er  their  own  foot  trampled  the  violent  horse ; 
The  guideless  chariots  with  impetuous  course 
Cut  wide  through  both ;  and,   all  their  bloody 

way. 
Horses  and  men,  torn,  bruis'd,  and  mangled,  lay. 
Some  from  the  rocks  cast  themselves  down  head- 
long ; 
The  faint,  weak  passion  grows  so  bold  and  strong ! 
To  almost  certain  present  death  they  fly. 
From  a  remote  and  causeless  fear  to  die. 
Much  different  errour  did  some  troops  possess ; 
And  madness,  that  lookM  better,  though  no  less  : 
Their  fellow-troops  for  th'  enter 'dfoc  they  take  ; 
And  Israel's  war  with  mutual  slaughter  make. 
Meanwhile  the  king  from  Gabaa*shiU  did  view. 
And  hear,  the  thickening  tumult,  as  it  grew 
Still  great  and  loud ;  and,  though  he  knows  not 

why 
They  fled,  no  more  than  they  themselves  that  fly. 
Yet,  by  the  storms  and  terrours  of  the  air, 
<iuesses  some  vengeful  spirit's  working  there; 
Obeys  the  loud  occasion's  sacred  call, 
Andliercely.  on  the  trembling  host  does  fall. 
At  the  same  time  their  slaves  and  prisoners  rise ; 
Kor  does  their  much-wish'd  liberty  suffice 
Without  revenge ;  the  scattered  arms  they  seize. 
And  their  proud  vengeance  with  the  memory 

please 
Of  who  so  lately  bore  them.     All  about, 
From^  rocks  and  caves^  the  Hebi€ws  issue  out 


At  theglad  Doiae ;  joy'd  that  their  foeahad  slwvfe 
A  foar  that  drowns  the  scandal  of  their  own. 
Still  did  the  prince  'midst  all  this  storm  appear* 
Still  scatter'd  death  and  terrours  every  where ; 
Still  did  he  break,  still  blunt,  his  wearied  swords ; 
Still  slaughter  new  supplies  t'  his  hand  afiixds. 
Where  troops  yet  stood,  there  still  he  hotly  flew» 
And,  till  at  last  all  fled,  scoro'd  to  pursue. 
All  fled  at  last,  but  many  in  vain ;  for  still 
Th'  insatiate  conqueror  was  more  swift  to  kill 
Than  they  to  save  their  lives.  Till,  lo  !  at  last. 
Nature,  whose  power  he  had  so  long  surpasa'd. 
Would  yield  no  more,  but  to  him  stronger  foes, 
Drought,  fointness,  and  fierce  hunger,  did  oppose; 
Reeking  all  o'er  in  dust,  and  blood,  and  sweat. 
Burnt  with  the  Sun's  and  violent  action's  heat, 
'Gainst  an  old  oak  his  trembling  Ihnbs  he  staid. 
For  some  short  ease  ;  Fate  in  the  old  oak  had 

laid 
Provisions  up  for  his  relief;  and  lo !  ^ 
The  hollow  trunk  did  with  bright  hooey  flow. 
With  timely  food  his  decay'd  spirits  recruit. 
Strong  he  returns,  and  fresh,  to  the  ponuit ; 
His  strength  and  spirits  the  honey  did  restore; 
But,  oh  !  the  bitter-sweet  strange  poison  bore ! 
Behold,  sir,  and  mark  well  the  treacherous  fot^ 
That  does  so  close  on  human  glories  wait ! 
Behold  the  strong,  and  yet  fantastic  net, 
T*  ensnare  triumphant  Virtue  darkly  set ! 
Could  it  before  (scarce  can  it  since)  be  thought. 
The  prince — who  had  alone  that  morning  fought 
A  duel  with  an  host,  had  th'  host  overthrown. 
And  threescore  thousand  hands  disarm'd  widi 

one; 
Wash'd-off  his  country's  shame,  and  doubly  dy'd 
In  blood  and  blushes  the  Pliilistian  pride  ; 
Had  sav'd  and  fix'd  his  father's  tottering  crown. 
And  the  bright  gold  new  burnish'd  with  renown,-^ 
Should  be  ere    night,  by  's  king  and  father's 

breath. 
Without  a  fault,  vow'd  and  condemned  to  death  ? 
Destin'd  the  blood  v  sacrifice  to  be 
Of  thanks,  himself,  for  his  own  victory  ? 
Alone,  with  various  fate,  like  to  become. 
Fighting,  an  host ;  dying,  an  hecatomb  ? 
Yet  suci),  sir,  was  bis  case  ; 
For  Saul,  who  fear'd  lest  the  full  plenty  might 
(In  the  abandoned  camp  expos'd  to  fight) 
Ilis  hungry  men  from  the  pursuit  dissuade, 
A  rash,  mit  solemn  vow  to  Hea^'en  had  made— 
•  Curs'd  be  the  wretch,  thrice  cursed  let  him  be » 
Who  shall  touch  food  thisi  busy  day,' said  he, 
'Wliilst  the  blest  Sun  does  with  hisfovouring  light 
Assist  our  vengeful  swords  against  their  flight : 
Be  he  thrice  curst !  and,  if  his  life  we  spare. 
On  us  those  curses  fail  that  he  should  bear !' 
Such  was  the  king's  rash  vow ;  who  little  thought 
How  near  to  him  Fate  th'  application  brought. 
The  two-edged  oath  wounds  deep,  perform'd  or 

broke; 
Ev'n  perjury  its  least  and  bluntest  stroke. 
'Twas  his  own  son,  whom  God  and  mankind  lov'd, 
His  own  victorious  son,  that  he  devov'd. 
On  whose  bright  head  the  baleful  curses  light : 
But  Providence,  his  helmet  in  the  fight. 
Forbids  their  entrance  or  their  settling  there; 
They  with  brute  soitnd  dissolved  into  the  air. 
Him  what  religion,  or  what  vow,  could  bind. 
Unknown^  unheard-of,  till  he  hia  life  did  fl^il 
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?  whilst  wonders  he  did  do, 
r  for  not  being  prophet  too  ? 
this  oath  was  meant  and  said  j 
ends  for  which  'twas  made 
1,  till,  (aint  and  out  of  breath, 
sad  with  toil  of  giving  death. 
^€rime  in  this  condition  be, 
irance  and  necessity  ? 
iless  king — who  did  disdain 
d  hear  llim  swear  or  threat  in  vain, 
himself;  or  Fate  a  way  shouM  see 
I'd  and  conquer'd  he  might  be  ; 
impassion  female  weakness  here, 
istice  would  appear 
; ;  who  fedsely  fear'd,  beside, 
se  on  Jonathan  did  abide, 
3d  limb  not  cut  away, 
angrene  o'er  all  Israel  stray  — 
>d-like  sacrifice  to  kill, 
wmore  rashly  to  fulfil. 
ji  th'  liorrour  and  amazement  tell 
rael  that  sad  moment  fell ! 
n  their  grief,  fewer  their  tears, 
ian  fate  tliat  day  been  theirs. 
id  heart  could  master  his  swoln 

ne  stood  mild  and  patient  by ; 


So  bright  his  tufierings,  to  triumphant  thow'd* 
Less  to  the  best  than  worst  of  fates  he  ow'd. 
A  victory  now  he  o*er  himself  might  boast; 
He  conquer'd  now  that  conqueror  of  an  host 
It  charm'd  though   tears  the  sad   spectator's 

sight. 
Did  reverence,  love,  and  gratitude,  exctte. 
And  pious  rage ;  with  which  inspir'd,  they  now 
Oppose  to  Saul's  a  better  public  vow. 
They  all  consent  all  Israel  ought  to  be 
Aocurs'd  and  kill'd  themselves,  rather  than  he. 
Thus  with  kind  force  they  the   glad  king  with- 
stood, 
And    sav'd  their  wondroof    saviour^    sacrod 
bkK)d !" 
Thus  David  spoke ;  and  much  did  yet  remain 
Behind,  th'  att^itive  prince  to  entertain ; 
Edom  and  Zoba's  wai^— for  what  befel 
In  that  of  Muab,  was  known  theretoo  weU: 
The  boundless  quarrel  with  cun'd  Amalek't 

land; 
Where  Heaven  itself  did  cnielty command. 
And  practised  on  SauPs  mercy,  nor  did  ere 
More  punish  innocent  blood,  than  pity  there. 
But  lo  I  they  arriv'd  now  at  th'  iq>pointed  place  ^ 
Well-chosen  and  weil4umish'd  for  the  chase. 
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era]  day  of  the  late  man  who  made 
called  protector.  And  though  I 
affection,  cither  to  the  memory  of 
trouble  and  folly  of  all  public  pa- 
was  forced  by  the  importunity  of 
)  go  along  with  them, and  be  a  spec- 
Dlcranity,  the  expectation  of  which 
at,  that  it  wu  nudto  have  brought 


some  verv  curious  persona  (and  nodoobt  singular 
virtuosos;  as  far  as  from  the  Mount  in  Cornwall, 
and  from  the  Orcades.  I  found  there  had  been 
much  more  cost  bestowed,  than  either  the  dead 
man,  or  indeed  death  itself,  could  deserve. 
There  was  a  mighty  train  of  black  assistants, 
among  which,  too,  divers  princes  in  the  persons 
of  their  ambassadors  (being  infinitely  afflicted  for 
the  loss  of  their  brother)  were  pleased  to  attend  ; 
the  hearse  was  magnificent,  the  idol  crowned, 
and  (not  to  mention  all  other  ceremooict 
which  arc  practise  at  royal  intennenti^  «4 
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thereibre  by  no  means  could  be  omitted  here)  the 
Tut  multitude  of  spectators  made  up,  as  it  uses 
to  do,  no  small  part  of  the  spectacle  itself.  But 
yet,  I  know  not  how,  the  whole  was  so  managed, 
that,  methought,  it  somewhat  represented  the  life 
of  him  for  whom  it  was  made ;  much  noise,  much 
tumult,  much  expense,mucb  magiiiiicence,  much 
Tim^ory ;  briefly,  a  great  show,  and  yet,  after  all 
this,  but  an  ill  sight  At  last  (for  it  seemed  long  to 
me,  and  like  his  short  reign  too,  very  tedious)  the 
whole  scene  passed  by;  and  I  retired  back  to  my 
diamber,  weary,  and  I  think  more  melancholy 
than  any  of  the  mourners;  where  I  began  to  reflect 
oo  the  whole  life  ofthis  prodigious  man :  and  some- 
times I  was  filled  with  horrourand  detestation  of 
hai  actions,  and  sometimes  I  inclined  a  little  to 
reverence  and  admiration  of  his  courage,  conduct, 
mnd  success;  till,  by  these  different  motions  and 
agitations  of  miod,rocked  as  it  were  asleep,  I  fell 
•t  last  into  this  vision;  or  if  you  please  to  call  it  but 
a  dream,  I  shall  not  take  it  ill,  because  the  father 
of  poets  tells  us,  even  dreams,  too,  are  from  God. 
But  sure  it  was  no  dream ;  for  I  was  suddenly 
transported  a£sr  off  (whether  in  the  body,  or  out 
#f  the  body,  like  St.  Paul,  I  know  not)  and  found 
myself  on  the  top  of  that  £smoas  hill  in  the  island 
Mona,  which  has  the  prosi>cct  of  three  great,  and 
aot-long-since  most  happy,  kingdoms.  As  soon 
as  ever  I  looked  on  them,  the  *'not-long-since" 
struck  upon  my  memory,  and  called  forth  the 
tad  representation  of  all  thesins^  and  all  themi- 
feries,  that  had  overwhelmed  them  these  twenty 
years.  And  I  wept  bitterly  for  two  or  three  hours ; 
and,  when  my  present  stock  of  moisture  was  all 
wasted,  I  fell  a  sighing  for  an  hour  more ;  and, 
as  soon  as  I  recovered  from  my  passion  the  use  of 
•peech  and  reason,  I  broke  forth  as  I  remem- 
ber (looking  upon  England)  into  this  complaint : 

Aby  happy  Isle,  how  art  thou  changed  and  curs'd, 
Since  I  was  bom  and  knew  thee  first ! 

WhenPeace,which  had  forsook  the  world  around, 

(Frighted  with  noise,  and  the  shrill  trumpet's 
sound) 
Thee  for  a  private  place  of  rest. 
And  a  secure  retirement,  chose 
Wherein  to  build  her  halcyon  nest ; 

No  wind  durst  stir  abroad,  the  air  to  discompose : 

When  all  the  riches  of  the  globe  beside 

Flow'd  in  to  thee  with  every  tide ; 
miien  all,  that  Nature  did  thy  soil  deny. 
The  growth  was  of  thy  fruitful  industry ; 

When  all  the  proud  and  dreadful  sea^ 

And  all  his  tributary  streams, 

A  constant  tribute  paid  to  thee ; 
When  all  the  liquid  world  was  one  extended 
Thames: 

When  Plenty  in  each  village  did  appear. 
And  Bounty  was  its  steward  there , 

When  Gold  walk'd  free  about  in  open  view, 

£re  it  one  conquering  party's  prisoner  grew ; 
When  the  Religion  of  our  state 
Had  face  and  substance  with  her  voice. 
Ere  she  by  her  foolish  loves  of  late, 

Uke  Echo  (once  a  nymph)   tum'd  only  into 
noise : 

When  men  to  men,  respect  and  friendship  bore. 
And  God  with  reverence  did  adore , 


When  upon  Earth  no  kingdom  could  have  ghowfl 
A  happi    ^monarch  to  us,  tbau  our  own :  ^ 
And  yet  his  subji-cts  by  him  were 
(Which  is  a  truth  will  hnrdly  be 
.  ReceivMby  any  vulgar  car, 
A  secret  known  to  few)  made  happier  ev*!!  tbaa 
he. 

Thou  dost  a  chaos,  and  confusion,  now, 

A  Babel,  and  a  Bcdlamf  grow. 
And  like  a  frantic  person,  thou  dost^ear     [wear. 
The  oniaments  and  cluihes  which  thou  sbooU'st 
And  cut  thy  limbs  ;  and,  if  wc 
(Just  as  thy  liarbaruiis  Britons  did) 
Thy  body  with  hypocrisy 
Painted  all  o'er,  thou  think'st  thy  naked  »hawy  it 
hid. 

The  nations,  which  envied  thee  erewhile. 
Now  laugh ,  (too  little  *tis  u,  smile) 

lliey  laugh,  aud  would  have  pitied  thee,  alat  i 

But  that  thy  faults  all  pity  do  surpass. 

Art  thou  the  country,  which  didst  hate 
And  mock  the  French  inconstancy  ? 
And  have  we,  have  we  seen  of  late 

Less  change  of  habits  there,  than  governments  m 
thee  ? 

Unhappy  Isle  !  no  ship  of  thine  at  sea. 

Was  ever  tost  and  torn  like  thee. 
Thy  naked  hulk  loose  on  the  waves  does  beat. 
The  rocks  and  banks  around  her  ruin  threat ; 

What  did  thy  foolish  pilots  ail. 

To  lay  the  compass  quite  aside  ? 

Without  a  law  or  rule  to  sail. 
And  rather  take  the  winds,  than  hesyeos,  to  bt 
their  guide ! 

Yet,  mighty  God  !  yet,  yet,  we  humbly  crave. 
This  floating  isle  from  shipwreck  save ; 

And  though,  to  wash  that  blood  which  does  it 
stain, 

It  well  deser\e  to  sink  into  the  main; 
Yet,  for  the  royal  martyr's  prayer 
(The  royal  martyr  prays,  we  know) 
Tliis  guilty,  perishing  vessel  spare ; 

Hear  but  his  soul  above,  and  not  his  blood  bek>w  I 

I  think  I  should  have  gone  on,but  that  I  was  in- 
terrupted bya  strange  and  terriblcapparition  ;  for 
there  appeared  to  me  (arising  out  of  the  earth,  bm 
I  conceived)  the  figure  of  a  man,  taller  than 
a  giant;  or  indeed  than  the  shadow  of  any  giant  id 
the  evening.  His  body  was  naked ;  but  that 
nakedness  adorned,  or  rather  deformed,  all  over, 
with  several  figures,  after  the  manner  of  the  an-' 
cient  Britous,  paiuted  upon  it ;  ami  I  perceived 
that  most  of  them  were  the  representation  of 
tlic  late  battles  in  our  civil  wars,  and  (if  I  be  not 
much  mistaken)  it  was  the  battle  of  Naseby  that 
was  drawn  upon  his  breast  His  eyes  were  like 
burning  brass;  and  there  were  three  crowns  of 
the  same  metal,  (as  I  guessed)  and  that  kwkad 
as  red-hot  too,  upon  his  head.  He  held  in  his 
right-hand  a  sword  that  was  yet  bloody,  and  ne- 
%*erlhelcss  tlio  motto  of  it  was,  P^  qo«ri- 
ttir  hello;  and  in  his  Icf^handa  thick  book, 
upon  the  back  of  whicb.'^tas  written  in  letters  of 
gold,  Acts,  Ordinanoes,  -  ProtettatioiM,  Cow- 
nants,  Engaj;tiP)iakU^  Ofokui4ig<f»'  ScnoB- 
strancet,  &g« 
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ftioagfathis  fudden,  unusuml,  and  dreadful  ob- 
ject might  have  quelled  a  greater  courage  than 
miue  ;  yet  so  it  pleased  God  (for  there  is  nothing 
bolder  than  a  man  in  a  vision)  that  I  was  not  at 
all  daunted,  but  asked  him  resolutely  and 
briefly  "  What  art  thou  ?"  And  he  said,  "  I 
Am  called  tiie  north-west  principality,  his  higb- 
nesB,  the  protector  of  the  commonwealth  of 
Kngland,  Scotland,  and  Ireland,  and  the  domi- ' 
mons  belonging  thereto;  for  I  am  that  angel, 
to  whom  the  Almighty  has  committed  the  go- 
vernment of  those  three  kingdoms;  which  thou 
•eest  from  this  place.''  And  I  answered  and 
•aid,  **  If  it  be  so,  sir,  it  seems  to  me  that  for 
almost  these  twenty  years  past,  your  highness 
has  been  absent  from  your  charge :  for  not  only 
if  any  angel,  but  if  any  wise  and  honest  man,  had 
•ince  that  time  been  our  governor,  we  should 
not  have  wandered  thus  long  in  these  laborious 
and  endless  labyrinths  of  confusioo,  but  either 
not  have  entered  at  all  into  them,  or  at  least 
have  returned  back  ere  we  had  absolutely  lost 
oar  way ;  bat,  instead  of  your  highness,  we  have 
had  since  such  a  protector,  as  was  his  prede- 
cessor Richard  the  third  to  the  king  his  nephew ; 
for  he  presently  slew  the  commonwealth,  which 
be  pretended  to  protect,  and  set  up  himself  in 
the  place  of  it :  a  little  less  guilty  indeed  in  one 
respect,  because  the  other  slew  an  innocent,  and 
this  man  did  but  murder  a  murderer.  Such  a  pro- 
tector we  have  had,  as  we  woukl  have  been  glad 
to  have  changed  for  an  enemy,  and  rather 
have  received  a  constant  IJprk,  than  this  every 
month's  apostate  ;  such  a  protector,  as  man  is 
to  b«s  flocks  which  he  shears,  and  sells,  ordevours 
faim8elf,and  1  would  fain  know  what  the  wolf,  which 
be  protects  him  from,  could  do  more.  Such  a 
protector — "  and  as  I  was  proceeding,  methoaghts 
his  highness  began  to  put  on  a  displeased  and 
threatening  countenance,  as  men  use  to  do  when 
their  dearest  friends  happen  to  be  traduced  in 
their  company  ;  which  gave  me  the  flrst  rise  of 
jealoosy  against  him,  for  I  did  not  believe  that 
Cromwell  among  all  his  foreign  correspondences 
had  ever  held  any  with  angels.  However  I  was 
not  hardened  enough  yetto  venture  a  quarrel  with 
,  him  then :  and  therefore  (ns  if  I  had  spoken  to 
the  protector  hiniself  in  Whitehall)  I  desired  him 
<*  that  hb  highness  would  please  to  pardon  me, 
if  I  had  unwittingly  spoken  any  thing  to  the  dis- 
paragement of  a  person,  whose  relations  to  his 
highneft  I  had  not  the  honour  to  know." 

At  which  be  told  me  "  that  he  had  no  other 
concernment  for  his  late  highness,  than  as  he  took 
bim  to  be  the  greatest  man  that  ever  was  of  the 
Kngltsh  nation,  if  not  (said  he)  of  the  whole  worid; 
vbich  gives  me  a  just  title  to  the  defence  of  his 
reputation,  since  I  now  account  myself,  as  it 
were,  a  naturdised  English  angel,  by  having 
Jiad  so  loBg  the  management  of  the  affairs  of  that 
CMUikry.  And  pray,  couotr3rman,  (said  he,  very 
bindly  and  very  flatteringly)  for  I  would  not 
Jha«e  you  fall  into  the  gcneial  error  of  the  work), 
4bat  detests  and  decries  so  extraordinary  a 
virtue.  What  can  be  more  extraordinary  than  that 
«  person  of  mean  birth,  no  fortOne,  no  emi- 
«eiit  qoalities  of  body,  wtiich  have  sometimes, 
«r  of  uiind,  which  have  ofben,  raised  men  to  the 
JUflhcitdigiiitiflSy  tbouU  have  the- ootirase  tu  at- 


tempt, and  the  happiness  to  succeed  io,  lo  iai- 
probable  a  design,  as  the  destruction  of  one  of 
the  most  ancient  and  most  solidly-founded  mo- 
narchies upon  the  Kaith  ?  that  he  should  h«v« 
the  power  or  boldness  to  put  his  prince  ami 
niaster  to  an  open  and  infamotis  death ;  to  ba- 
nish that  numerous  aikl  strongly-allied  family  { 
to  do  all  this  under  the  name  and  wages  of  a. 
parliament;  to  trample  u{3on  them  too  aa  be 
pleased,  and  to  spurn  them  out  of  doors  when  he 
grew  weary  of  them ;  to  raise  up  a  new  and  «o- 
beard-of  monster  out  of  their  ashes ;  to  stifle 
that  in  the  very  infancy,  and  set  himself  abov« 
all  things  that  ever  were  called  sovereign  in  Eog^ 
land  ;  to  oppress  all  his  enemies  by  amM,  and 
all  his  friends  afterwards  by  artifice ;  to  tervv 
all  parties  patiently  for  a  while,  and  to  cammaDd 
them  victoriously  at  last ;  to  over-ran  each 
comer  of  the  three  nations,  and  overcome  with 
equal  facility  both  the  riches  of  the  sooth  and 
the  poverty  of  the  north ;  to  be  feared  aodl 
courted  by  all  foreign  princes,  and  adopted  « 
brother  to  the  gods  of  the  Earth ;  to  call  to- 
gether parliaments  with  a  word  of  his  pen,  and 
scatter  them  again  with  the  breath  of  his  moath  s 
to  be  humbly  and  daily  petitioned  that  be  would 
please  to  be  hired,  at  the  rate  of  two  millioDi  n 
year,  to  be  the  master  of  those  who  bad  hkei 
him  before  to  be  their  servant ;  to  have  the  es- 
tates and  lives  of  three  kingdoms  as  much  at  his 
disposal,  as  was  the  little  inheritanoe  of  hit  &- 
ther,  and  to  be  as  noble  and  liberal  in  the  spend- 
ing of  them;  and  lastly  (for  there  is  no  end  of 
all  the  particulars  of  his  glory)  U>  bequonth  all 
this  with  one  word  to  his  posterity ;  to  die  with 
peace  at  home,  and  triumph  abroad ;  to  be  bu- 
ried among  kings,  and  with  more  than  regal  80« 
lemnity;  and  to  leave  a  name  behind  bim,  not 
to  be  extinguished,  but  with  the  whole  world  j 
which,  as  it  is  now  too  little  for  his  praises,  s« 
might  have  been  too  for  his  conqaests,  if  the 
short  line  of  his  human  life  conld  have  been 
stretched  out  to  the  extent  of  his  immortal  de<« 
signs*?'* 

By  this  speech,  I  began  to  imderstaod  per<. 
fectly  well  what  kind  of  angel  his  pretended 
highness  was ;  and  having  fortified  myself  pri- 
vately with  a  short  mental  prayer,  and  with  th#  # 
sign  of  the  cross  (not  out  of  any  superstition  tn 
the  sign,  but  as  a  recognition  of  my  baptism  in 
Christ),  I  grew  a  little  bolder,  and  replied  in  this 
manner  :  **  I  should  not  venture  to  oppose  wlMt 
you  are  pleased  to  say  in  oommendation  of  the 
late  great,  and  (I  confess)  extraordinary  pcrrasy 
-but  that  I  remember  Christ  forbids  ns  to  give 
assent  to  any  other  doctrine  but  what  himself 
has  teught  us,  even  tlK>ugh  it  sboafcl  be  de» 
livered  by  an  angel ;  and  if  such  you  be,  sir,  H 
may  be  you  have  spoken  all  this  rather  to  try 
tljan  to  tempt  my  frailty :  for  sure  I  am,  that 
we  must  renounce  or  foi^  all  the  laws  of  th« 
New  and  Old  7'estament,  and  those  which  are  th# 
foundation  of  both,  even  the  laws  of  moral  and 
natural  honesty,  if  we  approve  of  the  acdoos  Of 

>  Mr.  Hume  has  inserted  this  chancter  (tf 
Cromwell,  but  altered,  as  he  says,  in  some  paiv 
ticulars  from  the  original^  in  his  History  of  Qrs%t 
Britain.    ^99. 
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thmt  man  whom  I  suppose  you  commend  by 
irony. 

"There  would  be  no  end  to  instance  in  the  par- 
ticulars of  all  his  wickedness ;  but,  to  sum  up  a 
part  of  it  briefly.  What  can  be  more  extraordina- 
rily wicked,  than  for  a  person,  such  as  yourself, 
qualify  him  rightly,  to  endeavour  not  only  to 
«acalt  himself  above,  but  to  trample  upon,  all  his 
equals  and  betters  ?  to  pretend  freedom  for  all 
men,and  under  the  help  of  that  pretence  to  make 
ail  men  his  servants?  to  take  arms  afl:ainst  taxes  as 
scarce  two  hundred  thousand  pounds  a  year,and  to 
raise  them  himself  to  above  two  millions  ?  to  quar- 
rel for  tlie  loss  of  three  or  four  ears,  and  to  strike 
off  three  i>r  four  hundred  heads  ?  to  flght  against 
an  imaginary  suspicion  of  i  know  not  what  ?  two 
thousand  guards  tobefetched  for  the  king,  1  know 
not  from  wheDce,and  to  keep  up  for  himself  no  less 
tlian  forty  thousand  ?  to  pretend  the  defence  of 
parliaments,  and  violently  to  dissolve  all,  even  of 
his  own  calling,  and  almost  choosing  ^  to  under- 
take the  reformation  of  religion,  and  to  fob  it  even 
to  the  very  skin,  and  then  to  expose  it  naked  to  the 
rage  of  ail  sects  and  heresies  ?  to  set  up  counsels 
of  rapine,  and  ooorts  of  murder  ?  to  fight  against 
the  king  under  a  commission  for  him ;  to  take 
him  forcibly  out  of  the  hands  of  those  for  whom 
he  iiad  conquered  liim  $  to  draw  him  into  his 
net,  with  protestations  and  vows  of  fidelity,  and 
when  he  had  caught  him  in  it,  to  butcher  him, 
with  as  little  shame,  as  conscience  or  humanity, 
in  tlie  <^>en  face  of  the  whole  world  ?  to  receive 
a   commission  for  the  king  and  parliament,  to 
murder  (as  i  said)  the  one,  and  destroy  no  less 
impudently  the  other  ?  to  fight  against  monar- 
chy when  he  declared  for  it,  and  declare  against 
it  when  he  contrived  for  it  in  his  own  person  ?  to 
abase  perfidiously  and  supplant  ingralefoUy  his 
own  general*  first,  and  afterwards  most  of  those 
officers,  who,  with  the  loss  of  their  honour,  and 
hazard  of  their  souls,  had  lifted  him  up  to  the  top 
of  his  unreasonable  ambitions  ?  to  break  his  faith 
with  all  enemies  and  with  all  friends  equally  ;  and 
to  make  no  less  frequent  use  of  th«  most  solemn 
perjuries,  than  the  looser  sort  of  people  do  of 
customary  oaths }  to  usurp  three  kingdoms  with- 
out any  shadow  of  the  least  pretensicms,  and  to 
#   govern  them  as  unjustly  as  he  got  them  ?  to  set 
himself  up  as  an  idol  (which  we  know,  as  St. 
Paul  says,  in  itself  is  nothing),    and  make  the 
very  streets  of  London  like  the  valley  of  Hinnon, 
by  burning  the  bowels  of  men  as  a  sacrifice  to  his 
Molochship }  to  seek  to  entail   this  usurpation 
upon  his  posterity,  and  with  it  an  endless  war 
upon  the  nation?  and  lastly,  by  the  severest 
judgment  of  Almighty  God,  to  die  hardened,  and 
mad,  and  unrepentant,  with  the  curses  of  the 
present  age,  and  tlie  detestation  of  all  to  suc- 
ceed?*' 

Though  I  had  much  more  to  say,  (for  the  life 
of  man  is  so  short,  tliat  it  allows  not  time  enough 
to  speak  against  a  tyrant)  yet,  because  1  had 
A  mind  to  hear  how  my  strange  adversary  would 
behave  himself  ui)on  this  subject,  and  to  gi%'e 
even  the  devil  (as  th«y  say)  his  right  and  fair- 
play  in  a  disputation,  I  stopped  here,  and  ex- 
pected (not  without  the  frailty  of  a  little  fear) 

'  Sir  Thumas  Fairfox. 


that  he  should  have  broke  into  a  violent  paitflMI 
in  behalf  of  his  favourite  :  but  he  on  the  contrary 
very  calmly,  and  with  the  dove-like  innocency 
of  a  serpent  that  was  not  yet  wanned  enough  to 
sting,  thus  replied  to  me ; 

*'  It  is  not  so  much  out  of  my  affection  to  that 
person  whom  we  discourse  of,  (whose  ;rrcatncss  ia 
too  solid  to  be  shaken  by  the  bn^atli  uf  an  oratory) 
as  for  your  own  sake  (honest  countryman) 
whom  I  conceive  to  err,  rather  by  mistake  than 
out  of  malice,  that  I  shall  endeavour  to  reform 
ynur  uncharitable  and  unjust  opinion.  And,  in 
the  first  place,  I  must  needs  put  you  in  mind  of 
a  sentence  of  the  most  ancient  of  the  heathen  di- 
vines, that  you  men  are  acquainted  withal, 

'Tis  wicked  with  insulting  feet  to  tread 
Upon  the  monuments  of  &e  dead. 

And  the  intention  of  the  reproof  there,  is  no  less 
proper  for  this  subject;  for  it  is  spoken  to  a  per- 
son who  was  proud  and  insolent  against  those 
dead  men,  to  whom  he  had  been  humble  and 
obedic>nt  whilst  they  lived." 

"  Your  highness  may  please  (said  I)  to  add 
the  verse  that  follows,  as  no  less  proper  for  thif 
subject : 

Whom  God's  just  doom  and  tlieir  own  sins  hav« 

sent 
Already  to  their  punishment. 

"But  I  take  this  to  be  the  rule  m  the  case,thaty 
when  we  fix  any  infamy  upon  deceased  persons,  it 
should  not  be  done  out  of  hatred  to  the  dead,  but 
out  of  love  and  charity  to  the  living:  that  the 
curses,  which  only  remain  in  men*s  thoughts, 
and  dare  not  come  forth  against  tyranta  (heeause 
they  are  tyrants)  whilst  they  arc  so,  may  at 
least  be  for  ever  settled  and  engraven  upon  thfeir 
memories,  to  deter  all  others  horn  the  like  wick- 
edness ;  which  else,  in  the  time  of  their  foolish 
prosiierity,  the  flatterj'  of  their  owb  hearts,  and 
of  other  men's  tonpruns,  would  not  suffer  them  lo 
perceive.  Ambition  is  so  subtile  a  tempter,  and 
the  corruption  of  human  nature  so  susceptible  of 
the  temptation,  that  a  man  can  hardly  resist  it, 
be  he  never  so  much  forewarned  of  the  evil  conse- 
quences ;  much  less  if  he  find  not  tvniy  the  ctm- 
ciirrence  of  the  present,  but  the  approbation  too 
of  following  ages,  which  have  the  libcity  fo  judge 
more  freely.  The  mischief  of  tyranny  is  too  great 
even  in  the  shortest  time  tliat  it  can  continue-  it 
is  endless  and  insupportable,  if  the  example'  be 
to  reign  too ;  and  if  a  I^mbert  must  be  imited  to 
follow  the  steps  of  a  Cromwell,  as  weJl  by  the 
voice  of  honour,  as  by  the  sight  of  powt^r  and 
riches.  Though  it  may  seem  to  some  font&sti* 
cally,  yet  was  it  wisely,  done  of  the  Syracnsans^ 
to  implead  with  the  fonns  of  their  ordinary  jus- 
tice, to  condemn  and  destroy,  even  the  Atatuet 
of  all  their  tjrrants :  if  it  were  possible  to  cut  them 
out  of  ail  history,  and  to  extinguish  their  very 
names,  I  am  of  opinion  that  it  ought  to  be  done; 
but,  since  they  have  left  behind  them  too  deep 
wounds  to  be  ever  cla^^d  up  without  a  acar,  at 
least  let  us  set  such  a  mailL  upgn  tiieir  tnemoryp 
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iitai  mtD  of  the  sanie  wicked  inclinations  may  be 
no  less  afirigfated  with  their  lasting  ignominy, 
Itban  enticed  by  their  momentary  glories.  And, 
that  yoar  highness  may  perceive,  that  I  speak 
not  all  this  out  of  any  private  animosity  against 
the  person  of  the  late  protector,  I  assure  you, 
upon  my  faith,  that  I  bear  no  more  hatred  to  his 
'name,  than  1  do  to  that  of  Planus  or  Sylla,  who 
pever  did  mc,  or  any  friend  of  mine,  the  least 
injury ;"  and  with  that,  transported  by  a  holy 
fury,  I  fell  into  this  sudtlcn  rapture : 

'Curst  be  the  man  (what  do  I  wish  ?  as  though 

The  wretch  already  were  not  so ; 
But  curst  on  let  him  be)  who  thinks  it  brave 

And  great,  hiscountrey*  toen^ave; 

},Vho  seeks  to  overpoise  alone 

The  balance  of  a  nation; 

Against  the  whole  but  naked  state. 
Who  in  his  own  light  scale  makes  up  with  arms 
the  weight : 

Who  dr  his  nation  loves  to  be  the  firsts 
TlKnigh  at  the  rate  of  being  worst ; 

vVho  woukl  be  rather  a  great  monster,  than 
A  well-proportion'd  man. 
Tbe«on  of  Earth  with  hundred  hand 
Upon  his  threc-pil'd  mountain  stands. 
Till  thunder  strikes  him  from  the  sky  ', 

The  son  of  Earth  again  in  his  Earth^s  womb 
does  lie. 

WhatblOo^  Confusion,  ruin,  to  obtain 
A  short  and  miserable  reign ! 

•In  what  oblique  and  humble  creeping  wise 
Does  the  mischievous  serpent  rise  1 
fiut  even  his  forked  tongue  strikes  dead: 
When  he  has  rearM  up  his  wicked  head. 
He  murders  with  his  mortal  frr>wn; 

A  basilisk  he  grows,  ijf  once  be  get  a  crown. 


but  no  guards  can  oppose  assaulting  fears, 

Or  undermming  Utj^, 
tCo  more  than  doors  or  close-drawn  curtains 
keep 

The  swarming  dreams  out,  when  we  sleep. 

That  bloody  oonscieocc,  too,  of  his 

(For,  oh,  a  rebel  red-coat  'tis) 

Does  here  his  eariy  Hell  begin. 
He  sees  his  slaves  without,  his  tjn^nt  feels 
within. 

Let,  gracious  God  J  let  never  more  thine  hand 
Lift  up  this  rod  against  our  land ! 

A  t3nrant  is  a  rod,  and  serpent  too, 
And  brings  worse  plagues  than  £g3rpt  knew. 
What  rivers  stain'd  with  blood  have  been ! 
What  storm  and  hail-shot  have  we  s^en ' 
What  sores  deform M  the  ulcerous  state ! 

What  darkness,  to  be  felt,  has  buried  us  of 
late!  , 

*  Countrey.l  This  word,' in  the  sense  of  pa/na, 
^  as  including  in  it  the  idea  of  a  civil  conslitution, 
is  always  spelt  by  Mr.  Cowley,  1  observe,  with 
an  e  befooe  y,— countrey  j— in  the  sense  of  rus, 
vitbout  an  e,— country ;  and  this  distinction,  for 
the  sake  of  per^icuity,  may  be  worth  preserving, 
fivan. 
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How  has  it  snatrh*d  our  flocks  and  herds  away! 

And  made  even  uf  our  suns  a  prey ! 
What  croaking  sects  and  vermin  has  it  sei^t. 

The  restless  nation  to  torment ! 

What  greedy  troops,  what  armed  power 

Of  flies  and  locusts,  to  devour 

The  laud,  which  every  where  they  fill ! 
Kor  fly  tliev.  Lord !  away ;  no,  they  devour 
it  stiil. 

Come  the  eleventh  plague,  rather  than  this 
should  be ;  \ 

Come  sink  us  rather  in  the  sea. 
Come  rather  pestilence,  and  reap  us  down; 

Come  God's  sword  rather  than  our  own. 

Let  rather  Roman  come  again. 

Or  Saxon,  Norman,  or  the  Dane: 

In  all  the  bonds  we  e\'er  bore. 
We  gricv'd,  wo  sigh'd,  we  wept;  we  never 
blushed  before. 

If  by  onr  Fins  the  divine  justice  be 

CalPd  to  this  last  extremity, 
Let  some  denouncing  Joqas  first  be  sent. 

To  try,  if  England  can  repent. 

Methinks,  at  least,  some  prodigy, 
Some  dreadful  comet  from  on  high. 

Should  terribly  forewarn  the  Earth, 
As  of  good  princes  death,  so  of  a  tyrant's  birth.** 

Here,  the  spirit  of  verse  beginning  a  little  tm 
fail,  I  stopt:  and  his  highness,  smiling,  said, 
"  1  was  glad  to  see  you  engaged  in  the  enclofure 
of  metre;  for,  if  you  had  staid  in  the  open  plain 
of  declaiming  against  the  word  tyrant,  I  must 
have  had  patience  for  half  a  dozen  hours,  till 
you  had  tired  yourself  as  well  as  me.  But  pray, 
countrj'inan,  to  avoid  this  scicMnacy,  or  imagi- 
nary combat  with  words,  let  me  know,  sir,  what 
you  mean  by  the  name  of  tyrant,  for  I  remember 
that,  among  your  ancient  authors,  not  only  all. 
lungs,  bat  even  Jupiter  himself  (your  juvaru 
jtaterj  is  so  termed ;  and  perhaps,  as  it  was  used 
formerly  in  a  good  sense,  so  we  shall  find  it, 
upon  better  consideration,  to  be  still  a  good  thing 
for  the  benefit  and  peace  of  mankind ;  at  least,  it 
will  appear  whether  your  interpretation  of  it  may 
be  justly  applied  to  the  person,  who  is  now  the 
subject  of  our  discourse." 

"  I  call  him  (said  1)  a  tjrrant,  who  either  in- 
trudes himself  forcibly  into  the  government  of 
liis  fellow-citizens  without  any  legal  authority 
over  them  ;  or  who,  having  a  just  title  to  the  go- 
vernment of  a  people,  abuses  it  to  the  destruction 
or  tormenting  of  them.  So  that  all  tyrants  are 
at  the  same  time  usurpers,  either  of  tlie  wholly 
or  at  least  of  a  part,  (S  that  power  which  they 
assume  to  themselves ;  and  no  less  are  they  to  be 
accounted  rebels,  since  no  man  can  usurp  au- 
thority over  others,  but  by  .rebelling  against  them 
who  had  it  before,  or  at  least  against  those  laws 
which  were  his  superiors :  and  in  all  these  sensea 
no  history  can  afford  us  a  more  evident  example 
of  tyranny,  or  more  out  of  all  possibility  of  excuse 
or  palliation,  than  that  of  the  person  whom  you 
are  pleased  to  defend ;  whether  we  consider  his 
reiterated  rebellions  against  all  his  superiors,  or 
his  usurpation  of  the  supreme  power  to  himself, 
or  his  tyranny  in  th^  exercise  of  it :  andi  If  law* 
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fal  princes  have  been  esteemed  tyrants,  by  not 
containing  themselves  within  the  bounds  of  those 
laws  which  have  b«'en  left  them,  as  the  sphere  of 
their  authority,  by  their  fure-fkthcrs,  what  shall 
we  say  of  that  man,  who,  having  by  right  no 
power  at  all  in  this  nation,  could  not  content  him- 
self with  that  which  had  satisfied  the  most  ambi- 
tious of  our  princes?  nay,  not  with  those  vastly 
extended  limits  of  sovereignty,  which  he  (dis- 
daining all  which  had  been  prescribed  and  obser* 
Ted  before)  was  pleased  (out  of  great  modesty) 
to  set  to  himself;  not  abstaining  from  rebellioo 
and  usurpation  even  against  his  own  laws,  as  well 
as  those  of  the  nation?" 

"  Hold,  friend,  (said  his  highness,  pulling  me 
by  my  arm)  for  I  see  your  zeal  is  transporting 
you  again ;  whether  the  protector  were  a  tyrant 
in  the  exorbitant  exercise  of  his  power,  we  shall 
•ee  anon;    it    is  requisite  to  examine,    first, 
whether  he  were  so  in  the  usurpation  of  it.     And 
I  say,  that  not  only  he,  bnt  no  man  else,  ever 
was,  or  can  be  so;   and  that  for  these  rcfisons. 
First,  because  all  power  l)ciongs  only  to  God,  who 
is  the  source  and  fountain  of  it,  as  kings  are  oH 
all  honours  in  their  dominions.     Princes  are  but 
his  \iccroys  in  the  little  provinces  of  this  world ; 
and  to  some  he  gives  their  places  for  a  few  years, 
to  some  for  their  lives,  and  to  others  (upon  ends 
or  deserts  best  known  to  himself,  or  merely  for 
bis  undisputable  good  pleasure)  he  bestows,  as 
it  were,  leases  upon  them,  and  their  posterity, 
fbr  such  a  date  of  time  as  is  prefixed  in  that  pa- 
tent of  their  destiny,  which  is  not  legible  to  3rou 
men  below.      Neither  is  it  more  unlawful  for 
Oliver  to  succeed  Charies  in  the  kingdom  of  Eng- 
land, when  God  so  disposes  of  it,  than  it  had 
been  for  him  to  have  succeeded  the  lord  Strafford 
in  the  lieutenancy  of  Ireland,  if  he  had  been  ap- 
pointed to  it  by  the  king  then  reigning.     Men 
are  in  both  the  cases  obliged  to  ol)ey  him  whom 
they  see  actually  invested  with  the  authority,  by 
that  80\'ereign  from  whom  he  ought  to  derive  it, 
without  disputing  or  examining  the  causes,  cither 
of  the  removal  of  the  one,  or  the  preferment  of 
the  other.     Secondly,  be(rau<>c  all  power  is  at- 
tained, either  by  the  election  and  consent  of  the 
people  (and  that  takes  away  yuur  objection  of 
forcible  intniKion) ;  or  else  by  a  conquest  of  them 
(and  that  gives  su"h  a  legal  authority  as  you 
mention  to  be  wanting  in  the  usurpatbn  of  a 
tyrant) ;  so  that  either  this  title  is  right,  and  then 
there  are  no  usurpers,  or  else  it  is  a  wn)ng  one, 
and  then  there  are  none  else  but  usurpers,' if 
you  examine  the  original  pretences  of  the  prince^ 
of  the  world.  Tliirdly,  (which,  quitting  the  dis- 
pute in  general,  is  a  particular  justification  of  his 
highness)  the  govcinment  of  England  was  totally 
broken  and  dissolved,  and  extinguished  by  the 
confiisions  of  a  civil  war ;  so  that  his  hichness 
could  not  be  a<rcuRcd  to  have  possessed  himself 
Yiolently  of  tin;  ancient  building  of  the  common- 
wealth, but   to  have  ])rudciitly  and  peaceably 
built  up  anew  one  out  of  the  ruins  and  nsbesof 
the  former ;  and  he,  who  after  a  deplorable  ship- 
wreck, can  with  extraordinary  industry  gather 
together  the  dispersed  and  broken  planks  and 
pieces  of  it,  and  with  no  less  wo.ideiful  art  and 
felicity  so  rejoin  them,  as  to  make  a  new  vessel 
Biort  tight  and  beautiful  than  the  old  one,  de- 


serves, no  doubti  to  have  the  eoQUDand  of  he^ 
(even  as  his  highness  had)  by  the  desire  of  the 
seamen  and  passengers  themselves.  Add  do  bat 
Consider,  lastly,  (for  I  omit  a  multitude  of  weighty 
thmgs,  that  might  be  spoken  upon  this  noUe  ar^ 
gument)  do  but  consider  seriously  and  imparti- 
ally with  yourself,  what  admirable  parts  of  wit 
and  prudence,  what  indefatigable  diligeooe  and 
invincible  courage,  must  of  necessity  haye  con- 
curred in  the  person  of  that  man,  who,  from  so 
contemptible  beginnings  (as  I  observed  before) 
and  through  so  many  thousand  difflcolties,  was 
able  not  only  to  make  himself  the  greatest  and 
most  absolute  monarch  of  this  nation,  but  to  add 
to  it  the  entire  conquest  of  Ireland  and  Scotland 
(which  the  whole  force  of  the  world,  joined  with 
the  Roman  virtue,  could  never  attain  to) ;  and 
to  crown  all  this  with  illustrious  and  beroical 
undertakings  and  successes  upon  all  Our  foreign 
enemies:  do  but  (I  say  again)  consider  this,  and 
3rou  will  confess,  that  his  prodigious  merits  were 
a  better  title  to  imperial  dignity,  than  the  blood 
of  an  hundred  iioyal  progenitors ;  and  will  mthcr 
lament  that  he  lived  imt  to  overcome  more  nations 
than  envy  him  the  conquest  and  dominion  of 
these.'* 

**  Whoever  you  arc,"  said  I,  (my  indignatkn 
making  me  somewhat  bolder)  "  yuur'disooune, 
methinks,  bciomcs  as  little  the  person  of  a  tutelar 
angel,  as  CromwelVs  actions  did  that  of  a  protec- 
tor.    It  is  upon  these  principles,  that  all  the  great 
crimes  of  the  world  have  been  committed,  and 
most  particularly  those  which  I  have  had  the  mis- 
fortune to  sec  in  my  own  time,  and  in  my  own 
country.     If  these  be  to  be  allowed,  we  must 
break  up  human  society,  retire  into  the  woods, 
and  equailly  there  stand  upon  our  guards  against 
our  brethren  mankind,  and  our  rebels  the  wild 
beasts.     For,  if  there  can  be  no  usurpation  npoo 
the  rights  of  a  whole  natbn,  there  can  be  none 
most  certainly  upon  those  of  a  private  person; 
and,  if  the  robbers  of  countries  be  God's  vicege- 
rents, there  is  no  doubt  but  the  thieves  and  ban* 
ditos,  and  murderers,  / re  his  under-of&cers.     It 
is  true  which  you  say,  that  God  is  the  source  and 
fountain  of  all  power ;  and  it  is  no  less  true,  that 
he  is  the  creator  of  serpents,  as  wel^  as  angels; 
nor  does  his  goodness  fail  of  its  ends,  even  in  tht 
malice  of  his  own  creatures.    What  power  he 
suffers  the  Devil  to  exercrise  in  this  world,  is  tuo 
apparent  by  our  daily  experience;  and  by  no- 
thing more  than  the  late  monstrous  iniquities 
which  you  dispute  for,  and  patronize  in  En^and: 
but  would  you  infer  fix>m  thence,  that  the  power 
of  the  Devil  is  a  just  and  lawful  one;  and  that  all 
men  ought,  as  well  as  most  men  do,  obey  him  ? 
God  is  the  fountain  of  all  powers ;  but  some  dxm 
from  the  right  hand  (as  it  were)  of  his  goodness, 
and  others  from  the  left  hand  of  his  justice;  and 
the  world,  like  an  island  between  these  two  riven, 
is  sometimes  refreshed  and  nourished  by  the  one 
aud  sometimes  over-run  and  ruined  by  the  other ; 
and  (to  continue  a  little  farther  the  allegory) 
we  arc  never  overwhelmed  with  the  latter,  tillp 
cither  by  our  malice  or  negligence,    we  hart . 
stopped  and  dammed  up  the  former. 

**  But  to  come  a  little  closer  to  your  argument 
or  rather  the  image  of  an  argument,  your  simili- 
tude.   If  Cromwell  had  come  to  commanid  in  Irt- 
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Und,  in  the  plMoof  the  late  lord  Stmfibid,  I 
•hoold  have  yielded  obedience,  not  for  the  eqai- 
nA|pe»  and  the  atrength,  and  the  guards  which  he 
Mtmght  with  him,  but  for  the  cooiiniasion  which 
ke  should  f  rst  have  showed  me  fn>m  our  oommoo 
aoverogn  that  tent  hun ;  and,  if  he  could  hare 
done  that  fnmi  God  Almighty,  I  would  have  obey- 
ed him  too  m  England ;  but  that  he  was  so  fiur 
from  being  able  to  do,  that,  on  the  contrary,  I 
rend  nothfng  but  commands,  and  even  public 
proclamations,  from  €!od  Afanighty,  not  to  admit 
lum. 

*'  Your  second  argument  is,  that  he  ^  the 
same  rightfor  his  autiiority,  that  is  the  foundation 
of  all  otheri,  even  the  right  of  conquest  Are 
we  then  so  unhappy  as  to  be  conquered  by  the 
person  whom  we  hired  at  a  daily  rate,  Uke  a 
labourer,  to  conquer  others  for  us  ?  Did  we  fur- 
nish him  with  arms,  only  to  draw  and  try  upon 
•or  enemies  (as  we,  it  seems,  folsely  tliought 
them)  and  keep  them  for  ever  sheathed  in  the 
bowels  of  his  friends  ?  Did  we  fight  for  liberty 
agninst  onr  prince,  that  we  might  become  slaves 
to  our  servant  ?  This  is  such  an  impudent  pre- 
lenoe,  as  neither  he  nor  any  of  his  flatterers  for 
him  had  ever  the  face  to  mention.  Tliough  it 
can  hardly  be  spoken  or  thought  of  withotit  pas- 
aioD^  yet  I  shall,  if  you  please,  argue  it  nx>re 
calmly  than  the  case  deserves. 

"  llie  right,  certainly,  of  conquest  can  only  be 
eaeicised  upon  those  against  whom  the  war  is  de- 
chu«d,  and  the  victory  obtained.  So  that  no 
viioie  natioocan  be  said  to  be  conquered,  bat  by 
foreign  force.  In  all  civil  wars,  men  are  so  for 
from  stating  the  quarrel  against  their  country, 
that  they  do  it  only  against  a  person  or  party, 
which  they  really  believe,  or  at  least  pretend,  to 
he  pernicious  to  it ;  neither  can  there  be  any 
jnst  cause  for  the  destruction  of  a  part  of  the 
body,  but  when  it  is  done  for  the  preservation  and 
•ilSrty  of  the  whole.  It  is  our  country  that  raises 
men  in  the  quarrel,  our  country  that  arms,  our 
oonntry  that  pays,  them,  our  country  that  autho- 
rises the  undertaking,  and  by  that  distinguishes 
it  from  rapine  and  murder ;  kistly  it  is  our  coun- 
try that  directs  and  commands  the  army,  and  is 
inidead  their  general.  So  that  to  say,  in  civil 
wars,  that  the  prevailing  party  conquers  their 
eoontry,  b  to  say,  the  country  conquers  itself. 
And,  if  the  general  only  of  that  party  be  the  con< 
qnCKir,  the  army,  by  which  he  is  made  so,  is 
no  lew  conqiiered  than  the  army  which  is  beaten, 
and  hnve  as  little  reason  to  triumph  in  that  vic- 
tory, by  which  they  lose  both  their  honour  and 
labeKy.  80  that,  if  Cromwell  conquered  any 
party,  it  was  only  that  against  which  he  was 
aeot ;  and  what  that  was  must  appear  by  his 
oommisaioa.  It  was  (says  that)  against  a  com- 
pany of  evil  counsellors,  and  disa^ted  persons, 
who  kept  the  king  from  a  good  intelligence  and 
eonjuKtion  with  his  people.  It  was  not  then 
against  the  people.  It  is  so  far  from  being  so, 
tbmt  even  of  that  party  which  was  beaten,  the 
conqoest  did  not  belong  to  Cromwell,  but  to  the 
parliament  which  employod  him  in  their  service, 
or  rather  indeed  to  the  Idng  and  parliament,  for 
'Whose  service  (if  there  haid  been  any  foith  in 
jneii's  vows  and  protestations)  the  wars  were  nn- 
lintaken.    Merciful  Godl  did  the  right  of  this 


miserable  conquest  remain  th^  in  his  mi^ty  | 
and  didst  thou  suffer  him  to  bo  destroyed,  with 
more  barbarity  than  if  he  had  Seen  eonquered 
even  by  savages  and  canibals }  Was  it  foir  kioff 
and  parliament  that  we  fought ;  and  has  it  fored 
with  them  jnst  as  with  the  army  which  we  fought 
against,  the  one  part  being  slain,  and  the  other 
fled  ?  It  appears  therefore  plainly,  that  Cromwell 
was  not  a  conqueror,  but  a  thief  and  robber  of 
the  rights  of  the  king  and  pariiament,  and  an 
usurper  upon  those  of  the  people.     I  do  not  her0 
deny  conquest  to  be  sometimes  (though  it  he 
very  rarely)  a  true  title;  but  I  deny  this  to  be  1^ 
true  conquest.    Sure  I  am,  that  the  race  of  onr 
princes  came  not   in  by  suchaoYie.    One  nation 
may  conquer  another  sometimes  justly ;  and  if 
it  be  unjustly,  yet  still  it  is  a  tnw  conquest,  and 
they  are  to  answer  for  tlie  injustice  only  to  Ood 
Almighty  (liaving  nothinfrelse  in  authority  above 
them)  and  not  aa  particular  rebels  tu  their  coun- 
try, which  in,  and  ought  always  to  be,  their  supe* 
rior  and  their  lord.     If  perhaps  we  find  nsurpa* 
tion  instead  of  conquest  in  the  original  titles  of 
some  royal  families  abroad,  (as  no  doubt  there 
have  been  many  usurpers,  before  ours,  though 
none  in  so  impudent  and  execrable  a  manner) 
all  I  can  say  for  them  is,  that  their  title  was  very 
weak,  till,  by  length  of  time,  and  the  death  of  all 
justcr  pretenders,  it  became  to  be  the  true,  be- 
cause it  was  the  only  one. 

'*  Your  third  defonce  of  his  highness  (as  your 
highness  pleases  to  call  him)  enters  in  most  sea- 
sonably after  his  pretence  of  conquest  §  for  then- 
a  man  may  say  any  thing.  The  government  Wtm 
broken  ;  who  broke  it  ?  It  was  dissolved ;  who 
dissolved  it  ?  It  was  extinguished  ;  who  was  it* 
but  Cromwell,  who  not  only  put  out  the  light,  but 
cast  away  even  the  very  snuff  of  it  ?  As  if  a  man 
should  murder  a  whole  fomily,  and  then  possesa 
himself  of  the  house,  because  it  is  better  that  he^ 
than  that  only  rats,  should  live  there.  Jesua 
God  !  (said  I,  and  at  that  word  I  perceived  my 
pretended  angel  to  give  a  start  and  trembled,  hot 
I  took  no  notice  of  it,  and  went  on)  this  were  n 
wicked  pretension,  even  though  the  whole  fo^* 
mily  were  destroyed;  but  the  heirs  (Uessed  be 
God  !)arc  yet  surviving,  and  likely  toout-livtt- 
all  heirs  of  their  dispossessors,  besides  their  infii-  > 
my.  Rode,  caper,  vitem,  &c.  There  will 
be  yet  wine  enough  left  for  the  sacrifice  of  thosa 
wild  beasts,  that  have  made  so  much  spoil  in  th« 
vineyard.  But  did  Cromwell  think,  like  Nero, 
to  set  the  city  on  fire,  only  that  he  might  have 
the  honour  of  being  founder  of  a  new  aud  mora 
beautiful  one  ?  He  could  not  have  siich-a  shadow 
of  virtue  in  his  wickedness ;  he  meant  only  to  rob 
more  securely  and  more  richly  in  midst  of  the 
combustion ;  he  little  tbonght  then  that  he  should 
ever  have  been  able  to  make  himself  master  of 
the  pala(»,  as  well  as  plunder  the  goods  of  the 
commonwealth.  He  was  glad  to  see  the  public 
vessel  (the  sovereign  of  the  seas)  In  as  desperate 
a  condition  as  his  own  little  canoe,  and  thought 
only,  with  some  scattered  planks  of  that  great 
shipwreck,  to  make  a  better  fisherhoat  for  him- 
self. But  when  he  saw  that,  by  the  dixiwning  of 
the  master,  (whom  he  himself  trearltcroosly 
knocked  on  the  head,  as  he  was  swimming  for 
his  life)  by  the  flight  and  diq»rndoa  of  otben. 
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and  oo#&rd1y  patience  of  the  remaining  com- 
pany, all  was  abandoned  to  his  pleasure ;  with 
the  old  hulk,  and  new  mis-shapen  and  dis- 
agreeing pieces  of  his  oikh,  he  made  up,  with 
much  ado,  that  piratical  vessel  which  we  have 
•een  him  command,  and  which,  how  tight  indeed 
it  was,  may  best  be  judged  by  its  perpetual  leak- 
ing. 

'*Fiiitthen,(much  more  wicked  than  those  fool- 
ish daughters  in  the  lable,  who  cut  their  old  £sther 
into  pieces,  in  hope  by  cbaitns  and  witchcraft  to 
Viake  him  young  and  lusty  again)  this  man  en- 
deavoured to  destroy  the  building,  before  he 
could  imagiA  in  what  manner,  with  whatmate- 
fials,  by  what  workmen,  or  what  architect,  it 
was  to  be  rebuilt.  Secondly,  if  he  had  dreamt 
himself  to  be  able  to  revive  that  body  which  he 
liad  killed,  yet  it  had  been  but  the  insupportable 
insolence  of  an  ignorant  mountebank ;  and  third- 
ly (which  oonccnis  us  nearest),  that  very  new 
thing,  which  he  made  out  of  the  ruins  of  the  old, 
ii  no  more  like  the  original,  either  for  beauty,  use, 
€»*  duration,  than  an  artificial  plant,  raised  by 
the  fire  of  a  ch]^ist,  is  comparable  to  the  true 
and  natural  one  which  he  first  burnt,  that  out  of 
the  ashes  of  it  he  might  produce  an  imperfect  si- 
Siilitude  of  his  own  making;. 

"Your  last  argument  is  such  (when  reduced  to 
tyllogism,  that  the  major  proposition  of  it  would 
inake  strange  work  in  the  world,  if  it  were  receiv- 
ed for  truUi ;  to  nit,  that  he  who  has  the  nest 
parts  in  a  nation,  has  the  right  of  being  king  over 
it.  We  had  enough  to  do  here  of  old  with  the 
contention  between  two  branches  of  the  same  fa- 
mily :  what  would  become  of  us,  when  every  man 
in  England  should  lay  his  claim  to  the  govern- 
ment ?  And  truly,  if  Cromwell  should  ha^  com- 
menced his  plea,  when  he  seems  to  have  begun 
liis  ambitkm,  there  were  few  persons  besides,  that 
might  not  at  the  same  time  have  put  in  theirs  too. 
But  his  deserts,  1  suppose,  you  will  date  from  the 
aame  term  that  1  do  his  great  demerits,  that  is, 
from  the  beginning  of  our  late  calamities  (for, 
as  for  his  private  faults  before,  1  can  only  wish, 
and  that  with  as  much  charity  to  him  as  to  tlie 
public  that  he  had  continued  intbem^till  hisdeath, 
rather  than  changed  them  for  those  of  his  latter 
days) ;  and  therefore  we  must  begin  the  consi- 
deration of  his  greatness  from  the  unlucky  era 
of  our  own  misfortune  ;  which  puts  me  in  mind 
of  what  was  said  less  truly  of  Pompey  the  Great, 
Ko8tr&  miseri&  mapius  es.  But,  because 
the  general  ground  of  your  augmentation  oon- 
wsts  in  this,  that  all  men  who  are  effectors  of  ex- 
traordinary mutations  in  the  world,  must  needs 
bave  extraordinary  forces  of  nature,  by  which 
they  are  enabled  to  turn  about,  as  they  please, 
ao  great  a  wheel ;  I  shall  speak  first  a  fow  words 
vpon  this  universal  proposition,  which  seems  so 
veaionable,  and  is  so  popular,  before  I  descend 
to  the  particular  examination  of  the  eminences 
of  that  person  which  is  in  question. 

"I  have  often  observed  (with  all  submission  and 
resignation  of  spirit  to  the  inscrutable  mjrsteries 
of  Eternal  Providence)  that  when  the  fulness  and 
natarity  of  lime  is  come,  that  produces  the  great 
'Confusions  and  changes  in  the  world,  it  usually 
pleases  God  to  make  it  appear,  by  the  manner 
iif  tiwoD*  thatlhey  art  not  tha  affects  of  hiunan 


force  or  policy,  but  of  the  divine  jvatSoe  an^  pUN 
destination ;  and,  though  we  see  a  man,  like  that 
which  we  callJaek  of  the  ciock-home,  striking, 
as  it  were,  the  hour  of  that  fulness  of  time,  yet 
our  reason  must  needs  he  convinced,  that  tha 
hand  is  moved  by  some  secret,  and,  to  ns  wha 
stand  without,  invisible  direetSon.  And  the  stream 
of  the  current  is  then  so  violent,  that  the  stinng- 
est  men  in  the  world  cannot  draw  np  against  it;, 
and  none  are  so  weak,  but  they  may  sail  down 
with  it.  These  are  the  spring-tides  of  puMie 
af&irs,  which  we  see  often  happen,  but  ledL  iH 
vain  to  discover  any  certain  ca^ises : 

—Omnia  fluminis 
Ritn  finruntur,  nunc  medio  alreo 
Cum  pace  delabentis  Etniscum 
In  mare,  nunc  lapides  adcaos, 
Stirp^sque  raptas,  k  pecus  k  domoV 
Volventis  un&,  non  sine  montium 
Clamore,  vicinseque  sylvs? ; 
Ci^m  fera  diluvies  quietos 
Irritat  amnes.  Hor.  3  Carm.  xihu 

"And  one  man  then,by  maliciously  opening  aU 
the  sluices  that  he  can  come  at,  can  never  be 
the  sole  author  of  all  this  (though  he  may  be  as 
guilty  as  if  really  he  were,  by  intending  and 
imagining  to  be  so)  j  but  it  is  God  that  breaks 
up  the  flood-gates  of  so  general  a  deluge, 
and  all  the  art  then  and  industry  of  mankind 
is  not  sufficient  to  raise  up  dikes  and  nunpaitt 
against  it  In  such  a  time  it  was  as  this,  that 
not  all  the  wisdom  and  power,  of  the  Roman  se-* 
nate,  nor  the  wit  and  ekx)uence  of  GcenH  ■"' 
the  courage  and  virtue  of  Brutus,  was  able  to 
defend  their  country,  or  themselves,  agahat 
the  unexperienced  rashness  of  a  beardless  boy, 
and  ti  c  loose  rage  of  a  voluptuous  madman. 
The  valour  and  prudent  counsels  on  the  one 
aide  are  made  fruitless,  and  the  errofs  and 
aowardice  on  the  other  harmless,  by  oneaqiect- 
ed  iscddents.  Tlic  one  general  saves  his  lifcv 
.  and  gains  the  whole  worid,  by  a  very  dream  i 
and  the  otiker  loses  both  at  once,  by  a  little  mis« 
take  of  the  shortness  of  his  sight.  And  though 
this  be  not  always  so,  for  we  see  that,  in  tha 
translation  of  the  great  monard)ies  firom  one  to 
another,  it  pleased  God  to  make  choica  of  tha 
most  eminent  men  in  nature,  asCjrrua,  Alex* 
ander,  Scipio,  and  his  oontemporaiics,  for  his 
chief  instruments  and  actors  in  ao  adsuiable 
a  work  (the  end  of  this  being,  not  only  to  de- 
stroy or  punish  one  nation,  which  may  ba  dona 
by  the  worst  of  mankind,  but  to  exalt  and 
bless  another,  which  »  only  to  be  effected  by 
great  and  virtuous  persons) ;  yet,  when  God 
only  intends  the  temporary  chasUacmeot  of  a 
people,  he  docs  not  raise  up  his  sei'\ant  Cyrus 
(as  he  himself  is  pleased  to  call  him),  or  an 
Alexander  (who  had  as  many  viitnea  to  do 
goad,  as  vices  to  do  harm)  |  bat  lie  makes 
the  Massancllos,  and  the  ^ohns  of  Leyden,  tbt 
instruments  of  his  vengeance,  that  line  power 
of  the  Almighty  might  be  more  evident  by  the 
weakness  of  the  means  which  he  cliooeea  to  de^ 
monstrate  it  He  did  not  assemble  tiK  ser^ 
pents  and  the  monsters  of  Africa,  to  eorred 
the  pride  of  tha  Egyptiana  |  b«t  oallad  for.kii 
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psrmm  of  locusts  oat  of  iEthiopia,  and  fcrmed 
new  ones  of  vetrmhi  out  of  the  reiy  dust;  «nd 
because  yon  see  a  wbole  country  destroyed  by 
these,  you  will  argue  from  thosce  they  must 
seeds  have  both  the  craft  of  foxes,  and  thecourage 
ofljoos? 

''  It  is  easy  to  apply  this  general  observation  to 
the  particular  case  of  our  troubles  in  Enghmd : 
and  that  they  seem  only  to   be  meant  for  a 
temporary  chastisement  of  our  sins,    and  not 
lor  a  total  abolishment  of  the  old,  and  introduc- 
tica  of  a  new  government,  appears  probable  to 
me   from  these  consideratiomr,    as  far  as  we 
may  be  bold  to  make  a  judgment  of  the  will 
of  God  in  future   events.      First,  because  he 
has  suflfered  nothing  to  settle  or  take  root  in 
the  place    of  that,  which  hath  been    so  un- 
wisely and    unjustly   removed,    that  none  of 
these  nntempered  mortars  can  hold  out  against 
the  next  blast  of  wind,  nor  any  stone  stick  to 
a  stone,  till  that  which  these  foolish  builders 
hare  refused,  be  made  again  the  head  of  the 
comer.     For,  when  the  indisposed  and  long-tor- 
mented commonwealth    has  wearied  and  spent 
itself  almost  to  nothing,  with  the  chargeable, 
▼arioosy  and  dangerous  experiments  of  several 
monnte-banks,  it  is    to    be  supposed,   it  will 
have  the  wit  at  last  to  send  for  a  true  physi- 
cian, especially  when  it  sees  (which  is  the  se- 
oond  consideration)  most  evidently  (as  it  now 
b^lns  to  do,  and  will  do  every  day  more  and 
■lore,  and  might  have  done  perfectly  long  since) 
that  no  usurpation  (under  what  name  or-  pre- 
text soever)  can  be  kept  ajp  without  open  force, 
nor  force  without  the  continuance  of  those  op- 
pressions upon  the  people,  which  will  at  last 
tire  oat  their  patience,  though  it  be  great  even 
to  sti^iidity.    They  cannot  be  so  dull  (when  po- 
verty and  hunger  begins  to  wet  their  under- 
standing) as  not  to  find  out  this  no  exttaor- 
dioary  mjrstery,   that  it  is  madness  in  a  na- 
tioo    to  pay   throe    millions   a  year   for   the 
piaintaining  of  their  servitude   under    tyrants, 
when  they  might  live  free  for  nothing   under 
their  princes.    This,  I  say,  will  not  always  lie 
hidf  even  to  the  slowest  capacities;  and  the 
next  troth  they    will  discover  afterwards   is, 
tfasit  a  whole  people  can  'never  have  the  will, 
sritboat  having  at   the   same  time  the  power, 
to  redeem  themselves.      Thirdly,   it  does  not 
knk  (me  thmks)  as  if   God  had  forsaken 'the 
fiunily  of  that  man,  from  whom  he  hai  raised 
up  live  children,  of  as  eminent  virtue,  and  all 
other  commendable   qualities,   as    ever   lived 
pcriMips  (for  so  many  together,  and  so  young) 
in  my  other  family  m  the  whole  worid.    F<s- 
peciaUy,   if  we  add  hereto  this  consideration, 
that  by  |m>tecting    and    preserving  some  of 
them  -already  through  as  great  dangers  as  ever 
were  past    with  ss%ety,  either    by   prince  or 
pvirate   person,  he  has   given   them    already 
{as  we  may  reasonably  hope  it  to  be  marint) 
•  pttmiise  and  earnest  of  his  future  favours. 
ilad  lastly  (to  return  closely  to  the  discourse 
ftom  whidi  I  have  a  little  digressed)  because 
J  see  nothing   of  those  excellent  parts  of  na- 
tnrt,  and  mixture  of  inerit  with  their  vices,  in 
the    late  disturbers  of  our  peace  and  happi- 
Pffs^  that  tttet  to  b»  fotind  in  the  penwi«i  of 


those  who  are  bom  for  the  erection  of  new  em* 
pires.       I 

**  And,  I  confess,  I  find  nothing  of  that  kind» 
no  not   any  shadow   (taking    away  the  folsa 
light   of  some   prosperity)  in  the  man  whom 
you  extol  for    the  first  example  of  it      And 
certainly,  all  virtues  being  rightly  divided  Into 
moral  and  intellectual,  I  know  not  how  we  can 
better  judge  of  the  former,  than  by  men's  ac- 
tions ;    or  of  the  latter  than  by  their  writmgi 
or  speeches.     As   for  these  latter  (which  ara 
least  in   merit,  or   rather    which  are  only  the 
instrumcnti   of  mischief,  where  the  other  ar« 
wanting)  I  think  you  can  hardly  ]|(ick  out  the 
name  of  a    man   who   ever  was  called  great, 
besides  him  we  are  now  speaking  of,  who  never 
left  the  memory  behind   him   of  one  wise  or 
witty  apophthegm  even   amongst  his  domestic 
servants  or  greatest  flatterers.    That  little  m 
print,   which  remains  upon   a  sad  record  for 
him,   is  such,  as  a  satire   against  him  would 
not  have   made   him    say,    for  fear  of  trans- 
gressing too    much    the  mlcs    of  probability, 
I  know  not  what  you  can  produce  for  the  jus- 
tification of  his    parts    in   this  kind,  but  hit 
having   been   able   to  deceive  so  many  parti- 
cular persons,  and  so    many    whole   parties  i 
which  if  you   please  to  take  notice  of  for  tho 
advantage    of   his    intellectuals,  1  desiro    you 
to  ^llow  me  the  liberty  to  do  so  too  when  I 
am   to  speak  of  his  morals.      The  truth   of 
the  thing  is  this,  that  if  craft  be  wisdom,  and 
dissimulation  wit,  (assisted  both  and  improved 
with   hypocrisies   and   perjuries)    I   must   not 
deny  hun  to  have  been  singular  m  both  \  but 
so  gross   was  the  manner   in  which. he  made 
use  of  them,  that,  as  Wise  men  ought  not  to 
have  believed  him  at  first,  so  no  man  was  fbol 
enough  to  believe  him  at  last :  neither  did  any 
man  seem   to  do  it,    but  those   who,  thought 
they  gained   as  much  by  that  dissembling,  at 
he  did  by  his.     His  very  actings  of  godlinesi 
grew  at  last  as  ridiculous,  as  if  a  player  by  put- 
ting on  a  gown,  should  think  he    represented 
excellently  a  woman,  though  his  beard  at  the 
same  time  were  seen  by  all  the  spectators,    if 
you  ask  me,  why  they  did  not  hiss,  and  ex- 
plode him  ofi'the  staj^e;  I  can  only  answer,  that 
they  durst  not  do  so,  because  the  actors  and  the 
.  door-keepers  were  too  strong  for  the  company* 
1  must  confiess  thkt  by  these  arts  (how  grossly 
soever  mana^red,  as  by  hypocritical  praying  and 
silly   preaching,  by  unmanly  tears   and  whin^ 
ings,  by  falsehoods,  and  perjuries  even  diaboli- 
cal) he  had  at  first  the  good-fortune  (as  mea 
call  it,  that  is,*  the  ill-fortune)   to  attain  his 
ends;  but    it  was  because  his  ends   were   so 
unreasonable,  that  no  human  reason  could  fore- 
see them;  which  made  them,  who  had  to  do 
with  him,  believe,  that  he  was  rather  a  well- 
moaning  and  deluded  bigot,  than  a  orafty  and 
malicious     impostor :     that    these   arts    were 
helped  by  an  indefatigable   industry,  (as  you 
term  it)  I  am  so  far  from  doubting,  that  I  in- 
tended to  object  that  diligence,  as  the  worst  of  his 
crimes.    It  makes  me  almost  mad,  when  I  hear 
a  man  commended  for  his  diligence  in  wicked^ 
neas.     If  I  were  his    son,    I  should    wisti  to 
Ckxihe  bad  beea  a  more  lazy  persooi  and  thai 
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be  might  have  found  him  sleeping  at  the  hoars 
when  other  men  are  oitlinarily  wakinpr,  rAher 
than  waking  for  those  endt  of  his  when  other 
men  were  ordinarily  asleep.  How  diligent  the 
wicked  are,  the  Scripture  often  tells  ut,  "  Their 
feet  run  to  evil,  and  they  make  haste  to  shed 
innocent  blood/'  Isai.  lix.  7.  *'  He  travels  with 
iniquity,"  PsaL  vii.  14.  "  Hedeviseth  mischief 
vpon  his  bed,*'  Psal.  xxxiv.  4.  **  They  search 
out  iniquity,  they  accomplish  a  diligent  search," 
Psal.  Ixiv.  6.  and  in  a  multitude  of  otlier  places'. 
And  would  it  not  seem  ridiculous,  to  praise  a 
Wolf  ibr  his  watchfulness,  and  for  his  inde- 
fiitigable  industry  in  ranging  all  night  about  the 
country,  i»hilst  the  sheep,  and  perhaps  the 
.  shepherd,  and  perhaps  the  very  dogs  too  are  all 
msleep; 

The  cbartreux  wants  the  warning  of  a  bell 
To  call  him  to  the  duties  of  his  cell ; 
There  needs  no  noise  at  all  t'  awaken  sin, 
Th'  adulterer   and  the  thief  his  larum  has 
within. 

*^  And,  if  the  diligence  of  wicked  persons  be  so 
tnuch  to  be  blamed,  as  that  it  is  only  an  em- 
phasis and  exaggeration  of  their  nickedness,  I 
Me  not  how  their  courage  can  avoid  the  same 
censure.  If  the  undcilaking  bold,  and  vast, 
and  unreasonable  designs  can  deserve  that  ho- 
nourable name,  I  am  sure.  Faux  and  his  fel- 
low gun-powder  friends,  will  have  cause  to 
pretend,  though  not  an  equal,  yet  at  least  the 
next  place  of  honour :  neither  can  1  doubt  but 
if  they  too  had  succeeded,  they  would  ha%'e 
found  their  applauders  and  admirers.  It  was 
bold  unquestionably  ibr  a  man  in  defiance  of 
all  human  and  divine  laws  (and  with  so  little 
probability  of  a  lung  impunity)  so  publicly 
and  so  outrageously  to  murder  his  master ; 
it  was  bold  with  so  much  insolence  and  affront 
to  expel  and  disperse  all  the  chief  partners 
of  his  guilt,  and  creators  of  his  power  j  it  was 
bold  to  violate  so  openly  and  so  scornfully 
all  acts  and  constitutions  of  a  nation  aad  af- 
tepA-ards  even  of  his  own  making ;  it  was  bold 
to  assume  the  authority  of  calling,  and  bolder 
yet  of  breaking,  so  many  parliaments :  it  was 
bold  to  trample  upon  the  patience  of  his  own 
and  provoke  that  of  all  neighbouring  countnes; 
it  was  bold,  I  say,  above  all  Un'dnesses,  to  usurp 
this  tyranny  to  himself:  and  impudent  r.bove 
all  impudences,  to  endeavour  to  transmit  it  to 
his  posterity.  But  all  this  boldness  is  so  far 
from  being  a  sign  of  manly  courage,  (^^hich 
dares  not  transgress  the  rules  of  any  other  vir- 
tue) that  it  is  only  a  demonstration  of  brutish 
madness  or  diabolical  possession.  In  both  which 
last  cases  there  used  frequent  examples  to  ap- 
pear of  such  extraordinary  force  as  may  justly 
seem  more  wonderful  and  astonishing  than  the 
actions  of  Cromwell ;  neither  is  it  stranger  to 
believe  that  a  whole  nation  should  not  be  able 
to  govern  him  and  a  mad  army,  than  that  fivo 
or  six  men  should  not  be  sttong  enough  to  bind  a 
distracted  girl.  There  is  no  man  ever  succeeds 
in  one  wickedness,  but  it  gives  him  the  bokluess 
to  attempt  a  greater.  It  was  boldly  done  of  Nero 
to  klli  bis  mother,  and  all  the  chief  aobikty  of 


the  empire ;  it  was  boldly  done,  to  set  ikH  ne* 

tinpolis  of  the  whole  world  on  fire,  and  aodanaU 
odly  play  upon  his  harp  whilst  he  saw  it  fawrMtty} 
I  could  rockon  up  five  hundred  boldne«et  of  thai 
gpreat  person  (for  why  should  not  he,  too,  be  call- 
ed so  ?)  who  wanted,  when  be  was  to  die,  that 
courage  which  could  hardly  have  (ailed  any  woman 
in  the  like  necessity. 

<4t  would  look  ( f  must  confen)  like  envy,or  loir 
much  partiality,  if  I  should  say  that  peiauual 
kind  of  courage  had  beeu  deficient  in  the  man  we 
sx>cak  of ;  I  am  confident  it  was  not :  and  yet 
I  may  venture,  I  think,  to  affirm,  that  no  nwn 
ever  bove  the  hocoiw  of  so  many  victoriet,  at  the 
rate  of  fewer  wx>undsand  dangers  of  his  own  body; 
and  though  his  valonr  might  perhaps  have  given 
ajust  pretension  to  one  of  the  first  charges  in  an 
army,  it  could  not  certainly  be  a  sufficient  ground 
for  a  title  to  the  command  of  three  natiom. 

"What  then  shall  we  say  ?  that  he  did  all  this  by 
witchcraft  ?  He  did  so,  indeed,  in  a  great  measure, 
by  a  sin  that  is  called  like  it  in  the  scriptures. 
But,  truly,  and  unpassionately  reflecting  upon 
the  advantages  of  his  person,  which  might  be 
thought  to  have  produced  those  of  hit  Ibrtune, 
1  can  espy  no  other  but  extraordinary  diligenoe 
and  infinite  dissimulation  ;  and  believe  be  was 
exalted  above  his  nation,  partly  by  bis  own  faults^ 
but  chiefly  for  ours. 

"We  hax'e  brought  him  thus  briefly  (not  tbroagh 
all  his  labyrinths)  to  the  supreme  usurped  autho- 
rity ;  and  because  you  say  it  was  great  pi^  be 
did  not  live  to  command  more  kingdoms,  be 
pleased  to  let  me  represent  to  you,  in  a  few  wmdi, 
how  well  1  conceive  he  governed  these.  And  we 
will  divide  the  consideration  into  that  of  hb  fo- 
reign and  domestic  actions.  The  first  of  bis  fo- 
reign, was  a  peace  with  our  brethren  of  Holland 
(who  were  the  first  of  our  neighbours  that  God 
chastised  for  having  had  so  great  a  hand  in  the 
encouraging  and  abetting  our  troubles  at  home) : 
who  would  not  imagine  at  fitst  glimpee  thai  this 
had  been  the  most  virtuous  and  laudable  deed, 
that  jiis  whole  life  could  have  made  any  parade 
of }  but  no  man  can  kiok  upon  all  the  cimim- 
stances,  without  perceiving,  that  it  was  parehr 
the  sale  and  sacrificing  of  the  greatest  advan- 
tages that  this  country  could  ever  hope,  and  was 
ready  to  reap,  from  a  foreign  war,  to  the  private 
interests  of  his  covetoiisness  and  ambition,  and 
the  security  of  bis  new  and  unsettled  osuipatioo. 
No  sooner  is  that  danger  past,  but  this  Beatos 
Paciflcus  is  kindling  a  fire  in  the  northern  worid, 
and  carrying  a  war  two  thousand  miles  oflT  west- 
wards. Two  millions  a  year  (besides  all  the  vails 
of  his  protectorship)  is  as  little  capable  to  sottce 
now  either  his  a\'arice  or  his  prodigally,  as 
the  two  hundred  pounds  were,  that  he  waa 
bom  to.  He  must  have  his  prey  of  the  whole 
Injdies  both  by  sea  and  land,  this  great  alliga- 
tor. l*o  satisfy  our  Anti-Solomon  (who  baa 
mada  silver  almost  as  rare  as  gold,  and  goM 
as  precious  stones  in  his  new  Jemsaleoi)  we 
must  go,  tea  thousand  of  his  slaves,  to  fotdi  him 
riches  from  his  fantastical  Ophir.  And,  because 
his  flatterers  brag  of  him  as  the  most  fortunate 
prince  (the  Faustus,  as  well  as  Sylla,  of  oar  na^ 
tion,  whom  God  never  forsook  in  any  of  his  u»- 
dertakiogs)  I  desiie  them  tu  ooiiiider»   htm. 
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tfnce  the  English  name  was  ever  heard  of,  it  never 
reoeired  so  great  and  so  infomous  a  blow  as  un. 
der  the  imprudent  conduct  of  this  unlucky  Faus- 
tns ;  and  hejrein  let  me  admire  the  justice  of 
God  in  this  circumstance,  that  they  who  had 
enslaved  their  country  (thongh  a  great  army, 
which  [  wish  may  be  ob9er\'od  by  ours  with  trem- 
bling) should  be  so  shamefully  defeated  by  the 
bands  of  forty  slaves.  It  was  very  ridiculous  to  see 
how  prettily  they  endeavoured  to  bide  this  ignomi- 
ny under  the  great  name  of  the  Conquest  of  Ja- 
maica; as  if  a  defeated  army  should  have  the 
impudence  to  brag  afterwards  of  the  victory,  be- 
cause, though  they  had  fled  out  of  the  6eld  of 
battle,  yet  they  qurjrtcred  that  night  in  a  village 
of  the  enemy's.  Tlie  war  with  Spain  was  a  ne- 
cessiiiy  consequence  of  this  folly;  and  how 
itiuch  we  have  gotten  by  it  let  the  custom-house 
and  exchange  inform  you  ;  and,  if  ne  please  to 
boast  of  the  taking  a  part  of  the  silver  fleet, 
(which  indeed  nobody  else  but  he,  who  was  the 
•ole  gainer,  has  cause  to  do)  at  least,  let  him 
give  leave  to  the  rest  of  the  nation  (whicli  is  the 
only  loser)  to  complain  of  the  loss  of  twelve  hun- 
dred of  her  ships. 

"But  because  it  may  here  perhaps  be  answered, 
that  his  succeises  nearer  home  have  extinguished 
the  disgrace  of  so  remote  miscarriages,  and  that 
Dunkirk  ouglit  more  to  be  remembered  for  his 
glory*  than  St  Domingo  for  his  disadvantage ; 
1  must  confess,  as  to  the  honour  of  the  English 
courage,  that  they  were  not  wanting  upon  that 
occaskn  (excepting  only  the  fault  of  serving  at 
least  indirectly  against  their  master)  to  the  up- 
holding of  the  renown  of  their  warlike  ancestors. 
But  f^  his  particular  share  of  it,  who  sate  still 
at  home,  and  exposed  them  so  frankly  abroad,  I 
can  only  say,  that,  for  less  money  than  he  in  the 
abort' time  of  his  reign  exacted  from  his  fellow- 
fu^ects,  some  of  our  former  priuces  (with  the 
daily  hazard  of  their  own  persons)  have  added 
to  the  dominion  of  England,  not  only  one  town, 
but  even  a  greater  kingdom  than  itself.  And 
this  being  all  considerable  as  concerning  his  en- 
terprizes  abroad,  let  us  examine  in  the  next 
pfaKie,  how  much  we  owe  him  for  his  justice  and 
good  government  at  home. 

"Aiid,flf8t,hc  found  the  commonwealth  (as  they 
then  called  it)  in  a  ready  stock  of  about  800,000 
pounds ;  he  left  the  commonwealth  (as  he  had 
the  impudent  raillery  still  to  call  it)  some  two 
millions  and  an  half  in  debL  He  found  our  trade 
veiy  much  decayed  indeed,  in  comparison  of  the 
gjolden  times  of  our  late  princes ;  he  loll  it  as 
much  again  more  decayed  than  he  found  it : 
and  yet  not  only  no  prince  in  England,  but  no 
tyrant  in  the  world,  ever  sought  out  more  base  or 
infinnous  means  to  raise  monies.  T  shall  only 
instance  in  one  tkat  he  put  in  practice,  and  ano- 
ther that  he  attempted,  l)ut  was  frighted  from  the 
execution  (even  he)  by  the  infiimy  of  it  That 
frtiich  he  put  in  practice  was  decimation  ' ;  which 
was  the  most  impudent  breach  of  all  public  fiiith 

'  By  decimation,  is  here  meant,  not  the  putting 
to  death  of  every  tenth  man  (which  is  the  usual 
ffense  of  this  term),  but  the  levying  of  the  tenth 
penny  ort  th&  estates  of  the  Itoyalists.  The  wcnnd 
|f  soiled  by  sirJvhaDcnbaiii.    Hvr^ 


that  the  whole  nation  had  given,  and  all  private 
capitulations  which  himself  Iiad  made,  as  the  na- 
Uon's  general  and  servant,  that  can  be  found  out 
(I  believe)  in  all  history,  from  any  of  the  most 
barbarous  generals  of  the  most  barbarous  people. 
Which,  because  it  has  been  most  excellently  and 
most  largely  bid  open  by  a  whole  book  written 
upon  tliat  subject,  I  shall  only  dcare  3rou  liere  to 
remember  the  thing  in  general,  and  to  be  pleased 
to  look  upon  that  author,  when  you  would  recol* 
lect  all  the  particulars  and  circumstances  of  the 
iniquity.  The  other  design,  of  raismg  a  present 
Kum  of  money,  which  he  violently  pursued,  but 
durst  not  put  in  execution,  was  by  the  calling  ia 
and  establishment  of  the  Jews  at  London ;  from  ' 
which  he  was  rebuked  by  the  universal  outcry  of 
the  divines,and  even  of  the  citizens  too, who  took  it 
ill,  that  a  considerable  number  at  leut  amongst 
themselves  were  not  thought  Jews  enough  by 
their  own  Herod.  And  for  this  design,  they  say, 
he  invented  (oh  Antichrist !  ntn^  and  i  xioMfic  I 
to  sell  St.  Paul's  to  them  for  a  synagogue,  if  their 
punes  and  devotions  could  have  reafih'd  to  the 
purchase.  And  this  indeed,  if  he  had  done  only 
to  reward  that  nation,  which  had  given  the  first 
noble  example  of  crucifying  their  king,  it  might 
have  had  some  appearance  of  gratitude :  but  he 
did  it  only  for  love  of  their  mammon  ;  and  would 
have  sold  afterwards  for  as  much  more  St  Peter*! 
(even  at  his  own  Westminster)  to  the  Turks  for  « 
mosquito.  Such  was  his  extraordinary  piety  to  God» 
that  he  desired  he  might  be  worshipped  in  all 
manners,  excepting  only  that  heatlienish  way  of 
the  Common-prayer  book.  But  what  do  I  speak 
of  his  wicked  inventions  for  getting  money  ; 
when  every  penny,  that  for  almost  five  years  he 
took  every  day  from  every  man  living  in  England, 
Scotland,  and  Ireland,  was  as  much  robbory,  as 
if  it  had  been  taken  by  a  thief  upon  the  high* 
ways?  Was  it  not  so?  or  can  any  man  think 
that  Cromwell,  with  the  assistance  of  hi^  foixea 
and  moss-troopers,  had  more  right  to  the  com- 
mand of  all  nieu^s  purses,  than  he  might  have 
had  to  any  one's  whom  he  had  met  and  been  too 
strong  for  upon  a  road  ?  And  yet,  when  tliia 
came,  in  the  caseofMr.Coney^,  to  be  disputed  by 
a  legal  trial,  he  (which  was  the  highest  act  of  ty- 
i-anny  that  ever  was  seen  in  England)  not  only 
discouraged  and  threatened,  but  violently  impri- 
soned the  coiinscl  of  the  plaintiff;  that  is,  he 
shut  up  the  law  itself  a  close  prisoner,  that  no 
man  might  have  relief  from,  or  access  to  it 
And  it  ought  to  be  remembered,  that  this  was 
done  by  thc>8e  men,  who  a  few  years  before  had 
so  bitterly  decried,  and  openly  opposed,  the  king's 
regular  and  formal  way  of  proceeding  in  the  trial 
(^  a  little  ship-money. 

But,  though  we  lost  the  benefit  of  our  old 
courts  of  ju&ticc,  it  cannot  be  denied  that  he  set 
up  new  ones;  and  such  as  they  were,  that  as  no 
virtuous  prince  before  would,  so  no  ill  one  dur^i* 
erect.  ^Vhat,  have  we  lived  so  many  hundred 
years  under  such  a  form  of  justice  as  has  been 
able  regularly  to  punish  all  men  that  offended 
against  it ;  and  is  it  so  deficient  just  now,  that 
we  must  seek  out  new   ways  how  to  proceed 

3  Which  the  reader  may  see  in  lord  CUtm* 
don,  U.  it  vol.  ili.  fol.  p.  596.    Uvkft; 
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•gainst  offenders?  The  rc^MQ}  which  can  only 
be  given  in  nature  fin*  a  necessity  of  thiSt  iB,  be- 
cause those  things  are  now  made  crimes,  which 
were  never  esteemed  so  in  fonner  ages ;  and  there 
Minst  needs  be  a  new  court  set  up  to  punish  that, 
which  all  the  old  ones  were  bound  to  protect  and 
raward.  .  But  i  am  so  far  from  declaiming  (as  you 
call  it)  against  these  wickednesses  (which  if  I 
should  undertake  to  do,  I  should  never  get  to  the 
peroration),  that  you  sec  I  on!y  give  a  hint  of 
aome  few,  and  pass  over  the  rest,  as  things  that 
are  too  many  to  be  numbered,  and  must  only 
be  weighed  in  gross.  I^t  aqy  man  show  me  (for, 
though  I  pretend  not  tci  much  reading,  I  will 
defy  him  in  all  history)  let  any  man  show  me 

il  say)  an  example  of  any  nation  in  the  world 
though  much  greater  than  ours)  where  there 
have,  in  the  space  of  four  years,  been  made 
so  many  prisoners,  only  out  of  the  endless  jea- 
lousies of  one  t3nrant^8  guilty  imagination.  I 
grant  yon,  that  Marius  and  Sylla,  and  the  ac- 
cursed triumvirate  after  them,  put  more  people 
to  death  ;  but  the  reason,  I  think,  partly  was, 
because  in  the  se  times  that  had  a  mixture  of  £ome 
honour  with  their  madness,  they  thought  it  a 
tnore  civil  revenge  against^  Roman,  to  take  away 
his  life,  than  to  take  away  his  liberty.  But  truly 
in  the  point  of  murder  too,  we  have  little  reason 
to  think  that  our  late  tyranny  has  been  deficient  to 
the  examples  that  have  ever  been  set  ii  in  other 
Countries.  Our  judges  and-our  courts  of  justice 
have  not  been  idle :  and,  to  omit  the  whole  f^ign 
of  our  late  king  (till  the  beginning  of  the  war), 
in  which  no  drop  of  blood  was  ever  drawn  but 
from  two  or  three  ears,  I  think  the  longest 
time  of  our  worst  princes  scarce  saw  many 
niore  executions,  than  the  short  one  of  oinr 
west  reformer.  And  we  saw,  and  smelt  in  our 
open  streets  (as  I  marked  to  you  at  first)  the 
broiling  of  human  bowels  as  a  burnt-offering  of  a 
tweet  savour  to  our  idol ;  but  all  murdering,  and 
all  torturing  (though  after  the  subtilost  invention 
of  his  predecessors  of  Sicily)  is  more  humane  and 
more  supportable,  than  his  selling  of  Christians, 
Englishmen,  gentlemen ;  his  selling  of  them  (oh 
monstrous!  oh  incredible)  to  be  slaves  in  America. 
If  his  whole  life  could  be  reproached  with  no 
Other  action,  yet  this  alone  would  weigh  down  all 
the  multiplicity  of  crimes  in  any  of  our  tyrants ; 
and  I  dare  only  touch,  without  stopping  or  insist- 
ing upon,  so  insolent  and  so  execrable  a  cnielty, 
for  fear  of  falling  into  so  violent  (though  a  just) 
passion,  as  would  make  me  exceed  that  temper 
and  moderation,  which  1  resolve  to  observe  in 
this  discourse  with  you. 

•*  These  are  great  calamities ;  but  even  these 
•re  not  the  most  insupportable  that  we  have  en- 
dured ;  for  so  it  is,  that  the  scorn,  a;id  mockery, 
aM  instfltjngs  of  an  enemy,  are  mote  painful 
than  the  deepest  wounds  of  his  serious  fury. 
This  man  was  wanton  and  merry  (unwittily  and 
«ngra(:efully  merry)  with  our  sufferings:  he 
loived  to  say  and  do  senseless  and  fantastical 
things,  only  to  show  his  power  of  doing  or  saying 
•ny  thing  It  would  ill  befit  mine,  or  any  civil 
mouth,  to  repeat  those  words  which  he  spoke 
concerning  the  most'sacrred  of  our  English  laws, 
^e  Petition  of  Right,  and  Magna  Charta4.    To 

tin  the  cage  oiContr,  before  meotNued, 


day,  you  should  see  him  ra|itiqg  so  wildly,  t|tal 
nobody  durst  come  near  him :  to  morrow,  flinginjn 
of  cuahioBS,  and  playing  at  snowballs,  with  hie 
servants.  This  month,  h^  assembles  a  pariia- 
meot^  and  professes  himiuilf  with  humble  tcari 
to  be  only  their  servant  and  their  minuter;  the 
next  month,  he  swears  by  th^  living  God,  that 
he  will  turn  them  out  uf  duors,  and  be  does  so, 
in  his  princely  way  of  threattning,  bidding  them, 
**  Turn  the  buckles  of  tlieir  girdles  behmd  theoL'' 
The  representative  of  whole,  nay  of  three  whole 
nations,  was  in  his  esteem  so  contemptible  a 
meeting,  that  he  thought  the  affrontmg  and  ex- 
pelling of  tliera  to  be  a  tiling  of  so  little  oonae* 
quence,  as  not  to  deserve  that  he  should  advise 
with  any  mortal  man  about  it.  What  shall  we 
call  this?  boldness  or  brutisbness  ?  rashness  ut 
phrensy  ?  Inhere  is  no  name  can  come  up  to  it  | 
and  therefore  we  must  leave  it  without  one. 
Now  a  parliauient  must  be  chosen  in  the  new 
manner,  next  time  in  the  old  form,  but  all  cash- 
iered still  after  the  newest  mode.  Now  he  wilf 
govern  by  major-generals,  now  by  one  hou9e« 
now  by  another  house,  now  by  no  bouse  j  now 
the  freak  takes  him,  and  he  makes  seventy  peer^ 
of  the  land  at  one  clap  f  extempore,  and  statu 
pede  in  uno) ;  and,  to  manifest  the  absolute 
power  of  the  potter,  lie  chooses  not  only  the 
worst  clay  he  could  find ,  but  picks  up  even  the 
dirt  and  mire,  to  form  out  of  it  his  vessels  of 
honour.  It  was  said  anciently  of  Fortune,  that, 
when  she  had  a  mind  to  be  merry  and  to  divert 
herself,  she  was  wont  to  raise  up  such  kind  of 
people  to  the  highest  dignities. .  This  son  of  For- 
tune, Cronrwell,  (who  was  himself  one  of  the 
primest  of  her  jests)  found  out  the  true  hautgwst 
of  this  pleasure,  and  rejoicvHl  in  the  extravagance 
of  his  ways,  as  the  fullest  demonstration  of  his 
uncontruulable  sovereignty.  Good  God  !  \Miat 
have  we  seen  ?  and  what  have  we  suffered  ?  what 
do  all  these  actions  ^igl)ify  ?  what  do  they  say 
aloud  to' the  whole  nation,  but  this  (even  as 
plainly  as  if  it  were  proclaimed  by  heralds  through 
the  streets  of  fx)n(ion),  **  You  are  slaves  an^ 
fools,  and  so  1  will  use  you  I** 

•*  These  are  briefly  a  part  of  those  merits  which 
you  lament  to  have  wapted  the  reward  of  more 
kingdoms,  and  sup|)ose  that,  if  he  had  lived 
longer,  he  might  have  |iad  them :  which  I  am  so 
far  fn»m  concurring  to,  tliat  I  believe  his  season- 
able dying  to  havQ  been  a  greater  good-fortune 
to  him,  than  all  the  victories  and  prosperities  of 
his  life.  For  he  seemed  evidently  (methinks)  to 
be  near  the  end  of  his  deceitful  |;lories;  his  own 
army  grew  at  last  as  weary  of  him  as  the  rest  of 
the  people ;  and  1  never  pai^sed  of  late  before  his 
palace  (his,  do  I  call  it  ?  I  ask  God  and  the  king 
pardon)  but  I  never  passed  of  late  before  White- 
hall, without  reading  upon  the  gate  of  it,  **  Mene, 
Mcne,  Tekel  Upharsin  s."  But  it  pleased  God 
to  take  him  from  tlie  ordinary  courts  of  men,  and 
juries  of  his  peers,  to  his  own  high  court  of  justice; 
which  being  more  merciful  than  oupi  below,  there 
is'a  little  rOOm  yet  left  for  the  hope  of  his  friends, 
if  he  have  any  i  though  the  outward  unrepentance 
of  his  death  afford  but'  small  materials  for  the 
work  of  charity,  especially  if  he  designed  even 
then  to  entail  his  own  ii^ustice  upon  bis  childitik 
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flid,  byity  iiiextri(»ble  confusions  and  civil  wan 
upon  the  nation.  But  here  's  at  last  an  end  of 
fkim.  And  where  's  now  the  fruit  of  all  that 
blood  and  calamity,  which  his  amhition  has  cost 
the  world?  MHipreisit?  WHiy,  his  son  (you  will 
say)  has  the  whole  crop :  I  duubt,  he  will  find 
it  quickly  blasted ;  I  have  nothing  to  say  a^nst 
the  gentleman  *,  or  any  living  of  his  family ;  on 
the  contrary,  I  wish  him  bettor  fortune  than  tu 
have  a  long  and  unquiet  potnessionuf  his  master's 
inheritance.  AVhatsoever  I  have  spoken  against 
his  father,  is  that  which  I  should  have  thought 
(thm^th  decency,  perhaps,  might  have  hindered 
me  fhim  sa]ring  it)  even  against  mine  own,  if  I 
had  been  to  imhappy,  as  that  mine,  by  the  same 
wayv,  should  have  left  me  three  kingdoms." 

Here  I  stopt;  and  my  pretended  protector, 
who,  I  expected,  would  have  been  very  angry, 
fella  laughing;  it  seems  at  the  simplicity  of  my 
diitroursc,  for  thus  he  replied:  "  You  seem  to 
pretend  extremely  to  the  old  obsolete  rules  of 
virtue  and  conscience,  which  makes  me  doubt 
very  much  whetlier  from  this  vast  prmpect  of 
thrM  kingdoms  you  can  show  me  any  acres  of 
yoar  own.  But  these  are  so  far  from  making  you 
a  prince,  that  I  am  afraid  your  friends  will  never 
^av«  the  contentment  to  see  you  so  much  as  a 
justice  of  peace  in  your  own  country.  For  this, 
I  perceive,  which  you  call  tnrtue,  is  nothing  else 
but  either  the  frowardness  of  a  Cynic,  or  tlic 
laziness  of  an  Epicurean.  I  am  glad  you  albw 
meat  least  anful  dissimulation  and  unwearied 
diligence  in  my  hem;  and  I  assure  yon,  that  he, 
whose  life  is  constanUy  drawn  hy  those  two,  shall 
never  be  misled  out  of  the  way  of  greatness.  But 
I  see  yov  are  a  pedant  and  Platouical  statesman, 
a  theoretical  commonwcalth's-man,  an  L'topian 
dreamer.  Was  ever  riches  gotten  by  your  golden 
fnediocrities  ?  or  the  supreme  place  attained  to 
by  virtues  that  must  not  tftir  out  of  the  middle  ? 
T>o  you  study  Aristotle's  politics,  aud  write,  if 
yuu  please,  comments  upon  thorn ;  and  let  ano- 
ther bttt  practise  Maohiavel :  and  let  us  see  then 
which  of  you  two  will  come  to  the  greatest  prefer- 
ment. If  the  desire  of  rule  and  superiority  be  a 
virtue  (as  sure  T  am  it  is  more  imprinted  in 
human  nature  than  any  of  j'our  lethargical  morals; 
and  what  is  the  virtue  of  any  creature,  but  the 
ncenrisc  of  those  powors  and  inclinations  which 
fiod  has  infused  into  it !)  if  tliat  (I  say)  be  virtue, 
we  ought  not  to  esteem  any  tiling  vice,  which  is 
the  most  proper^  if  not  the  only,  means  of  attain- 
ingofit: 

It  is  a  tmth  so  certain,  and  so  oTear, 

That  to  the  first-bom  man  it  did  appear ; 

£Md  not  the  mighty  heir,  the  noble  Cain, 

1)y  the  fresh  laws  of  Nature  taught,  disdain^ 

That  (though  a  brother)  any  one  should  be 

A  grealor  fsvourito  to  Ood  than  he  ? 

lie  stiook  him  down ;  and  so  (said  he)  so  fell 

The  sheep,  which  thou  didst  sacrifice  so  well* 

Since  all  the  fullest  sheaves,  which  1  could  bring, 

Since  all  were  blasted  in  the  ofiering, 

Ijpst  God  should  my  next  victim  too  despise, 

The  acceptable  priest  I  Ml  sacrifice. 

f  A  rensarkable  testimony  to  the  blameless 
frtiaracter  of  Richard  CromweU. 


Hence,  coward  fears;  for  the  first  bkx)d  so tpill| 
As  a  reward  he  the  first  city  built 
*Twas  a  beginning  generous  and  high. 
Fit  for  a  gi^md-child  of  the  Deity. 
Su  well  advanced,  'tw-as  pity  here  he  staid ! 
One  step  of  glory  more  he  ^ould  have  made. 
And  to  the  utmost  bounds  q£greatncs8  gone ; 
Had  Adam  too  been  kill'd,  be  might  have  reign*4 

i|lon«. 
One  brothcr*s  dcatli,  what  do  I  mean  to  nan^ 
A  small  oblation  to  rei^ngc  and  fame  ? 
The  mighty  soul'd  Abimelec,  to  shew 
What  for  high  place  a  higher  spirit  can  dOg 
A  hecatomb  almost  of  brethren  slew. 
And  seyenty  times  in  nearest  bkxMl  he  dy^d 
(To  make  it  hold)  his  rQ3ral  purple  pride. 
Why  do  I  na^mc  the  lordly  creature  man  } 
The  weak,  the  mild,  the  coward  woman,  can. 
When  to  a  crown  she  cuts  her  sacred  way. 
All  that  oppose  with  manlike  courage  slay. 
So  Athaliah,  when  she  saw  her  son, 
And  with  his  life  her  dearer  greatness,  gooet 
With  a  majestic  fury  slaughter'd  all 
Wliom  high-birth  might  to  high  pretences  call< 
Since  He  was  dead  who  all  her  ppwer  sustain'dn 
Rcsolv'd  to  reign  alme  j  resolvM,  and  reign'd. 
lu  vain  her  sex,  in  vain  the  laws,  withstood. 
In  %'ain  the  sacred  plea  of  Darid's  blood  ; 
A  noble  and  a  bold  contention,  she 
(One  wx)man)  undertook  with  Destiny, 
She  to  pluck  down.  Destiny  to  uphold 
(ObligM  by  holy  oracles  of  uld) 
The  great  Jcsssan  race  on  Judah*s  throne  ; 
Till  'twas  at  last  an  equal  wager  grown, 
Scarce  Fate,  with  much  ado,  the  better  got  by  ona^ 
Tell  mc  not,  she  herself  at  last  was  slain ; 
Did  she  not,  first  scx'en  yean  (a  life-time,)  reign? 
Seven  royal  years  t'  a  public  spirit  will  seem 
More  than  the  private  life  of  a  Methusalem. 
nis  godlike  to  be  g^reat ;  and,  as  they  say, 
A  thous.ind  years  to  God  are  but  a  day. 
So  a  man,  when  once  a  crown  he  wears. 
The    coronatiun-day's    more   than  a  thontHKl 

years.** 

He  would  have  gone  on,  I  perceived,  in  lii% 
blasphemies,  but  that  by  God's  grace  1  became 
so  bold,  as  thus  to  interrupt  him  :  '*  I  ni)derstand 
now  perfectly  (which  I  guessed  at  lorg  before) 
what  kind  of  angel  and  protector  you  are^  and, 
thougli  your  style  in  verse  be  very  much  mended 
since  you  were  wont  to  deliver  oracles,  yet  your 
doctrine  is  much  worse  than  ever  you  had  former* 
ly  (that  I  heard  of)  the  face  to  publish ;  whether 
your  long  practice  with  mankind  has  increased 
and  improved  your  malice,  or  whether  you  think 
us  in  tliis  age  to  be  grown  so  impudently  wicked^ 
that  there  needs  no  more  art  or  disguises  to  draw 
us  to  your  party." 

"  My  dominion  (itaid  he  hastily,  and  with  a 
dreadful  fiirious  look)  is  so  great  in  this  world, 
and  I  am  so  powerful  a  monarch  pf  it,  that  I  need 
not  be  ashamed  that  yqu  should  know  me  ^  and, 

7  This  compliment  was  intended,  not  so  mnch 
to  the  fbregoing,  as  to  the  following  verses ;  of 
which  the  author  liad  reason  to  be  proud,  but,, 
as  being  delivered  in  his  own  person,  cuuid  milt  9t^ 
propuriy  make  the  jMUieygric.    Hvud* 
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Oat  ymi  may  tee  I  know  yon  too,  Iknmr  you  to 
httm  obstinate  and  inveterate  malignant ;  and  for 
ttat  reason  I  shall  take  yon  along  with  me  to  the 
■est  gafrison  of  ours ;  from  whence  yon  shall  go  to 
llie  Tower,  and  from  thence  to  the  coart  of  justice, 
flod  from  thence  you  know  whither."  I  was  almost 
in  the  very  pounces  of  the  great  Invd  of  prey  : 

When,  lo,  ere  the  last  words  were  fiilly  spoke, 
T^m  a  fair  dood  which  rather  op*d  than  broke, 
A  flash  of  light,  rather  than  lightning,  came, 
So  swift,  anid  yet  so  genUe,  was  the  flame. 
Upon  it  rode  (and,  in  his  full  career, 
Seem'd  to  my  eyes  no  sooner  there  than  here) 
The  coroeliest  youth  6f  all  th'  angelic  race ; 
Lovely  his  shape,  ineffiible  his  face. 
Hie  fWywns,  with  which  he  strook  the  trembling 

fiend, 
All  smiles  of  human  beauty  did  transcend  ; 
His  beams  of  locks  fell  part  dishevel  I'd  down. 
Part  upwards  curl*d,  and  fbrmM  a  natural  crown, 
ftieh  as  the  British  mooarchs  us'd  to  wear ; 
H  gold  might  be  compared  with  angels'  hair. 
His  coat  and  ffo#ing  mantle  were  so  bright. 
They  seemed  both  nude  of  woven  silver  light  s 


Across  his  breast  an  azure  ruban  went. 

At  which  a  medal  hung,  that  did  present. 

In  wondrous  living  figures,  to  the  sight. 

The  mjrstic  champion's,  and  old  dragon's  fight ; 

And  from  his  mantle's  side  there  shone  afiir, 

A  fix'd  and,  I  believe,  a  real  star. 

In  his  fiiir  hand  (what  need  was  there  of  more  ?) 

No  arms,  but  th'  English  bloody  cross  he  bore^ 

Which  when  he  tow'rds  th'  afirighted  tjrrant  bent. 

And  some  few  words  pronounc'd  (but  what  they 

meant. 
Or  were,  could  not,  alas !  by  me  be  known^ 
Only,  I  well  perceiv'd,  Jesus  was  one) 
He  trembled,  and  he  roar'd,  and  fled  away 
Mad  to  quit  thus  his  more  than  hop^d-fbr  prey. 
Such  rage  inflames  the  wolfs  wild  heart  and 

eyes 
(Robb'd,  as  he  thinks  uijnstly,  of  his  prize) 
Whom  unawares  the  shepherd  spies,  and  dimwa 
The  bleating  lamb  from  out  his  ravenous  jaws : 
The  shepherd  fiun  himself  would  he  assail. 
But  fear  above  his  hunger  does  prevail. 
He  knows  his  fbe  too  strong,  and  must  be  gone ; 
He  grins,  as  he  looks  back,  and  howls  asbegim 
od. 


SEVERAL   DISCOURSES, 

BY  WAY  OF  ESSAYS, 
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VERSE  AND  PROSE. 


I. 


OF  LIBERTY. 

TiK  liberty  of  a  people  con^ts  in  being  govern- 
ed by  laws  which  they  have  made  themselves, 
onder  whatsoever  form  it  be  of  government:  the 
liberty  of  a  private  man,  in  being  master  of  his 
own  time  and  actions,  as  far  as  may  consist  with 
the  laws  of  God  and  of  his  country.  Of  this  latter 
only  we  are  here  to  discourse,  and  to  enquire 
what  estate  of  )ife  does  best  seat  us  in  the  posses- 
iion  of  it  This  liberty  of  our  own  actions,  is  such 
a  fundamental  privilege  of  human  nature,  that 
God  himself, notwithstanding  all  his  infinite  power 
•ndrighl  over  us,  penniti  us  to  enjoy  it,  and  that 


too  after  a  forfeiture  made  by  the  rebellion  (if 
Adam.  He  takes  so  much  care  for  the  entire 
preservation  of  it,  to  us,  that  he  txktkn  neither 
his  providence  nor  eternal  decree  to  breiAL  or  in« 
fringe  it  Now  for  our  time,  the  same  God,  to 
whom  we  are  but  tenants  at  will  for  the  whole, 
requires  but  the  seventh  part  to  be  paid  to  him,  as 
a  small  quit-rent,  in  acknowledgment  of  Ui 
title.  It  U  man  only  that  has  the  impudence  to' 
demand  our  whole  time,  though  he  never  gave  it, 
nor  can  restore  it,  nor  is  able  to  pay  any  coori- 
derable  value  for  the  least  part  ot*  it  This  birth- 
right of  mankind  abo\'e  all  other  creatures,  some 
are  forced  by  hunger  to  sell,  like  Esau,  for  bread 
and  broth :  but  the  greatest  part  of  men  msfce 
such  a  bargain  f«r  the  delivery-up  of  themaelveiy 
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M  TlMmftr  did  with  Jadab  ;  imtoad  of  a  kid,  the 
iieoessaiy  ptoviBknit  for  hunuD  lifi^  they  •!«  ocNi- 
tented  to  do  it  for  rings  and  bracelets.  Tlie  great 
dealers  in  this  world  may  be  divided  into  the  am- 
bitious, the  covetous,  and  the  vohiptnoos  ;  and 
that  all  these  men  sell  themselves  to  be  slaves 
thou^  to  the  vulgar'it  may  seem  astoical  para- 
dox, will  appear  to  the  wise  so  plain  and  obvious, 
that  they  will  scarce  think  it  deserves  the  lalxNir 
of  argumentation. 

Let  us  fint  consider  the  ambitious ;  and  those, 
both  in  their  progress  to  greatness,  and  after  the 
attaining  of  it.  There  is  nothing  truer  than  what 
Sallust  ■  says,  Bomjnationis  in  alios  servitiom 
■unm  meieedem  dant ;  they  are  content  to  pay 
ao  great  a  price,  as  their  own  servitude,  to  pur- 
chase the  domination  over  others.  The  firrt 
thing  they  must  resolve  to  sacrifice,  is  their  whole 
time ;  they  must  never  stop,  nor  ever  turn  aside 
whilst  they  are  in  the  race  of  glory,  no  not  like 
Atalanta  for  golden  apples.  Neither  indeed  can 
a  man  stop  himself  if  he  would  when  be  is  in  this 


Fertur  eqnis  auriga,  neque  audit  currus  habe- 
nas*. 

I^ray,  let  us  but  consider  a  little,  what  means 
servile  things  men  do  for  this  imaginary  food. 
We  cannot  fetch  a  greater  escample  of  it,  than 
irora  the  cbief  men  of  that  nation  which  boasted 
most  of  liberty.  To  what  pitifo]  baseness  did 
the  noblest  Romans  submit  themselves,  for  the 
obtaining  of  a  pretonhip,  or  the  consular  digni- 
ty !  They  put  on  the  habit  of  suppliants,  and  ran 
about  on  foot,  and  in  dirt,  through  all  the  tribes, 
to  beg  voices ;  they  flattered  the  poorest  arti- 
sans ;  and  carried  a  nooienclator  with  them,  to 
whisper  in  their  ear  e>'ery  man*s  name,  lest  they 
should  mistake  it  in  Uieir  salutations;  th^ 
shook  the  hand  and  kissed  tbe  cheek  of  every 
popular  tradesman  ;  they  stood  all  day  at  every 
market  in  the  public  places,  to  show  and  ingrati- 
ate themselves  to  the  rout ;  they  employed  all 
thehr  friends  to  solidt  for  them  ;  they  kept  open 
tables  in  er ery  street }  they  distributed  wine,and 
bread,  and  money,  even  to  the  vilest  of  the  pei^ 
pic.  En  Romaiios  renim  dominos^  !  Behold 
the  masters  of  the  world  bogging  from  door  to 
door !  This  particular  humble  way  of  greatness 
is  now  out  of  fashion  ;  but  yet  every  ambitious 
person  is  still  in  some  sort  a  Roman  candidate. 
lie  must  feast  and  bribe,  and  attend  and  flatter, 
and  adore  many  beasts,  though  not  tlie  beast 
with  many  heads.  Catiline, who  was  so  proud  that 
he  could  not  content  himself  with  a  less  power 
than  Sylla's,  was  jret  oo  humbkt,  for  the  attaining 
of  it,  as  to  make  himself  tbe  most  contemptible  of 
sdl  servants;  to  be  a  public  bawd,  to  provide 
whoKe8,aDd  something  worse  for  all  the  young  gen- 
tlemen of  Rome,  whose  hot  lusts  and  courages, 
and  heads,  he  thought  he  might  make  use  of. 
And  since  I  happen  here  to  propose  Catiline  for 
my  insttmce  (though  there  be  thousand  of  exam- 
ples for  the  same  thing)  give  me  leave  totran- 

■  Fragm.  ed.  Mattaire,  p.  116» 
»  Virg.  Georg.  i.  514. 
<Vifg.  iEn.i.  2gi. 


scribe  the  character  wlaefaCioero  4  giviea 
noble  slave,  because  it  is  a  general  descriptkin  ti 
all  ambitions  men,  and  whidi  Blaohiavel  periiapa 
would  say  ought  to  be  the  rule  of  their  lifo  and  ac- 
tions: 

**  This  man  (says  he,  as  most  of  yon  may  wdl 
remember)  had  many  artificial  toocbea  tmd 
strokes,  that  knked  like  the  beauty  of  great  vif 
toes ;  his  intimate  conversation  was  with  tbm 
worrt  of  men,  and  yet  he  seemed  to  be  an  acU 
mirer  and  lover  of  tbe  best;  he  was  ftmrishedwitli 
all  the  nets  of  lust  and  luxury,  and  yet  wanted  not 
the  arms  of  labour  and  industry  :  neither  do  1  be- 
lieve that  there  wasever  any  monster  of  nators^ 
composed  out  of  so  many  diflferent  and  disagreeing 
parts.  Who  more  acceptable,  sometimea,  to  tlM 
most  honourable  pemns:  wbomore  afofouritn 
to  the  most  infomons  ?  who,  sometimea,appearad 
a  braver  champion ;  who;  at  other  times,  a  bolder 
enemy  to  his  countrey  ?  who  more  dissolttte  in 
his  pleasures  ?  who  more  patient  in  hn  toils  I  who 
more  rapacious  in  robbing  ?  who  more  proAise  in 
giving  ?  Above  all  things,  this  was  remaikableandl 
admirable  in  him,  tbe  arts  be  had  to  acquire  tha 
good  opinion  and  kindness  of  all  sorts  o^  men,  ta 
retain  it  with  great  complaisance,  to  communieatn 
all  things  to  them,  to  watch  and  serve  all  the  o6« 
casions  of  their  fortune,  both  with  his  money,  and 
bis  interest,  and  his  industry ;  and,  if  need  were^ 
not  by  sticking  at  any  wickedness  whatsoever  that 
might  be  useful  to  them,  to  bend  and  tnm  about 
his  own  nature  and  lavcer  with  every  wind :  to 
live  severely  with  the  melancholy ,merrily  with  tha 
pleasant,  gravely  with  the  ag«l,  wantonly  with 
the  young,  desperately  with  the  boM,  and  de« 
bauchedly  with  the  luxurious:  with  this  varietgr 
and  multiplicity*  of  his  nature— «s  he  had  mada 
a  collection  of  friendships  with  all  the  most  wick*^ 
ed  and  restless  of  all  nations ;  so.  by  the  artifidal 
simulation  of  some  rirtues,  he  made  a  shift  to  en- 
snare some  honest  and  eminent  persons  into  bia- 
familiarity.  Neither  could  so  vast  a  design  a» 
thcdestructioo  of  this  empire  have  been  under- 
taken by  him,  if  the  immaoity  of  so  many  vicea 
had  not  been  covered  and  disguised  by  the  ap» 
pearances  of  some  excellent  qualities." 

I  see,  methinks,  the  character  of  an  Anti- 
Paul,  "  who  became  all  things  to  all  men,"  that 
he  might  destroy  all ;  who  cnly  wanted  the  as- 
sistance of  fortune,  to  have  beoi  as  great  as  hit 
friend  Osesar  was  a  little  after  him.  And  tha 
ways  of  Caisar  to  compass  the  same  ends  (I  mean 
till  the  civil  war,  which  was  but  another  manner 
of  setting  his  ooun^  on  tire)  were  not  unlika 
these,  though  be  used  afterwards  his  unjust  do* 
minion  with  more  moderation  than  I  think  the 
other  would  have  done.  Sallust  therefore,  who 
was  well  acquainted  with  them  both,  and-  with 
many  such  like  gentlemen  of  his  time,  says*, 
''  that  it  is  the  nature  of  ambition,  to  msike  men 
lyars  and  cheaters ;  to  hide  tbe  truth  in  theip 
breasts,  and  show,  like  jugglers,  another  thing  hi 
their  mouths :  to  cut  all  friendships  and  enmi* 
ties  to  the  measure  of  their  own  interest ;  and  to 
make  a  good  countenaneo  without  the  help  of  a 
good  will. '  *  And  can  there  be  freedom  with  thia 
perpetual  constraint  ?  what  is  it  but  a  kind  of 

4  Orat  pro.  M.  Cselio.      •  De BeU.  Gatil, c» 


las 


COWLEY'S  POEMS. 


rack,  that  ibroes  men  to  say  what  they  have  no 
mind  to ! 

I  have  wondered  at  the  extravagant  and  bar-> 
liMOaB  stratagem  of  Zopinis,  and  more  at  the 
praises  which  1  find  of  so  deformed  an  action ; 
who,  though  he  was  one  of  the  seven  grandoes  of 
Persia,  and  the  ton  of  Megabises,  who  had  freed 
before  his  country  from  an  ignoble  servitude,  siit 
his  own  nose  and  lips,  cut  off  his  own  ears,  sooui*g- 
cd  and  wounded  his  whole  body,  that  he  might, 
4inder  pretence  of  having  been  mangled  so  inhn- 
manly  by  Darius,  be  received  into  Habylon  (then 
besieged' by  the  Persians)  and  get  into  the  com- 
Qiand  of  it  by  the  recommendation  of  so  cruel  a 
•uffeianoe,  and  their  hopes  of  his  endeavouring 
to  rfreoge  it  It  is  great  pity  the  Babjrionians 
fluspected  not  his  falsehood,  that  they  might 
liave  cut  off  his  hands  too,  and  whipt  him  hack 
again.  But  the  design  succeeded ;  he  betrayed 
the  dty,  and  was  made  governor  of  it  What 
brutish  master  ever  punished  his  offending  slave 
tritb  so  little  mercy,a8  ambition  did  tliis  Zopirus } 
And  yet  how  many  are  there  in  all  nations,  who 
imitate  bim,  in  some  degree,  for  a  less  reward ; 
who,  though  they  endure  not  so  much  corporal 
^ain  for  a  small  preferment  or  some  honour  (as 
they  call  it),  yt^t  stick  not  to  commit  actions,  by 
irhich  they  are  more  shamefully  and  more  last* 
ingly  stigmatised  !  But  you  may  spy,  though 
these  be  the  most  ordinary  and  open  ways  to 
greatness,  yet  there  are  narrav,  thorny,  and 
little-trodden  paths  too,  through  which  some 
men  fmd  a  passage  by  virtuous  industry.  I 
grant,  sometimes  they  may ;  but  then  that  in- 
<hisiry  must  be  such,a8  cannot  consist  with  liber- 
ty, though  it  may  with  honesty. 

'Hiou  art  careful,  fi-ugal,  painful  j  we  coounend 
a  servant  so,  but  not  a  friend. 

Well  then,  we  must  acknowledge  the  toil  and 
drudgery  \ihich  we  are  forced  to  eudure  in  this 
ahcent  j  but  we  arc  epicures  and  lords  when  once 
we  are  gotten  up  into  the  high  places.  This  is 
|mt  a  short  apprenticeship,  after  which  wp  ans 
made  fiee  of  a  royal  company.  If  we  fall  in  love 
with  any  beauteous  woman,  we  must  be  content 
that  they  should  bc^  our  mistresses  whilst  we  woo 
them:  as  soon  as  we  are  wedded  and  enjoy,  it  is 
we  shall  be  the  masters. 

I  am  willing  to  stick  to  this  similitude  m  the 
tiase  of  greatness :  we  enter  into  the  bonds  of  it^like 
those  of  matrimony:  we  are  bewitched  with  the 
putward  and  painted  beauty,  and  take  it  for  bet- 
ter or  worse,  before  we  know  its  true  nature  and 
interior  inconveniences.  A  great  fortune  (says 
Seneca)  is  a  gnnU  servitude ;  but  many  are  of 
that  opinion  which  Brutus  imputes  (I  hope  un- 
truly*) even  to  that  patron  of  liberty,  bis  friend 
Cicero :  "  We  fear  (says  he  tp  Atticus)  death, 
and  banishment,  and  poverty,  a  great  deal  too 
much.  Cicero,  1  am  afraid,  thinks  these  to  be  the 
worst  of  evils ;  and,  if  he  have  but  sopie  persons, 
from  whom  he  can  obtain  what  he  has  a  mind  to, 
find  others  who  will  flatter  and  worship  him,  seems 
to  be  well  enough  wntcntcd  with  an  honourable 
servitude,  if  any  thing  indeed  ought  to  be  called 
honourable  in  so  base  and  cont^miehous  a  condi* 

^  This  parenthesis  does  honour  to  the  writer's 
feosc,  at  well  as  caodqur.    Hvkd, 


tion."  This  wag  spoken  as  became  the  brsfcst 
man  who  was  ever  bom  in  the  bravest  oommon* 
wealth.  Bnt  with  us  generally,  no  condition 
pames  for  servitude,  that  is  aooompanied  with 
great  riches,  with  honours,  and  with  the  serrice 
of  many  inferiors.  This  is  but  a  deception  of 
the  sight  through  a  folse  roedhim;  fbr  if  a  groom 
serve  a  gentleman  in  his  chamber,  that  gentle- 
man a  lord,  and  that  lord  a  prince ;  the  groom* 
the  gentleman,  and  the  lord,  arc  as  much  ser* 
vants  one  as  the  other ;  the  circumstantial  dif- 
ference of  the  one*s  getting  only  his  bread  and 
wages,  the  second  a  plentiful,  and  the  third  a  su- 
perfluous estate,  is  no  more  intrinsical  to  this 
matter,  than  the  difference  between  a  plain,  a 
rich,  and  gandy  livery.  I  do  not  say,  that  he 
who  sells  his  whole  time  and  his  own  will  for 
one  hundred  thousand  is  not  a  wiser  mer^ 
chant  than  he  who  does  it  for  one  hundred 
pounds ;  but  I  will  swear  they  are  both  mer- 
chants, and  that  he  is  happier  than  both,  who 
can  live  contentedly  without  selling  that  estate 
to  which  he  was  bom.  But  this  dependance 
upon  superiors  is  but  one  chain  of  the  lovers  of 
power: 

Amatorcm  trccentsB 
Pirithoum  cohibent  catcnx?. 

Let  us  b^n  with  him  by  break  of  day :  foe  bf 
that  time  he  is  besieged  by  two  or  three  hundred 
suitors;  mid  Uie  hall  and  antichambers  (all  the 
out-works)  possessed  by  the  enemy:  as  soon  as 
his  cliamber  opens,  they  are  ready  to  break  into 
that,  or  to  cormpt  the  gimrds,  for  <Hitranre. 
This  is  so  essential  a  part  of  greatness,  that 
whosoever  is  without  it,  looks  like  a  fallen  fa- 
vourite, like  a  person  disgraced,  and  condemned 
to  do  what  he  pleases  all  the  morning.  There 
are  some  who,  rather  than  want  this,  are  con- 
tented to  have  their  rooms  iillod  up  every  day 
with  muraiuring  and  cursing  creditors,  and  to 
charge  bmvely  through  a  body  of  them  to  get  to 
their  coach.  Now  1  would  fain  know  which  is  the 
worst  duty,  that  of  any  one  particular  pcisoD 
who  waits  to  speak  with  the  great  man,  or  the 
great  man^s,  who  waits  every  day  to  apeak  with 
all  company. 

Aliena  negotia  centum 
Per  caput,  &  circa  saUunt  latns  '— 

a  hundred  businesses  of  other  men  (many  uiymtt, 
and  most  impertinent)  fly  continually  about  his 
head  and  ears,  and  strike  him  in  the  face  like 
Dorres.  Let  us  contemplate  him  a  little  at 
another  special  scene  of  glory,  and  that  is  his 
taUe.  Here  he  seems  to  be  the  lord  of  all  nature : 
the  earth  affords  him  her  best  metals  for  his" 
dishes,  her  best  vegetables  and  animals  for  hit 
food;  the  air  and  sea  supply  him  with  their 
choicest  birds  and  fishes;  and  a  great  many  men, 
who  look  like  mtoAen,  attend  upon  him ;  and 
yet,  when  all  this  is  done,  even  all  this  is  hot 
(able  d*hofte ;  it  is  crowded  with  people  for  whom 
he  oares  not,  with  many  parasites  and  som# 
spies,  with  the  most  burthensome  sort  of  ga€St% 
the  endeavourers  to  be  witty, 

»  Hor.  3  Od.  iv.  79. 
•  Hor.  2  Sat  Ti.  34v 
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lluterisrybod^  pays  him  great  respect;  erery 
lody  coiiimends  bis  meat,  that  is,  his  money ; 
every  body  admires  the  exquisite  dressing  and 
Ordering  of  it,  that  is,  his  clerk  of  the  kitrhen, 
or  his  cook;  every  body  loves  his  hospitality, 
that  is»  his  vanity.  -  But  I  desire  to  know  why 
the  honest  inn-keeper,  who  provides  a  public 
table  for  his  profit,  should  be  bat  of  a  mean  pro- 
fession ;  and  be,  who  does  it  fbr  his  honoor,  a 
munificent  prince.  You  will  say,  because  one 
•ells,  and  the  other  gives:  nay,  both  sell, 
though  for  different  things;  the  one  for  plain 
moneyi  the  other  for  I  know  not  what  jewels, 
whose  mUue  is  in  custom  and  in  foncy.  If  then 
his  table  be  made  "  a  snare"  (as  the  Scriptures 
speaks)  '<  to  his  liberty,^  where  can  he  hope  for 
lireedom?  There  is  alwajrs,  and  every  where, 
tome  restraint  upon  him.  He  is  guarded  with 
crowds,  and  shackled  with  formalities.  The  half 
hat,  the  whule  bat,  the  half  smile,  the  whole 
■mile,  the  nod,  the  embrace,  the  positive  part- 
ing with  a  little  bow,  the  comparative  at  the  mid- 
dle of  the  room,  the  superlative  at  the  door ;  and, 
if  the  person  be  pan  huper  sebasUu,  there  is  a  by- 
persuperlative  ceremony  then  of  conducting  him 
to  the  bottom  of  the  stairs,  or  to  the  very  gate : 
as  if  there  were  such  rules  set  to  these  Leviathans, 
as  are  to  the  sea,  *'  Hitherto  shalt  thou  go,  and 
■o  further '." 

Perditnr  ha9C  inter  misero  lux  *, 

«  Thiu  wretchedly  the  precious  day  is  lost. 

How  many  impertinent  letters  and  visits  must  he 
receive,  and  sometimes  answer  both  too  a»  imperti- 
nently! He  never  sets  his  foot  beyond  his  threshold, 
imleas  like  a  funeral.he  have  a  train  to  follow  him ; 
as  if,  like  the  dead  corpse,  he  could  not  stir,  till  the 
bearers  were  all  ready.  **  My  life  (says  Horace, 
speaking  to  one  of  these  magnificos)  is  a  great 
deal  mom  easy  and  commodious  than  thine,  in 
that  I  can  go  into  the  market,  and  cheapen  what 
I  please,  without  being  wondered  at ;  and  take 
my  hone  and  ride  as  far  as  Tarentum,  without 
being  missed."  It  is  an  unpleasant  constraint  to 
be  alwasrs  imder  the  sight  and  observation,  and 
censure,  of  others ;  as  there  may  be  vanity  in  it, 
•omcthinks  there  should  be  vexation,  too,  of  spi- 
rit:  and  I  wonder  how  princes  can  endure  to  have 
two  or  tliree  hundred  men  stand  gazing  upon  them 
whilst  they  are  at  dinner,  and  taking  notice  of 
jevery  bit  tiiey  eat.  Nothing  seems  greater  and 
more  lofdly  than  the  multitude  of  domestic  ser- 
vants ;  but  even  this  too,  if  weighed  seriously. 
Is  a  piece  of  servitude ;  unless  you  will  be  a  ser- 
vant tp  them  (as  many  men  are)  the  trouble 
and  care  of  yours  in  the  govenuncnt  of  them  all,  is 
much  more  than  that  of  every  one  of  them  in  their 
observance  of  you.  I  take  the  profession  of  a 
aehool-master  to  be  one  of  the  most  useful,  and 
which  ought  to  be  of  the  most  honourable  in  a 
commonwealth ;  yet  certainly  all  his  fasces  and 
tj^rannical  authority  over  so  many  boys  takes 
away  his  own  llber^  more  than  theirs. 

1  do  but  slightly  touch  upon  all  these  particu- 
lars of  the  slavery  of  greatness :  I  shake  but  a 
tew  of  their  outward  chains ;  their  anger,  hatred. 


•  Ps.  bdx.  22. 

«  Hor.  3  Sat  Yi«  S9. 
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jealoasy,  fear,  envy,  grief,  and  all  tH&HetrteNi 
uftlieir  passions,  which  are  the  secret,  but  con- 
stant, tyrants  and  torturers  of  their  ]?fe,  I  omit 
hf>re,  beeau<«e,  though  they  be  symptoms  most 
frequent  and  violent, in  thief  dfctease,  3ret  theyar», 
common  too  in  some  degree  to  the  epidemical 
disease  of  life  itself. 

But  the  ambitious  man,  thou;rh  he  be  so  maof 
ways  a  slave  fo  toties  servut ! }  yet  he  beara  it 
bravely  and  heroically ;  hie  struts  and  looks  big^ 
upon  the  stage ;  he  thinks  himself  a  real  princa* 
in  his  masking-babit,  and  deceives  too  all  th» 
foolish  part  of  his  spectators :  be  is  a  slave  im 
taturnalib»t»  The  covetous  man  hr  a  downright 
servant,  a  draugbt^horse  without  bcUsor  fe»> 
tliers :  ad  metalla  damnatus,  a  man '  condemned 
to  work  in  mines,  which  is  the  lowest  and  hardest 
condition  of  servitude ;  and,  to  increase  his  mi- 
sery, a  worker  there  for  he  knows  not  whom : 
"  He  heapeth  up  riches,  and  knows  not  who  s&all 
enjoy  them  3;"  it  is  only  sure,  tlutt  he  himself 
neither  shall  nnr  can  ehioy  them.  He  is  an  indi- 
gent, needy  sla\-c ;  he  will  hardly  allow  himself 
clothes  and  board-wages : 

Undatim  vit  de  demeifso  suo^ 
Soum  defrandans  gcnium,  coinpartitmiser  4  ; 

He  defrauds  not  -only  other  men,  but  his  ow» 
genius ;  he  cheats  himself  for  money.  But  tba 
servile  and  miserable  condition  of  this  wr*?tch  ii§ 
so  apparent,  that  I  leave  it,  as  evident  to  every 
man's  sight,  as  well  as  judgment. 

It  seems  a  more  difficult  work  to  prove  thai 
the  voluptuous  man  too  is  but  a  servant :  wliat 
can  be  more  the  life  of  a  freeman,  or,  as  we  9ay 
ordinarily,  of  a  gentleman,  than  to  follow  nothing 
but  his  own  pleasures  ?  Why,  I  will  tell  you  wlus 
is  that  true  freeman,  and  that  tnic  gentleman  , 
not  he  who  blindly  follows  all  his  ph  aj;ures  (the 
very  name  of foltotaer  is  servile) ;  but  be  who  nu 
tionally  guides  them,  and  is  not  hinden'd  by 
outward  impedim^ts  in  the  conduct  and  cqjoy-' 
mentofthem.  K  I  want  skill  or  force  to  restrain 
the  beast  that  I  ride  upon,  thoui;h  I  bought  it« 
and  call  it  my  own,  yet  in  the  tnith  of  the  matter, 
I  am  at  that  time  rathor  his  man,  than  ho  my 
horse.  Tlie  voluptuous  men  (whom  we  have  fal<' 
len  upon)  may  be  divided,  I  think,  into  the  lust- 
ful and  luxurious,  who  arc  l>oth  servants  of  the 
belly  ;  the  other,  whom  we  spoke  of  before,  the 
ambitious  and  the  covetous,  were  iutx«  dufiay, 
evil  wtid  beasts:  these  are  ys^^n  ai(y(d,  slo-!» 
bellies  y  as  our  translation  renders  it,  but  the  word 
ei^ymi  (which  is  a  fontastical  word,  with  two  di- 
rectly opposite  significations)  will  t)ear  as  well 
the  translation  of  quick  or  diligent  bellies ;  and 
both  interpretations  may  be  a|)plied  to  these  men. 
Metrodorus  said,  **  tliat  be  had  learnt  ahi^ah 
ya^^l  X'H^i^^'^h  ^o  gi^'^  his  belly  just  thanks 
for  all  bis  pleasures."  This,  by  the  cilumniatort 
uf  £picurus*s  philosophy,  was  objected  as  one  of 
the  most  scandalous  of  all  thf;ir  sayings ;  which', 
accoiding  to  my  charitable  understaxiding,  may 
admit  a  very  virtuous  sense,  which  is,  that  he 
thanked  his  own  belly  for  that  moderation,  in  tha 

1  Ps.  xxxxix.  6. 
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CDitDmtrf  tppetiies  of  it,  wluch  can  only  gi^  * 
Bum  liberty  and  happineis  in  this  world.  Let 
this  suffice  at  present  to  be  spoken  of  tboee  great 
triumTiri  of  the  world ;  the  covetous  man,  who 
is  a  mean  villain,  like  Lefudus ;  the  ambitious, 
who  is  a  brave  one,  like  Octavius ;  and  the  vo- 
luptuous, who  is  a  loose  and  debauched  onOt  like 
Idark  Antony : 

Quimam  igitur  liber  ?  Sapiens,  sibique  iiQpe- 
riosus  '  { 

Kot  Oenomaus  *,  who  commits  himself  wholly 
to  acharioteer,  that  may  break  his  neck  i  but 
the  man, 

Who  governs  his  own  course  with  steady  hand ; 
Who  does  himself  with  sovereign  power  com- 
mand; 
Whom  neither  death  nor  poveity  does  fright ; 
Who  stands  not  aukwardly  in  his  own  light 
Against  the  truth ;  who  can,  when  pleasures 

knock 
Loud  at  hb  door,  keep  firm  the  bolt  and  lock ; 
Who  can,though  Honour  at  his  gate  should  stay 
In  all  her  masking  ckMiths,  send  her  away. 
And  cry,  **  He  gone,  I  have  no  mind  to  play.*' 

Tins,  I  confess,  is  a  fireeman :  bnt  it  may  be  said, 
that  many  persons  are  so  shackled  by  their  Ibr- 
tune,  that  they  are  hindered  from  enjoyment 
«f  that  manumission  which  they  hare  obtained 
from  virtue.  I  do  both  understand,  and  in  part 
fee!,  the  weight  of  this  objection ;  all  I  can  ans- 
wer to  it  is,  that  we  must  get  as  much  liberty  as 
we  can,  we  must  use  our  utmost  endeavours,  and, 
when  all  that  is  done,  be  contented  with  the 
length  of  that  line  which  is  allowed  us.  If  you 
wok  me,  in  what  condition  of  life  I  think  the 
most  allowed ;  I  should  pitch  upon  that  sort  of 
people,  whom  King  James  was  wont  to  call  the 
happiest  of  our  nation,  the  men  placed  in  the 
country  by  their  fortune  above  an  high  constable, 
and  yet  beneath  the  trouble  of  a  justice  of  peace ; 
in  a  moderate  plenty,  without  any  just  argument 
lor  the  desire  of  increasing  it  by  the  care  of 
many  relations ;  and  with  so  much  knowledge  and 
love  of  piety  and  philosophy  (that  is,  of  the 
study  of  God*s  laws,  and  of  his  creatures)  as  may 
afford  him  matter  enough  never  to  be  idle, 
though  without  business ;  and  never  to  be  melan- 
choly, though  without  sin  or  vanity. 

I  shall  conclude  this  tedious  discourse  with  a 
prayer  of  mine  in  a  copy  of  Latin  verses,  of  which 
I  remember  no  other  part ;  and  (pour  fuire 
bonne  bouchej  with  some  other  verses  upon  the 
aame  subject : 

Magne  Dcus,  quod  ad  has  vitse  brevis  attinet 

boras. 
Da  mihi,  da  panem  libcrtatemque,  nee  ultrJL 
flollicitas  effuiido  preces  :  si  quid  datur  ultri, 
Accipiam  gratus ;  si  uon,  contentus  abibo. 

Pbr  the  few  hours  of  life  allotted  me. 

Give  me  (great  God !)  but  bread  and  liberty, 

»  Hor.  2  Sat.  vii.  83. 
f  Virg.  Georg.  ill.  7. 


Pll  begnomore;  if  mote  thou'rt  pi 
Pll  thankfully  that  overplus  receive : 
If  beyond  this  no  more  be  freely  sent, 
in  thank  for  this  and  go  away  oontent. 


togfvt» 


llAtTiAL,  lib.  L  Ep,  WL 

Vota  tui  breviter,  fce. 

WstL  then,  shr,  yon  shall  know  howlkr  eifeen^ 
The  prayers  and  hopes  of  your  poetic  friend. 
He  does  not  palaces  nor  manors  crave. 
Would  be  DO  lord,  but  less  a  lord  would  have  ; 
Tlie  ground  he  holds,  if  he  his  own  can  call, 
Hequwrelsnot  with  Heaven  because 'tis  snnll : 
Let  gay  and  toilfome  greatness  others  pleaye, 
He  loves  of  homely  littleness  the  ease. 
Can  any  man  in  gilded  rooms  attend. 
And  his  dear  hours  in  humble  risits  spend. 
When  m  the  fresh  and  beauteous  fields  he  wmj 
With  various  healthful  pleasures  fill  the  day  ^ 
If  there  be  man  (ye  gods ! )  I  ought  tohate^ 
Dependance  and  attendance  be  his  fate : 
Still  let  him  busy  be,  and  in  a  crowd. 
And  very  much  a  slave,  and  veiy  pnrad : 
Thus  he  perhaps  powerful  and  rich  may  grmr  ; 
No  matter,  O  ye  gods !  that  Pll  alkyw: 
But  let  him  peace  and  freedom  never  see ; 
Let  him  not  love  this  life,  who  feves  not  me  ! 


Haiti AL,  Lib.  II.  Ep.  liii. 

Vis  fieri  Uber  ?  &c 

Would  you  be  free  ?  *Tis  3rour  chief  wish  jom 
say; 
Come  on ;  Pll  show  thee,  friend,  the  certain  way  ^ 
If  to  no  feasts  abroad  thou  lov'st  to  go. 
While  bounteous  God  does  bread  at  home  beatov  2 
If  thou  the  goodness  of  thy  doaths  dost  prize 
By  thine  own  use,  and  not  by  others'  eyes  ; 
If  (only  safe  from  weathers)  thou  canst  dwtU 
In  a  small  house,  but  a  convenient  shell ; 
If  thou,  without  a  sigh,  or  golden  wish. 
Canst  look  upon  thy  beechen  bowl  and  dish  ^ 
If  in  thy  mind  such  power  and  greatness  be. 
The  Persian  king's  a  slave  compar'd  with  tbec 


Maitial,  Lib.  IL  £p»  Ixviii. 

Quod  te  nomine  ?  &c. 

That  I  do  3rou  with  humble  bows  no  more. 
And  danger  of  my  naked  head,  adore ; 
Tliat  I,  who  "  Lord  and  master,'*  cry'd  erewhik^ 
Salute  you,  in  a  new  and  different  style. 
By  your  own  name,  a  scandal  to  you  now^ 
Think  not  that  I  forget  myself  or  you : 
By  loss  of  all  things,  by  all  others  sou^^t. 
This  freedom,  and  the  frceman*s  hat,  is  boa^t» 
A  lord  and  master  00  man  wants,  but  he 
'V^Hio  o'er  himself  has  no  authority  ; 
Who  docs  for  honours  and  for  riches  strive. 
And  follies,  without  which  lords  cannot  live. 
If  thou  from  fortune  dost  no  servant  crave^ 
Believe  it,  thou  no  master  need'st  to  have. 
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Odb  urov  LimiT. 

FREEDOM  with  Yirtoe  takies her  seat; 

Her  proper  plaoe,  her  only  tcene. 

Ism  the  golden  mean, 
She  lives  not  with  the  poor  nor  with  the  great 
The  wings  of  those  Necessity  has  dipt, 

And  they  're  in  Fortune's  bridewell  whjpt 

To  the  iaborions  task  of  bread ; 
These  are  by  various  tyrants  captive  led. 
Vow  wild  Ambition  with  imperious  force 
Rides,  reins,  and  spurs,  them  like  th'  nnroly 
horse; 

And  servile  Avarice  yokes  them  now. 

Like  toilsome  oxen  to  the  plough ; 
And  sometimes  Lust,  like  the  misguided  light. 
Draws  them  through  all  the  labyrinths  of  night 
If  any  few  among  the  great  there  be 

From  these  insulting  passions  free. 

Yet  we  ev'n  those,  too,  fette^d  see 
By  custom,  business,crowds,  and  formal  decency; 
And,where8oe'er  they  stay,  and  irtieresoe'erthey 

go. 
Impeitinenoes  round  them  flow : 
These  are  the  small  uneasy  things 
Which  about  greatness  stiU  are  found, 
And  rather  it  molest  than  wound : 
Like  gnats,  which  too  much  heat  of  summer 

brings; 
Bat  cares  do  swarm  there,  too,  and  those  have 
Aa,  when  the  honey  noes  too  open  lie,    [stings ; 

A  thousand  wasps  about  it  fly : 
Nor  will  the  master  ev'n  to  share  admit ; 
The  master  stands  aloof,  and  daxes  not  tast6  of 
it 

'^Tis  morning;  well;  I  foin  would  3ret  sleep  on  ; 

You  cannot  now ;  you  must  be  gone 

To  court,  or  to  the  noisy  hall : 
Besides^  the  rooms  without  are  crowded  all ; 

The  stream  of  business  does  begin. 
And  a  spring-tide  of  clients  is  come  in. 
Ah  cruel  gnanls,  which  this  poor  prisoner  keep  1 

Will  they  not  suffer  him  to  sleep  ? 
Make  an  escape ;  out  at  the  postern  flee. 
And  get  some  blessed  hours  of  liberty : 
With  a  few  friends,  and  a  few  dishes,  dine,     . 

And  much  of  mirth  and  moderate  wine. 
To  thy  bent  mind  some  relaxation  give. 
And  steal  oi*e  day  out  of  thy  life  to  live. 
Oh  happy  man  (be  cries)  to  whom  kind  Heaven 

Has  such  a  freedom  always  given ! 
Why,  mighty  madman,  what  should  hinder  thee 

From  being  every  day  as  free  ? 

In  all  the  free  bom  nations  of  the  air. 

Never  did  bird  a  spirit  so  mean  and  sordid  bear. 

As  to  exchange  his  native  liberty 

Of  soaring  boldly  up  into  the  sky, 

His  liberty  to  sing,  to  perch,  or  fly. 

When,  and  wherever  he  thought  good. 
And  all  bis  innocent  pleasures  of  the  wood, 
Fvr  a  more  plentiful  or  constant  food. 

Nor  ever  did  ambitious  rage 

Make  him  into  a  painted  cage, 
Qr  the  felse  forest  of  a  well-hung  room. 

For  honour,  i^nd  preferment,  come. 
Vow,  blessiAgs  on  you  all,  ye  heroic  race. 
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Who  keep  your  primitive  powers  aad  rights  •» 
Though  men  and  angels  fell.  [««U» 

Ofallmaterkl  liv^the  hi^iest  place 
To  you  is  justly  given ; 
And  ways  and  walks  the  nearest  Heavan. 

Whilst  wretched  we,  yet  vain  and  prood^thuik  fli 

To  boast,  that  we  look  up  to  it 
Ev'n  to  the  universal  tyrant.  Love, 

You  homage  pay  but  once  a  year : 
None  so  degenerous  and  unbirdly  pravi^ 

As  his  perpetual  yoke  to  bear; 
None,  but  a  few  unhappy  household  fowl. 

Whom  human  loiddhip  does  control : 

Who  from  their  birth  corrupted  were 
By  bondage,  and  by  man's  example  herti 

He's  no  small  prince  who  every  day 

Thus  to  himself  can  say ; 
Now  will  I  sleep,  now  eat,  now  sit,  now  waft. 
Now  meditate  alone,  now  with  ■^wiintanoe  ttSk^ 
This  I  will  do,  here  I  will  stay. 
Or,  if  my  fancy  call  me  away. 
My  man  and  I  will  presently  go  ride 
(For  we,  before,  have  nothing  to  providfl^ 
Nor,  after,  are  to  render  an  account) 
To  Dover,  Berwick,  or  the  Cornish  mount* 

If  thou  but  a  short  journey  take. 

As  if  thy  last  thou  wert  to  make. 
Business  must  be  dispatch'd,  ere  thou  caott  pci^ 

Nor  canst  thou  stir,  unless  there  be  ^ 

A  hundred  horse  and  men  to  wait  on  tfay^ 

And  many  a  mule  and  many  a  cart ; 

What  an  unwieldly  man  thou  art ! 

The  Rhodian  Oolossusso 

A  journey,  too,  might  go. 

Where  honour,or  where  consdence,  does  not  hiat. 

Nor  other  law  shall  shackle  me  ; 

Slave  to  myself  I  will  not  be. 
Nor  shall  my  future  actions  be  confin'd 

By  my  own  present  mind. 
Who  by  resolves  and  vows  engag'd  does  stand 

For  days,  that  yet  belong  to  Fate, 
Does,  like  am  imthrift,  mortgage  his  estate 

Before  it  falls  into  his  hand  : 

The  bondman  of  the  ckMster  so. 
All  that  he  does  receive  does  alwajrs  owe  j 
And  still,  as  time  comes  in,  it  goes  away 

Not  to  enjoy,  but  debts  to  pay. 
Unhappy  slave,  and  pupil  to  a  bell. 
Which  his  hours-work,  as  well  as  hours,  does  teU  I 
Unhappy,  till  the  last,  the  kind  releasing  knelt 
If  life  should  a  well-order'd  poem  be, 

(In  which  he  only  hits  the  white 
Who  joins  true  profit  with  the  best  delight) 
The  more  heroic  strain  let  others  take. 

Mine  the  Pindaric  way  I '11  make;   [fiee; 
The  matter  shall  be  grave,  the  numbers  loose  audi 
It  shall  not  keep  one  settled  pace  of  time. 
In  the  same  tunc  it  shall  not  always  chime. 
Nor  shall  each  day  just  to  his  neighbour  rhyme; 
A  thousand  liberties  it  shall  dbtpcmte. 
And  yet  shall  manage  all  without  offence 
Or  to  the  sweetness  of  the  sound,  or  graatnan  of 

the  sense ; 
Nor  shall  it  never  from  one  subject  start. 

Nor  seek  trvnsitibns  to  depart. 
Nor  its  set  way  o*er  stiles  and  bndges  make^ 
Nor  through,  larct  a  ooa^>as^  take,  , 
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At  if  H  <Mr'4  NRM  (mp«««  Ici  Mdiiiilt 

Whenthewidcair'a  aroail  r,>r  ii. 
So  the  linpnul  ragifedonnol  >U; 

Till  the  whiilecamw  bedtriour, 

'Piat'ibllen  hibihiipmn : 
^ifhiigeiieniU9  hunger  UTulentWHl 
TlwtbicanDevrrnntplnilf  off-.Kl. 

Heonlf  lurki  the  UitrAil  bluoil ; 
Aad  to  flreah  fnmi;  Oka  cheerfully  nnaj-j 
Tokitei,  ■Ddmnnerbirdl,  bekavis  UiL-mangtcil. 
prey 


II, 
OF  SOUrUDE; 
NufanAM  minui  •olui,  quug  cum  solus,  is  nav 
beroDW  >  wry  lulgBr.  nving.  Kvi-ry  man, 
and  iboMt  erery  buy,  for  Orae  i-ei(-iil«'ii  him- 
-  itnijetii,  huhsdit  inhii  moutli.  Bui  iluu^ 
mt  first  tpijieii  by  the  excellent  Sdpiu,  vhowu!^ 
Mthout  queitions  inoft  cloquetit  .ini.]  nitty  |K-r- 
Ko,  u  well  aitbe  nKKtaiie,  mon  moiIIi}',  motl 
happy,  Bttd  the  grealcit  of  all  in.iiikiiid.  His 
meaning,  no  doubt,  wai  thii,  that  !:<  loiind  more 
tatiiEictiiHt  Ibhii  mlrid,  and  inor<  iiiiprovemcnt 
of  it,  by  lolitiiile  Iban  by  mnjj.iny;  and,  to 
•howttaat  hcipoke  Dutthii  IookI;  or  out  of  i-a- 
nity,  after  be  had  made  Rome  mi>iir«s  of  a1nu»t 
the  «hoIe  world,  be  retired  hinutlf  from  it  bya 
voluntary  eule,  and  at  a  private  liiiiiie,  in  the 
Biiddle  of  >  wu>1,  near  Linteniuiti ',  paned  tho 
Temainder  of  hisgkniaiu  life  doIc-m  gloiiouily. 
Thw  home  Seneca  irenl  lo  aee  h>  \>.,n~  aflcr  with 
great  TeneTation;  and,  among  otiier  llmigi,  <le- 
•cribes  hi>  baths  to  haie  been  of  ao  mean  a  s 
tUre,  that  bow,  tayi  be,  the  Insert  of  ttn 
pie  n-ould  deipiic  them,  and  cry-  out,  ■' 
Sripio  undcnlood  not  bow  to  live."  What  u 
tborily iihcrcfbrthecreditofretmit!  atiJhappj 
liad  it  been  for  Haonibalj  it  adreisity  could  ' 
ttxighi  tiitn  its  much  (rliidom  aa  nas  lenni 
Scipio  from  the  bigWt  pn>>pe[itii:«.  1'liU  would 
beuowoniler,  if  it  were  aa  truly  at  it  isuiloiirably 
and  whttly  taid  by  Moonienr  de  Montngn>>, 
*'  That  amliilioD  llaelf  might  teach  i»  loloveEoli- 
tnde;  there  iinothiDgdoM  so  much  hate  to  have 
cotnpanioiu.^  It  ii  truci  it  loves  Id  hare  ili  d- 
boni  free,  it  deteata  lo  have  oooipany  on  eithei 
^de  ;  but  it  delight!  above  all  thingi  in  a  I  ' 
khind,  aye,  and  ushen  too  before  it.  But 
Kreatot  part  of  meniie  ao  &rfii.pm  Iheopi 
«f  tliat  noble  Roman,  Uiat  if  tliey  L-bance  at  , 
time  lobe  withoutcompany,  tbi^y  arellkeabe- 
^dmedihtp;  theynevermovebutli;^  the  sindof 
Other  men's  breath,  aadharenDuiisuf  thei 
loftecr  withaL  It  ii  very  fiuitad  ical  and  contra- 
dictory in  humm  DBtnre.  that  njcn  nhould  love 
thrmielvei  aboTe  all  the  real  of  Itic  voild 
yet  never  endure  to  bewithtbeDi4:lv('>.  ' 
they  are  in  1ove>ith  a  miatreta,  alt  uitier  persuiis 
■re  importunate  and  buithen*i>nL-  to 
Teemn  vivrte  amem,  tccnm  obvnm  ]'\ 
Ihey  would  live  and  die  ■ith  her  alone. 


itii  tbre  for  ever  I  in  woodi  could  reit, 
bi'iT  never  bnindu  foot  the  ;iTnnod  hai  preat, 
.oil  I'romallehfliln  thedarkaenciJMeaCladtk 
And  fmnadescrt  banisb  lolitude. 


EvmatioQ  fie  ai^ 

-toscthcr.    Thl»  ii  such  anudd  temper  of 

mind,  u  CatQllua  cxprenca  towarda  one  of  hil 

ilctrpMC*,  whom  ve  may  luppoae  to  have  bees 

f  a  very  uniociaUe  bumoor  • : 

Odl,  Jc  dmo  square  id  bciam  fcirtaMe  requiriifc 


1 1i3t«,  aitd  yet  I  love  thee  too ; 
How  can  that  t>eF  Iknownotbow) 
Only  that  u  it  ill  know; 
Anil  (eel  with  torment  that 'tis  ad; 

It  iiaiteplorableconditiun,  tbh,  and  diimi 
Jan  ■riimptimei  to  pitiM  ibifli,  in  •eekins  boy 

The  truth  of,  the  matter  i*,  that  ndtber  be 
ibnisafi)p  in  the  world,  1*  a  St  man  lobe  alone) 
lOr  hewhohaiaethbhedrtmuchapoh the  world, 
ihoueh  he  have  nerer  »  moch  Onderstandingi 
M  that  tolituile  can  bevHI  fitted,  and  «t  rlghtt 
but  Upon  a  very  few  pennna.  They  muat  Ittva 
enough  knowledjn  of  the  world  10  we  th^  vanity 
of  it^  and  encnijtbvirtne  lodespiie  all  vanity;  if 
i]ic  mind  be  poasened  with  any  lutt  of  paaumi, 
a  man  had  better  be  in  a  fair,  than  in  a  wood 
alone.  Theyniay,  like  p^tty  thi«T>.  cheat  iis 
perhapa,  and  pick  our  piK\cif,  in  the  midrt  of 
L'oinpiuiy;  but,  like  robUen,  Ihcy  use  to  (trip 
omJ  bind,  or  murder  u»,  trhm  they  c*tch  ni 
alune.  This  is  but  to  retreat  fium  men,  and  &11 
into  the  hands  of  dcvili.  It  is  like  the  punish^ 
mcnt  of  parriciiies  amon)(  the  Roman*,  to  be 
Miiral  into  a  bag,  with  an  ape,  a  dug,  and  ■ 

Tbu  first  work  therefore  that  a  man  mni^ifo, 
to  make  himself  capable  iif  the  good  ofaolitudF, 
iSythr  my  endicaliun  ofatt  luils  ;  for  how  i«  it 

poisiblefora  mantoenjuy  himself,  while  hiiaf- 
iW:ti(in9  arBtiedtothingii  without  himaelff  Intha 
second  place,  he  must  leani  tJie  heart  and  getlbe 


i  forthi*tau,na 


Rthani 


speaking,  depends  upon  much  praetlea  ;  and  Co* 
(tilntion  Is  Ihc  Iblnjr  ahich  dittingitithe)  tbe  nli- 
tilde  of  a  god  fnmi  n  wild  beast.  Xow  because 
the  soul  of  man  is  not  by  ill  own  natnre  or  obarv' 
vntiou  fumisfaed  with  sufficient  materials  to  wotk 
upuu,  ilitis  neeensary  forit 


bit   I 


will  givw  indigent,  ar 


&c  ego  aecretia  p> 


lelhoiDufibly  engaged  in  the  love  of  tetters,  io-> 
itcail  of  being  wearM  with  the  length  of  any  day^ 
ce  ihill  only  complain  of  the  ibortDCM  td  Qfll 

nholelUb. 


ESSAYS  IN  PROSE'AND  VERSE. 

O  Tita«  stulto  looga,  sapienti  breris  4 1 
O  life,  long  to  the  fool,  shoit  to  the  wise ! 


m 


The  6nt  minister  of  state  has  not  so  much 
business  in  public,  a»  a  wise  man  has  in 
private  :  if  the  one  have  little  leisure  to  be 
aione,  the  other  has  less  leisure  to  be  in  com- 
pany ;  the  one  has  but  part  of  the  affairs  of  one 
nation,  the  other  all  the  works  of  God  and 
uature,  under  his  consideration.  There  is  no 
aajring  shocks  me  so  much  as  that  which  I  hear 
Tery  often,  "  That  a  man  does  not  know  how  to 
pass  bis  time."  It  «ould  have  been  but  ill-spoken 
by  Meiiiusalem  in  the  nine  hundred  sixty-ninth 
year  of  bis  life ;  so  far  it  is  from  us,  who  have  not 
time  enough  to  attain  to  the  utmost  perfection 
of  any  part  of  any  science,  to  have  cause  to  com- 
plain that  we  areforced  to  be  idle  for  want  of  work. 
But  this,  you  will  say,  is  work  only  for  the  learn- 
ed ;  others  are  not  capable  either  of  the  employ- 
ments or  divertisements  that  arrive  from  letters. 
I  know  they  are  not ;  and  therefore  cannot  much 
recommend  solitude  to  a  man  totally  illiterate. 
But,  if  any  man  be  so  unlearned,  as  to  want  en- 
tertainment of  the  little  intervals  of  accidental 
solitude,  which  frequently  occur  in  ahnost  all 
conditions  (except  the  very  meanest  of  the  peo- 
ple, who  hare  business  enough  in  the  necessary 
piovisioiis  for  life),  it  is  truly  a  great  shame  both 
to  his  parents  and  himself ;  for  a  very  small  por- 
tion of  auy  ingenious  art  will  stop  up  all  those 
gaps  of  our  time :  either  music,  or  painting,  or 
doigning,  or  cbjrmistry,  or  history,  or  gardening, 
or  twenty  other  things,  will  do  it  usefully  and 
pleasantly ;  and  if  be  happen  to  set  his  affections 
upon  poetry  (which  I  do  not  advise  him  too  im- 
moderately), that  will  over-do  it ;  no  wood  will 
be  thick  enough  to  hide  him  from  the  importuni- 
ties of  company  or  business,  which  would  abstract 
biffi  from  his  beloved. 

— -  O  qoi  me  gelidis  in  vallibus  Hemi       . 
Sistat,  9t  ingeuti  ramorum  protegat  umbr&> } 

Hkil,  old  patrician  trees,  so  great  and  good  f 

Hail,  ye  plebeian  under-wood  ! 

Where  the  poetic  birds  rejoice, 
Jbid  for  their  quiet  nests  and  plenteous  food 

Pay,  with  their  grateful  voice. 

Bail,  the  poor  Muses'  richest  manor-seat ! 
Ye  country-houses,  and  retreat. 
Which  all  the  happy  gods  so  love, 

Tbat  for  you  oft  they  quit  their  bright  and  great 
metropolis  above. 

Here  Nature  does  a  house  for  me  erect. 
Nature  the  wisest  architect. 
Who  those  fond  artists  does  despise 

Tbat  can  the  fair  and  living  trees  neglect ; 
Yet  the  dead  timber  prize. ' 

Here  let  me,  careless  and  unthonghtfol  lying, 
Hear  the  spft  winds,  above  me  flying, 

4  <'  O  vita,  misero  longa,  felici  bievis !" 
sVirg.Oeorg.ii.489. 


With  an  their  wanton  boughs  dispute. 
And  the  more  tuneful  birds  to  both  replying^ 
Nor  be  mjrself,  too,  mute. 


A  silver  stream  shall  roll  his  waters  near. 
Gilt  with  the  Sun-beams  here  and  there  ; 
On  whose  enamelPd  bank  Pll  walk. 

And  see  how  prettily  they  smile,  and  hear 
How  prettily  they  talk. 

Ah  wretched  and  too  solitary  he. 

Who  loves  not  his  own  company  ; 
HeMI  feel  the  weight  oft  many  a  day« 

Unless  he  call  in  sin  or  vanity 
To  help  to  bear't  away. 

Oh  Solitude,  first  state  of  human-kmd  ! 
Which  blest  remained,  till  man  did  find 
Ev'n  his  own  helper's  company. 

As  soon  as  two  alas  !  together  joined. 
The  serpent  made  up  three. 

Tho'  God  himself,  through  countless  ages,  tbae 
His  sole  companion  chose  to  be. 
Thee,  sacred  Solitude,  alone. 

Before  the  branchy  head  of  number's  tree 
Sprang  from  the  trunk  of  one. 

Thou  (tho'  men  think  thine  an  unactrve  part) 
Dost,  break  and  time  th'  unruly  heart. 
Which  else  would  know  no  settled  pace* 

Making  it  move,  well-manag'd  by  thy  art. 
With  swiftness  and  with  grace. 

Thou  the  faint  beams  of  reason's  scattered  light 
Dost,  like  a  burning-glass,  unite  ; 
Dost  multiply  the  feeble  heat. 

And  fortify  the  strength,  till  thou  dost  bright 
And  noble  fires  beget 


Whilst  this  hard  truth  I  teach,  methinks,  I 
The  monster  London  laugh  at  me ; 
I  should  at  thee  too,  foolish  city ! 

If  it  were  fit  to  laugh  at  misery  ; 
But  thy  estate  1  pity. 

Let  but  th^  wicked  men  from  out  thee  gc^ 
And  all  the  fools  that  crowd  thee  so. 
Even  thou  who  dost  thy  millions  bouty 

A  village  less  than  Islington  wilt  grow, 
A  solitude  almost. 


IlL 
OF  OBSCURITY. 


NxMneque  divitibus  contingunt  gaudia  solis^ 
Nee   vixit  mal6,    qui  natus   moriensque  fefel- 

lit«. 
God  made  not  pleasures  only  for  the  rich ; 
Nor  have  those  men  without  their  share  too  liv'd» 
Who  both  in  life  and  death  the  world  deceiv'd. 

This  seems  a  strange  sentence,  thus  literally 
trsnslated,  and  looks  as  if  it  were  in  vindication  of 
the  men  of  business  (fbr  who  else  can  deoeiie  tba 

f  Hot.  1  Ep.  xvil  9. 
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world  ?) ;  whereas  M  is  in  commendation  of  those 
who  live  and  die  h)  obscurely',  that  the  world 
takes  no  notice  of  them.  This  Horace  calls 
deceiving  the  world ;  and  in  another  place  uses 
the  same  phrase^, 

i—  Sccretum  iter  &  fallentis  semita  vit«. 
The  secret  tracts  of  tlie  deceiving  life* 

It  is  very  elegant  in  Latin,  but  onr  English 
word  will  hardly  bear  up  to  that  sense;  and 
therefore  Mr.  Broom  translates  it  very  well — 

Or  from  a  life  led,  as  it  were,  by  stealth. 

Yet  we  say  in  our  language,  a  thing  deceives  our 
sight,  when  it  paosea  before  us  iwperceired ; 
and  we  may  say  well  enough,  out  of  the  same 
author^. 

Sometimes  with  sleep,   sometimes  with  wine, 

we  strive 
The  cares  of  life  and  troubles  to  deceive. 

But  that  is  not  to  deceive  the  world,  but  to  de- 
ceive ourselves,  as  Quintilian  says',  vitam 
fallen^  to  draw  on  still,  and  amu«e,  and  de- 
ceive, our  life,  till  it  be  advanceil  insensibly  to 
the  fatal  period,  and  fall  into  that  pit  which 
nature  hath  prepared  for  it.  The  meaning  of  all 
this  is  no  more  than  that  most  vulgar  saying, 
Bene  qui  latuit,  liene  vixit,  He  has  li\*ed 
well,  who  has  lain  well  hidden ;  which,  if  it  be 
a  truth,  the  world  (I  will  swear)  is  sufficiently 
deceived  :  for  my  part,  I  think  it  is,  and  that 
the  plc.isnntest  oc)n<lition  of  life  is,  in  incognito. 
"What  a  brave  privilege  is  it,  to  be  free  from  all 
contentions,  from  all  envying  or  being  envied, 
from  receiving  and  from  paying  all  kind  of  ce- 
remonies 1  It  is,  in  my  mind,  a  very  delightful 
pastime,  for  two  good  and  agreeable  friends  to 
travel  up  and  duwn  together,  io  places  where 
they  are  by  nobody  known,  nor  know  any  body. 
It  was  the  case  of  .?^neas  ami  his  A(!hates,  when 
they  walked  invisibly  about  the  fields  and 
Streets  of  Cartilage.     Venus  herself, 

A  vail  of  thicken'd  a^ir-around  them  cast, 
That  none  might  know,  or  see  them,  as  they 
passed  '. 

Tlie  common  story  of  Demosthenes'  confession, 
that  he  had  taken  great  pleasure  in  hearing  of  a 
tanker-woman  say,  as  he  passed,-  **  This  is  that 
Demosthenes,"  is  wonderfully  ridiculous  fmm 
so  solid  an  orator.  1  myself  have  often  met 
with  that  temptation  to  vanity  (if  it  were  any); 
but  am  so  far  from  Hnding  it  any  pleasure,  that 
it  only  makes  me  nm  faster  from  the  place, 
till  1  get,  as  it  wore,  out  of  sight-shot.  Demo- 
critus  relates,  and  in  such  a  manner  as  if  he 
gloried  in  the  giK)d-fortune  and  commodity  of 
it,  that,  when  he  came  to  Athens,  nobody  there 
did  so  much  as  take  notice  of  him ;  and  Epi- 
curus lived  there  very  well,  that  is,  lay  hid 
many  years  in  his  gardens,    so  famous  since 

1  Ilor.  1  Ep.  xviii.  103.       «  Sat  vii.  1 14. 
*  Declam.  de  Apib.  I  Virg.  JExu  i.  415* 


that  time,  with  his  friend  Metrodonu:  after 
whose  death,  making  in  one  of  his  letters  a  kind 
commemoration  of  the  happiness  which  they  two 
had  enjoyed  together,  he  adds  at  last,  that  he 
thought  it  no  disparagement  to  those  great  fe- 
licities of  their  life,  that,  in  the  midst  of  the 
most  talked-of  and  talking  country  in  the  world, 
they  had  lived  so  long,  not  only  without  £une, 
but  almost  without  beinii;  heard  nf.  And  yet, 
within  a  very  few  years  afterward,  there  were 
no  two  names  of  men  more  known,  or  more  ge- 
nerally celebrated.  If  we  engage  into  a  large 
acquaintance  and  various  familiarities,  we  set 
open  our  gates  to  the  invaders  of  most  of  our 
time :  we  expose  our  life  to  a  quotidian  ague  of 
frigid  impertinences,  which  would  make  a  wise 
man  tremble  to  think  of.  Now,  as  for  being 
known  much  by  sight,  and  pointed  at,  I  cannot 
compreheiul  the  honour  that  lies  in  that ;  what* 
soever  it  be,  every  mountebank  has  it  more 
than  the  best  doctor,  and  the  hangman  more 
than  the  lonl  chief  justice  of  a  city.  Every 
creature  has  it,  both  of  nautre  and  art,  if  it  be 
any  ways  extraordinary.  It  was  as  often  said, 
"This  is  that  Bucephalus,"  or,  "This  is  that 
Incitatus,''  when  they  %pere  led  prancing  through 
the  streets,  as,  "This  is  that  Alexander,"  or, 
"This  is  that  Domitian  ;*'  and  truly,  for  the 
latter,!  take  Incitatus  to  have  been  a  much  more 
houriurabic  beast  than  his  master,  and  moce 
deserving  the  consulship,  than-he  the  empire. 

I  love  and  commend  a  true  good-fome,  be- 
cause it  is  the  shadow  of  virtue :  not  that  it 
doth  any  good  to  the  body  which  it  accompanies, 
but  it  is  an  efficacious  shadow,  and,  like  that  oC 
St.  Peter,  cures  the  diseases  of  others.  The  best 
kind  of  glory,  no  doubt,  is  that  which  is  reflected 
from  honesty,  such  as  was  the  glory  of  Cato  and 
Aristides;  but  it  was  harmful  to  them  both,  and 
is  seldom  beneficial  to  any  man,  whilst  be  lives  ; 
what  it  is  to  him  after  his  death,  I  cannot  say, 
because  I  love  not  philosophy  merely  notional  and 
conjectural, and  no  man  who  has  made  theexperi-> 
meat  has  been  so  kind  as  to  cgme  back  to  inform 
us.  Tpon  the  whole  matter,  I  account  a  person 
\^ho  has  a  moderate  mind  and  fortune,  and  lives 
in  the  conversation  of  two  or  three  agreeable 
friends,  with  little  commerce  in  the  worid  besides, 
who  is  esteemed  well  enough  by  his  few  ueigh- 
bours  that  know  him,  and  is  truly  irreproacbabie 
by  any  bo<ly ;  and  so,  after  a  healthfid  quiet  life, 
before  the  great  inconveniencies  of  old-age,  goes 
more  silently  out  of  it  than  he  came  in  (for  1  would 
not  have  him  so  much  as  cry  in  the  exit) :  this 
innocent  deceiver  of  the  vorld,  as  Horace  calls 
him,  this  muta  persona,  I  take  to  hare  been 
more  happy  in  his  part,  than  the  greatest  actors 
that  fill  the  stage  with  show  and  noise,  nay, 
even  than  Augustus  himself,  who  asked,  with 
his  last  breath,  whether  he  had  not  played  his 
farce  very  well. 
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Stet  quicumque  volet  potens,  &c. 

Upon  the  slippery  tops  of  human  state^ 
The  gildcJ  pinnacles  of  fiite, 
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Let  others  proudly  standi  and,  for  a  while 

The  giddy  danger  to  beguile, 
With  joy,  and  with  disdain,  look  down  on  all. 

Till  their  heads  turn,  and  down  they  fall. 
Me,  O  yc  gods,  on  earth,  or  else  so  near 

That  1  no  fidl  to  earth  may  fear. 
And,  O  ye  gods,  at  a  good  distance  seat 

Frcmi  the  Jong  ruins  of  the  great 
Here,  wrapt  in  th*  arms  of  Quiet  let  me  lie ; 

Quiet,  companion  of  Obscurity.' 
Here  let  my  life  with  as  much  silence  slide. 

As  time,  that  measuies  it,  docs  glide, 
Nor  let  the  breath  of  infamy,  or  fame. 
From  town  to  town  echo  about  my  name. 
Kor  let  my  homely  death  embroidcr'd  be 

With  scDtcheon  or  with  elegy. 

An  old  plebeian  let  me  die, 
Alas !  all  then  are  such  as  well  as  I. 

To  him,  alas,  to  him,  1  fear. 
The  face  of  death  will  terrible  appear. 
Who,  in  his  life  flattering  his  senseless  pride, 
By  being  known  to  all  the  world  beside, 
Boes  not  himself,  when  he  is  dying,  know, 
Kor  what  he  ib,  nor  whither  he  's  to  go. 
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IV. 
OF  AGRICULTURE. 

The  first  wish  of  Virgil  (as  you  will  find  anon 
by  his  verses)  was  to  be  a  good  philosopher; 
the  second,  a  good  husbandman:  and  God 
(whom  he  seemed  to  understand  better  than 
most  of  the  most  learned  heathens)  dealt  with 
him,  just  as  he  did  with  Sblomon ;  because  he 
prayed  for  wisdom  in  the  first  place,  he  adffid 
all  things  else,  which  were  subordinately  to  be 
desired.  He  made  him  one  of  the  best  philo- 
sophers, and  best  husbandmen ;  and,  to  adorn 
and  communicate  both  those  feculties,  the  best 
poet :  he  made  him,  besides  all  this,  a  rich  man, 
and  a  man  who  desired  to  be  no  richer — 

O  fertnnatns  nimium,  &  bona  qui  sua  novit ! 

* 
To  be  a  husbandman,  is  but  a  retreat  from  the 
city ;  to  be  a  philosopher,   from  the  world  j  or 
rarhcr,  a  retreat  from  the  world,  as  it  is  man*s, 
into  the  world,  as  it  is  God's. 

But,  since  nature  denies  to  most  men  the 
capacity  or  appetite,  and  fortune  allows  hut  to 
a  very  few  the  opportunities  or  possibility,  of 
applying  themselves  wholly  to  philosophy,  the 
best  mixture  of  human  afiairs  that  we  can  make, 
are  the  emplojrments  of  a  country  life.  It  is, 
as  Columella  'calls  it.  Res  sine  dubitatione 
proxtma,  &  4)uasi  consanguinea  sapientiae,  the 
nearest  neighbour,  or  rather  next  in  kindred,  to 
philosophy.  Vatro  says,  the  principles  of  it  are 
the  same  which  Snnius  made  to  be  the  principles 
of  all  nature.  Earth,  Water,  Air,  and  the  Sun.  It 
does  certainly  comprehend  more  parts  of  phi- 
losophy, than  any  one  profession,  art,  or  science, 
in  the  world  besides :  and  therefore  Cicero  sajrs^, 
the  pleasures  of  a  husbandman,  mibi  ad  sa- 
picntis  vitam  pnndme  videotur  accedere,  come 
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very  nigh'to  those  of  a  philosopher.  There  is 
no  other  sort  of  life  that  affords  so  many  branch- 
es of  praise  to  a  panegyrist :  The  utility  of 
it  to  a  man's  self;  the  usefulness,  or  rather 
necessity,  of  it  to  all  the  rest  of  mankind;  the 
innocence,  the  pleasure,  the  antiquity,  the 
dignity. 

The  utility  (I  mean  plainly  the  lucre  of  it) 
is  not  so  great-,  now  in  our  nation,  as  arises 
from  merchandise  and  the  trading  of  the  city, 
from  whence  many  of  the  best  estates  and  chief 
honours  of  the  kingdom  are  derived:  we  haTO 
no  men  now  fetched  from  the  plough  to  be  mado 
lords,  as  they  were  in  Rome  to  be  made  con- 
suls and  dictators ;   the  reason  of  which  I  con- 
ceive to  be  from  an  evil  custom,   now  grown  as 
strong  among  us  as  if  it  were  a  law,  which  is, 
that  no  men  put  their  children  to  be  bred-up 
apprentices  in  agriculture,  as  in  other  trades, 
but  such  who  are  so  poor,  that  when  they  come 
to  be  men,  they  have  not  wherewithal  to  set  up 
in  it,  and  so  can  only  farm  some  small  parcel  of 
ground,  the  rent  of  which  demurs  all  but  the 
bare  subsistence  of  the  tenant :  whilst  they  who 
are  proprietors  of  the  land  are  either  too  proud, 
or,  for  want  of  that  kind  of  education,  too  ig- 
norant, to  improve  their  estates,   though  tho 
means  of  doing  it  be  as  easy  and  certain  in  this, 
as  in  any  other  track  of  commerce.     If  thera 
were  always  two  or  three  thousand  youths,  for 
seven  or  eight  years,  bound  to  this  piofessioo, 
that  they  might  learn  the  whole  art  of  it,  and 
afterwards  be  enabled  to  be  masters  in  it,  by  % 
moderate  stock  \    I  cannot  doubt  but  that  we  ^ 
should  see  as  many  aldermen's  estates  made  in 
the  country,  as  now  we  do  out  of  all  kind  of 
merchandizirig  in  the  city.    There  are  as  many 
ways  to  be  rich,  and,  which  is  better,  there  is 
no  possibility  to  be  poor,  without  such  negli- 
gence as  can  neither  have  excuse  nor  pity :  for 
a  little  ground  will  without  question  feed  a  little 
family,  and  the  superfluities  of  life  (which  are 
now  in  some  cases  by  custom  made  almost  ne- 
cessary) must  be  supplied  out  of  the  super- 
abundance of  art  and  industry,  or  contemned  bw 
as  great  a  degree  of  philosophy. 

As  for  the  necessity  of  this  art,  it  is  evident 
enough,  since  this  can  live  without  all  others, 
and  no  one  other  without  this.  This  is  Ijke 
speech,  without  which  the  society  of  men  can* 
not  be  preserved :  the  others  like  figures  and 
tropes  of  speech,  which  serve  only  to  adorn  it. 
^lany  nations  have  lived,  and  some  do  still, 
without  any  art  but  this :  not  so  elegantly,  I 
confess,  but  still  they  live  ;  and  aln^ost  all  the 
other  arts,  which  are  here  practised,  are  be- 
holden to  this  for  most  of  their  materials. 

The  iimocence  of  this  life  is  the  next  things 
for  which  I  commend  it ;  and  if  husbandnoea 
preserve  not  that,  they  are  much  to  blame,  for 
IK>  men  are  so  free  from  the  temptations  of  ini« 
quity.  Tlicy  live  by  what  they  can  get  by  in- 
dustry from  the  earth ;  and  others,  by  what 
they  can  catch  by  craft  from  men.  They  live 
upon  an  estate  given  them  by  their  mother ;  and 
others,  upon  an  estate  cheated  from  their  bre- 
thren. They  live,  like  sheep  and  kine,  by  the 
allowances  of  nature  :  and  others,  like  wolves 
and  foKCSy  by  the  acqoisitkNM  of  rmpiatb     And 
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I  hope,  I  may  afflrm  (witoout  any  offence  to  the 
great)  that  sheep  and  kine  are  very  lueful,  and 
that  wolves  and  foxes  are  pernicious  creatures. 
They  are,  without  dispute,  of  all  men  the  most 
quiet,  and  least  apt  to  be  inflamed  to  the  dis- 
turbance of  the  commonwealth ;  their  manner 
of  life  inclines  them,  and  interest  binds  them,  to 
love  peace ;  in  our  late  mad  and  miserable 
dvil  wars,  all  other  trades,  even  to  the  meanest, 
let  forth  whole  troops,  and  raised  up  some  great 
oommanders,  who  became  fieunous  and  mighty 
for  the  mischiefs  they  had  done :  but  1  do  not 
remember  the  name  of  any  one  husbandman, 
who  had  so  considerable  a  share  in  the  twenty 
yean  ruin  of  his  country,  as  to  deserve  the 
curses  of  his  countrymen. 

And  if  gpreat  delights  be  joined  with  so  much 
innocence,  I  think  it  is  ill  done  of  men,  not  to 
take  them  here,  where  they  are  so  tame,  and 
ready  at  hand,  rather  than  liunt  for  them  in 
courts  and  cities,  where  they  are  so  wild,  and  the 
chase  so  troublesome  and  dangerous. 

We  are  here  among  the  vast  and  noble  scenes 
of  nature ;  we  arc  there  among  the  pitiful  shifts 
of  policy  $  we  walk  here  in  the  light  and  open 
ways  of  the  divine  bounty ;  we  grope  there  in 
the  dark  and  confused  labyrinths  of  human  ma- 
lice :  our  senses  are  here  feasted  with  the  clear 
and  genuine  taste  of  their  objects;  which  are  all 
•ophlsticated  there,  and  for  the  most  part  over- 
whelmed with  their  cuntraries.  Here  pleasure 
looks,  methinks,  like  a  beautiful,  constant,  and 
modest  wife ;  it  is  there  an  impudent,  fickle, 
and  painted  harlot.  Here  is  harmless  and 
cheap  plenty ;  there  guilty  and  expenceful  lux- 
\kry. 

I  shall  only  instance  in  one  delight  more,  the 
most  natural  and  best-natured  of  all  others,  a 
perpetual  companion  of  the  husbandman ;  and 
that  is,  the  satisiaotion  of  lookinsr  round  about 
faim,  and  seeing  nothing  but  tbe  effects  and  im- 
provements of  his  own  art  and  diligence ;  to  be 
always  gathering  of  some  fiiiits  of  it,  and  at  the 
same  time  to  behold  others  ripening,  and  others 
budding :  to  see  all  his  fields  and  gardens  co- 
vered with  the  beauteous  creatures  of  his  own 
industry ;  and  to  see,  like  God,  that  alt  his 
works  are  good : 

«— Hinc    atque    hinc    glomerantur    Oreades ; 

ipsi  ■ 
,  Agricolae  tacitum  pertentant  gaudia  pectus  4, 

On  his  heart-strings  a  secret  joy  does  strike. 


The  antiquity  of  his  art  is  certainly  not  to  be 
contested  by  any  other.  The  three  first  men  in 
the  world,  were  a  gardener,  a  ploughman,  and 
a  grazier  $  and  if  any  man  object  that  the  second 
of  these  was  a  murthcrer,  I  desire  he  would  con- 
aider,  that  as  soon  as  he  was  so,  he  qui  ted  our 
profession,  and  turned  builder.  It  is  for  this 
reason,  I  suppose,  that  Ecclesiasticus  ^  forbids 
us  to  hate  husbandry;  "  because,"  says  he, 
^'the  Most  High  has  created  it."  We  are  all 
bom.  to  this  art,  and  taught  by  nature  to  nou- 
irish  our  bodies  by  the  same  earth  out  of  which 

0  Vies.  ^a.  i.  504i  Htf..        »  Chftp,  m,  15, 


they  were  made,  and  to  which  they  must  re^ 
turn,  and  pay  at  last  for  their  sustenance. 

Behold  the  original  and  primitive  nobility  of 
all  those  great  persons,  who  are  too  proud  now, 
not  only  to  till  the  ground,  but  almost  to  tread 
upon  it.  We  may  talk  what  we  please  of  lilies, 
and  lions  rampant,  and  spread  eagles,  in  fields 
d^or  or  d* argent ;  but,  if  heraldry  were  guided 
by  reason,  a  plough  in  a  field  arable  would  be 
the  most  noble  and  ancient  arms. 

All  these  consideraUons  make  me  fall  into  the 
wonder  and  complaint  of  Columella,  how  it 
should  come  to  pass  that  all  arts  or  sciences 
(for  the  dispute,  which  is  an  art,  and  which  a 
science,  does  not  belong  to  the  curiosity  of  us 
husbandmen)  metapbysic,  physic,  nkiirality, 
mathematics,  logic,  rhetoric,  &c.  which  are 
all,  I  grant,  good  and  useful  faculties,  (except 
only  metapbysic,  which  I  do  not  know  whether 
it  bie  any  thing  or  no)  but  even  vaulting,  fenc- 
ing, dancing,  attiring,  cookery,  carving,  and 
such-like  vanities,  should  all  have  public  schools 
and  masters ;  and  yet  that  we  should  never  see 
or  hear  of  any  man,  who  took  upon  him  the 
profession  of  teaching  this  so  pleasant,  so  virtu- 
ous, so  profitable,  so  honourable,  so  neceasary 
art. 

A  man  would  think,  when  he  is  in  serious  hu- 
mour, that  it  were  but  a  vain,  irrational,  and 
ridiculous  thing  for  a  great  company  of  men 
and  women  tu  run  up  and  down  in  a  room  to- 
gether, in  a  hundred  several  postiures  and  figures, 
to  no  purpose,  and  with  no  design ;  and  there- 
fore dancing  was  invented  first,  and  only  prac- 
tised anciently,  in  the  ceremonies  of  the  hea- 
then religion,  which  consisted  all  in  monmiery 
a«Ml  madness :  the  latter  being  the  chief  g'.ory 
of  tbe  worship,  and  accounted  di\ine  inspiration : 
this,  I  say,  a  severe  man  would  think  ;  though 
I  dare  not  determine  so  far  against  so  custom- 
ary a  part,  now,   of  f'X)d-breeding.     And  yet, 
who  is  there  among  our  gentry,  that  does  not 
entertain  a  dancing-master  for  his  cluldrcn,«as 
won  as  they  are  able  to  «alk^     But,  did  ever 
any  father  provide  a  tutor  for  his  soli,  to  in- 
struct him  betimes  in  the  nature  and  improve- 
ments of  that  land  which  he  intended  to  leave 
him  ?     That  is  at  least  a  superfluity,  and  this  a 
defect,  in  our  mauuer  of  education :   and  there- 
fore I  could  wish  (but  cannot  in  these  times  much 
hope  to  see  it)  that  one  college  in  each  univer- 
sity  were  erected,    and  appropriated  to  this 
study,  as  well  as  there  are  to  medicine  and  the 
civil  law  :  there  would  be  no  need  of  making  a 
body  of  scholars  and  fellows,  with  certain  en- 
dowments, as  in  other  colleges;  it  would  suf- 
fice,   if,  aflcr  the  manner  of  halls  in  Oxford, 
there  were  only  four  professors  constituted  (for 
it  would  be  too  much  work  for  only  one  master, 
or  principal,   as  they  call  him  there)  to  teach 
these  four  parts  of  it:  First,  Aration,   and  all 
things   relating  to    it.      Secondly,    Pasturage. 
Thiidly,   Gardens,    Orchards,  yinejrards,   and 
Woods.     Fourthly,    all  parts  of  Rural  Oeoo- 
nemy;    which  would    contain  the  government 
of  Bees,  Swine,  Poultry,  Decoys,  Ponds,  Ace 
and    all  that  which  Varro  calU  .villaticas  pas- 
tiones,  together  with    the  sports  of  the    field 
(which  pught  to  ^  looked  upoa  not  only  ai 
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)>leaktires,  but  as  {Mirts  of  hoofle-keeinng),  and 
the  domestical  coaservatkm  and  uses  of  all  that 
Is  brought  in  by  industry  abrtMKl.  The  business 
of  these  professors  should  not  be,  as  is  com- 
monly practised  in  other  arts,  only  to  read 
pompous  and  superficial  lectures,  out  of  Virgil's 
Georgics,  PKny,  Varro,  or  Columella;  byt  to 
instruct  their  pupils  in  the  whole  method  and 
course  of  this  study,  which  itaight  be  ran  through 
perhaps  with  diligence  in  a  year  or  two ;  and  the 
continual  succession  of  scholars,  upon  a  moderate 
taxation  for  their  diet,  lodging,  and  learning, 
would  b^  a  sufficient  oonstapt  revenue  for  main- 
tenance of  the  house  and  the  professors,  who 
should  be  men  not  chosen  for  the  ostentation  of 
critical  literature,  but  for  solid  and  experimental 
knowledge  of  the  things  they  teach;  such  men, 
so  industrious  and  public-spirited,  as  I  conceiye 
Mr.  tiartlib^  to  be,  if  the  gentleman  be  yet 
sdiTe :  but  it  is  needless  to  speak  further  of  my 
thoughts  of  this  design,  unless  the  present  dis- 
position of  the  age  allowed  more  probability  of 
bringing  it  into  execution.  What  I  have  further 
to  say  of  the  country  life,  shall  be  borrowed  from 
the  poets,  who  were  always  the  most  faithful 
and  afiectiooate  friends  to  it.  Poetry  was  born 
among  the  shepherds. 

Kescio  qu4  natale  solum  dulcedine  Musas 
Ducit  4t  immemores  non  fioit  esse  sui  \ 

fhe  Muses  still  Iotc  their  own  natiTe  place ; 

"T  has  secret  charms,  which  nothing  can  deface. 

The  truth  is,  no  other  place  is  proper  for  their 
work ;  one' might  as  well  undertake  to  dance  in 
a  crawd,  as  to  make  good  verses  in  the  midst  of 
noise  and  tumult* 

As  well  might  corb)  as  verse,  in  cities  grow ; 
In  vain  the  thankless  glebe  we  plough  and  sow: 
Against th'  unnatural  soil  in  vain  we  strive ; 
Tisnot  a 'ground,  in  which  these  plants  will 
Ihrive^ 

It  will  bear  nothing  but  the  nettles  or  thorns 
of  satire,  which  grcrwmost  naturally  in  the  worst 
earth ;  an^  Uuirefore  almost  all  poets,  (except 
those  who  were  not  able  to  eat  bread  without  the 
boimty  of  great  men,  that  is^  without  what  they 
o^uld  get  by  flattering  of  them,  have  not  only 
withdrawn  themselves  from  the  vices  and  vaiii- 
ties  of  the  grand  world, 

— ^—  paritervitiisquejoCisque 
Altius  humanis  exeruere  caput ', 

into  the  innocent  happhiess  of  a  retired  life ;  but 
have  commended  and  adorned  nothing  so  much 
by  their  ever-living  poems.  Hesiod  was  the  first 
or  secoiid  poet  in  the  world  that  remains  yet 

'  A  gentleman,  of  whom  it  may  be  enough  to 
iay,  that  be  had  the  honour  to  live  in  the  friend- 
Ship  of  Mede  and  Milton.  The  former  of  these 
great  men  addressed  some  letters  to  him,  and 
the  latter,  his  "  Tractate  on  Education."  Hdrd. 

y  Ovid.  1  Ep.  ex  Pont  iil  35; 

•  Ovidi  Fast  I  300. 


extant  (if  Homer,  as  some  think,  preceded  hilily 
but  I  rather  believe  they  were  contemporaries)  | 
and  he  is  the  first  writer  too  of  the  art  of  hus- 
bandry :  "  he  has  contributed  (says  Columella) 
not  a  little  to  otir  |>r6fessi6n;"  I  suppose,  he 
means  not  a  little  honour,  for  the  matter  of  hit 
instructions  is  not  very  important;  his  greilt  an- 
tiquity is  visible  through  the  gravity  afid  Simpli- 
city of  his  stile.  The  most  acute  of  all  his  say- 
ings concerns  our  purpose  very  much,  and  it 
couched  in  the  reverend  obscurity  of  an  oracle 
nxlov  %fMov  ^uMtf  The  half  is  more  than  the) 
whole.  The  occasion  of  the  speech  is  this;  hit 
brother  Perseus  had,  by  corrupting  some  great 
men,  (0«^(Xi«c  tmf^pAyut,  great  bribe-eaters  be 
calls  them)  gotten  fxom  him  the  half  of  his 
estatpi  it  is  no  matter  (says  he);  they  have 
not  done  me  so  much  prejudice  as  they  imagine  i 

N^viM,  &^  tffoaif,  a.  T.  X« 

l^nhappy  they,  to  whom  Grod  has  not  fftveal'd. 
By  a  strong  light  which  most  their  seiise  oon- 

trole, 
That  half  a  great  estate's  more  than  the  whole : 
Unhappy,  from  whom  still  conceal'd  does  lie 
Of  roots  and  herbs  the  wholesome  luxury. 

This  I  conceive  to  have  been  honest  Hesiod'fl 
meaning.  From  Homer  we  must  not  expect 
much  concerning  our  affairs.  He  was  blind,  and 
could  neither  work  in  the  country,  nor  enjoy  the 
pleasures  of  it ;  his  helpless  poVerty  was  likeliest 
to  be  sustained  in  the  richest  places;  he  was  to 
delight  the  Grecians  with  fine  tales  of  the  wars, 
and  adventures  of  their  ancestors;  bis  subject 
removed  him  from  all  commerce  with  us,  and 
yet,  methinks,  he  tnad^  a  shift  to  shdw  his  good- 
will a  little.  For,  though  he  could  do  us  no  ho- 
nour in  the  person  of  his  hero  Ulysses  (much  less 
of  Achilles),  because  his  whole  time  was  con- 
sumed in  wars  and  voyages  ;  yet  he  makes  hit 
father  Laertes  a  gardener  all  thatwhile,ahd  seek- 
ing his  consolation  for  the  absence  of  his  son  In 
the  pleasure  of  planting  and  even  dunging  hit 
owh  grounds.  Ye  see  he  did  not  bontemh  nt 
peasants ;  nay,  so  hs  Was  he  from  that  insolence, 
that  he  always  styles  Eutnseus,  who  kept  the 
hogs,  with  wonderful  respect,  87:?  l^ifim,  the 
divine  swineherd :  he  could  have  done  no  more 
for  Menelaus  or  Agamemnon.  And  Theocritut 
(a  very  ancient  poet,  but  he  was  one  of  our  own 
trilfe,  for  he  wrote  nothing  but  pastorals)  gaTi 
the  same  epithet  to  an  husbandman, 

the  divine  husbandman  replied  to  Hferciiles,  wh^ 
was  butKoc  himself  These  were  civil  Greeks^ 
and  who  understood  the  dignity  of  Out  calling  ; 
Among  the  Romans  we  have,  in  the  first  place^ 
our  truly-divine  Virgil,  who,  though  by  the  fii- 
vour  of  Maecenas  and  Augustus  he  might  have 
been  one  of  the  chief  nten  of  Rome,  yet  chose 
rather  to  employ  much  of  his  time  m  the  ex- 
ercise, and  much  of  his  immortal  wit  in  the  praise 
and  instructions,  of  a  rustic  life ;  who^  though  he 
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had  written  before  whole  books  of  pastorals  and  I  Latin  verses  (though  of  another  kind),  tnd  haift 
georglcs,  could  not  abstain  in  his  great  and  im-  I  the  confidence  to  translate  them.  I  can  only  say* 


periaJ  poem  from  describing  Evander,  one  o^  his 
oest  princes,  as  living  just  after  the  homely  man- 
ner of  an  ordinary  countryman.  He  scats  him 
in  a  throne  of  maple,  and  lays  him  but  upon  a 
bear's-skin  ;  the  kine  and  oxen  ate  lowing  in  his 
court-yard ;  the  birds  under  the  eves  of  his  win- 
dow call  him  up  in  the  mominpr ;  and  when  he 
goes  abroad,  only  two  dogs  go  along  with  him  for 
bis  guard :  at  last,  when  he  brings  iEneas  into 
bis  royal  cottage,  he  makes  him  say  this  me- 
morable compliment,  gpreater  than  ever  yet  was 
■poken  at  the  Escurial,  the  Louvre,  or  our  White- 
1^1: 

■         Httc  (inquit)  limina  victor 
Alcides  subiit.  hiec  ilium  regia  ccpit : 
Aude, hospes,contemnerc  opes:  &  te  quoque 

dignum 
Finge  Deo  rcb6sque  veni  non  asper  egenis  '. 

This  humble  roof,  this  rustic  court  (said  he) 
Received  Alcides,  crown'd  withvictoiy  : 
Scorn  not,  great  guest,  the  steps  where  he  has  trod; 
But  contemn  wealth,  and  imitate  a  god. 


The  next  man,  whom  we  are  much  ob1ip;ed  to, 
both  for  his  doctrine  and  example,  is  the  next 
best  poet  in  the  world  to  Virgil,  his  dear  friend 
Horace ;  who,  when  Augustus  had  desired   Mae- 
cenas to  persuade  him  to  come  and  live  domesti- 
cally and  at  the  same  table  with  him,  and  to  bc^ 
i^ecretary  of  state  of  the  whole  world  under  him, 
or  rather  jointly  with  him,  for  he  says,  ut  nos 
in   'epistolis    scribendis  adjuvet,  could  not  be 
tempted  to  forsake  his  Sabin,  or  Tiburtin  manor, 
for  so  rich  and  so  glorious  a  trouble.     There  was 
never,  1  think,  such  an  example  as  this  in  the 
vorld,  tba^  he  should  have  so  much  moderation 
and  courage  as  to  refuse  an  offer  of  such  great- 
ness, and  the  emperor  so  much  generosity  and 
goodnature  as  not  to  be  at  all  offended  with  his 
refusal,  but  to  retain  still  the  same  kindness,  and 
express  it  often  to  him  in  most  friendly  and  fa- 
miliar letters,  part  of  which  are  still  extant  If  I 
should  produce  all  the  passages  of  this  excellent 
author  upon  the  several  subjects  which  I  treat  of 
in  this  book,  I  must  be  obliged  to  translate  half 
bis  works ;  of  which  I  may  say  more  truly  than 
in  my  opinion  he  did  of  isomer. 

Qui,  quid  sit  pulchrum,  quid  turpe,  quid  utile, 
quid  non, 

Planiiis  &  meliiis  Chrysippo  &  Crantore  dicit  ». 

I  shall  content  myself  upon  this  particular 
theme  with  three  only,  one  out  of  his  Odes,  the 
other  out  of  his  Satires,  the  third  out  of  his  Epis- 
tles 5  and  shall  forbear  to  collect  the  suffrages  of 
all  other  poets,  which  may  be  found  scattered 
tip  and  down  through  all  their  writings,  and  es- 
pecially in  Martial's.  But  I  must  not  omit  to 
make  some  excuse  for  the  bold  undertaking  of 
-my  own  unskilful  pencil  upon  the  beauties  of  a 
face  that  has  been  drawn  before  by  so  many  great 
'masters;  especially,  that  I  should  dare  to  do  it.in 


that  I  love  the  matter,  and  that  onght  to  cover 
many  faults ;  and  that  1  run  not  to  contend  witll 
those  before  me,  but  follow  to  applaud  them. 


« Virg.  iEn.  viii.  365. 
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A  Translation  out  of  ViaciL. 
Georg.  Lib.  IL  458. 

Oh  happy  (if  his  happiness  he  knows) 
The  country  swain,  on  whom  kind  Heaven  bestowt 
At  home  all  riches,  that  wise  nature  needs  j 
Whom  the  just  earth  with  easy  plenty  feeds. 
Tis  true,  no  morning  tide  of  clients  comes. 
And  fills  the  painted  channels  of  his  rooms. 
Adoring  the  rich  figures,  as  they  pass, 
In  tapestry  wrought,  or  cut  in  living  brass  j 
Nor  is  his  wool  superfluously  dy*d 
With  the  dear  poison  of  Assyrian  pride : 
Nor  do  Arabian  perfumes  vainly  spoil  • 

The  native  use  and  sweetness  of  his  oil. 
Instead  of  these,  his  calm  and  harmless  life,  ^ 
Free  from  tli*  alarms  of  fear,  and  storms  of  strifi^y 
Does  with  substantial  blessedness  abound, 
And  the  sofl  wings  of  Peace  cover  him  round  : 
Through  artless  grots  the  murmuring  waters  glide; 
Thick  trees  both  against  heat  and  cold  piovidc. 
From  whence  the  birds  salute  him  ;  and  his  ground 
With  lowing  herds  and  bleating  sheep  does  sound  ; 
And  all  the  rivers  and  the  forests  nigh. 
Both  food  and  game,  and  exercise,  supply. 
Here  a  well-harden'd,  active  youth  we  see. 
Taught  the  gr«%at  art  of  cheerful  poverty.  ^ 
Here,  in  this  place  alone,  there  still  do  shioe 
Some  streaks  of  love,  both  human  and  divine; 
From  hence  Astraia  took  her  flight,  and  here 
Still  her  last  footsteps  upon  Earth  appear. 
*Tis  true,  the  first  desire,  which  does  control 
AH  the  inferior  wheels  that  move  my  soul. 
Is,  that  the  Muse  me  her  high-priest  would  make, 
Into  her  holiest  scenes  of  mystery  take. 
And  open  there,  to  my  mind's  purged  eye. 
Those  wonders,  which  to  sense  the  gods  deny : 
Hour  in  the  Moon  such  change  of  shapes  is  found, 
The  Moonl^  the  changing  world's  eternal  bound ; 
What  shakes  the  solid  Elarth,  what  strong  disease 
Dares  trouble  the  firm  centre's  ancient  ease ; 
What  makes  the  sea  retreat,  and  what  advance 
"  (Varieties  too  rea:ular  for  chance)  ;" 
What  drives  the  chariot  on  of  winter's  light. 
And  stops  the  lazy  waggon  of  the  night. 
But,  if  my  dull  and  frozen  blood  deny 
To  send  forth  spirits,  that  raise  a  soul  so  highy 
In  the  next  place,  let  woods  and  rivers  be 
My  quiet,  though  inglorious,  destiny. 
In  life's  cool  vale  let  my  low  scene  be  laid  ; 
Cover  me,  gods,  with  Tempe's  thickest  shade. 
Happy  the  man,  I  grant,  thrice  happy,  he. 
Who  can  through  gross  effects  their  causes  see: 
Whose  courage  from  the  deeps  of  knowledgt 

springs. 
Nor  vainly  fears  inevitable  things ; 
But  does  his  walk  of  virtue  calmly  go 
'Ilirough  all  th'  alarms  of  Death  and  Hell  below. 
Happy  1  but,  next  such  conquerors,  happy  they. 
Whose  humble  life  lies  not  in  fortune's  way. 


ESSAYS  IN  PROSE  AND  VERSE. 
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mooBoera'd,  from  tbdr  safe  distant  seat, 
1  the  rods  and  sceptres  of  the  great ; 
oarrels  of  the  mighty  without  fear, 
be  descent  of  foreign  trooprt,  they  hear ; 
inev*n  Rome  their  steady  course  misguide, 
iH  the  histre  of  her  perishing  pride, 
never  yet  did  strife  or  avarice  draw 
le  noisy  markets  of  the  law, 
imps  of  gowned  war ;  nor  do  they  live 
es  or  forms,  that  many  madmen  give. 
for  Nature's  bounty  they  repay, 
er  sole  laws  religiously  obey.  [main, 

c  with  bold  labour  plough  the  faithless 
XMighcr  storms  in  prince's  courts  sustain  : 
well  up  their  slight  sails  with  popular  lame 
'd  with  the  foolish  whistlings  of  a  name : 
:heir  vain  wealth  to  earth  again  commit : 
mdless  cares  some  brooding  o'er  it  sit : 
7  and  friends  are  by  stime  wrttches  sold, 

00  Tynan  beds,  and  drink  in  gold  ; 
ce  too  high  for  protlt  can  l>c  stiown  ; 
other's  blood,  nor  hazards  of  their  own  : 

1  the  world  in  search  of  it  they  roam, 
:es  ev*n  their  antipodes  their  home ; 
'bile,  the  prudent  husbandman  is  found, 
ual  duties  striving  with  his  ground, 

df  the  year  he  cave  of  that  does  take, 
alf  the  year  grateful  returns  does  make. 
srtile  month  docs  some  iicw  gifts  present, 
th  new  work  his  industry  content, 
le  young  Iamb,  that  the  soft  fleece,  doth 

yield; 

ads  with  hay,  and  that  with  com,  tlie  fifild  : 

ts  of  fruit  cixwn  the  rich  autumn's  pride : 

I  a  swelling  hill's  warm  stony  side, 

kwcrful  princely  ])urple  of  the  vine, 

dy'd  with  the  redoubled  Sun,  does  shine. 

evening  to  a  fair  ensuing  day, 

oy  he  sees  his  flo<:ks  and  kids  to  play : 

aded  kine  about  his  cottage  stand, 

g  with  known  sound  the  milker's  hand ; 

tieo  from  wholesome  labour  he  doth  come, 

vishcs  to  be  there,  and  wish'd-for  home, 

ets  at  door  the  softest  human  blisses, 

aste  wife's  welcome,  and  dear  children's 

kisses. 

any  rural  holidays  invite 
nius  forth  to  innocent  delight, 
rth's  fair  bed,  beneath  some  sacred  shade, 
i:  his  equal  friends  carelessly  laid, 
gs  thee,  Bacclins,  patron  of  the  vine ; 
echen  bowl  foams  with  a  flood  of  wine, 

the  Igss  of  reason,  or  of  strength  : 
ive  games  and  manly  sport,  at  length, 
nirth  ascends,  and  with  fiU'd  veins  they  see 
an  the  best  at  better  trials  be. 
inch  the  old  Hetrurian  virtue  rose ; 
ras  the  life  the  prudent  Sabins  chose ; 
Remus,  and  the  god  his  brother,  led ; 
such  firm-footing  Rome  grew  Ihe  world's 

head. 

ras  the  life  that,  ev'n  till  now,  does  raise 
>nour  of  poor  Saturn's  golden  days  : 

men,  bom  of  earth,  and  buried  there, 

the  sea  their  mortal  fate  to  share : 
t  new  ways  of  perishing  were  sought ; 
!  unskilful  death  on  anvils  wrought ; 
r  those  beasts,  which  human  life  suittain, 
in,  uiUets  to  the  gods  use,  weie  ilain* 
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Happy  the  man,  whom  bounteous  gods  allow 
With  his  own  hands  paternal  grounds  to  plough 
like  the  first  golden  mortals  happy,  he. 
Prom  business  and  the  cares  of  money  free ! 
No  human  storms  break  off  at  land  his  8!cc|» » 
No  loud  alarms  of  nature,  on  the  deep : 
From  all  the  cheats  of  law  he^lives  secure. 
Nor  does  th*  affronts  of  palaces  endure. 
Sometimes,  the  beauteous,  marriageable  vine 
He  to  the  lusty  bridegroom' elm  does  join  : 
Sometimes  he  lope  the  barren  trees  around. 
And  grafts  new  life  into  the  fruitfid  wound  | 
Sometimes  he  shears  his  flock,  and  sometimes  li6 
Stores  up  the  golden  treasures  of  the  bee. 
He  sees  his  lowing  herds  walk  o*er  the  plain, 
AVhiUt  neighbouring  hills  lowe  back  to  them 

ag-in  J 
And,  when  the  season,  rich  as  well  as  gay. 
All  her  autumnal  bounty  does  display. 
How  is  he  pleas'd  th'  increasing  use  to  see 
Of  his  well-trusted  labours  bend  the  tree! 
Of  which  large  shares,  on  the  glad  sacred  dB3rSy 
He  gives  to  friends,  antl  to  the  gods  repa^'s. 
With  how  much  joy  docs  he,  l)eneath  some  sliadc 
By  agwl  trees'  reverend  embraces  made. 
His  careless  head  onlhe  fresh  green  recline. 
His  head  uncharg'd  with  fear  or  with  design. 
By  him  a  river  constantly  complains. 
The  birds  above  rejoice  with  various  strains. 
And  in  the  solemn  scene  their  oi^ies  keep, 
L'ke  dreams,  mix'd  with  the  gravity  of  sleep  ! 
Sleep,  which  does  always  there  for  entrance  wait. 
And  nought  within  agamst  it  shuts  the  gate. 

Nor  does  the  roughest  season  of  the  sky. 
Or  sullen  Jove,  all  sports  to  him  deny. 
He  runs  the  mazes  of  the  nimble  hare, 
His  well-month'd  dogs*  glad  concert  rends  the 
Or  with  game  bolder,  aiul  rewarded  more,    [air; 
He  drives  into  a  toil  the  foaming  boar; 
Here  flies  the  hawk  t'  assault,  and  there  the  net 
To  inteicept,  the  travailing  fbwl,  is  set ; 
And  all  his  malice,  all  his  craft,  is  shown 
In  innocent  wars  on  beasts  and  birds  alone. 
This  is  the  life  from  all  misfortunes  free. 
From  thee,  the  great  one,  tyrant   Love,  froiA 

thee; 
And,  if  a  chaste  and  clean,  though  homely  wife 
Ite  added  to  the  bh^sings  of  this  life,— 
StlCh  as  the  ancient  Sun-burnt  Sabins  were. 
Such  as  Apulia,  frugal  still,  does  bear, — 
Who  makes  her  children  and  the  house  her  care^ 
And  joyfully  the  work  of  life  does  share, 
Nor  tlfjnks  herself  loo  noble  or  too  fine 
To  pin  the  sheepfold  or  to  milch  the  kine  | 
Who  wait3  at  door  against  her  husband  come 
From  mral  duties,  late  and  wearied,  home, 
Wherft  she  receives  him  with  a  kind  embrace^ 
A  cheerful  fire,  and  a  more  cheerful  fare ; 
And  fills  the  bowl  up  to  her  homely  U)t^, 
And  with  donVestic  plenty  loads  the  boaitl  ^ 
Not  all  the  lustful  shell-fish  of  the  ^ea, 
Dress'd  by  the  wanton  hand  of  Luxury, 
Not  ortolans,  nor  god  wits,  nor  the  rest 
Of  costly  names  that  glorify  a  feast, 
.Ate  at  the  princely  tatiles  better  cheer, 
Than  lamb  and  kid,  lettuce  and  olives,  htn* 
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TffH  courrftT  mousb. 
A  Paraphrase  upon  Hokacb,  Book  IL  Sat  tL 

At  the  largest  foot  of  a  fair  hollow  tree. 

Close  to  ploughM  ground,  seated  commodiously, 

His  ancient  and  hereditary  house, 

There  dwelt  a  good  substantial  country  mouse; 

Frugal,  and  grave,  and  careful  of  the  main. 

Yet  one  who  once  did  nobly  entertain 

A  city  mouse,  wdl-coated,  sleek,  and  gay, 

A  mouse  of  high  degree  which  lost  his  way. 

Wantonly  walking  fbrth  to  take  the  air. 

And  arrived  early,  and  belighted,  there. 

For  a  day's  lodging :  the  good  hearty  host 

(The  ancient  plenty  of  his  hall  to  boast) 

Did  all  the  stores  produce,  that  might  excite, 

With  Tarious  tastes,  the  courtier's  appetite. 

Fitches  and  beans,  pcason  and  oats,  and  wheat, 

And  a  large  chesnut,  the  delickms  meat        [eat 

Which  Jove  himselT,  were  he  a  mouse,  would 

And,  for  a  haut  goust,  there  was  mixt  with  these 

The  swerd  of  bacon,  and  the  coat  of  cheese : 

The  precMus  reliques  which,  at  har^'est,  he 

Had  gathered  from  the  reaper's  luxuiy. 

"  Freely*'  (said  he)  **  fall  on,  and  never  spare, 

The  bounteous  gods  will  for  to  morrow  care.'* 

And  thus  at  ease,  on  beds  of  straw,  they  lay. 

And  to  their  genius  sacrificed  the  day : 

Yet  the  nice  guest's  Epicurean  mind, 

(Though  breeding  made  him  civil  seem  and  kind) 

Despis'd  this  country  least ;  and  still  his  thought 

Upon  the  cakes  and  pies  of  Loudon  wrought 

*'  Your  bounty  and  civility"  (said  he), 

'*  Which  I'm  surprised  in  these  rude  parts  to  see, 

Shows  that  the  gods  have  given  you  a  mind 

Too  noble  for  the  fate  which  here  you  find. 

Why  shonld  a  soul,  so  virtuous  and  so  great. 

Lose  itself  thus  in  an  obscure  retreat } 

Let  savage  beasts  lodge  in  a  country  den ; 

You  should  see  towns,  and  manners  know,  and 

men ; 
And  taste  the  generous  luxury  of  the  court. 
Where  all  the  mice  of  quality  resort ; 
Where  thousand  beauteous  shes  about  you  move, 
And,  by  high  fare,  are  pliant  made  to  love. 
We  all,  ere  long,  must  render  up  our  breath ; 
No  cave  or  hole  can  shelter  us  from  death. 
Since  life  is  w  uncertain,  and  so  short. 
Let 's  spend  it  all  in  feasting  and  in  sport 
Come,  worthy  sir,  come  with  me  and  partake 
All  the  great  things  Uiat  mortals  happy  make." 

Alas  !  what  virtue  hath  <<ui!icient  arms 
T*  oppose  bright  honour,  and  soft  pleasure's 

charms : 
What  wisdom  can  their  magic  force  repel  ? 
It  draws  this  reverend  hermit  from  his  cell. 
It  was  the  time,  when  witty  poets  tell, 
**  Tliat  Phoebus  into  Thetis'  bosom  fell : 
She  blushed  at  first,  and  then  put  out  the  light, 
And  drew  the  modest  curtains  of  the  night" 
Plainly  ihc  truth  to  tell,  the  Sun  was  set. 
When  to  the  town  our  wearied  travellers  get : 
To  a  lord's  house,  as  lordly  as  can  be, 
Made  fur  the  use  of  pride  and  luxury, 
They  come ;  the  gentle  courtier  at  the  door 
Stops,  and  will  hardly  enter  in  before : 
"  But  'tis,  sir,  ]rour  command,  and  being  so, 
I'm  fwom  t'  obedience  ;  and  so  in  they  go.'* 
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Behind  a  hanging,  in  a  spacions  room 
(The  richest  work  of  Mortclake's  noble  looni) 
They  wait  a  while,  their  wearied  limbs  to  res^ 
Till  silence  should  invite  them  to  their  feast 
'*  About  the  hoar  that  Cynthia's  silver  light 
Had  touch'd  the  pale  meridies  of  the  night;" 
At  last,  the  various  supper  being  done. 
It  happen'd  that  the  company  was  gone 
Into  a  room  remote,  senants  and  aU, 
To  please  their  noble  fancies  with  a  tialL 
Our  host  leads  fbrth  his  stranger,  and  does  find 
All  fitted  to  the  bounties  of  his  mind. 
Still  on  the  table  half.fill'd  dishes  stood. 
And  with  delicious  bits  the  floor  was  strew'd. 
The  couTteons  mouse  presents  him  with  the  best^ 
And  both  with  fat  varieties  are  blest 
l*h'  industrious  peasant  every  where  does  range. 
And  thanks  the  Gods  for  his  life's  happy  diange» 
Lo!  in  the  midst  of  a  well-freighted  p3re. 
They  both  at  last  glutted  and  wanton  lie ; 
When,  see  the  sad  reverse  of  prosperoas  fate. 
And  what  fierce  storms  on  mortal  glories  wait ! 
With  hideous  noise  down  the  rude  servants  oomc^ 
Six  dogs  before  run  barking  into  th'  room ; 
The  wretched  gluttons  fly  with  wild  afirigfat. 
And  hate  the  fullness,  which  retards  their  flight 
Our  trembling  peasant  wishes  now,  m  vain, 
lliat  rocks  and  mountains  oover'd  him  again  ; 
Oh,  how  the  change  of  his  poor  life  he  curst  { 
"This,  of  all  lives"  (said  he)  «  is  sure  the  wontc 
Give  me  again,  ye  gods,  my  cave  and  wood  ! 
With  peace,  let  tares  and  aooms  be  my  fbodl" 


A  Paraphbase  upon  tub  10th  Epistlk  o9  nf 
First  Book  of  Horace. 

horace  to  puscus  arfstius. 

Health,  from  the  lover  of  the  country,  me^ 
Health,  to  the  lover  of  the  city,  thee ; 
A  difference  in  our  souls,  this  only  proves ; 
In  all  things  else,  we  agree  like  married  doves. 
But  the  warm  nest  and  crowded  dove  house  thc^ 
Dost  like ;  I  loosely  fly  from  bough  to  baugh,^ 
And  rivers  drink,  and  all  the  shining  day 
Upon  fair  trees  or  mossy  rocks  I  play  ; 
In  fine,  I  live  and  reign,  when  I  retire 
From  all  that  you  equal  with  Heaven  admire ; 
Like  one  at  last  from  the  priest's  service  fled, 
Lf lathing  the  honied  cakes,  I  long  for  bread. 
Would  I  a  house  for  happiness  erect. 
Nature  alone  should  be  the  architect. 
She  'd  build  it  more  convenient  than  great. 
And  doubtless  in  the  country  choose  her  seat^ 
Is  there  a  place  doth  better  helps  supply 
Against  the  wounds  of  Winter's  cruelty  f 
Is  there  an  air,  that  gentlier  does  assuage 
The  mad  celestial  Dog's,  or  Lion's,  rage  } 
Is  it  not  there  that  sleep  (and  only  there) 
Nor  noise  without,  nor  cares  within,  does  fear  I 
Does  art  through  pipes  a  purer  water  bring. 
Than  that,  which  Nature  strains  into  a  spring  ) 
Can  all  your  tap'stries,  or  your  pictures  show 
More  beauties,  than  in  herbs  and  flowers  do 

grow? 
Fountains  and  trees  our  wearied  pride  do  pleasc| 
£v'n  in  the  midst  of  gilded  palaoe^ 
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loar  towm,  that  provpect  gives  delight, 
»pcDS  round  the  ocmntry  to  oar  sight. 
:he  good,  from  which  they  rashly  fly, 
i.t  hut ;  and  their  wild  luxury 
t  in  Tain  with  those  true  joys  contend, 
Mature  did  to  mankind  recommend. 
1  who  changes  gold  for  bumish*d  brass, 
I  right  gems  ibr  larger  rmes  of  glass, 
it  length,  n»ore  certain  to  be  made 
as,  and  wretched  by  the  trade, 
S  who  sells  a  soiifl  good,  to  buy 
ited  goods  of  pride  and  vanity. 
je  wise,  no  glorioas  fortune  choose, 
tis  but  pain  to  keep,  yet  grief  to  lose! 
en  we  place  evhi  trifles  in  the  heart, 
fles  too,  unwillingly  we  part, 
ble  roof,  plain  bed,  and  homely  board, 
ear,  untainted  pleasures  do  afford, 
1  the  tumult  of  vain  greatness  brings 
if  or  to  the  fsvourites  of  kings. 
ned  deer,  by  nature  arm*d  so  well, 
1  the  horse  in  common  pasture  dwell, 
len  ihey  fimght,  the  field  it  always  wan, 
ara(bitious  horse  begg'd  help  of  man, 
k  the  bridle,  and  thenceforth  d4d  reign 
alone,  as  lord  of  all  the  plain ; 
er  after  coiUd  the  rider  get 
9r  his  back,  or  from  his  mouth  the  bit 
,  who  poverty  too  much  do  fear, 
I  that  weight,  a  greater  burthen  bear ; 
ey  might  power  above  their  equals  have, 
I  masters  they  themselves  enslave. 
I,  their  liberty  exchanjar^d  we  see, 
Ircst  flower  which  crowns  humanity  3. 
this  mischief  does  upon  them  liitht, 
ecause  they  know  not  how,  arigtit, 
eat,  but  secret,  happihcss  to  prize, 
laid  up  in  a  little,  for  the  wise  : 
the  best  and  easiest  estate, 
to  a  man  sits  close,  but  not  too  strait ; 
i  a  shoe  ;  it  pinches  and  it  bums, 
njw ;  and  too  large,  it  overturns, 
rest  friend  !  stop  thy  desires  at  last, 
sarfuily  enjoy  the  wealth  thou  hast : 
me  still  seeking  for  more  you  see, 
nd  reproach,  despise  and  laugh  at  me. 
was  made,  not  to  command  our  will, 
our  lawfol  pleasures  to  fulfil : 
and  woe  to  us.  if  we  our  wealth  obey  ; 
"se  doth  with  the  horseman  run  away. 


THE  COUNTRY  LIFB. 


Lib.  IV.  Plantarum. 


be  the  man  (and  blest  he  is)  whom  e*er 
far  out  of  the  roads  of  hope  or  fear) 
field,  and  little  garden,  feeds : 
d  gives  all  that  frugal  Nature  needs; 
ilthy  garden  liberally  bestows 
::an  ask,  when  she  luxurious  grows, 

poet,  as  usual,  expresses  his  o'^n  feeling  : 

Iocs  wore,  he  expresses  it  very  classically. 

isiun  is  to  the  ancient  custom  of  wearing 

or  garlands  of  flowerSj  on  any  occasion  of 

festivity.    Buuh 


The  specious  inconveniences,  that  wait 

Upon  a  life  of  business,  and  of  state. 

He  sees  (nor  does  the  sight  disturb  his  rest 

By  fools  desir*d,  by  wicked  men  possest. 

Thus,   thds   (and   thb  deserved  great  Virgil'ii 

praise) 
The  old  Corycian  yT>oman  possM  his  dajrs; 
Thus  his  wise  life  Abdotonyrrtus  sp«nl ; 
Th'  ambassadors,  which  the  great  emperor  sent 
To  offer  him  a  crown,  with  wondfhr  found 
The  reverend  gardener  hoeing  of  his  ground; 
Unwillingly,  and  slow,  and  discontent. 
From  his  loy*d  cottage  to  a  throne  he  went ; 
And  oft  he  stopt,  in  his  triumphant  way: 
And  oft  lookM  bock,  and  of^  was  heard  to  say^ 
Not  without  sighs,  Alas  !  1  there  forsake 
A  happier  kingdom  than  I  go  to  take  ! 
Thus  Aglaiis  (a  man  unknown  to  men. 
But  the  gods  knew,  and  therefore  lov*d  him  then) 
Thus  liv'd  obscurely  then  without  a  name, 
Aglaiis,  now  consigned  t'  eternal  fame. 
For  Gyges,  the  rich  king,  wicked  and  great. 
Presumed,  at  wise  Apollo*s  Delphic  seat      [eye, 
Presum'd,  to  ask,  "  Oh  thou,  the  whole  worid's 
Sec'stthou  a  man  th^t  happier  is  than  I?** 
The  god,  who  scom'd  to  flatter  man,  reply'd, 
"  Aglaiis  happier  is."     But  Gyges  cry*d, 
Tn  a  proud  rage,  *'  Who  can  that  Aglaiis  be ! 
We  have  heard,  as  yet,  of  no  such  king  as  he." 
And  tme  it  was,  through  the  whole  Earth  around 
Nu  king  of  such  a  name  was  to  be  found. 
"  Is  some  old  hero  of  that  name  alive. 
Who  his  high  race  docs  from  the  gods  derive  ? 
Ts  it  some  mighty  general,  that  has  done 
Wonders  in  fight,  and  god-like  honours  won  ? 
Is  it  some  man  of  endless  wealth  ?"  said  he. 
"  None,  none  of  these."  "Whocantliis  Aglaiis 
Afler  long  search,  and  vain  inquiries  past,  [be? 
In  an  obscure  Arcadian  vale  at  last 
('IV  Arcadian  life  has  always  shady  been) 
Near  Sopho*s  town  (which  he  but  once  had  seen) 
This  Aglaiis,  who  monarch's  envy  drew. 
Whose  happiness  the  gods  stood  witness  to. 
This  mighty  Aglaiis,  was  labouring  {(mnd. 
With  his  own  hands,  in  his  own  little  ground. 

So,  gracious  God  !  (if  it  may  lawful  be. 
Among  those  foolish  gods  to  mention  thee) 
Soletmeact,  on  such  a  private  stage, 
Thi»  last  dull  scenes  of  my  declining  age; 
After  long  toils  and  voyages  in  vain. 
This  quiet  port  let  my  tost  vessel  gain ; 
Of  heavenly  rest,  this  earnest  to  me  lend. 
Let  my  life  sleej),  and  learn  to  iuve  her  ea^ 


V. 
THE  GARDEN. 

To  J.  Evelyn,  Esquire. 

'  NBVER  had  any  other  desire  so  strong  and  m 
like  to  covctousness,  as  that  one  which  I  have 
had  always,  that  I  might  be  master  at  last  of  a 
small  house  and  large  garden,  with  very  mode- 
rate conveniences  joiued  to  them,  and  there  de* 
dicate  the  remainder  of  my  life  only  to  the  Clli* 
ture  of  them,  aud  study  of  nature^ 


SOS 


COWLEY'S  POEMS. 


And  there  (with  no  design  beyond  my  wall)  wlwle  I  reoommend  to  mankind  the  leftrdi  ai  thit  lb* 


and  entiipc^  to'  lie. 
In  no  unactive  eaie,  and  no  unglorious  poyerty. 

Or  as  Virgil  has  said,  shorter  and  better  for  me 
that  1  might  there 

Stttdiis  florere  ignobilis  oti  4: 

(though  I  oould  wish  that  he  had  rather  said, 
nobilis  oti,  when  he  spoke  of  his  own. )  But 
several  accidents  of  my  iil-fortune  have  disap- 
pointed me  hitherto,  and  do  still,  of  that  feli- 
city; for  though  I  have  made  the  first  and 
liardest  step  to  it,  by  abandoning  all  ambitions 
and  hopes  in  this  world,  and  by  retiring  from  the 
noise  of  all  business  and  almost  company,  yet  I 
stick  still  in  the  inn  of  a  hired  huuse  and  garden, 
among  weeds  and  rubbish;  and  without  that 
pleasantest  work  of  human  industry,  the  im- 
provement of  something  which  we  call  (not  very 
properly,  but  yet  we  call)  our  own.  I  am  gone 
out  from  Sodom,  but  I  am  not  yet  arrived  at  my 
little  Zoar.  **  O  let  me  escape  thither  (is  it  not 
a  little  one  ?)  and  my  soul  shall  live."  1  do  not 
look  back  yet ;  but  I  have  been  forced  to  stop, 
and  make  too  many  halts.  You  may  wonder, 
sir,  (fur  this  seems  a  little  too  extravagant  and 
pindarical  fur  prose)  what  I  mean  by  all  this 
preface ;  it  is  to  let  you  know,  that  though  I 
have  missed,  like  a  chymist,  my  great  end,  yet 
'I  account  my  affections  and  endeavours  well  re- 
warded by  something  that  I  have  met  with  by 
the  by ;  which  is,  that  they  have  procured  to 
me  some  part  in  your  kindness  and  esteem ;  and 
thereby  the  honour  of  having  my  name  so  ad- 
vantageously recommended  to  posterity,  by  the 
epistle  you  are  pleased  to  prefix  to  the  most 
useful  book  that  has  been  written  in  that  kind  s, 
and  which  is  to  last  as  long  as  months  and 
years. 

Among  many  other  arts  and  excellencies, 
which .  you  enjoy,  I  am  glad  to  find  this  favour- 
ite of  mine  the  most  predominant;  that  you 
choose  this  for  your  wife,  though  you  have 
hundreds  of  other  arts  for  your  concubines ; 
though  you  kiiow  tliem,  and  beget  sons  upon 
them  all  (to  which  you  are  rich  enough  to  allow 
great  legacies),  yet  the  issue  of  this  seems  to  be 
designed  by  you  to  the  main  of  the  estate ;  you 
have  taken  most  pleasure  in  it,  and  bestowed 
most  charges  upon  its  education :  and  I  doubt 
not  to  see  that  book,  which  you  are  pleased  to 
promise  to  the  world,  and  of  which  3'ou  have 
given  us  a  large  earnest  in  your  calendar,  as 
accomplished,  as  any  thing  can  be  expected 
jfinom  an  extraordinary  wit,  and  no  ordinary  ex- 
penses, and  a  long  experience.  I  know  nobody 
that  possesses  more  private  happiness  than  you 
do  in  your  garden ;  and  yet  no  man,  who  makes 
his  happiness  more  public,  by  a  free  communi- 
cation of  the  art  and  knowledge  of  it  to  others. 
All  that  I  myself  am  able  yet  to  do,  ia  ouly  to 

4  Virg.  Georg.  iv.  564. 

s  Mr.  Evelyn's   Kalendarium  hortense ;   de- 
dicated to  Mr  Cowley — llie  title  explains  the 
propriety  of  the  compliment,  that  this  book  was 
-to  last  as  long  as  mcnths  and  years.    Hurd. 


licity,  which  you  instruct  them  how  to  find  sni 
to  ei\joy. 

Happy  art  thou,  whom  God  does  Mess 
With  the  full  choice  of  thine  own  happiness; 

And  happier  yet,  because  thou  'rt  blest 

With  prudence,  how  to  choose  the  best : 
In  books  and  gardens  thou  hast  placM  aright 

(Things,  which  thou  well  dost  understand  ; 
And  both  dost  make  with  thy  laborious  hand) 

Thy  noble,  innocent  delight ; 
And  in  thy  virtuous  wife,  where  thoa  again  doit 
meet 

Both  pleasures  more  refin*d  and  sweet ; 

The  fairest  garden  in  her  looks, 

And  in  her  mind  the  wisest  boolEB. 
Oh,  who  would  change  these  soft,  yet  solid  joyi. 

For  empty  shows  and  senseless  noise ; 

And  all  which  rank  ambition  breeds. 
Which  seem  such  beauteous  flowers,   and  are 
such  poisonous  weeds  } 

When  God  did  man  to  his  own  likeness  mske^ 
As  much  as  clay,  though  of  the  purest  kind. 
By  the  great  potter's  art  r^&n^d, 
G>uld  the  divine  impresskm  take. 
He  thought  it  fit  to  place  him,  where 
A  kind  of  Heaven  too  did  appear. 
As  far  as  Earth  could  such  a  likeness  bear : 
lliat  man  no  happiness  might  want. 
Which  Earth  to  her  first  master  could  afford^ 

He  did  a  garden  for  him  plant 
By  the  quick  hand  of  his  (mmipotent  word* 
As  the  chief  help  and  joy  of  human  life. 
He  gave  him  the  first  gift;  first,  eT*nbefiM«Ji 
wife. 

For  God,  the  universal  architect, 

*T  had  been  asr  easy  to  erect 
A  Louvre  or  Esourial,  or  a  tower 
That  might  with  Heaven  communication  hold. 
As  Babel  vainly  thought  to  do  of  old : 

He  wanted  not  the  skjll  or  power ; 

In  the  world's  fabric  those  were  shotm, 
Am\  the  materials  were  all  his  own. 
But  well  he  knew,  what  place  would  best  agree 
With  innocence  ai>d  with  felicity ; 
And  we  elsewhere  still  seek  for  them  in  rain; 
If  any  part  of  either  yet  remain. 
If  any  part  of  either  we  expect. 
This  may  our  judgment  in  the  search  direct  f 
God  the  fiist  garden   made,  and  the  first  dty 
Cain. 

O  blessed  shades !  O  gentle,  cool  retreat 
From  all  th'  immoderate  heat. 

In  which  the  frantic  worid  does  bum  and  sweet! 

This  does  the  Lion-star,  ambition's  rage ; 

lliis  avarice,  the  Dog-star's  thirst,  assuage; 

Every  where  else  their  &tal  power  we  see, 

They  make  and  rule  man's  wretched  destiny  i 
lliey  neither  set,  nor  disappear. 
But  tyrannize  o'er  all  the  year  ; 

Whilst  we  ne'er  feel  their  flame  or  infleence 
here. 
The  birds  that  dance  from  bough  to  boogb, 
And  sing  above  in  every  tree. 
Arc  nut  from  fears  and  cares  more  Uem 
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y  who  lie,  or  sit,  or  wtik,  below,    . 
should  by  right  be  singers  too. 
inci'scboir  of  music  can  exed 
%,  which  within  ibis  shade  does  dwell  ? 
rhich  we  nothing  pay  or  give; 
y,  like  all  other  poets,  live 
reward,   or  thanks  tor  their  obliging 
pains: 

well  if  they  become  not  prey  : 
tling  winds  add  tlieir  less  artful  strains. 
ave  bass  the  murmuring  fountains  play ; 
oes  all  this  harmony  bestow, 
to  our  plants,  art's  music  too, 
s,  theorbo,  andguittar,  we  owe; 
itsdf,  which  once  was  green  and  mute, 
en  Orpheus  strook  th'  inspired  lute, 
trees  dancM  round,  and  understood 
iSrnpathy  the  voice  of  wood. 

e  the  spells,  that  to  kind  sleep  invite, 
ling  does  within  resistance  make, 
Ich  yet  we  moderately  take ; 

0  would  not  choose  to  be  awake, 

e  *8  encompast  round  with  such  delight, 
T,  the  nose,  the  touch,  tlie  taste,  and 

sight ! 

enus  would  her  dear  Asc'nius  keep  ^ 
er  in  the  downy  bands  oisieep, 
rous  herbs   and    flowers  beneath   him 

spread, 

Jie  most  soft  and  sweetest  bed  ;     [head. 
own  lap  would  more  have  charmed  his 
it  has  reason,  and  his  smell, 
lOt  among  roses  and  jasmine  dwell, 
her  than  all  his  spirits  choak 
halations  of  dirt  and  smoke, 

1  all  th'  uncleanness  which  does  drown, 
ential  clouds,  a  populous  town } 

h  itself  breathes  better  perfumes  here, 
the  female  men,  or  women,  there, 
out  cause,  about  them  bear. 

picurus  to  the  world  had  taught, 
it  pleasure  was  the  chiefest  good, 
8,  perhaps,  i'  th'  right,  if  rightly  under- 
life  he  to  his  doctrine  brought,     [stood) 
garden  's  shade  that  sovereign  pleasure 
sought: 
r  a  true  epicure  would  be, 
tre  find  cheap  and  virtuous  luxury, 
's  table,  which  did  hold 
r  creatures  as  the  ark  of  old ; 
3al  table,  to  which  every  day 
tries  did  a  constant  tribute  pay, 
>thing  more  delicious  aitord 
in  Nature's  liberality, 
vith  a  little  art  and  industry, 
be  meanest  gardener's  boanl. 
iton  taste  no  fish  or  fowl  can  choose, 
;h  the  grape  or  melon  she  would  lose ; 
all  th'  inhabitants  of  sea  and  air 
i  in  the  glutton's  bill  of  fare, 
:  still  the  fruits  of  earth  we  see 
le  third  story  high  in  all  her  luxury. 

1  no  sense  the  garden  does  comply  ^ 
arts,  or  flatters,  as  it  does,  the  eye. 

*  Virg.  JEn.  i,  695. 


When  the  great  Hebrew  king  did  almost  ttmiii 
l*he  wondrous  treasures  o^  bis  wealth  and  braioy 
His  royal  southern  guest  to  entertain; 

X^ough  sheon  silver  floors  did  treads 
With  bright  Assyrian  carpets  on  them  spread^ 
To  hide  the  metal's  poverty ; 
Though  she  look *d  up  to  rooh  of  gold^ 
And  nought  around  her  could  behold 
But  silk  and  rich  embroidery, 
And  Babylonish  tapestry. 
And  wealthy  Hiram's  princely  dye ; 
Though  Ophir's  starry  stones  met  erery  wherv 

her  eye ; 
Though  she  herself  and  her  gay  host  were  dreflt 
With  all  the  shining  glories  of  the  East ; 
When  lavish  Art  her  costly  work  had  done. 

The  honour  and  the  prize  of  bravery 
Was  by  the  garden  from  the  palace  won  ; 
And  every  rose  and  lily  there  did  stand 
Better attir'd  by  Nature's  hand?. 
The  case  thus  judg'd  against  the  king  we  see. 
By  one,  that  would  not  be  so  rich,  though  wite^ 
far  than  he. 

Nor  does  this  happy  place  only  dispense 

Such  various  pleasures  to  the  sense  ; 
Here  health  itself  does  live, 
That  salt  of  life,  whidi  docs  to  all  a  relish  giiw. 
Its  standing  pleasure,  and  intrinsic  wealth. 
The  body's  virtue,  and  the  soul's  good-fortnBe« 

health. 
The  tree  of  life,  when  it  in  Eden  stood. 
Did  its  immortal  bead  to  Heaven  rear; 
It  lasted  a  tall  cedar,  till  the  flood ; 
Now  a  small  thorny  shrub  it  docs  appear  ; 

Nor  will  it  thrive  too  every  where ; 

It  always  here  is  freshest  seen ; 

*Tis  only  here  an  ever-green. 

If,  through  the  strong  and  beauteous  fence 

Of  temperance  and  iunocence. 
And  wholesome  labours,  and  a  quiet  mind,. 

Any  diseases  passage  find. 

They  must  not  think  here  to  assail 
A  land  unarmed  or  without  a  guard  ; 
They  must  fight  for  it,  and  dispute  it  hai4» 

Before  they  can  prevail: 

Scarce  any  plant  is  growing  here. 
Which  against    death  some  weapon  does  aot 
bear. 

Let  cities  boast,  that  they  provide 

For  life  the  ornaments  of  pride ; 

But  'tis  the  country  and  the  field, 

That  furnish  it  with  sUff  and  shield. 

\Vhere  does  the  wisdom  and  the  power  divine 
In  a  more  bright  and  sweet  reflection  shine  ^ 
Where  do  we  finer  strokes  and  colours  see 
Of  the  Creator's  real  poetry. 

Than  when  we  with  attention  look 
Upon  the  third  day's  volume  of  the  book  ? 
If  we  could  open  and  intend  our  eye, 

We  all,  like  Moses,  should  espy 
Ev'n  in  a  bush  the  radiant  Deity. 
But  we  despise  these  his  inferior  wa}^ 
(ITiough  no  Jess  full  of  miracle  and  praise) : 

Upon  the  flowers  of  Heaven  we  gaze; 
The  stars  of  Earth  no  wonder  in  us  raise, 

;  Matth.  tL  Sp. 
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Tbougb  these  perhaps  do,  more  than  they. 
The  life  of  niAnkind  sway. 
Althoagh  no  part  of  mighty  Nature  be 
More  Btor'd  with  beauty,  power  and  mystery; 
YeL  to  encourage  human  industry, 
God  has  so  order'd,  that  no  other  part 
Such  space  and  such  domuiion  leaves  for  Art' 

We  no-where  Art  do  so  triumphant  see,- 
As  when  it  grafts  or  buds  the  tree : 

In  other  things  we  omint  it  to  excel. 

If  it  a  docile  scholar  can  appear 

To  Nature,  and  but  imitate  her  well ; 

It  pver-rules,  and  is  her  master,  here. 

It  imitates  her  Maker's  power  divine, 

And  changes  her  sometimes,  and  sometimes  dods 
'   refine : 

It  does,  like  grace,  the  fallen  tree  restore 

To  its  blest  state  of  Paradise  before : 

Who  would  not  joy  to  see  his  conquering  hand 

CVer  all  the  vegetable  world  command  ? 

And  the  wild  giants  of  the  wood  receive 
What  law  he*8  plcas'd  to  give  ? 

He  bids  th*  ill-natur*d  crab  produce 

The  gentler  apple's  winy  juice, 

The  golden  fruit,  that  worthy  is 
Of  Galatea's  purple  kiss : 
He  does  the  savage  hawthorn  teaeh 
To  bear  the  medlar  and  the  pear  : 
He  bids  the  rustic  plum  to  rear 
A  noble  trunk,  and  be  a  peach. 
«  Ev'n  Daphne's  coyness  he  does  mock. 
And  weds  the  cherry  to  her  stock, 
Tliough  she  refused  Apollo's  suit; 
£v'n  she,  that  chaste  and  virgin  tree, 
Now  wonders  at  herself,  to  see 

That  she*s  a  mother  made,  and  blushes  in  her 
fruit. 

Mctbinks,  I  see  great  Dioclesian  walk 
In  the  Salonian  garden's  noble  shade. 
Which  by  his  own  imperial  han^is  was  made : 
I  see  him  smile,  metliink^,  as  he  does  talk 
With  the  ambassadors,  who  come  in  vain 

T'  entice  him  to  a  throne  a^in. 
"  If  I,  my  friends"  (said  he)  "  should  to  you  show 
All  the  delights  which  in  these  gardens  grow, 
Tis  likelier  much,  that  you  should  with  me  stay. 
Than  'tis,  that  you  should  carry  me  away : 
And  trust  me  not,  my  friends,  if  every  day, 

I  walk  not  hero  with  more  delight^ 
Than  ever,  after  the  most  happy  sight. 
In  triumph  to  the  Capitol  I  rode, 
To  thank  the  gods,  and  to  be  thought  myself, 
almost  a  god." 


VI. 
OF  GREATNESS. 


"  SiNcn  we  cannot  attain  to  greatness  ^'(sajrs  the 
sieurdc  Montagnc)"  let  ws  have  our  revenge  by 
railing  at  it :"  this  he  spoke  but  in  jest.  I  believe 
he  desired  it  no  more  than  I  do,  and  had  less  rca- 
■on ;  for  he  enjoyed  so  plentiful  and  honudrable  a 
fortune  in  a  most  excellent  country,  as  allu^^ed 
him  all  ^«  real  convenieucef  of  it,  separated  and 


purged  from  the  incommofities.  Iff  vete  tiC 
in  his  condition,  I  should  think  it  hard  measure^ 
without  being  convinced  of  any  crime,  to  be  t^ 
questered  from  it,  and  made  one  of  the  principal 
officers  of  state.  But  the  reader  amy  think  that 
what  I  now  say  is  of  small  authority,  because  I 
never  was,  nor  ever  shall  be,  put  to  the  trial :  1 
can  therefore  only  make  my  protestatian. 

If  ever  I  more  riches  did  desire 
Than  cleanliness  and  quiet  do  require : 
If  e'er  ambition  did  my  fancy  cheat. 
With  any  with,  su  mean  as  to  be  great ; 
Continue,  Heaven,  still  from  me  to  remort 
The  humble  blessings  of  that  life  I  love. 

I  know  very  many  men  will  despise,  and  some 
pity  me,  for  Uiis  humour,-  as  a  poor-spirited  fel- 
low ;  but  I  am  content,  and,  like  Hoi^ace,  thank 
God  for  being  sa 

Di  bene  fecerunt,,  inopis  me  quodque  pnsilli 
Finxenint  animi '. 

I  confess,  I  love  littleness  almost  io  all  things, 
A  little  convenient  estate,  a  little  cheerful  bowe, 
a  little  compan^ijand  a  very  little  feast ;  and,  if  I 
were  ever  to  fa£%  love  again  (which  is  a  great 
passion,  and  therefore,  I  hope,  I  have  done  with 
it)  it  would  be,  I  thinlc,  with  prettinefs,  rather 
than  with  majestical  beauty.  I  would  neither 
wish  that  my  mistress,  nor  my  fortune,  should  bt 
a  bona  roba,  nor,  as  Homer  uses  to  describe  bis 
beautiesi  like  a  daughter  of  great  Jupiter  fur  the 
statelin^ss  and  largeness  of  her  person  ;  but,  as 
Lucretius  says, 

Parvola,  pumi1io,x«^fT«f  /mIa,  tota  merum  sal  9. 

Where  there  is  one  man  of  this,  I  believe  thers 
are  a  tbotisand  of  Senecio's   mind,  whose  ridi- 
culous affectation  of  grandetir  Seneca  the  elder ' 
describes  to  this  effect :  "Senecio  was  a  man  of  a 
turbid  and  confused  wit,  who  could  not  endure  M 
speak  any  but  mighty  words  and  sentences,  till 
this  humour  grew  at  last  into  so  notorious  a  habity 
or  rather  disease,  as  became  the  sport  of  the  whole 
town  :  he  would  have  no  servants,  but  huge,  mas* 
sy  fellows;  no  plate  or  household-stuff,  but  thrice 
as  big  as  the  fashion :  you  may  believe  me,  for  I 
speak  it  without  raillery,  his  extravagancy  came 
at  last  into  such  a  madness,  that  he  would  not  pot 
on  a  pair  of  sboes^  each  of  which  was  cot  big 
enough  for  both  his  feet :  he  woold  eat  oothisg 
but  what  was  great,  nor  touch  any  fruit  bat  bant-' 
plums  and  poinid-pears :  he  kept  a  coneubine, 
that  was  a  very  giantess,  and  made  her  walk  too 
always  in  chbpins,  till  at  last  he  got  the  suraame 
of  Senecio  C-randio,  which  Messala  said,  was  nut 
his  cognomen,  bnt  his  cognomenlum:  when  he  de- 
claimed for  the  three  hundred  LacedsCTnonians, 
^ho  alone  opposed  Xerxes's  army  of  above  three 
hundred  thousand,  he  stretched  out  his  arms,  and 
stood  on  tiptoes,  that  he  might  appear  the  taller, 
and  cried  out,  in  a  very  loud  voice ;  *  ]  rejoice,  I 
rejoice.' — We  wondered,  I  remember,  what  new 
great  fortune  had  befiallen  his  eminence.  '  Xenet 

«  1  Sat  iv.  17.  9  Lucr,  iv.  11^ 

1  Silasoriarum  liber.    Sow.  iU 


ESSAYS  IN  PROSE  AND  TERSE. 
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ufi  be)  II  all  mine  own.  He,  irbo  took  arnty  \ 
be  nsfatoftheiea.irith  thB  canvas  nils  of  su 
nny  diip«>  " — wid  then  be  goes  on  so,  as  I  know 
ot  wbat  to  make  of  the  reit,  vhetber  it  be  the 
snh  of  the  editiDD,  or  the  oratoi's  ovn  barley  vay 

•.of  tl 


This  it  the  character  that  Seaeci 
lyperbollcal  ibp,  irhom  we  stand  ar 
rert  there  are  n       ' 


ized  at,  and 


dice;  and  that  was  the  main  ii^t  of 
nty-  1  omit  the  madoeasea  of  Ca- 
-h»,  and  the  execrable  sordidoeai  of 
'nil*.  Would  one  think  that  Auguitnt 
highest  and  most  fortunate  of  man- 
i.n  endowed  too  with  many  excellent 
lilt'.  <hoQld  be  so  hard  put  to  it  some- 


e  degrees,   Grandioi.     la  any 
I1105  more  coiamon,  than  to  see  our  ladies  of  qua- 
lity wear  such  high  bhoes  as  they  cannot  walk  in, 
ritbout  one  to  lead  them ;  aitd  a  |;o«n  as  lonjc 
■gain  as  their  body,  >o  that  they  cannot  stir  to 
.he  next  room  withODt  a  page  or  to  two  hold  it  up? 
I  may  safely  say,  that  all  the  oateotation  of 
mir  grandees  is,  juat   like  a  train,  of  no  use  in 
tha  world,  but  horribly  cambersome  and  incom- 
modioufi.   What  la  all  this,  but  a  spice  of  Growfio? 
howtfidious  would  this  he,  if  we  were  alwaysbouod 
to  it !   I  do  believe  there  is  no  king,  who  would 
not  rather  be  deposed,  tiian  endure  every  day  OF 
his  reisn  all  the  ceremonies  of  his  coronstiot 
The  mightiot  princes  are  glad  lo  fly  often 
ihrse  majestic  pleasures  (which  is,  methink 
small  disparagement  lo  them)  aa  itwerefbrrefugt 
totfae  most  contemptible  divertisements and  mean- 
est recreations  of  tihe  vulgar,  nay,  even  of  chil- 
dren.     One  of  the  most  powerlul  and  fbrtanati! 
princes' of  the  woHd,  oflate,  could  find  out  ni> 
del^t  so  satisfactory,  as  the  keeping  of  littlr 
UDgiugbirda,  and  hearingof  them,  and  whistling 
to  tbem.     What  did  the   emperors  of  the   whole. 
world  ?  If  ever  any   men  had  Ihe  free  and  full 
ei^oyment  of  all  human  greatness   (nay  that 
would  not  suffice,  for  they  would  be  goda  tin), 
ttacf  certainly  possessed  it;  and  yetoneof  them, 
who  (tyled  hinuelf  lord  and  god  of  the  earth, 
could  uot  t  ell  how  to  pass  his  whole  day  pleasantly, 
without  spending  constantly   tsro  or  three  houri 
In  catchinjc  of  flies,  nnd  killing  them  with  a  bod- 
bn,  aa  ifhis  godiihip  had  been  Beelzebub^.  One 
of  hia  predecessors,  Nero,  (who  never  put  any 
boundu,  nor  met  with  any  atop  to  his  appetite) 
cuuld  divert  himself  with  no  paatjme  mote  agree- 
aUe.than  to  run  about  the  streets  all  night  in  adit<- 
gnise,  and  abuse  thewcanen,  ami  aflront  the  men 
whom  he  met,  and  sometimes  to  beat  them,  and 
someljmes  lo  b«  bealao  by  them  :  Ihia  was  one  of 
his  imperial  nocturnal  pleasures.     Hiachiefestin 
the  day  was,  to  sing  and  play  upon  a  fiddle,  in  the 
habit  of  a  minstrel,  upon  Ihe  public  stage:  he  was 
prouder  ofthe  garlandsthat  were  given  to  his  di- 
vine voice  (ai  they  called  it  then)  in  those  iiind  of 
prizes,   thui  nil  his  forefathers  were,  of  their 
triumphs  over  naticmii  he  did  not  at  bis  deaili 
emnplain,  that  so  mighty  an  emperor,  and  Che  lari 
of  alt  the  Csaarian  race  of  deities,   should  hi 
brought  tOBO  sbamefiil  and  miserable  an  end;  bui 
only  cried  out,  "  Alas,  what  pi:y  it  is,  that  sc 
excdient  a  musician  should  perish  in  this  msJi' 
aet<l"  Uisuncle  CtaudiuEspent  halfhis  time  a 

•  Louis  XIIl. — The  Duke  de  Luynes,  the  Con- 
(table  of  France,  is  said  to  hare  gained  the  favouT 
of  thiipoatrfutand/orlunaUpriatt  by  traioins; 
Up  singing  birds  for  him.     Ahom. 

^^tfii^si^niflestbe/ord  ufjjiw.  Cowttr. 

»  — Qwlfi  artifes  peieo !  Soetoa.  Htm, 


I  UHit  and  bounding-stones,  with  little 
lit  Moorish  boys,  whose  company  bs 
;hliu,  far  their  prating  and  their  waa- 

Tur  tbis  that  Rome's  beat  blood  be  spilt 
1  <.u  much  &]sebood,  so  much  guitt  I 

fur  This  that  his  ambition  stmve 
i;il  C^eiar,  first ;  and  aHer,  Juve  ? 

ess  in  barren,  sure,  of  solid  joys  ; 

trihsodize  (1  fear)  is  all  in  toys; 

ulrl  not  else,  sure,  so  uncivil  be, 

at  his  universsl  majesty, 

new-created  Deity, 

h  nuts,  and  bouoding-stones,  and  buyi 

:  mnat  excuse  her  for  this  meagre  enler- 

;  slic  has  not  really  wherewithal  to  make 
'tB  ,iF  we  imagine.  Her  guests  must  be 
rl  ujiTietimes  with  but  slender  caCes,  and 

h:uiif  cold  meats  served  over  and  over 
i-rii  iill  they  become  nauseous.  When 
■  iiiiiiid  away  all  the  vanity,    what  solid 

t;il  i:.intentmpnt  does  there  remain,  which 

III'  hsd  with  Ave  hundred  pounds  ■  year  > 

,icli  will  do  all  the  biiaineaa  aa  well :  not 

.'tmicedishesatevery  meal;  but  at  se. 

ulAallof  them,  which  makes  them  both 

I  healthy,  and  (he  tnore  pleasant ;  not  so 

■iiiFiils,   nor  so  frequent  changes  i  but  a« 

Mla=  comely,  and  so  frequent  change  too, 

ry  Jill  as  good  for  Ihe  master,  though  not 

jij'lfir  or  valet  de  chambre :  not  such  a 

staiply  ivilacc,  nor  gilt  rooms,  or  the  costliest  sorii 

of  lapi'itn  ;  Imt  a  convenient  brick  house,  with 

nl  aainsmt,  and  pretty  forest-work  hangings. 

ly  (fur  1  omit  all  olher  particulars,  a:^  will 

liith  that  which  1  love  most  inboth  conditions) 

I'holc  woods  cut  in  walks,  nor  vast  parks,  nor 

tflin  or  (Ttscade-garden" ;  but  herb,  and  flow- 

iivl  fruit  gardens,  which  are  more  useful,  and 

ftiiterevirywhitas  clear  and  wholesome,  as 

darted  from  Ihe  breasts  of  a  marble  nymph, 

IP  urn  Ufa  river-god. 

,  f.ir  all  this,  you  1  ke  better  the  substance  of 
tlirnii'i'  estate  of  life,  do  but  consider  the 
)iaraljl.'»ccidentsofboth:iervilude,disqwe!. 


ill  confess  that  to  be  a  Iruth  whidi 
-rd  toyou,  befcire.  but  a  ridiculous  para- 
llel a  low  fiiTlune  is  better  guarded  and 
cfl  thnii  an  high  one.  If,  indeed,  we  knk 
pern  Ihe  flourishing  head  of  the  tree,  it  ap. 
1  must  beautiful  ol^ect, 
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As  far  up  towards  HeaT.eii  the  branches  grow, 
So  far  the  root  sinks  down  to  Hell  below. 

Another  horrible  disgrace  to  greatness  is,  that 
ft  18  for  the  most  part  in  pitiful  want  and  distress  : 
what  a  wonderfal  thing  is  this  !  Unless  it  degeoe- 
wtc  into  avarice,  and  so  cease  to  Ije  greatness,  it 
iiUs  perpetually  into  such  necessities,  as  drive  it 
iMo  all  the  meanest  and  m*«»t  sordid  ways  of  bor- 
MwiDg,  cozenage,  and  robbery : 

Mancipi  is  locnples,  eget  acris  Cappadocum  rex*. 

This  is  the  case  of  almost  all  great  men,  as  well 
as  of  the  poor  king  of  Cappadocia:  they  abound 
with  slaves,  but  are  indigent  of  money.  The  an- 
cient Roman  emperors,  who  had  the  i  ichcs  of  the 
whole  world  for  their  revenue,  had  wherewithal  to 
live  (one  would  have  thought)  pretty  well  at  ease, 
and  to  have  been  exempt  from  the  pressures  of 
extreme  poverty.  But  yet  with  most  of  them  it 
was  much  otherwise;  and  they  fell  perpetually 
into  such  miserable  penury,  that  they  were  forced 
to  devour  or  squeeze  most  of  their  friends  and 
servants,  to  cheat  with  infamous  projects,  to  ran- 
iack  and  pillage  all  their  provinces.  This  feshicrn 
of  imperial  grandeur  is  imitated  by  all  inferior 
and  subordinate  sorts  of  it,  as  if  it  were  a  point  of 
honour.  They  must  be  cheated  of  a  third  part 
of  their  estates,  two  other  thirds  they  must  expend 
in  vanity ;  so  that  they  remain  debtors  for  all  the 
necessary  provisions  of  life,  and  have  no  way  to 
satisfy  those  debts,  but  out  of  the  succours  and 
supplies  of  rapine:  "  as  riches  increase"  (says 
Solomon)  "  so  do  the  mouths  that  devour 
them  7."  'iiie  master  mouth  has  no  more  than 
before.  The  owner,  mcthinks,  is  like  Ocnusin 
the  faille,  who  is  perpetually  winding  a  rope  of 
hay,  and  an  ass  at  the  end  perpetually  eating 
it. 

Out  of  these  inconveniences  arises  naturally 
one  more,  which  is,  that  no  greatness  can  be 
satisfied  or  cc»ntented  with  itself:  still,  if  it  could 
inouut  up  a  little  higher,  it  would  be  happy,  if  it 
could  pain  but  that  point,  it  would  obtain  all  its 
desires ;  but  yet  at  last,  when  it  is  got  up  to  the^ 
very  top  of  the  Pic  of  Teneriff,  it  is  in  very  great 
danger  of  breaking  its  neck  downwards,  but  in  no 
posiJibility  of  ascending  upwards  into  the  seat  of 
tranquillity  above  the  Moon.  The  first  ambitious 
men  in  the  world,  the  old  giants,  are  said  to  have 
made  an  heroical  attempt  of  scaling  Heaven  in 
despite  of  the  gods :  and  they  cast  Ossa  upon 
Olympus,  and  Pclion  ui>on  Ossa :  two  or  three 
n'.ountalns  more,  tlicy  thought,  would  have  dune 
their  business :  but  the  thunder  spoilt  all  the  work, 
when  they  were  come  up  to  the  third  story  : 

And  what  a  noble  plot  vras  crost ! 
And  what  a  brave  design  was  lost ! 

A  famous  person  of  their  offsprin;?,  the  late 
f  iant  of  our  nation,  when  fiom  the  condition  of  a 
rery  inconsiderable  captain,  he  had  made  him- 
self lieutenant-general  of  an  army  of  little  Titans, 
which  was  his  iirst  mountain,  and  afterwards 
f cucral,  which  was  his  second)  and  after  that, 


•Hor.  1  Ep.  vi.  39. 
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absolute  tyrant  of  three  kingdoms,  wbich  was 
the  third,  and  almost  touched  the  Heaven  which 
he  affected,  is  believed  to  have  died  with  grief  and 
discontent,  because  he  could  not  attain  to  the 
honest  name  of  a  king,  and  the  old  formal Ky  of 
a  crowTi,  though  he  had  before  exceeded  the 
power  by  a  wicked  usurpation.  If  he  could  have 
compassed  that,  he  woilld  perhaps  have  wanted 
something  else  that  is  necessary  to  felicity,  and 
pined  away  for  want  of  the  t»tle  of  an  emperor  or 
a  god.  TTie  reason  of  this  is,  that  greatness  has 
no  reality  in  nature,  being  a  creature  of  the 
fancy,  a  notion  that  consists  only  in  relation  and 
comparison  :  it  is  indeed  an  idol ;  but  SL  Paul 
teaches  us,  "that  an  idol  is  nothing  in  the 
world."  There  is  in  truth  no  rising  or  meridian 
of  the  Sun,  but  only  in  respect  to  several  places: 
there  is  no  right  or  left,  no  upper-hand  in  na- 
ture ;  every  thing  is  little,  and  every  thing  is 
great,  according  as  it  is  diversely  compared. 
There  may  be  perhaps  some  village  in  Scotland 
or  Ireland,  where  I  might  be  a  great  man :  and 
in  that  case  I  should  be  like  Caesar  (yon  would 
wonder  jiow  Cnsar  and  I  should  be  like  one  ano- 
ther in  any  thing) ;  and  choose  rather  to  1)e  the 
first  man  of  the  village,  than  second  at  Kome. 
Our  country  is  called  Great  Britany,  in  regard 
only  of  a  lessor  of  the  same  name;  it  would  be 
but  a  ridiculous  epithet  for  it,  when  we  consider 
it  together  with  the  kingdom  of  China.  That, 
too,  is.  but  a  pitiful  rood  of  ground,  in  comparison 
of  the  whole  Earth  besides :  and  this  whole  globe 
of  Earth,  which  we  account  so  immense  a  body, 
is  but  one  point  or  atom  in  relation  to  those  num- 
bcrlt^s  wealds  that  are  scattered  up  and  down 
in  the  infinite  space  of  the  sky  which  we  be- 
hold. 

Tlie  other  many  inconveniences  of  grandeur  I 
have  spoken  of  dispersedly  in  several  chapters; 
and  shall  end  this  with  an  ode  of  Horace,  not 
exactly  copied,  but  truly  imitated; 


Horace.     Lib.  III.     Ode  I. 
Odi  profanum  vulgus,  &c. 

Hence,  ye  pn>fane  ;   I  hate  you  all ; 

Both  the  great  vulgar,  and  the  small. 
To  virgin  minds,  which  yet  their  native  white* 

nesshold. 
Not  ^'et  discolour'd  with  the  love  of  gold 

(That  jaundice  of  the  soul. 
Which  makes  it  look  so  gilded  and  so  foul). 
To  you,  3'e  very  few,  these  truths  I  tell; 
The  Muse  inspires  my  song;  hark,  and  observe 
it  well. 

We  look  on  men,  and  wonder  at  such  odds 

-Twixt  things  that  were  the  same  by  biith  ; 
We  look  on  kings  as  giants  of  the  EarUi, 
These  giants  arc  but  pigmies  to  the  gods. 

T\^(*  humblest  bush  and  proudest  oak' 
Are  but  of  equal  proof  agiunst  the  thonder-iArdke. 
Beauty,  and  strength,  and  wit,  and  wealth,  wai 
power. 

Have  their  short  floarishing  hoar ; 

And  k>ve  to  see  themselves,  and  snili^ 
And  joy  in  their  pre-emaieBca  awtiUe  $ 
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MT 


Et'd«  b  tb«vuiiel>iid,  [itmidi 

^MT  vtedi,   rich  cots,   gay    Bowm,    together 
AUi !  Death  mom  don  all  with  an  impartial 

hu)d. 

And  an  ye  men,  wfaoni  grestneM  does  ao  pleeie. 
Ye  featt,  I  fear,  like  Damocles : 
If  ye  your  eyes  conid  upwaidi  move 
(Bnt  y«,  I  fear,  think  nothing  ia  above) 
Ye  would  pecceire  by  what  a  little  thread 
The  svord  ttill  bingi  over  yoer  head : 
Ko  tide  of  wine  woald  drawo  your  cam  ; 
Nomirth  or  music  oTer-noiH  your  faan': 
Tbe  fear  of  Death  would  you  so  watchful  keep, 
Ai  not  t'  admit  the  image  of  it,  Sleep- 
Sleep,  ii  a  god  too  proud  to  wait  in  palaces. 
And  yd  so  bumble  too,  as  not  to  icom 
The  meanett  oounlry  coMajtea : 
"  Hii  poppy  grows  among  the  com." 
Tin  halcyon  Seep  will  never  build  bis  nest 
In  any  stormy  brcasL 
lis  not  enangfa  that  he  does  find 
Ooads  and  darkuess  in  their  miml ; 
Darkness  but  half  bis  work  will  do ; 
TiiaMerioaghi  he  most  find  quiet  loo. 

nenMD,  who  in  all  wishes  hedocsmakc. 

Does  ooly  Nature's  coniitel  take. 
That  wise  and  happy  man  will  neier  fear 

The  «ril  aspects  of  the  year ; 
Hot  trenUe,  tboagh  two  comets  should  appear ; 
Ha  does  not  look  in  almanacs,  to  see 

Whether  he  fortunate  ihall  be; 
Let  Mars  and  Saturn  in  the  heavens  conjohi. 
And  what  they  please  against  the  world  design. 

So  Jupiter  within  him  sbine^ 

Jfof  your  pleasures  and  desires  no  end  be  Ibund, 
God  19  your  cares  and  fears  will  set  do  bound. 

What  would  content  yuu  ?  who  can  tell  f 
Ye  fear  ao  much  to  lose  what  ye  have  got, 

Asif  yelik'ditwell: 
Ye  strive  for  more,  as  if  ye  litd  it  not 

Go,  level  hills,  and  fill  up  seas, 
Spare  nought  that  may  your  wanton  fancy  please; 

But,  trust  me,  when  you  have  done  ail  this, 
Much  srill  be  missing  still,  and  much  will  be 


OF  AF^RICE. 

Tiicaa  are  two  sorts  of  avarice :  the  one  is  but 
of  a  bastard  kind,  and  that  is,  the  rapacious  ap- 
petite of  gain ;  not  (ijr  its  own  sake,  but  for  the 
pleasure  oTrefunding  it  immediately  through  ell 
thechannds  of  pride  and  luxury:  the  other  is 
tbe  true  kind,  and  properly  so  called;  which  is 
a  restless  and  unsatiable  desire  of  riches,  not 
for  any  farther  end  or  use,  but  only  to  board, 
and  preserve,  and  perpetually  increase  them^ 
Tbe  covetous  man,  of  the  fint  kind,  is  like  a 
greedy  ostrich,  which  devours  any  metal;  bnl 
ft  is  with  an  intent  lo  feed  upon  it,  and  inefCed, 
tt  laakH  a  itiift  li>  dig«rt  and  caoeni  it.    Tbe 


second  ia  like  the  fbolish  chougb,  which  lona  ba 
steal  money  only  to  hide  it.  The  lint  doea 
much  harm  to  mankind ;  and  a  little  good  toof 
lo  some  few  :  the  second  does  good  to  none  ; 
DO,  not  to  hiinsclf.  The  first  can  make  no  ex- 
CUSK  to  God,  w   angels,  or  rBtional  men,  for  hia 


condu 


imself,  ferwhat  he  does; 
he  is  a  slave  to  Mammon  without  wages.  7lM 
first  makesB  shi'fttobe  l-eloved;  ay,  andai*{ed 
too  by  some  people;  the  secoikd  is  the  universal 
object  of  haired  and  contempt.  Tbere  is  do 
vice  has  been  so  pelted  with  good  sentences,  and 
especially  by  the  poets,  who  have  iibrsued  it 
with  stories,  and  tables,  and  allegories,  andal- 
hisions  ;  and  moved,  as  we  say,  every  stone  to 
fling  at  it;  among  all  which  I  do  not  remember 
antore  tineand  gentleman-like  correction,  than 
that  which  wiu  given  ilt>y  one  line  of  Ovid: 


Much  is  wanting  (o 


Somebody  3S3>s  '  of  a  virtuous  and  wise  man, 
"  tliat  having  nothing,  he  basalli"  this  is  jnrt 
his  antipode,  who,  having  oil  things,  yet  ha* 
nothing.  He  is  a  guardian  eunuch  to  his  bo- 
loved  gold ;  diri  eos  amaWres  esse  maximal, 
led  nil  poleasc.  They  are  the  fbndcst  iorem, 
but  impotent  to  enjoy. 


^omes  to  pass,  that  there  hal 
' '  1 :  against 
there  are 


I  wnnder  how  i 

him  do  1  say  F  1  mean,  for  him  ;  a^ 
public  provisions  msite  for  all  other 
it  is  very  reasonable  that  the  king  should  appoint 
some  persons  (and  I  think  the  courtier*  would 
not  be  against  this  proposition)  to  manage  bi* 
itlate  during  his  life  (for  his  heira  commanlf 
need  not  that  care):  and  out  of  it  tomakeit 
their  business  to  see,  that  he  should  not  went 
alimony  b«fittin<-  his  condition,  which  be  could 
never  get  out  of  his  own  cruel  fingers:  We  re- 
lieve idle  vagrants,  and  counterfeit  beggars  j 
but  have  no  care  at  all  of  these  really  poor  men, 
who  are,  methinks,  to  tie  respecIfuUy  treated,  in 
regard  of  tlieir  quality.  I  might  be  endless 
against  them,  bnt  I  am  alnxjst  choaked  with  tbo 
super-abundance  of  the  matter  ;  toomuchplen- 

The  author,  well  acquainted  with  (he  taste  of 
readera,  would  not  disgust  their  delicacy  bjr 
ing  tbem  know  that  this  "  somebody  "  was 
l-anl,  [2  Cor.  *i.  10.1— Though  the  »ena* 
e^resuon  would  have  dune  baant  to  Pbtn 
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ty  impov^risbci  me,  as  it  does  them.  I  will  \ 
coDclude  this  odious  subject  with  part  of  Ho- 
race's fint  satire,  which  lake  .in  his  own  familiar 
style: 

I  admire,  Maecenas,  how  it  comes  to  pass. 
That  no  man  ever  yet  contented  was, 
Kor  is,  nor  perhaps  will  be,  with  that  state 
Ib  which  his  own  clioice  plants  him,  or  his  fate. 
Vtq^y  the  merchMit,  the  old  soldier  cries : 
The  merchant,  beaten  with  tempestuous  skies, 
Happy  the  soldier  !  one  half-hour  to  thee 
Gives  speedy  death,  or  glorious  victory  : 
The  lawyer,  knockt  up  early  from  his  rest 
By  restless  clients,  calls  the  peasant  blest : 
The  peasant,  when  his  labours  ill  succeed. 
Envies  the  mouth,  which  only  talk  does  feed. 
Tis  not  ( I  think  you  '11  say)  that  1  want  store 
Of  instances,  if  here  1  add  no  more; 
They  are  enough  to  reach,  at  least  a  mile. 
Beyond  long  orator  Fabius's  style. 
But  hold,  ye,  whom  no  fortune  e'er  endears. 
Gentlemen,  malei^ontents,  and  mutineers. 
Who  bounteous  Jove  so  often  cruel  call. 
Behold,  Jove's  now  resolved  to  please  you  all. 
Tbou  soldier,  be  a  merchant :  merchant,  thou 
A  soldier  be  :  and  lawyer,  to  the  plough. 
Change  all  your  stations  straight:  whydo  they  stay? 
The  devil  a  man  will  change,  now  when  he  may. 
Wcrc  I  in  general  Jove's  abused  case. 
By  Jove  I  'd  cudgel  this  rebellious  race : 
But  he  's  too  good  ;  be  all,  then,  as  ye  were ; 
However,  make  the  best  of  what  ye  are. 
And  in  that  state  be  cheerful  and  rejoice. 
Which  either  was  your  fate,  or  was  your  choice. 
No,  they  must  labour  yet,  and  sweat,  and  toil. 
And  very  miserable  be  awhile ; 
But  'tis  with  a  design  only  to  gain 
What  may  their  age  with  plenteous  ease  main- 
tain. 
The  prudent  pismire  does  this  lesson  teach, 
And  industrj'  to  lazy  mankind  preach : 
The  little  drudge  does  trot  about  and  sweat, 
Kor  does  he  straight  devour  all  he  can  get  j 
But  in  his  temperate  mouth  carries  it  home 
A  stock  for  wiuUr,  which  he  ktM)ws  must  come. 
And,  when  the  rolling  world  to  creatui^  here 
Tumi  up  the  ddbrm'd  wrong-side  of  the  year. 
And  shuts  nim  in,  with  storms,  and  oold,  and 

wet. 
He  cheerfully  does  his  past  labours  eat : 
O,  does  he  so  ?  yuur  wise  example,  th'  ant. 
Does  not,  at  all  times,  rest  and  plenty  want; 
But,  weighing  justly  a  moital  ant's  condition. 
Divides  his  life  'twixt  labour  and  fruition. 
Thee,  neither  heat,  nor  storms,  nor  wet,  nor  cold, 
Fiom  thy  unnatural  diligence  can  withhold  : 
To  th'  Indies  thou  would'st  run,  rather  than  see 
Another,  though  a  friend,  richer  than  thee. 
Fond  man  !  what  good  or  beauty  can  be  found 
In  heaps  of  treasure,  buried  under  ground } 
Which  rather  than  diminish'd  e'er  to  see. 
Thou  would'st  thyself,  too,  buried  with  them  be : 
And  what's  the  difl'erence  >  is  t  not  quite  as  bad 
Never  to  use,  as  never  to  have  had  ? 
In  thy  vast  bams  millions  of  quarters  store; 
Thy  belly,  for  all  that,  will  hold  no  more 
Tlian  mine  does.  Every  baker  makes  much  bread: 
What  then  ?  He's  with  no  more,  than  others, 
fed. 


Do  you  within  the  bounds  of  nature  lite. 
And  to  augment  your  own  you  need  not  strive  ; 
One  hundred  acres  will  no  less  for  you 
Your  life's  whole  business,  than  ten  thousand,  do» 
But  pleasant  *tis  to  take  from  a  great  store. 
What,  man  1  though  you  're  resolv'd  to  take  nb 

more 
Than  1  do  from  a  small  one  }  If  yoor  will 
Be  but  a  pitcher  or  a  pot  to  fill, 
To  some  great  river  for  it  must  3rou  go. 
When  a  clear  spring  just  at  your  feet  does  Howl 
Give  me  the  spring*  which  does  to  Imaian  use 
Safe,  easy,  and  untroubled  stores  produce  ; 
He  who  scorns  these,  and  needs  will  drink  at  Nile, 
Must  run  the  danger  of  the  crocodile. 
And  of  the  rapid  stream  itself,  which  may. 
At  unawares,  bear  him  perhaps  away. 
In  a  full  flood  Tantalus  stands,  his  skin 
Wash'd  o*er  in  vain,  for  ever  dry  within : 
He  catches  at  the  stream  with  greedy  lips. 
From  his  toucht  mouth  the  wanton  torrent  stips: 
You  laugh  now,  and  expand  your  careful  htom ; 
Tis  finely  said,  but  what's  all  this  to  you  ? 
Change  but  the  name,  this  fable  is  thy  story. 
Thou  in  a  flood  of  useless  wealth  dost  glory. 
Which  tbou  canst  only  touch,  but  never  taste; 
Th'  abundance  still,  and  still  the  want,  does  hurt 
The  treasures  of  the  gods  thou  would*8t  not  spare: 
But  when  they  're  made  thine  own,  they  sacred 

are. 
And  must  be  kept  with  reverence;  asifthoo 
No  other  use  of  precious  gold  didst  know. 
But  that  of  curious  pictures,  to  delight. 
With  the  fair  stamp,  thy  virtuoso  sight. 
The  only  true  and  genuine  use  is  this. 
To  buy  the  things,  which  nature  eannot  mist 
Without  discomfort ;  oil  and  vital  bread. 
And  wine,  by  which  the  life  of  life  is  fed. 
And  all  those  few  things  else  by  which  we  live : 
All  that  remains,  is  giv'n  for  thee  to  give. 
If  cares  and  troubles,  envy,  grief,  and  fear. 
The  bitter  firuits  be,  which  foir  riches  bear  ; 
If  a  new  poverty  g^now  out  of  store  ; 
The  old  plain  way,  ye  gods  !  let  me  he  poor% 


Paraphrase  on  Hokacb,  B.  IIL  Od.  xri. 

A  tOwbr  of  brass,  one  would  have  said. 

And  locks,  and  bolts,  and  iron  bars. 
And  guardSf  as  strict  as  in  the  heat  of  wars. 
Might  have  preserv'd  one  innocent  maidenhead. 
The  jealous  father  thought  he  well  might  spare 

All  further  jealous  care ; 
And ,  as  he  walk'd,  V  himself  alone  he  smfl'd. 
To  think  how  Venus'  arts  he  had  heguird  ; 

And,  when  he  slept,  his  rest  w<s8  deep : 
But  Venus  laugh'd  to  see  and  hear  him  sleeps 

She  taught  the  amorous  Jove 

A  magical  receipt  in  love. 
Which  arm*d  him  stronger,  and  which  befp'd  him 

more. 
Than  all  his  thunder  did,  and  his  atmishty-sbiii 

before. 
She  taught  him  love's  elixir,  by  whidi  art 
His  godhead  into  gold  he  did  convert : 

No  guards  did  then  his  passage  stay. 

He  pass'd  with  ease  |  ^M  was  thp  wocd^ 
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too 


as  lightolng,  bright,  and  quick,  and  fierce, 
old  through  doora  and  walls  did  pierce, 
be  prudent  Macedonian  king, 
w  np  towns,  a  golden  mine  did  spring, 
e  broke  through  gates  with  his  petar ; 
e  great  art  of  peace,  the  engine  'tis  of  war ; 
nd  fleets  and  armies  follow  it  a£ur : 
itign  'tis  at  land,  and  tis  the  seaman's  star. 

the  worid  slave  to  this  tyrant  he^ 

re  to  this  disguised  deity, 

et  it  shall  never  conquer  me. 

tl  of  virtues  will  not  let  it  pass. 

iadom  u  a  tower  of  stronger  brass. 

uses'  laurel,  round  my  temples  spread, 

xim  this  lightning's  force  secuie  my  head : 

or  will  I  Ijn  it  up  so  high, 

he  Solent  meteor's  way  to  lie. 

1  for  its  power  do  we  honour  and  adore  ? 

lings  we  hate,  ill-£ite  and  death,  have 

more. 

owns  and  courts,  camps  of  the  rich  and 
great, 

St  Xerzean  army,  I  retreat; 
the  small  Laconic  forces  fly, 
liich  holds  the  straits  of  poverty. 
and  granaries  in  vain  we  fill, 
1th  aU  the  bounteous  Summer's  store, 
the  mind  thirst  and  hunger  still : 
or  rich  man's  emphatically  poor. 
aves  to  the  things  we  too  much  prize, 
isters  grow  of  all  that  we  despise. 

of  com,  a  fountain,  and  a  wood, 

he  wealth  by  nature  understood. 

anarch,  on  whom  fertile  Nile  bestows 

1  which  that  grateful  earth  can  bear, 

Qceives  himself,  if  he  suppose 

mt  more  than  this  falls  to  his  share* 

ver  an  estate  does  beyond  this  afibrd, 

not  a  rent  paid  to  the  lord : 

a  tax  illegal  and  unjust, 

d  from  it  by  the  tyrant  Lust. 

uch  will  always  wanting  be, 

;  who  much  desires.    Thrice  happy  he 

sn  the  wisA  indulgency  of  Heaven, 

paring  hand,  but  just  enough  has  given. 


VIIL 

DANGERS  OF  AN  HONEST  HAN 
IN  MUCH  COMPANY. 

nty  thousand  naked  Americans  were  not 
resist  the  assaults  of  but  twenty  well-armed 
rds,  I  see  little  possibility  for  one  honest 
defend  himself  against  twenty  thousand 
who  are  all  furnished  cap  a  pe,  with  the 
ve  arms  of  worldy  prudence,  and  the  offen* 
»  of  craft  and  malice.  He  will  find  no  less 
lan  this  against  him,if  he  have  much  to  do 
lan  a£hJrs.  The  only  advice  therefore  which 
ive  him  is,  to  be  sure  not  to  venture  his 
any  lunger  in  the  open  campaign,  to  re- 
id  entrench  himself,  to  stop  up  all  avenues, 
vu. 


and  draw  up  all  bridges  against  ao  mimaroua  aa 
enemy. 

The  truth  of  it  is,  that  a  man  in  much  busine« 
must  either  make  himself  a  knave,  or  else  the 
world  will  make  him  a  fool :  and,  if  the  injury 
went  no  farther  than  the  being  laugfat  at,  a  wise 
man  would  content  himself  with  the  revenge  of 
retaliation ;  but  the  case  is  much  worse,  for  theie 
civil  cannibals  too,  as  well  ^  the  wild  oiiiet|iiot 
only  dance  about  such  a  Men  stranger,ohat 
last  devour  him.  A' sober  man  cannot  get  too 
soon  out  of  drunken  company,  though  they  be 
never  so  kind  and  merry  among  themselves  ;it  is 
not  unpleasant  only,  but  dangerous,  to  him* 

Do  ye  wonder  that  a  virtuous  man  should  love 
to  be  alone  ?  It  is  hard  for  him  to  be  otherwise  ; 
he  is  so,  when  he  is  among  ten  thousand  :  neither 
is  the  solitude  so  uncomfi^ble  to  be  alone  with* 
out  any  other  creature,  as  it  is  to  be  alone  in  the 
midst  of  wild  beasts.  Man  is  to  man  all  kind  of 
beasts ;  a  fawning  dog,  a  roaring  lion,  a  thieving 
fox,  a  robbinfl:  wolf,  a  dissembling  crocodile,  a 
treacherous  decoy,  and  a  rapacious  vulture,  llie 
civilist,  methinks,  of  all  natidbs,  are  those  whom 
we  account  the  most  barbarous  ;  there  is  some 
moderation  and  good-nature  in  the  Toupinann 
baltians,  who  eat  no  men  but  their  enemies,  whilst 
we  learned  and  polite  and  Christian  fiuropeans, 
like  so  many  pikes  and  sharks,  prey  upon  every 
thing  that  we  can  swallow.  It  is  the  great  boast 
of  eloquence  and  philosophy,  that  they  first  con- 
gregated men  dispersed,  united  them  into  socie- 
ties, and  built  up  the  bouses  and  the  walls  of  cities* 
I  wish  the^  could  unravel  all  they  had  woven; 
that  we  might  have  our  woods  and  our  innocence 
agaiq,  instend  of  our  castles  and  our  policies.  They 
have  assembled  many  thousandsof  scattered  peo- 
ple into  one  body :  it  is  true,  they  have  done  so  ; 
they  have  brought  them  together  into  cities  to 
cozen,  and  into  armies  to  murder,  one  another : 
they  found  them  hunters  and  fishers  of  wild  crea- 
tures :  they  have  made  them  hunters  and  fishers 
of  their  bretheren  :  they  boast  to  have  reduced 
them  to  a  state  of  peace,  when  the  truth  is,  they 
have  only  taught  them  an  art  of  war :  they  have 
framed,  I  must  confess,  wholesome  laws  for  the 
restraint  of  vire,  but  they  raised  first  that  devil, 
which  now  they  ccmjure  and  cannot  bind :  though 
there  were  before  no  punishments  for  wickedness, 
yet  there  was  less  coumiitted,  because  there  weie 
no  rewards  for  it. 

But  the  men,  who  praise  philosophy  from  this 
topic,  are  much  deceived :  let  oratory  answer 
for  itself,  the  tinkling  perhaps  of  that  may  unite 
a  swarm  •  it  never  was  the  work  of  philosophy  to 
assemble  multitudes,  but  to  regulate  only,  and 
govern  thcni,when  they  were  assembled;  to  make 
the  b<>st  of  an  evil,  and  bring  them,  as  much 
as  is  possible,  to  unity  again.  Avarice  and  am- 
bition only  were  the  first  builders  of  towns,  and 
founders c^ empire;  they  said,  **  Go  to,  let  us 
build  us  a  city  and  a  tower  whose  top  may  reach 
unto  Heaven,  and  let  us  make  us  a  name,  lest 
we  be  scattered  abroad  upon  the  foce  of  the 
earth  »."  What  was  the  beginning  of  Rome,  the 
jnetropolis  of  all  the  world  >  What  #as  it,  but  a 
concourse  of  thieves,  and  a  sanctuary  of  crimi- 

s  Gen.  xi.  4. 
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nals  ?  It  was  justly  named  by  the  augury  of  no 
less  than  twelve  vultures^andthe  founder  cement- 
ed his  walls  with  the  blood  of  bis  brother.  Not 
unlike  to  this  was  th6  beginning  even  of  the  first 
town  too  in  the  world,  and  such  is  the  original 
fin  of  most  cities :  their  actual  increase  daily 

with  their  age  and  growth;  the  more  people,  the     ^  , 

moreji^irickcS  all  of  them ;  every  one  brings  in  his  I  himself  so  much  out  of  it,  that  we  may 
ptl4PD  hiflame  tb^oontagion :  which  becomes     he  took  no  great  pleasure  in  that  kind  ( 
atlastao  universal  and  so  strong,  that  no  pre- 
cepts can  be  sufficient  preservatives,  nor  any 
thing  secure  our  safety,  but  flight  from  among 
the  infected. 

We  ought,  in  the  choice  of  a  situation^  to  re- 
gard above  all  things  the  healthfiilness  of  the 
place,  and  the  healthfulness  of  it  for  the  mind, 
rather  than  for  the  body.     But  suppose  (which 
is  hardly  to  be  supposed)  we  had  antidote  enough 
against  this  poison ;  nay,  suppose  further,  we 
were  always  and  at  all  points  armed  and  provid- 
ed, both  against  the  assaults  of  hostility,  and 
the  mines  of  treachery,  it  will  yet  be  but  an  un- 
comfbrtable  life  to  be  ever  in  alarms ;  though 
we  were  compassed  round  with  fire,   to  defend 
ourselves  from  wild  beasts,  the  lodging  would  be 
unpleasant,  because  we  must  always  be  obliged 
to  watch  that  fire,  and  to  fear  no  less  the  defects 
of  our  guard,  than  the  diligences  of  our  enemy. 
The  sum  of  this  is,  that  a  virtuous  man  is  in  dan- 
ger to  be  trod  upon  and  destroyed  in  the  crowd 
of  his  contraries,  nay,  which  is  worse,  to  be  chan- 
ged and  corrupted  by  them  ;  and  that  it  is  im- 
jxnsibleto  escape  both  these  inconveniencies, 
without  so  much  caution  as  will  take  away  the 
whole  quiet,  that  is  the  happiness,  of  his  life. 

Ye  see  then,  what  he  may  lose;   but»  I  pray, 
what  can  he  get  there  ? 

Quid  Romse  faciam  ?  Mentiri  nescio '. 

What  should  a  man  of  truth  and  honesty  do  at 
Rome  ?  he  can  neither  understand  nor  speak  the 
language  of  the  place ;  a  naked  man  may  swim 
in  the  sea,  but  it  is  not  the  way  to  catch  fish 
there ;  they  are  likelier  to  devour  him,  than  he 
tliem,  if  he  bring  no  nets,  and  use  no  deceits.  I 
think  therefore  it  was  wise  and  friendly  advice, 
which  Martial  gave  to  Fabian,  when  he  met  him 
uewiy  arrived  at  Rome : 


the  cleanly ;  the  sight  of  iblly  and  impietf, 
vexatious  to  the  wise  and  pious. 

Lucretius  >,  by  his  favour,  though  a  good  poel» 
was  but  an  ill-natured  man,  when  he  said,  it  was 
delightful  to  see  other  men  in  a  great  storm :  and 
no  less  ill-natured  should  I  think  DemocritnSy 
who  laughed  at  all  the  world,  but  that  he  retiied 

y  perceivo 
he  took  no  great  pleasure  in  that  kind' of  miith. 
I  have  been  drawn  twice  or  thrice  by  oompany 
to  go  to  Bedlam,  and  have  seen  others  very  mo^ 
delighted  with  the  fantastical  eactrayagancy  of 
so  many  various  madnesses;  which  upon  me 
wrought  so  contrary  an  effect,  that  I  ahrayt 
returned,  not  only  melancholy,  but  even  sick 
with  the  sight  My  compassion  there  was  per- 
haps too  tender,  for  I  meet  a  thousand  madmen 
abroad,  without  any  perturbatk» ;  tho*,  to  weigh 
the  matter  justly,  the  total  loss  of  reason  is  less 
deplorable  than  the  total  depravation  of  it.  An 
exactjudge  of  human  blessings,  of  riches,  ho- 
nours, beauty,  even  of  wit  itself,  should  pity  the 
abuse  of  them,  more  than  the  want. 

Briefly,  though  a  wise  man  could  pass  never 
so  securely  through  the  great  roads  of  human 
life,  yet  he  will  meet  perpetually  with  so  many 
objects  and  occasions  df  compassion,  grief,  sbamet 
anger,  hatred,  indignation,  and  all  pasaiont  but 
envy  (for  he  will  find  nothing  to  deserve  that), 
that  he  had  better  strike  into  some  private  path  ; 
^^Vt  go  ^  f^*  if  be  coidd,  out  of  the  oommon 
way,  ut  nee  facta  audiat  Pelopidamm  ;  tbaX 
he  might  not  so  much  as  hear  of  the  actions  of 
the  sons  of  Adam.  But,  whither  shall  we  fly 
then  ?  into  the  deserts,  like  the  ancient  hermits } 

— Qu^  terra  patet,  fera  regnat  Erimiy% 
In  facinus  jurftise  putes — > 


Honest  and  poor,  faithful  in  word  and  thought; 
What  has  thee,  Fabian,  to  the  city  brought? 
Tliou    neither  the  bufibon  nor  bawd  canst 

play, 
Kor  with  false  whispers  th*  innocent  betray : 
Kor  corrupt  wives,  nor  from  rich  beldams  get 
A  living  by  thy  industry  and  sweat; 
Kor  with  vain  prouiises  and  projects  cheat, 
Nor  bribe  or  flatter  any  of  the  great. 
But  you  're  a  man  of  learning,  prudent,  just; 
A  man  of  courage,  firm,  and  fit  for  trust 
Why  you  may  stay  and  live  unenvied  here ; 
But  (faith)  go  back|  and  keep  you  where  you 

were. 

Nay,  if  nothing  of  all  these  were  in  the  case, 
yet  the  very  sight  of  uocleanness  is  loathsome  to 

>Juv.  Sat  ni  41. 


One  would  think  that  all  mankind  had  boimft 
themselves  by  an  oath  to  do  all  the  wid^ednen 
they  can ;  that  they  had  all  (as  the  acripUue 
speaks)  "  sold  themselves  to  sin :"  the  diflTerenoe 
only  is,  that  some  are  a  little  more  crafty  (and 
but  a  little,  God  knows)  In  making  of  the  bargaiih 
I  thought,  when  1  first  went  to  dwiell  in  the  coun- 
try, that  without  doubt  I  should  have  met  thers 
with  the  simplicity  of  the  old  poetical  golden  age  ; 
I  thought  to  have  found  no  inhabitants  there, 
but  such  as  the  shepherds  of  sir  Phit  Sydney 
in  Arcadia,  or  of  Monsieur  d'Urfe  upon  the  banks 
of  Lignon ;  and  began  to  consider  with  myself, 
which  way  I  might  recommend  no  less  to  poste- 
rity the  happiness  and  innocence  of  the  men  ef 
Chertsea :  but  to  confess  the  truth,  I  perceived 
quickly,  by  infallible  demonstrations,  that  I  was 
still  in  Old  England,  and  not  in  An»dia  or  La 
Forrest ;  that,  if  I  could  not  content  myself  with 
any  thing  less  than  exact  fidelity  in  hCiman  con- 
versation, I  had  almost  as  good  go  bade  and  seek 
for  it  in  the  Court,  or  the  Exchange,  or  West- 
minster-ball. I  ask  again,  then,  whither  bbaU  we 
fly,  or  what  shall  we  do  ?  The  world  may  ao  come 
in  a  man's  way,  that  he  cannot  choose  but  sahrte 
it ;  he  must  take  heed,  though,  not  to  go  a  whor- 
ing after  it     If,  by  any  law^  vocation^  or  jolt 

*  Lncr.  lib.  ii.    '  ^ 
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Assays  in  prose  and  verse. 


Sll 


,  men  happen  to  be  married  to  it,  I  can 
i  them  St  PanVv  advice:  *'  Brethren, 
is  short;  it  remains,   that  they,  that 
es,  be  as  though  they  had  none.— But 
that  all  men  were  even  as  I  my«elf*.** 
aues,  they  must  be  sure,  that  they  do 
ducerCy  and  not  mundo  nubere.    They 
lin  the  superiority  and  headship  over  it : 
e  they,  who  can  get  out  of  the  sight  of 
itftd  beauty,  that  they  may  not  be  led 
as  into  tempUtion ;  who  have  not  only 
tie  metropolis,  but  can  abstain  from  ever 
he  next  market>to%m  in  their  country. 


UAirSOLD  MAN  OFFERONA. 

VnOHtNSI,    QUI    SUBURStUM    KUMQUAII 
XGRSSIUS  EST. 


FELIX,  qui  patriis,  &c. 

!ie  man,  who  his  whole  time  doth  bound 

li*  enclosure  of  his  little  jorroand. 

le  man,  whom  the  same  humble  place 

iditary  cottage  of  his  race) 

t  ftr$t  rising  infiin^  has  known, 

Il*grees  sees  gently  bending  down, 

Uiral  propension,  to  that  earth 

>th  preserved  his  life,  and  gave  him  birth. 

«lse  distant  lights,  by  fortune  set, 

er  into  foolish  wanderings  get. 

'  dangers  either  saw  or  feared : 

^ul  storms  at  sea  hd  never  heard, 

r  beard  the  shrill  lUarms  of  war, 

one  noises  of  the  lawyers'  bar. 

1^  of  consuls  marks  to  him  the  year, 

ige  of  seasons  is  his  calendar. 

and  heat,  winter  and  summer  shows ; 

by  fruits,  and  spring  by  flowers,  he  knows 

ores  time  by  land-marks,  and  has  found 

^le  <iay  the  dial  of  his  ground. 

oaring  wood,  bom  with  himself,  he  tees, 

s  his  old  contemporary  trees. 

dy  heArd  of  near  Verona's  name, 

wt  it,  like  the  Indies,  but  by  fame. 

h  a  like  concernment  notice  take 

«d-sea,  and  of  Benacus*  lake. 

dth  and  streogth  he  to  a  third  age  enjoys, 

I  a  long  posterity  of  boys. 

le  spacidus  world  let  others  roam, 

Ige,  life,  is  longest  made  at  home. 


coxcomb  ?  A  man,  who  is  excessive  m  'his  pains 
and  diligence,  and  who  consumes  the  greatest 
part  of  his  time  in  furnishing  the  remainder 
with  all  conveniences  and  even  superfluities,  it 
to  ang^  and  wise  men  no  less  ridiculous ;  he  dioea 
as  little  consider  the  shortness  of  bis  passage,  that 
he  might  proportion  bis  cares  accordingly.  It  i^ 
alas,  so  narrow  a  strait  betwh^  the  womb  iJfc 
the  grave,  that  it  might  be  calMl  Xb/tPtudt  Vw! 
as  well  as  that  the  Pat  dt  Calais, 

We  are  all  \pkiM^  (as  Prodar  calls  us),  crea^ 
tures  of  a  day,  and  therefore  our  Savkwr  boundt 
our  desires  to  that  little  space :  as  if  it  were  very 
probable  that  every  day  should  be  our  last,  wa 
ase  tai^ht  to  demand  even  bread  for  no  longer  a 
time.    The  Sun  ought  not  to  set  upon  our  Ofyie^ 
tousness,  no  more  than  upon  our  anger  \  but,  at 
toGod  Almighty  a  thousand  years  are  as  one  day* 
so,  in  direct  oppotitton,  one  day  to  the  oovetout 
man  is  as  a  thousand  years ;   tam  brevi  fortit 
jaculatur  evo  multa,  so  far  he  shoots  bejrond 
hiii  butt :  one  would  think,  he  were  of  the  opinion 
of  the  Millenaries,  and  hoped  for  so  long  a  reign 
upon  Earth.     The  patriarchs  before  the  flood, 
who  enjoyed  almost  such  a  life,  made,  we  are 
sure,  less  stores  for  the  maintaining  of  it ;  tliey, 
who  lived  nine  hundred  years,  scarcely  provided 
for  a  fow  days ;  we,  who  live  but  a  few  dayt, 
provide  at  least  for  nine  hundred  years.    What 
a  strange  alteration  is  this  of  human  life  and 
manners !  and  yet  we  see  an  imitation  of  it  in 
every  man's  particular  experience ;  for  we  begin 
not  the  cares  of  life,  till  it  be  half  spent,  and 
still  increase  them,  as  that  decreases* 

What  is  there  among  the  actions  of  beasts  to 
illogical  and  repugnant  to  reason }  When  thef 
do  any  thing,  which  seems  to  proceed  from  that 
which  we  call  reason,  we  disdain  to  allow  them 
that  perfection,  and  attribute  it  only  to  a  natural 
instinct  I  and  are  not  we  fools,  too,  by  the  same 
kind  of  instinct  ?  If  we  could  but  learn  to  "  num^ 
ber  our  days",  (as  we  are  taught  to  pray  that  wa 
might),  we  should  adjust  much  better  our  other 
accounts  j  but,  whilst  we  never  consider  an  end 
of  them,  it  is  no  wondei  if  our  cares  for  them  be 
without  end,  too.  Horace  advises  very  wisely, 
and  in  excellent  good  words^ 


IX. 

EORTNESS  OF  LIFE^  AND  UN- 
CERTAINTY OF  RICHES. 

hoiild  see  a  man,  who  were  to  cross  from 
I  Calaisi  run  about  very  busy  and  soli- 
nd  trouble  himself  many  wedks  before  in 
provisions  for  his  voyage,  would  you  com- 
im  for  a  cautious  and  discreet  person, 
at  him  for  a  timorous  and  impertinent 

4 1  Con  Til.  89.  7. 


— Spatio  brevi 
Spem  longum  resecet— > 

from  a  short  life  cut  off  all  hopes  that  grow  too 
long.  They  must  be  pruned  away  like  suckecy 
that  choak  the  mother-plant,  and  hinder  it  from 
bearing  fruit.  And  in  another  place,  to  the  lamo 
sense, 

Vit«  summa  brevis  speih  nos  vetat  inbhoara 
IcMigam  ^i 

which  Seneca  does  not  mend,  when  he  says 
Oh !  <}oantii  dementia  est  spes  longas  inchoan- 
tiura  !  but  he  gives  an  example  there  of  an  ac- 
quaintance of  his,  named  Senecio,  who,  froni  a 
very  mean  beginning,  by  great  industry  in  turn* 
ing  about  of  money  through  all  ways  of  gain,  had 
attained  to  extraordinary  riches,  but  died  on  a 


>lGanii.xL^ 


«Ibid,  IT.  II. 
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gudden,  iiJlcr  hating  nipped  merrily,  in  ipso 
«ctu  bmh  cedentiom  renim,  in  ipso  procarrentit 
ftyrtuna  impetu,  in  the  full  course  of  his  good 
fortune,  when  die  had  a  high  tide,  and  a  stiff 
gale,  and  all  her  sails  on ;  npon  which  occasion 
he  cries,  oat  of  Virgil  v. 


imnc,    IpUiboe, 
Tites! 


pyrosj   pone   ordine 


-Go,  Melihsnu,  now, ' 


60  graff  thy  orchards,  and  thy  vineyards  plant; 
Behold  the  fruit! 

For  this  Senecio  I  have  no  compassion,  hecause 
he  was  taken,  as  weaay,  in  tptofactOy  still  labour- 
ing in  the  work  of  avarice ;  but  the  poor  rich  man 
in  St  Luke  (whose  case  was  not  like  this)  I  could 
pity,  methinks  if  the  Scripture  would  permit 
me;  for  he  seems  to  have  been  satisfied  at  last, 
he  coofosaes  he  had  enough  for  many  years,  he 
bids  his  soul  take  its  ease ;  and  yet  for  all  that, 
God  says  to  him,  «  Thou  fool,  this  night  thy 
soul  shall  be  required  of  thee;  and  the  things 
thou  hast  laid  up,  who  shall  they  belong  to  *?" 
Where  shall  we  find  the  causes  of  this  bitter  re- 

S roach  and  terrible  judgment  ?  We  may  find,  I 
link,  two;  and  Ood,  flerhaps,  saw  more.  First, 
that  he  did  not  intend  true  rest  to  his  soul,  but 
only  to  change  the  emptojrments  of  it  from  ava- 
rice to  luxury ;  his  design  is,  to  eat,  and  to  drink, 
and  to  be  merry.  Secondly,  that  he  went  on  too 
long  before  he  thought  of  resting ;  the  fullness 
of  his  old  bams  bad  not  sufficed  him,  he  would 
ttay  till  he  was  forced  to  build  new  ones :  and 
God  meted  out  to  him  in  the  tame  measure ;  smee 
lie  would  have  more  riches  than  his  life  could 
contain,  God  destroyed  his  life^  and  gave  the 
^its  of  it  to  another. 

Thus  God  takes  away  sometimes  the  man  from 
•fcts  riches,  and  no  less  frequently  riches  from  the 
man :  what  hope  can  there  be  of  such  a  marriage, 
where  both  parties  are  so  fickle  and  uncertain  r , 
by  what  bonds  can  tiucfa  a  couple  be  kept  long 
together } 

Why  dost  thou  heap  up  wealth,  which  thou  must 
Or,  what  is  worse,  be  left  by  it  ?  [quit. 

Why  dost  thou  load  thyself,  when  thou  'rt  to  fly, 
Oh  man,  ordained  to  die  ? 

Why  dost  thou  build  up  stately  rooms  on  high. 
Thou  who  art  under  ground  to  lie  ? 

Thou  sow'st  and  plantest,  but  no  fruit  must  see. 
For  Death,  alas !  is  sowing  thee. 

Sappose,thou  Fortune  couldst  to  tameness  bring,, 

And  clip  or  pinion  her  wing ; 
Suppose,  thou  could'st  on  Fate  so  far  prevail. 

As  not  to  cut  uff  thy  entail ; 

Yet  Death  at  all  that  subtilty  will  laugh  ; 

Death  will  that  foolish  gardener  muck. 
Who  does  a  slight  and  annual  plant  engraff 

l^pon  a  lasting  stock. 

7  Buc.  i.   4. 
*  Lake  zii.  80. 


Thou  dost  thyself  wise  and  indnitmit  A%&m  % 
A  mighty  husband  thou  woold'staeem;     , 

Fond  man  1  like  a  bought  slave,  thooaUtte  whik 
Dost  but  for  otherssweat  and  toiL 

Officious  fool !  that  needs  muat  meddlmgbe 

In  business,  that  conoeras  not  thae ! 
For  when  to  future  years  thou*  extand'it  th^ 

cares. 
Thou  deal*st  in  other  men's  affiun. 

Ev>n  aged  men,  as  if  they  truly  weie 
Children  again,  for  age  prepare  ; 

Provisions  for  long  tnvel  they  design. 
In  the  last  point  of  their  short  Ifaie. 

Wisely  the  ant  against  poor  winter  hoards 
The  stock,  which  summer's  wealth  afixds  1 

In  grasshoppers,  that  must  at  autumn  diey 
How  vain  were  such  an  industry ! 

Of  power  and  honour  the  decettfril  li^t  * 
Might  half  excuse  our  cheated  si|^ 

If  it  of  life  the  whole  small  time  would  ftlj 
And  be  our  sunshine  all  the  day  ; 

like  lightning,  that,  begot  but  in  a  dood 

(Though    shining  bright,  and  lyaakmg 
loud) 

Whilst  it  begms,  concludes  its  vbleiifc  race, 
And  where  it  gilds,  it  woundi  thepboc. 


Oh  scene  of  fortune,  which  dott  fiur  meat 
Only  to  men  that  stand  not  near  I 

Proud  poverty,  that  tinsel  bravery  wavs ! 
And,  like  a  lainbowy  paintad  tean ! 

Be  prudent,  and  the  shore  in  prospect  keep  l 
In  a  weak  boat  trust  not  the  deep; 

PlacM  beneath  envy,  above  enyjring  rise  j 
Pity  great  men,  great  things  despise. 

The  wise  example  of  the  heavenly  laifc. 
Thy  fellow-poet,  Cowley,  mark  ; 

Above  the  clouds  let  thy  ^irood  mane  aomd, 
Thy  humble  nest  build  on  the  ground. 


THE  BANGER  OF  PROCRJSHNM 

TION. 

A  Letter  to  Bfr.  S.  L. 

1  AM  glad  that  you  approve  and  applaod  my  de- 
sign of  witndrawing  myself  from  aU  tumult  and 
business  of  the  world,  and  consecrating  the  littli 
rest  of  my  time  to  those  studies,  to  Whkh  Nature 
had  so  motherly  inclined  me,and  from  which  For- 
tune, like  a  step-mother,  hat  to  leng  delanad 
me.  But  nevertheless  (you  say,  ivhieh  knU  n 
serugo  mera,  a  nist  wtaeh-spsilB  the  goed  me- 
tal it  grows  upon.  Bi^t  yeu  say)  you  wooM  ad- 
vise-menotto  precipitate  that  ruokition,  kttt  to 
stayawhi|ek)ngerwtth  patienee  and  oMn^lai- 
sance,  till  I  had  gotten  such  an  estate  as  migkt 
affi>rd  me  (aceordiagto  the  mjring  of  that  po^ 
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wtm^  ivbom  you  and  I  love  tery  much,  and  would 
bdieve  at  looii  as  anoUier  man)  cam  dignitate  oti- 
um.  This  were  excellent  adrioe  to  Joshua,  who 
could  bid  the  Sun  stay  too.  But  there  is  no  fooling 
with  life,  when  it  is  once  turned  beyond  forty. 
Tlie  seeking  lor  a  fortune  then,  is  but  a  deqperate 
after-game:  it  is  a  hundred  to  one*  if  a  man 
fling  two  sbces  and  recover  all ;  especially,  if  his 
hand  be  no  luckier  than  mine. 

There  is  soine  help  for  all  the  defects  of  for- 
tune; for,  if  a  man  cannot  attain  tothelengthof 
his  wishes,  he  may  have  his  remedy  by  cutthig  of 
them  shorter.  Epicurus  writes  a  letter  to  Ido- 
meaeus  (who  was  then  a  very  powerful,  wealthy> 
nnd,  it  seems,  bountiful  person)  to  recommend  to 
him,  who  had  made  so  many  men  rich,  one  Py- 
thocW,  a  friend  of  his,  whom  he  desired  might  be 
made  a  rich  man  too ;  "  but  I  entreat  you  Uiat 
jon  would  not  do  it  just  the  same  way  as  you  have 
done  to  many  less  deserving  persons,  hut  in  the 
most  gentlemanly  manner  of  obliging  him,  which 
is  not  to  add  any  thing  to  his  estate,  but  to  take 
aomething  from  his  desires.*' 

The  sum  of  this  is,  that,  for  the  uncertain  hopes 
of  some  conveniences,  we  ought  not  to  defer  the 
execution  of  a  work  that  is  necessary ;  especially, 
when  the  use  of  those  things,  which  we  would 
stay  for,  may  otherwise  be  suf^lied  ;  but  the  loss 
of  thoM,  never  recovered:  nay,  forther  yet,  though 
we  were  sure  to  obtain  all  that  we  had  a  mind  to, 
though  we  were  sure  of  getting  m^er  so  much 
by  continuing  the  game,  yet,  when  the  light  of 
life  is  so  near  going  out,  «id  ought  to  be  so 
precious,  lejenne  vaut  pas  la  chandelle,  the 
play  is  not  worth  the  expense  of  the  candle : 
after  having  been  long  tost  in  a  tempest,  if  our 
masts  be  standing,  and  we  have  stiH  sail  and 
tackling  enough  to  carry  us  to  our  port,  it  is  no 
matter  lor  the  want  of  streamers  and  top-gal- 
hmt9S 

ntere  velis, 
Totos  pande  sinus — * 

A  gentleman  in  our  late  civil  wars,  when  his 
qoarters  wel«  beaten  up  by  the  enemy,  was  taken 
priaoiier,  and  kMt  his  life  afterwards,  only  by 
staying  to  put  ona  band,  and  adjust  his  periwig : 
he  would  escape  like  a  person  of  quality,  or  not 
at  all,  and  died  the  noble  martyr  of  ceremony  and 
gentility.  I  think,  your  counsel  of  festina 
lente  is  as  ill  to  a  man  who  is  flying  from  the 
world,  as  it  would  have  been  to  that  unfortunate 
well-bred  gentleman,  who  was  so  cautious  as  not 
to  fly  undecently  from  his  enemies  ;  and  there- 
fore I  prefer  Horace's  advice  before  yours, 

oapere  aude, 
Incipe — 

Begin;  the  getting  out  of  doors  is  the  greatest 
pert  of  the  journey.  Vam>'  teaches  us  that 
Latin  proverb,  portem  itiner»  longissimam 
but  to  return  to  Horace, 


Begin,  be  bold,  and  venture  to  be  wise ; 

He  who  defiers  this  work  from  day  to  day. 

Does  on  a  river's  bank  expecting  stey , . 

Tdl  the  whole  stream,  which  stopt  him»  should 

begone. 
That  runs,  and  as  it  runs,  for  ever  will  nin  on* 

C9ssar(the  man  of  expedition  above  all  others) . 
was  so  for  from  this  folly,  that  whensoever,  i^,  a 
journey,  he  was  to  cross  any  ihsnrt  he  never  w$ft^ 
one  foot  out  of  his  way  for  a  bridge,  or  a  ford,  or  ft 
ferry ;  but  flung  himself  into  it  immediately,  and 
swam  over :  and  this  is  the  course  we  ought  to 
imitate,  if  we  meet  with  any  stops  in  our  way  to 
happiness.  SUy,  till  the  waters  are  low  ;  stey, 
till  some  boats  come  by  to  transport  you ;  stay, 
till  a  bridge  be  built  fmr  you  ;  you  had  even  as 
good  stey  till  the  river  be  quite  pasL  Perviut 
(who,  you  use  to  say,  you  do  not  know  whether 
he  be  a  good  poet  or  no,  because  you  cannot  no- 
derstend  him,  and  whom  therefore,  1  say,  I  know 
to  be  not  a  good  poet)  has  an  odd  expression  of 
these  procrastinators,  which,  methinks,  is  full  of 
fancy: 

Jam  eras  hestemum  consumpsimus  ;  ecce  alind 
Egerithos  annos.  [eras 

Our  yesterday's  to  morrow  now  is  gone. 

And  still  a  new  to  morrow  does  come  on  ; 

We  by  to  morrows  draw  op  all  our  store, 

Tdl  the  exhausted  well  can  yield  no  moie. 

And  now,  I  think,  I  am  even  with  you,  for 
yourotium  cum  dignitete,  and  festina  lente, 
and  three  or  four  other  more  of  3rour  new  Latin 
sentences :  if  I  should  draw  upon  you  all  my 
forces  out  of  Seneca  and  Pluterch  upon  this  sub- 
ject, 1  should  overwhelm  you ;  but  I  leave  those, 
as  Triariif  for  your  next  charge*  I  shall  only 
give  you  now  a  light  skirmish  out  of  an  epigtam- 
matist,  your  special  good  fHend ;  and  so,  valu 


Martial,  Lib.  V.  Epigr.  lis. 

Cras  te  victurum,  eras  dicis,  Posthume,  sem- 
per; &c. 

TO  MORROW  you  will  live,  you  always  cry ; 
In  what  far  country  does  this  morrow  lie. 
That 'tis  so  mighty  long  ere  it  arrive? 
Deyond  the  Indies  dues  this  morrow  live  ? 
'Tis  so  for  fetcb'd  this  morrow,  that  t  fear 
'Twill  be  both  very  old  and  very  dear. 
To  morrow  I  will  live,  the  fool  does  say  : 
To  day  itselfs  too  late  ;  the  wise  liv'd  yesterday. 


•^Sapere  aude: 
▼ivendi  recti  qui  prorogat  horam, 
Bosticos  expectat,  dum  labitur  annis  :  at  Hie 
Ijabitor,  fc  labetur  in  omne  vdubilis  evum*." 

9J1IV,  1.150.     'Ubbl.Agrie.     >lEp.ii^4>. 


Martial,  Lib.  II.  Epigr.   xc 

Quinctiliane,    vagss  moderator   summe  juven- 
t8B,  &c. 

WONDER  not,  sir,  (you  who  instruct  the  towfl 
In  the  true  wisdom  of  the  «acr  d  gown) 
That  1  make  haste  to  live,  and  cannot  hold 
Patienily  out  till  1  grviw  richand  old* 
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Life  for  delays  and  doubts  no  time  does  gife. 
None  erer  yet  made  haste  enough  to  live. 
I^  him  defer  it,  whose  preposterous  care 
Omits  himself,  and  reaches  to  his  heir ; 
Who  does  his  father's  bounded  stores  despise. 
And  whom  his  own  too  never  can  suffice : 
My  humble  thoughts  no  glittering  roofs  require. 
Or  rooms  that  shine  with  aught  but  constant  fire. 
I  wdl  content  the  tTarice  of  my  sight 
WKh  the  finir  gildings  of  reflected  light : 
treasures  abioad,  the  sport  of  Nature  yields. 
Her  living  fountains,  and  her  smiling  fields ; 
And  then  at  home,  what  pleasure  is 't  to  see 
A  little,  cleanly,  cheerful,  family  ! 
Which  if  a  chaste  wife  crown,  no  less  in  her 
Than  fortune,  1  the  golden  mean  prefer. 
Too  noble,  nor  too  wise  she  should  not  be. 
No,  nor  too  rich,  too  fair,  too  fond  of  me. 
Thus  let  my  life  slide  silently  away, 
^th  sleep  all  night,  and  quiet  all  the  day. 


XL 
OF  MYSELF. 


It  is  a  hard  and  nice  subject  for  a  pian  to  write 
of  himself;  it  grates  his  own  heart  to  say  any 
thing  of  disparagement,  and  the  reader's  ears  to 
)iear  any  thing  of  praise  frnm  him.  There  is  no 
danger  from  me  of  offending  him  in  this  kind  \ 
peithcr  my  mind,  nor  my  body,  nor  my  fortune, 
allow  me  any  materials  for  that  vanity.  It  is 
sufficient  for  my  own  contentment,  that  they 
have  preserved  me  from  being  scandalous  or  re- 
markable on  the  defective  side.  But,  besides 
jthat,  I  shall  here  speak  of  myself  only  in  rela- 
tion to  the  subject  of  t^iese  precedent  discourses, 
and  shall  be  likelier  thereby  to  fall  into  the 
contempt,  than  rise  up  to  the  estimation,  of 
most  people. 

As  l^r  as  my  memory  can  return  back  into  my 
past  life,  before  1  knew,  or  was  capable  of  guess- 
ing, what  the  world,  or  the  glories  or  l>u.siness  of 
lit,  were,  the  natural  affections  of  my  soul  gave 
me  a  secret  bent  of  aversion  from  them,  as  some 
plants  are  said  to  turn  away  from  others,  by  an 
antipathy  imperceptible  to  themselves,  and  in- 
rcrutable  to  man*s  understanding.  Even  when 
I  was  a  very  young  boy  at  school,  instead  of 
running  about  on  holy-days  and  playing  with  my 
fellows,  I  was  wont  to  steal  from  them,  and 
walk  into  the  fields,  eithrr  alone  with  a  book,  or 
with  some  one  companion,  if  I  could  find  any 
of  the  same  tempt  r.  I  was  then,  too,  so  much 
an  enemy  to  all  constraint,  that  my  masters 
could  never  prevail  on  roe,  by  any  persuasions  or 
encouragements,  to  Icam  without  book  the  com- 
mon rules  of  grammar ;  in  which  they  dispensed, 
with  mo  alone,  because  ihey  fount!  I  made  a 
shift  to  do  the  uSual  exercise  out  of  my  own  read- 
ing and  observation.  Tbat  I  was  then  of  the 
tame  mind  as  1  am  now  (ubich,  I  confess,  I  won- 
der at  myself)  may  appear  by  the  latter  end  of 
fin  ode,  which  1  made  when  I  was  but  thirteen 
wears  old,  and  which  was  then  printed  with  ma- 
ll^ ptbcjr  verses.    The  beginping  of  it  is  boyish ; 


but  of  this  part,  which  here  set  down  (if  a  rtsf 
little  were  corrected)  I  should  budly  noir  be 
much  ashamed. 

This  only  grant  me,  that  my  means  may  lie 
Too  low  for  envy  for  contempt  too  high. 

Some  honour  I  would  have. 
Not  from  great  deeds,  but  good  alone  ; 
Th'  unknown  are  better  than  ill  known : 

Rumour  can  ope  the  grave. 
Acquaintance  1  would  have,  but  when*t  dependl! 
Not  on  the  number,  but  the  choice,  of  firieods. 

Books  should,  not  business,  entertain  the  light. 
And  sleep,  as  undisturbed  as  death,  the  night. 

My  house  a  cottage  more 
Than  palace ;  and  should  fitting  be 
For  all  my  use,  no  luxury. 

My  garden  painted  o*er 
With  Nature's  hand,  not  Art's ;  and  pleasures 

yield, 
Horace  might  eniy  in  his  S^in  field. 

Thus  would  I  double  my  life's  fading  space  ; 
For  he,  that  runs  it  well,  twice  runs  his  race* 

And  in  this  true  delight, 
These  unbought  sports,  this  happy  state, 
I  would  not  fear,  nor  wish,  my  finte  ; 

But  boldly  say  each  night. 
To  morrow  let  my  sun  his  beams  display. 
Grin  clouds  hide  them ;  I  have  liv'd  to  day. 

You  may  see  by  it,  I  was  even  then  acquahit- 
ed  with  the  poets  (fbr  the  conclusion  is  taken 
out  of  Horace^) ;  and  perhaps  it  was  the  imma- 
ture and  immoderate  love  of  them,  which  stampt 
first,  or  rather  engraved,  these  characters  in  me : 
they  were  like  letters  cut  into  the  bark  of  a 
jTOung  tree,  which  with  the  tree  still  grow  pro- 
port  ionably.  But,  how  this  love  came  to  be 
produced  in  n^e  so  eariy,  is  a  hard  qaestion:  I 
believe,  I  can  tell  the  particular  little  chance 
that  filled  my  head  first  with  such  chimes  of 
verse,  as  have  never  since  left  ringing  there :  for 
I  remember,  when  I  began  to  .read,  and  to  take 
some  pleasure  in  it,  there  was  wont  to  lie  in  my 
mother's  parlour,  (I  know  not  by  what  aocident, 
fbr  she  herself  never  in  her  life  read  any  book 
but  of  devotion)  but  there  was  wont  to  lie  Spen- 
ser's works  ;  this  1  happened  to  fell  upon ,  and 
was  infinitely  delighted  with  the  stories  of  the 
knight<«,  and  giants,  and  monsters,  and  kirave 
houses,  which  I  found  every  where  there  (though 
my  understanding  had  little  to  do  with  all  this ;) 
and,  by  degrees,  with  the  tinkling  of  the  rhyme 
and  dance  of  the  numbers ;  so  that,  I  think,  I 
had  read  him  all  over  before  I  was  twelve 
years  old,  and  was  thus  made  a  poet  as  im- 
mediately as  a  child  is  made  an  eunuch. 

With  these  affeetions  of  mind,  and  my  heait 
wholly  set  up^m  letters,  I  went  to  the  university, 
but  was  soon  torn  from  thence  by  that  violent 
public  storm,  which  would  sufier  nothing  to  stand 
where  it  did, but  rooted  up  every  plant,  even  from 
the  princely  cedars  to  me  the  hyssop.  Yet,  I  bad 
as  good  fortune  as  could  have  befallen  roe  in  such 
a  tempest ;  for  I  was  cast  by  it  into  the  fiunily  flf 
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the  bett  persons,  and  into  the  covrt  of  one 
3est  princesses,  of  the  world.  Now,  though 
here  engaged  tn  ways  most  contrary  to 
gpnal  designi  of  my  life,  that  is,  into  much 
ay,  and  no  small  business,  and  into  a  dai- 
it  of  greatness,  both  militant  and  triiim- 
[for  that  was  the  state  then  of  the  English 
ench  courts) ;  yet  all  this  was  so  far  from 
^  my  opinion,  that  it  only  added  the  con- 
on  of  reason  to  that  which  was  before  but 
I  hiclination.  I  saw  plainly  all  the  paint 
kind  of  life,  the  nearer  I  came  to  it;  and 
eauty,  which  I  did  not  fall  in  love  with, 
for  aught  1  knew,  it  was  real,  was  not  like 
tch  or  entice  me,  when  I  saw  that  it  was 
"ate.  I  met  with  several  great  per- 
hom  I  liked  very  well  ;  but  could  not 
e  that  any  part  of  their  greatness  was  to 
I  or  desired,  no  more  than  I  would  be  glad 
jent  to  be  in  a  storm,  though  I  saw  many 
'hich  rid  safely  and  bravely  in  it ;  a  storm 
not  agree  with  my  stomach,  if  it  did  with 
arage.  Though  1  was  in  a  crowd  of  as 
ompany  as  could  be  found  any  where ; 
I  was  in  business  of  grreat  and  honourable 
though  I  eat  at  the  best  table,  and  ei^y- 
best  conveniences  for  present  subsistence 
ight  to  he  desired  by  a  man  of  my  condi- 
banishment  and  public  distresses ;  yet  I 
ot  abstain  from  renewing  my  old  school- 
risk,  in  a  copy  of  verses  to  the  same  ef- 


'ell  then  ^',  T  now  do  plainly  see 

lis  busy  world  and  I  shall  ne'er  agree,  &c 

never  then  pxx>po8ed  to  myself  any  other 
age  from  his  majesty's  happy  restoration 
getting  into  some  moderately  convenient 
in  the  country ;  which  I  thought  in  that 
night  easily  have  compassed,  as  well  as 
thers,  with  no  greater  probabilities  or  pre- 
,  have  arrived  to  extraordinary  fortunes : 
had  before  written  a  shrewd  prophecy 
;m3rself;  and  I  think  Apollo  inspired  me 
truth,  though   not  in  the  elegance,  of 


1  neither  great  at  court,  nor  in  the  war, 
the  exchange,  shalt  be,  nor  at  the  wrang- 
ling bar.  , 
t  thyself  with  the  small  barren  praise. 
Which  neglected  verse  does  raise," 
spake ;  and  all  my  years  to  come 
Took  their  unlucky  doom, 
ieveral  ways  of  life  let  others  chuse, 
Their  several  pleasures  let  them  use; 
iras  bom  for  love,  and  for  a  Muse. 

With  Fate  what  boots  it  to  contend  ? 
began,  such  am,  and  so  must  end. 
The  star,  that  did  my  being  frame. 
Was  but  a  lambent  flame. 
And  son^e  small  light  it  did  dispense. 
But  neither  heat  nor  influence. 


e  have  these  verses,  under  the  name  of 
uA,  ii^  the  Miri*RE«s« 


No  matter,  Cowley;  let  prond  Fortvnesee, 
That  thou  canst  her  despise  no  less  than  she  dOM 
thee. 
Let  all  her  gifts  the  portion  be 
Of  folly,  lust,  and  (lattery. 
Fraud,  extortion,  calunmy, 
Murder,  infidelity. 
Rebellion,  and  hypocrisy. 
Do  thou  not  grieve  nor  blush  to  be. 
As  all  th'  inspired  tuneftd  men. 
And  all  thy  great  fof«fathers,  were,  from  HbOMT 
down  to  Ben* 

However  by  the  &iling  of  the  forces  whidi  I 
had  expected,  I  did  not  quit  the  design  which  I 
had  resolved  on  ;  1  cast  myself  into  it  a  cor])t 
perdu,  without  making  capitulations,  or  taking 
counsel  of  Fortune.  But  God  laughs  at  a  man, 
who  aajs  to  his  soul,  **  Take  thy  ease  i**  I  met 
presently  not  only  with  many  little  incumbran- 
ces and  unpediments,  but  with'so  much  sickness 
(anew  misfortune  to  me)  as  would  have  spoiled 
the  happiness  of  an  emperor  as  well  as  mine : 
yet  I  do  neither  repent,  nor  alter  my  course, 
Non  ego  perfidum  <Uxi  sacramentum :  nothing 
shall  separate  me  from  a  mistress  which  I  have 
loved  so  long,  and  have  now  at  last  married ; 
though  she  neither  has  brought  me  a  rich  por« 
tion,  nor  lived  yet  so  quietly  with  me  as  I  hoped 
from  her : 

Nee  yos,  duleissima  mundi 
Nomina,  vos  Muss,  libertas,  otia,  libri, 
Hortique,  silvssque,  anim4    remanente,  relis* 

quam. 

*  *  •  Nor  by  me  e'er  shall  yon, 

You,  of  all  names  the  sweetest  and  the  bett» 
You  Muses,  books,  and  liberty  and  rest  ; 
You,  gardens,  fields,  and  woods,  forsaken  be^ 
As  long  as  life  itself  forsakes  not  me. 

But  this  is  a  very  pretty  ejaculation. — ^Because 
I  have  concluded  all  the  other  chapters  with  a 
copy  of  verses,  I  will  maintain  the  humour  tQ 
the  last. 

Martial,  Lib.  X.  Epigr.  zlvii. 

Vitam  que  faciunt  beatiorcm&c* 

SINCE,  dearest  friend,  'tis  your  desire  to  see 
A  true  receipt  of  happiness  from  me ; 
These  are  the  cl)ief  ingredients,  if  not  all  i 
Take  an  estate  neither  too  great  or  small. 
Which  quantum  sujicii  the  doctors  call : 
Let  this  estate  from  parents'  rare  descend ; 
The  getting  it  to9  much  of  life  does  spend  : 
Take  such  a  ground  whose  gratitude  may  b« 
A  fair  encouragement  for  industry. 
I^  constant  fires  the  winter's  fury  tame ; 
And  le^  thy  kitchen's  be  a  vestal  flame. 
Thee  to  the  town  let  never  suit  at  law. 
And  rarely,  very  rarely,  business,  draw. 
Thy  active  mind  in  equal  temper  keep. 
In  undisturbed  peace,  yet  not  in  sleep. 
Let  exercise  a  vigorous  health  maintain, 
Without  which  all  the  ccunpoution's  vain* 
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In  the  same  weight  pitideoce  and  iimocenoe  take, 
jina  of  each  does  the  just  mixture  make. 
But  a  few  friendships  wear,  and  let  them  he 
By  nature  an4  hy  fortune  fit  for  thee. 
Instead  of  art  and  luxury  in  food. 
Let  mirth  and  fireedom  make  thy  tahle  good. 
If  any  cares  into  thy  day-time  creep, 
At  night,  without  wine's  opium,  let  them  sleep. 
Let  rest,  which  nature  does  to  darkness  wed. 
And  ftot  lust,  recommend  to  thee  thy  hed. 
Be  satisfied  and  pleased  with  what  thou  art. 
Act  cheerfiilly  and  well  th'  allotted  part ; 
K^y  the  present  hour,  be  thankful  for  the  past. 
And  neither  fear,  nor   wish,  th'  approaches   of 
the  last. 


Martial,  Lib.  X.  Epigr.  zcvi. 
Scpe  loqoar  nimium  gentes,  &c 

ME,  who  have  liv'd  so  long  among  the  great, 
You  wonder  to  hear  talk  of  a  retreat : 
And  a  retreat  so  distant  as  may  show 
No  thoughts  of  a  return,  when  once  I  go. 
Ctire  me  a  country,  how  remote  so'er. 
Where  happiness  a  moderate  rate  does  bear, 
Where  poverty  itself  in  plenty  flows. 
And  all  the  solid  use  of  riches  knows.       [there ; 

The  ground  about  the  house  maintains  it. 
The  house  maintains  the  ground  about  it,  hei% ; 
Here  even  hunger's  dear ;  and  a  full  board 
Devours  the  vital  substance  uf  the  lord. 
The  land  itself  does  there  the  feast  bestow, 
The  land  itself  must  here  to  market  g^. 
Three  or  four  suits  one  winter  here  does  waste, 
One  suit  does  there  three  or  fbur  winters  last. 
Here  every  frugal  man  must  oft  be  cold. 
And  little  luke-warm  fires  are  to  you  sold. 
There  fire's  an  element,  as  cheap  and  free. 
Almost,  as  any  of  the  other  three. 
Stay  you  then  here,  and  live  among  the  great, 
i^ttend  their  sports  and  at  their  tables  eat. 
When  all  the  bcnintics  here  of  men  jrou  score, 
The  place's  bounty  there  shall  give  me  more. 


Hie  sparge  flores,  sparge  bfttes  votit 
Nam  vita  gandet  mortua  florfhas 
Herhisqne  odoratis  corona 
Vatis  adhuc  cinerem  calentem. 


EPITAPH  aid  Fin  AVCTORIS^. 

Hie,  o  viator,  sub  fare  parxmlo 
Couleius  hie  est  conditus,  hio  jacet ; 
Dcfunctis  hiimani  laboris 
Sorts,  supiTvacniaqe  vita. 

Non  indecora  pauperie  nitcns, 
£t  non  hierti  nohilis  otio. 
\  an6que  dilectis  popello 
Divitiis  animosus  hostis. 

Possis  ut  itl»im  diccre  mortuum  ; 
£n  terra  jam  imnc  quantuhi  suflicit  \ 
Exempta  sit  curis,  viator. 
I'erra  sit  ilia  Icvis,  precarc. 

5  See  a  translation  of  this  Epitaph  among  the 
poems  ofMr.  Addison. 


A  PROPOSITION  FOR  THE  AD^ 
rANCEMENT  OF  EXPERIMENTAL 
PHILOSOPHY  u 

THE   C0LBB6B. 

That  the  philoeophical  college  be  situated  with- 
in one,  two,  or  (at  fiurthest)  three  miles  of  Lon- 
don ;  and,if  it  be  passible  to  find  that  coavemenoe 
upon  the  side  of  the  river,  or  very  near  it. 

*fhat  the  revenue  of  this  college  amoont  to  liMir 
thousand  pounds  a  3rear. 

That  the  company  received  into  it  be  as  foOows*: 

1.  Twenty  philosophers  or  professors.  SL  Six- 
teen young  scholars,  servants  to  the  prufcasors. 
3.  A  chaplain.  4.  A  bailiff  for  the  revenue;  5.  A 
manciple  or  purveyor  Ifor  the  provisions  of  the 
house.  6.  I'wo  gardeners.  7.  A  master-oook. 
8.  An  under-cook.  9.  Abutter.  10.  Anmider- 
butler.  11.  A  surgeon.  19.  Two  lungs,  or  diy- 
mical  servants.  13.  A  library-keeper,  who  is 
Gkewise  to  be  apothecary,  druggist,  and  keeper 
of  instruments,  engines,  &c  14.  An  officer  to 
feed  and  take  care  of  all  beasts,  fowl,  &c.  kept 
by  the  college.  15.  A  groom  of  the  stable.  16. 
A  messenger,  to  send  up  and  down  for  all  nses 
of  the  college.  1 7.  Four  old  women,  to  tend  the 
chambers,  keep  the  house  clean,  and  such-like 
services. 

That  the  annual  allowance  for  tiiis  company  he 
as  follows :  1.  To  every  professor,  and  to  the. 
chaplain,  one  hundred  and  twenty  pounds.  2. 
To  the  sixteen  scholars,  twenty  pounds  apiece  ; 
ten  pounds  for  their  diet,  and  ten  pounds  faiir  their 
entertainment  3.  To  the  bailifip,  thirty  pounds, 
besides  allowance  for  hisjoumies.  4.  To  the 
purveyor,  or  manciple,  thirty  pounds.  5.  To 
each  of  the  gardeners,  tuenty  pounds.  6.  To 
the  master-cook,  twenty  pounds.  7.  To  the 
under-cook,  four  pounds.  8.  To  the  butler,  ten 
{XMuids.  9.  To  the  under-butler,  four  pounds. 
10.  To  the  surtreon,  thirty  pounds.  11.  To  the 
library-keeper,  thirty  pounds.  1*2.  To  each  of 
the  lungs,  twelve  pounds,     la  To  the  keeper 

'  Ingenious  men  delight  in  dreams  of  reforma- 
tion.— In  ctJinparing  this  Proposition  oiCwdff, 
with  Mu/of  Mi:ton,  addressed  to  Mr.  Hartlib, 
we  find  that  these  great  poets  had  amused  them- 
selves with  some  exalted,  and,  iu  the  main,  con- 
genial fancier,  on  the  subj<'ct  of  education :  that, 
of  the  txco  plans  propositi,  this  of  Mr.  Cowley 
was  better  di?ef<ted,  and  is  the  iess  fanciful;  if  a 
pi-efereuce,  in  this  respect,  can  be  given  to  either, 
when  both  are  manifestly  Utopian :  and  that  our 
universities,  ha  their  present  form,  are  well  enougli 
calculated  to  answer  all  the  reasonable  ends  of 
such  institutions;  provided  we  allow  for  the  un- 
avoidable defects  of  them,  ^heu  drawn  out  into 
practice.     Jit'Rji. 
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^  the  bessti,  six  pounds,  14.  To  the  groom, 
fire  pouDcU.  15.  To  the  messenger,  twehe 
pomids.  16.  To  the  fbor  necessary  women,  ten 
pounds.  For  the  maaciple's  table,  at  which  all 
the  servants  of  the  house  are  to  eat,  except  the 
scholars,  one  hundred  and  snty  pounds.  For 
three  horKS  for  the  service  of  the  college,  thirty 
poiwds. 

All  which  amounts  to  three  thousand  two 
hundred  eighty-Ave  pounds.  So  that  there  re- 
mains for  keeping  of  the  house  and  gardens,  and 
operatoriea,  and  instnunents,  and  animals,  and 
experiments  of  all  sorts,  and  all  other  expenses, 
seven  hundred  and  fifteen  pounds. 

Which  were  a  very  inconsiderable  sum  fix 
the  great  uses  to  which  it  is  designed,  but  that 
I  conceive  the  industry  of  the  college  wUl  in 
a  short  time  so  enrich  itself,  as  to  get  a  fitr  bet- 
ter stock  for  the  advance  and  enlargement  of 
the  work  when  it  is  once  begun  :  neither  is  the 
continuance  of  particular  men*s  liberality  to  be 
despaired  of,  when  it  shall  be  encouraged  by  the 
siieht  of  that  public  benefit  which  vnH  accrue  to 
all  mankmd,  and  chiefly  to  our  nation,  by  this 
foundation.  Something  lilcewise  will  arise  from 
leases  and  other  casualties ;  that  nothing  of 
which  may  be  diverted  to  the  private  gain  of 
the  professors,  or  any  other  use  besides  that  of 
the  search  of  nature,  and  by  it  the-  gtnieral  good 
of  the  world ;  and  that  care  may  be  taken  for  the 
certain  performance  of  all  things  ordained  by 
the  institntion,  as  likewise  for  the  protection  and 
encouragement  of  the  company,  it  is  proposed : 

That  some  person,  .of  eminent  quality,  a  lover 
.  of  solid  learning,  and  no  stranger  in  it,  be  chosen 
chancellor  or  president  of  the  college,  and  that 
eight  governors  more,  men  qualified  in  the  like 
manner,  be  joined  with  him,  two  of  which,  shall 
yearly  be  appointed  visitors  of  the  coilege,and  re- 
ceive an  exact  account  of  all  expenses,  even  to 
the  smallest,  and  of  the  true  estate  of  their  pub- 
lic treasure,  under  the  hands  and  oaths  of  the 
professors  resident. 

That  the  choice  of  professors  in  any  Tacancy 
belmg  to  the  chancellor  and  the  governors ; 
but  that  the  professors  (who  are  likeliest  to  know 
what  men  of  the  na  ion  are  nuMt  proper  for  the 
duties  of  their  society)  direct  their  choice,  by  re- 
conuneuding  two  or  three  persons  to  them  ^t 
every  election :  and  that,  if  any  learned  person 
within  his  majesty's  dominions  discover,  or  emi- 
nently improve,  any  useful  kind  of  knowledge, 
he  may  upon  that  ground,  for  his  reward  and 
the  encouragement  of  others,  be  preferred,  if  he 
pretend  to  the  place  before  any  body  eUe. 

That  the  governors  have  powrr  to  turn  out 
any  professor,  who  shall  be  proved  to  be  either 
scandalous  or  unprofitable  to  the  society. 

That  the  college  be  built  after  this,  or  some 
such  manner :  That  it  consist  of  three  fair  qua- 
drangular courts,  and  three  large  grounds,  en- 
closed with  good  walls  behind  them.  That  the 
first  omrt  be  built  with  a  fair  cloister ;  and  the 
professors'  lodgings,  or  rather  little  houses,  four 
on  each  side,  at  >ome  di5tance  from  one  another, 
and  with  little  gardens  behind  them,  jnst  after 
the  manner  of  the  Chartreux  beyond  sea.  That 
the  inside  of  the  cloister  be  lined  with  a  gravel- 
walk,  and  that  walk  with  a  row  of  trees ;  and 


that  in  the  middle  there  be  a  parterre  of  flow- 
ers and  a  fountain. 

That  the  second  quadrangle,  just  behind  the 
first,  be  so  contrived,  as  to  contain  these  parts : 
1.  A  chapel.  2.  A  hall,  with  two  long  tables  uB 
each  side,for  the  scholars  and  officers  oif  the  house 
to  eat  at,  and  with  a  pulpit  and  forms  at  the 
end  for  the  public  lectures.  3.  A  large  and  plea- 
sant dining-room  within  the  hall,  for  the  profes- 
sors to  eat  in,  and  to  hold  their  assemblies  and 
conferences.  4.  A  public  school-house.  5*  A 
library.  6.  A  gallery  to  walk  in,  adorned 
with  the  pictures  or  statues  of  all  the  inventors 
of  any  thing  useful  to  human  life;  as  printing, 
guns,  America,  &c.  and  of  late  in  anatomy,  the 
circulation  of  the  bk>od,  themilkj'  veins,  and 
such  like  discoveries  in  any  art, with  short  elegies, 
under  the  portraitures  :  as  likewise  the  figures 
of  all  sorts  of  creatures,  and  the  stuft  skins  <A 
as  many  strange  animals  as  can  be  gotten.  7. 
An  anatomy-chamber  adorned  with  skeletons 
and  anatomical  pictures,  and  prepared  with  aU 
conveniences  for  dissection.  8.  A  chamher-for 
all  manner  of  drugs,  and  apothecaries'  materi* 
a]s«  9.  A  mathematical  chamber,  furnished  witih 
all  sorts  of  mathematical  instruments,  being  an 
appendix  to  the  library.  10.  Lodgings  for  the 
chaplain,  surgeon,  library-keeper,  and  purvey- 
or, near  the  chapel,  anatomy-chamber,  library, 
and  hall. 

That  the  third  court  be  on  one  side  of  these, 
very  large  but  meanly  built,  being  designed  on- 
ly tor  use,  and  not  for  beauty  too,  as  the  others. 
That  it  contain  the  kltchen,butterie8,brew-house, 
bake-house,  dairy,  lardry,  stables,  &c.  and  es- 
pecially great  laboratories  for  chymical  opera- 
tions and  lodgings  for  the  under  servants. 

That  behind  the  second  eourt  be  placed  the 
garden,  containing  all  sorts  of  plants  that  our 
soil  will  bear ;  and  at  the  end  a  little  house  of 
pleasure,  a  lodge  for  the  gardener,  and  a  grove  of 
trees  cutout  into  walks. 

That  the  second  enclosed  ground  be  a  garden, 
destined  only  to  the  trial  of  all  manner  of  ex- 
periments concerning  plant8,as  their  mdioiatioo, 
acceleration,  retardation,  conservation,  compo- 
sition, transmutation,  coloration,  or  whatsoever 
else  can  be  produced  by  art,  either  for  use  or 
curiosity,  with  a  lod.qe  in  it  for  the  gardener. 

That  the  third  ground  be  ^nployed  in  conve- 
nient receptacles  for  ail  sorts  of  creatures  which 
the  professors  shall  judge  necessary  for  t^eir 
more  exact  search  into  the  nature  of  animali^ 
and  the  improvement  of  their  uses  to  us. 

That  there  be  likewise  built,  in  some  place  of 
the  college  where  it  may  serve  most  for  orna- 
ment of  the  whole,  a  very  high  tower  for  obser- 
vation of  celestial  bodies,  adorned  with  all  sorts 
of  dials,  and  such  like  curiosities  ;  and  that 
there  be  very  deep  vaults  made  under  ground, 
for  experiments  most  proper  to  such  places, 
which  will  be  undoubtedly  very  many. 

Much  might  be  added,  but  truly  I  am  afraid 
this  is  too  much  already  for  the  charity  or  ge- 
nerosity of  this  age  to  extend  to  ;  and  we  do  not 
design  this  after  the  model  of  Solomon's  house 
in  my  lord  Bacon,  (which  is  a  project  for  expe- 
riments that  can  never  be  experimented),  but 
propose  it  within  such  bounds  of  expense  as  have 
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often  been  exceeded  by  thcbuilding»  of  private 
citizens. 


•V   THS    PROFEMORS,    SCHOLARS,    CHAPLAIlfy 
AND    OTHER    OFFICERS* 

'^  THAT  of  the  twenty  professors  four  be  al- 
ways travelling  beyond  seas,  and  Isixteen  always 
rendent,  unless  by  permission  upon  cxtraordi- 
nary  occasions ;  and  every  one  so  absent,  leaving 
a  deputy  behind  him  to  supply  his  duties. 

That  the  four  professors  itinerant  be  assigned 
to  the  four  parts  of  the  world,  Europe,  Asia, 
Africa,  and  America,  there  to  reside  three  years 
at  least ;  and  to  give  a  constant  account  of  all 
things  that  belong  to  the  learning,  and  especially 
natural  experimental  philosophy,  of  those  parts. 

That  the  expense  of  all  dispatches,  and  all 
books,  simples,  animals,  stones,  metals,  mine- 
rals,  &c.  and  all  curiosities  whatsoever,  natu- 
ral or  artificial,  sent  by  them  to  the  college,  shall 
be  defrayed  out  of  the  treasury,  and  an  addition- 
al allowance  (above  the  120/.)  made  to  them  as 
/    foon  as  the  college's  revenue  shall  be  improved. 

That  at  their  going  abroad,  they  shall  take  a 
wlemn  oath,  never  to  write  any  thing  to  the  col- 
lege,  but  what,  after  very  diligent  examination, 
they  shall  fully  believe  to  be  true,  and  to  confess 
and  recant  it  as  soon  as  they  find  themselves  in 
an  errour. 

That  the  sixteen  professors  resident  shall  be 
boand  to  study  and  teach  all  sorts  of  natural 
experimental  philosophy,  to  consist  of  the  ma- 
thematics, mechanics,  medicine,  anatomy,  chy- 
mistry,  the  history  of  animals,  plants,  minerals, 
elements,  &c.;  agriculture,  architecture,art  mili- 
tary, navigation,  gardening  ;  the  mysteries  oi 
all  trades,  and  improvement  of  them ;  the  fac- 
tnre  of  all  merchandizes  ;  all  natural  magic  or 
divination  y  and  briefly  all  things  contained  in  the 
catalogue  of  natural  histories  annexed  to  iny 
lord  Bacon's  Organon. 

That  once  a  day,  from  Easter  till  Michaelmas, 
and  twice  a  week,  from  Michaelmas  to  Easter, 
at  the  hours  in  the  afternoon  most  convenient  for 
auditors  from  London,  act-onling  to  the  time  of 
the  year,  there  shall  be  a  lecture  read  in  the  hall, 
lipon  stich  parts  of  natural  experimental  phi- 
losophy, as  the  professors  shall  agree  on  among 
themselves,  and  as  each  of  them  shall  be  able 
to  perform  usefully  and  honourably. 

That  two  of  the  professors,  by  daily,  weekly, 
or  monthly  turns,  tihall  teach  the  public  schools, 
according  to  the  rules  hereafter  prescribed. 

I'hatall  the  professors  shall  be  equal  in  all 
respects  (except  precedency,  choice  of  lodging, 
and  such-like  privileges,  which  shall  belong  to 
seniority  in  the  college) ;  and  thai  all  shall  be 
masters  and  treasurers  by  annual  turns  ;  which 
two  officers,  for  the  time  being,  shall  take  place 
of  all  the  rest,  and  shall  be  arbitri  duarum 
mensarum. 

That  the  master  shall  command  all  the  offi- 
cers of  the  eollege,  appoint  assemblies  or  confer- 
ences upon  occasion,  and  preside  in  them  with 
a  double  voice ;  and  in  his  absence  the  treasurer, 
whose  business  is  to  receive  and  disburse  all  mo- 
fiips  by  the  master's  order  in  writing  (if  it  be 


an  extraordinary),  after  ooosent  of  the  other 
professors. 

That  all  the  professors  shall  sop  together  in 
the  parlour  within  the  hall  ^-ery  night,  and  shall 
dine  there  twice  a  week  (to  wit,  Sundays  and 
Thursdays)  at  two  round  tables,  for  the  coovem- 
ence  of  discourse  ;  which  shall  be  for  the  most 
part  of  such  matters  as  may  improve  their  stu« 
dies  and  professions;  and  to  keep  them  from  iiil- 
ling  into  loose  or  unprofitable  talk,  shall  be  tbe 
duty  of  the  two  arbitri^  mensarum,  who  may  like- 
wise command  any  of  the  servant-scholars  to  read 
them  what  he  shall  think  fit,  whilst  they  are  at 
table;  that  it  shall  belong  likewise  to  the  said 
arbitri  meiuarum  only,  to  invite  strangers,  which 
they  shall  rarely  do,  unless  they  be  men  of  learn- 
ing or  great  parts,  and  shall  not  invite  above  two 
at  a  time  to  one  table,  nothing  being  more  Tain 
and  unfruitful  than  numerous  meetings  of  ac- 
quaintance. 

That  the  professors  resident  shall  allow  the 
college  twenty  pounds  a  year  for  their  diet, 
whether  they  continue  there  all  the  time  or  not. 

That  they  shall  have  once  a  week  an  assembly, 
or  conference,  concerning  the  affairs  of  the  col- 
lege, and  the  progress  of  their  experimental  phi- 
losophy. 

That,  if  any  one  find  out  any  thing  which  he 
conceives  to  be  of  consequence,  he  shall  oummu- 
nicate  it  to  tbe  assembly,  to  be  examined,  expe- 
rimented, approved,  or  rejected. 

Tl^at,  if  any  one  be  author  of  an  inventioo  that 
may  bring  in  profit,  the  third  part  of  it  shall 
belong  to  the  inventor,  and  the  two  other  to  the 
society ;  and  besides,  if  the  thing  be  very  con^ 
siderable,  his  statue  or  picture,  with  ao  elogy 
under  it,  shall  be  placed  in  the  gallery,  and 
made  a  denisou  of  that  corporation  of  famous 
men. 

That  all  the  professors  shall  be  always  assigned 
to  some  particular  inquisition  (besides  the  or- 
dinary course  of  tlieir  studies),  of  which  they  shall 
give  an  account  to  the  assembly :  so  that  by  this 
means  there  may  be  every  day  some  operation 
or  other  made  in  all  the  arts,  as  chsrmistry,  ana- 
tomy, mechanics,  and  the  like ;  and  that  the 
college  shall  furnish  for  the  charge  of  the  ope- 
ration. 

That  there  shall  be  kept  a  register  under  lock 
and  key,  and  not  to  be  seen  but  by  the  profesr 
sors,  of  all  the  experiments  that  succeed ,  sign- 
ed by  the  persons  who  made  thetriaL 

That  the  popular  and  received  errours  in  expe- 
rimental philosophy  (with which,  like  weeds  in  a 
neglected  garden,  it  is  now  almost  all  over-grown) 
shall  be  evinced  by  trial  and  taken  notice  of 
in  the  public  lectures,  t|iat  they  may  no  lon- 
ger abuse  the  credulous,  and  beget  new  ones  by 
consequence  or  similitude. 

That  every  third  year  (after  the  fall  8ettlft> 
ment  of  the  foundation)  the  college  shall  give  an 
account  in  print,  in  proper  and  ancient  I  Atin  of 
the  fruits  of  their  triennial  industry. 

That  every  professor  resident  shall  have  his 
scholar  to  wait  upon  him  in  his  chamber  and  at 
table  ;  whom  he  should  be  obliged  to  breed  up  ip 
natural  philosophy,  and  render  an  account  of  his 
progress  to  the  assembly,  frona  whose  election  he 
received  him,  and  ther^ore  is  re^nsibl^  tp  it^ 
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kiUi  Ibr  the  cmre  of  hit  education  and  the  just 
and  eiril  usage  of  him. 

That  the  scholar  shall  understand  Latin  very 
widl,  and  be  moderatdy  mitiated  in  the  Greek, 
belbre  he  be  capable  of  being  chosen  into  the  ser- 
▼ice ;  and  that  he  shall  not  remain  in  it  above 
■even  years. 

That  his  lodging  shall  be  with  the  professor 
whom  he  serves. 

That  no  professor  shall  be  a  marled  man,  or 
a  divine,  or  lawyer  in  practice ;  only  physic  he 
may  be  allowed  to  prescribe,  because  the  study 
«f  that  art  is  a  great  part  of  the  duty  of  his  place, 
and  the  duty  of  that  is  so  greal,  that  it  will  not 
anffer  him  to  lose  much  time  in  mercenary 
practice. 

Hiat  the  professors  shall,  in  the  college, 
wear  the  habit  of  ordinary  masters  of  art  in  the 
oniyersities,  or  of  doctors,  if  any  of  them  be  so. 

That  they  shall  all  keep  an  inviolable  and  ex- 
emplary friendsbip  with  one  another;  and  that 
the  assembly  shall  lay  a  considerable  pecuniary 
inidct  upon  any  one  who  shall  be  proved  to  have 
entered  so  far  into  a  quarrel  as  to  give  uncivil 
lan^piage  to  his  brother-professor ;  and  that  the 
perseverance  in  any  enmity  shall  be  punished  by 
the  governors  with  expulsion. 

That  the  chaplain  shall  eat  at  the  master's 
table  (paying  his  twenty  pounds  a  year  as  the 
others  do) ;  and  that  he  shall  read  prayers  once  a 
day  at  leaat,  a  little  before  supper-time  ;  tliat  he 
'AmU  preach  in  the  chapel  every  Sunday  mom- 
teg,  and  catechize  in  the  afternoon  the  scholars 
ai^  the  scnool-boys :  that  he  shall  every  month 
administer  the  holy  sacrament;  that  he  shall 
not  trouble  himself  and  his  auditors  with  the 
Controversies  of  divinity,  but  only  teach  God  in 
hit  Jost  commandments,  and  in  bis  wondeiful 
works. 

TDB    SCflOOL. 

• 

THAT  the  school  may  be  built  so  as  to  contain 
about  two  hundred  boys. 

That  it  be  divided  into  four  classes,  not  as 
others  are  ordinarily  into  six  or  seven  ;  because 
we  suppose  that  the  children  sent  hither,  to  be 
initiatcxl  in  things  as  well  as  words,  ought  to  have 
past  the  two  or  three  fir^t,  and  to  have  -attained 
the  age  of  about  thirteen  years,  being:  already 
well  advanced  in  the  Latin  grammar,  andf  some 
authors. 

That  none,  though  never  so  rich,  shall  pay  any 
thing  for  their  teaching ;  and  that,  if  any  pro- 
fessor shall  be  convicted  to  have  taken  any  money 
in  consideration  of  his  pains  in  the  school,  he  shall 
be  expelled  with  ignominy  by  the  governors  ;  but 
if  any  persons  of  grea^estate  and  quality,  finding 
their  sons  much  better  proBcients  in  learning 
here,  than  boys  of  the  same  age  commonly  are 
at  other  schools,  shall  not  think  fit  to  receive 
an  obligation  of  so  near  concernment  without 
returning  some  marks  of  acknowledgment, 
they  may,  if  they  please,  (for  nothing  is  to 
be  demanded)  bestow  some  little  rarity  or 
curiosity  upon  the  society,  in  recompense  of 
their  trouble. 

And,  because  it  is  deplorable  to  consider  the 
|o|t  which  children  make  of  their  time  at  most 


schools,  employing   or  rather  casting  away  ■ 
six  or  seven  years  in  the  learning  of  words  only»- 
and  that  too  very  imperfectly : 

That  a  method  be  here  established,  for  tha' 
infusing  knowledge  and  language  at  the  same 
time  into  them  ;  and^  that  this  may  be  their 
apprenticeship  m  natural   philosophy.      This,  ■ 
we  conceive,  may  be  done,  by  breeding  them 
up  in  authors,  or  pieces  of  authors,  who  treat 
of  some  parts  of  nature,  and  who  may  be  un- 
derstood with  as  much  ease  and  pleasure,  at 
those  which  are  commonly  taught ;   such  are, 
in  Latin,  Varro,  Cato,  GolumelJa,  Pliny,  part 
of  Ce'sus  and  of  Seneca,  Cicero  de  Divinatione, 
de  Natur&  Deorum,and  several  scattered  pieces, 
Virgil's  Georgics,  Grotius,  Nemesianus,  Mam- 
lius :  And  the  truth  is,because  we  want  good  poets 
( 1  mean  we  have  but  few),  who  have  purposely 
treated  of  solid  and  learned,  that  is,  natural 
matters  (the  most  part  indulging  to  the  weak- 
ness of  the  world,  and  feeding  it   either  with 
the  follies  of  love  or  with  the  fables  of  gods  and 
heroes),  we  conceive  that  one  book  ought  to 
be  compiled  of  all  the  scattered  little  parcels 
among  the  ancient  poets  that  might  serve  for 
the  advancement  of  natural  science,  and  which 
would  make  no  small  or  unuseful  or  unpleasant 
volume.      To  this  we   would  have  added  the 
morals  and  rhetorics  of    Cicero,  and  the  in- 
stitutions of  Quinctilian  ;  and  for  the  comedians, 
from  whom  almost  all  that  necessary  part  of 
common  discourse,  and  all  the  most  intimate 
proprieties  of  the  language,  are  drawn,  we  con- 
ceive, the  boys  may  be  made  masters  of  them, 
as  a  part  of  their  recreation,  and  not  of  thdr 
task,  if  once  a  month,  or  at  least  once  in  two^ 
they  act  one  of  Terence's  Comedies,  and  after- 
wards (the  most  advanced)  some  of  Plautus's ; 
and  this  is  for  many  reasons  one  of  the  best 
exercises  they  can  be  enjoined,  and  most  inno- 
cent pleasures  they  can  be  allowed.     As  for  the 
Greek  authors,  they  may  study  Nicander,  Opi- 
anus,  (whom  Scaliger  does  not  doubt  to  preier 
above  Homer  himself,  and  place  next  to    his 
adored  Virgil)  Aristotle's  history  of  animals,and 
other  parts,    Theophrastus  and  Dioscorides  of 
plants,  and  a  collection  made  out  of  several  of 
tK)th  poets  and  other  Grecian  ikxiters      For  the 
morals  and  rhetoric,  Aristoic  may  suffice,  or 
Hermoprenes  and  Ix>nginus  be  added  for  the  lat- 
ter. With  the  history  of  animals  they  should  bt 
showed  anatomy  as  a  divertisemcnt,  and  made 
to  know  the  figures  and  natures  of  those  crea- 
tures  which  are   not  common  among  us,  dis- 
abusing them  at  the  same  time  of  those  errours 
which  arc  universally  admitted  concerning  many. 
The  same  method  should  1)e  used  to  make  them 
acquainted  with  all  plants ;  and  to  this  must 
be  added  a  little  of  the    aucient  and  modem 
geography,  th«?  understanding  of  the  globes,  and 
the  principles  of  geometry  and  astronomy.  They 
should   likewise    use  to  declaim  in  Latin,  and 
English,  as  the  Ko!uans  did  in  Greek  and  Latin, 
and  in  all  this  travail  be  rather  led  on  by  familia- 
rity, encouraiiejnent,  and  emulHti«in,  than  driven 
by  ise verity,   punishment,    and  terrour.      V]mn 
festivals  and  pay-times,  they   should  exf»nMse 
themselves  in  the  fields,  by  tiding,  leapirp;,  fcuc- 
iug,  mustering,  and  ^oing^  after  the  manner 
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of  loldiera,  fcc.  And,  to  present  aUdangen  and 
all  disorder,  there  should  always  |||i  two  of  the 
scholars  with  them,  to  be  as  witnessai  and  direc- 
tors of  their  actions ;  in  fjol  weather,  it  would 
iiot  be  amiss  fi>r  them  to  learn  to  danoe,  that  is, 
to  learn  just  so  much  (for  all  beyond  is  soperflu- 
oos,  if  not  worse)  as  may  give  them  a  graceful 
comportment  of  their  bodies. 

Upon  Sundays,  and  all  da3rs  of  demotion,  they 
are  to  be  a  part  of  the  chaplain*s  province. 

That,  for  all  these  ends,  the  college  so  order  it, 
as  that  there  maybe  some  convenient  and  plea> 
tent  booses  thereabouts,  kept  by  religious,  dis- 
creet, and  careful  persons,  for  the  lodging  and 
hoarding  of  young  scholars ;  that  they  have  a 
constant  eye  over  them,  to  see  that  they  be 
bred  up  thoe  piously,  cleanly,  and  plentifoUy, 
according  to  the  propoitioo  of  the  parents^  ez- 


And  that  the  college,  when  it  shall  please 
Ood,  either  by  their  own  industry  and  success,  or 
hy  the  beoevoleoce  of  patrons,  to  enrich  them  so 
Htf  as  that  it  may  come  to  their  turn  and  duty  to 
be  diaritable  to  others,  shall,  at  their  own 
chaiiges,  erect  and  maintain  some  house  or  houses 
for  the  entertainuient  of  such  poor  men's  sons, 
whose  good  natural  parts  may  promise  either  une 
or  ornament  to  the  commonwealth,  during  the 
time  of  their  abode  at  school ;  and  shall  take  care 
that  it  shall  be  done  with  the  »ame  conveniences 
as  are  enjoyed  even  by  rich  men's  children  (though 
they  mainuin  the  fewer  for  that  cause),  there 
being  nothing  of  eminent  and  illustrious  to  be 
expected  from  a  low,  sordid,  and  hospital-like 
^  educat'on. 


COIICLVBION. 

IF  I  be  not  much  abused  by  a  natural  fondness 
to  my  own  conceptions  (that  a^^yfi  of  the  Greeks, 
.which  no  other  language  has  a  proper  word  for), 
there  was  never  any  project  thought  upon,  which 


deserves  to  meet  with  so  few  advemiies  as  this  ; 
for  who  can  without  impudent  foU^  oppose  the  es- 
tablishment of  twenty  well-selected  persons  in 
such  a  condition  of  life,  that  their  whole  buainesi 
and  sde  profession  may  be  to  study  the  improve- 
ment and  advantage  of  all  other  profesnons,  fiom 
that  of  the  highest  general  even  to  the  lowest  ar- 
tisan }  who  shall  be  obliged  to  emptoy  their  whole 
time,  wit,  learning,  and  industry,  to  these  Ibur, 
the  most  useful  that  can  be  imagined,  and  to  no 
other  ends ;  fint,  to  weigh,  examine,  and  prove, 
all  things  of  nature  delivered  to  us  by  rormer 
ages;  to  detect,  eatplode,  and  strikea  censure 
through,  -all  false  monies  with  whidk  the  worid  has 
been  paid  and  cheated  so  long  ;  and  (as  I  may 
say)  to  set  the  mark  of  the  college  upon  all  true 
coins,  that  they  may  passheieafler  without  any 
fiuther  trial:  secondly,  to  recover  the  lost  inven- 
tions, and,  as  it  were,  drowned  lands  of  the  an^ 
dents :  thirdly,  to  improve  aU  arts  which  we  now 
hare ;  and  lasUy,  to  discover  others  which  we 
have  not :  and  who  shall  besides  all  this  (as  a  be- 
nefit by  the  by),  give  the  best  edui  ation  in  the 
world  (purely  groiiVy  to  as  many  men's  duldren 
as  shall  think  nt  to  make  use  of  the  obligation } 
Neither  does  it  at  all  check  or  interfere  with  any 
parties  in  a  state  or  religi  en;  but  is  indiflfeient^ 
to  be  embraced  by  all  differences  in  opinion,  and 
can  hardly  be  conceived  capable  (as  many  good 
institutions  have'  done)  even  of  degeneration  into 
any  thing  harmful.  So  that,  all  things  consider- 
ed, I  will  suppose  this  Proposition  ^all  enooonr 
ter  with  no  enemies  :  the  only  question  is,  whe- 
ther it  will  find  friends  enough  to  carry  it  on  from 
disooune  and  design  to  reality  and  efiect ;  the  ne- 
cessary expenses  of  the  beginning  (for  it  will 
maintain  itself  well  enough  afterwards)  being  so 
great  (though  I  have  set  them  as  low  as  is  possi- 
ble, in  order  to  so  vast  a  work),  that  it  may  seem 
hopeless  to  raise  such  a  sum  out  of  those  few  dead 
relics  of  human  charity  and  public  generosity 
which  are  yet  remaining  in  the  world. 
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Of  sir  JOHN  DENHAM  yery  litUe  is  known  bat  what  is  related  of  him  by 
Wood,  or  by  himself. 

He  was  bom  at  Dublin  in  1615 ;  the  only  son  of  Sir  John  Dcnham,  of  Little 
Horsely  in  Essex,  then  chief  baron  of  the  Exchequer  in  Ireland,  and  of  £leanor| 
daughter  of  sir  Garret  More,  baron  of  Mellefont. 

Two  years  afterwards,  his  father,  being  made  one  of  the  barons  of  the  Exchequer 
io  England,  brought  him  away  from  his  natire  country,  and  educated  him  im 
London. 

In  1631  t)c  was  sent  to  Oxford,  where  he  was  considered  as  ^^  a  dreaming  yonng 
van,  given  more  to  dice  and  cards  than  study :"  and  therefore  gaye  no  prognostics 
of  his  future  eminence ;  nor  was  suspected  to  conceal,  under  his  sluggishness  and 
laxity,  a  genius  boirn  to  improve  the  literature  of  his  country. 

When  he  was,  three  years  afterwards,  removed  to  Lincoln's  Inn,  he  prosecuted 
the  common  law  with  sufficient  appearance  of  application ;  yet  did  not  lose  his  pro- 
pensity to  cards  and  dice  ;  but  was  very  often  plundered  by  gamesters. 

Being  severely  reproved  for  this  folly,  he  professed,  and  perhaps  believed,  him* 
telf  reclaimed ;  and  to  testify  the  sincerity  of  his  repentance,  wrote  and  published 
An  Essay  upon  Gaming. 

He  seems  to  have  divided  his  studies  between  law  and  poetry ;  for,  iu  1636.  he 
translated  the  second  book  of  the  ^neid. 

Two  years  after,  his  father  died ;  and  then,  notwithstanding  his  resolutions  and 
professions,  he  returned  again  to  the  vice  of  gaming,  and  lost  several  thousand 
pounds  that  had  been  left  him. 

In  164^9  he  published  The  Sophy.  This  seems  to  have  given  him  his  first  hold 
of  the  public  attention ;  for'  Waller  remarked,  ^^  that  he  broke  out  like  the  Irish 
rebellion,  three-score  thousand  strong,  when  no  body  was  aware,  or  in  the  ieast 
suspected  it;"  an  observation  which  could  have  had  no  propriety,  had  his  poetical 
abilities  been  known  before. 
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He  was  after  that  pricked  for  sheriff  of  Surrey,  and  made  goyemor  of  Famliaiii 
Castle  for  the  king ;  but  he  soon  resigned  that  charge  and  retreated  to  Oxford, 
where,  in  1643,  he  publbhed   Cooper's  Hill. 

This  poem  had  such  reputation  as  to  ezdte  the  common  artifice  bj  which  eary  de- 
grades excellence. 

A  report  was  spread,  that  the  performance  was  not  his  own,  but  that  he  had 
bought  it  of  a  Wear  for  forty  pounds.  The  same  attempt  was  made  to  rob  Addison  of 
Cato,  and  Pope  of  his  Essay  on  Criticism. 

In  1647,  the  distresses  of  the  royal  family  required  him  to  engage  in  more  dan* 
gerous  employments.  He  was  entrostid  by  Ae  queen  with  a  message  to  the  king ; 
and,  by  whatever  means,  so  far  softened  tiie  ferocity  of  Hugh  Peters,  that,  by  his 
intercession,  admission  was  procured.  Of  the  king's  condescension  he  has  glrea  an 
account  in  the  dedication  of  his  works. 

He  was  afterwards  employed  in  carrying  on  the  king's  correspondence ;  and,  as 
he  says,  discharged  this  office  with  great  safety  to  the  royalists :  and,  being  accident- 
ally discoyered  by  the  adverse  party's  knowledge  of  Mr.  Cowley's  hand,  he  escaped 
happily  both  for  himself  and  his  friends. 

He  was  yet  engaged  in  a  greater  nndertaking.  In  April,  1648,  he  conreyed  James 
the  duke  of  York  from  London  into  Fraooe,  and  delivered  him  there  to  the 
queen  and  prince  of  Wales.  This  year  he  published  his  translation  of  Cato 
Vajor. 

He  now  resided  in  France,  as  one  of  the  followers  of  the  exiled  king ;  and,  to  di- 
Yert  the  melancholy  of  their  condition,  was  sometimes  enjoined  by  his  master  to 
write  occasional  verses ;  one  of  which  amusements  was  probably  his  ode  or  song 
upon  the  embassy  to  Poland,  by  which  he  and  lord  Crofts  procured  a  contribation 
of  ten  thousand  pounds  from  the  Scotch,  that  wandered  over  that  kingdom.  Poland 
was  at  that  time  very  much  frequented  by  itinerant  traders,  who,  in  a  country  of  very 
little  commerce  and  of  great  extent,  where  every  man  resided  on  his  own  estate,  con- 
tributed very  much  to  the  accommodation  of  life,  by  bringing  to  every  man's  house 
those  little  necessaries  which  it  was  very  inconvenient  to  want,  and  very  troublesome 
to  fetch.  I  have  formerly  read,  without  much  reflection,  of  the  multitude  of  Scotch- 
men that  travelled  with  their  wares  in  Poland ;  and  that  their  numbers  were  not 
smalt,  the  success  of  this  negodation  gives  sufficient  evidence. 

About  this  time,  what  estate  the  war  and  the  gamesters  had  left  him  was  sold,  by 
order  of  the  parliament;  and  when,  in  1653,  he  returned  to  England^  he  was  en- 
tertained by  the  earl  of  Pembroke. 

Of  the  next  years  of  his  life  there  is  no  account.  At  the  Restoration  he  obtained 
that  which  many  missed,  the  reward  of  his  loyalty ;  being  made  surveyor  of  the 
king's  buildings,  and  dignifieil  with  the  order  of  the  Bath.  He  seems  now  to  have 
learned  some  attention  to  money ;  for  Wood  says,  that  he  got  by  this  place  seven 
thousand  pounds* 

After  the  Restoration,  he  wrote  the  poem  on  Prudence  and  Justice,  and  perhaps 
some  of  his  other  pieces :  and  as  he  appears,  whenever  any  serious  question  comes  be- 
fore him,  to  have  been  a  man  of  piety,  he  consecrated  his  poetical  powers  to  religion, 
and  made  a  metrical  version  of  the  Psalms  of  David.  In  this  attempt  he  has  failed; 
but  in  sacred  poetry  who  has  succeeded? 
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It  might  be  koped  tliat  Ae  faTour  of  hn  master  aad  esteem  of  the  pubfic  would 
now  make  him  happy.  Bat  human  felicity  is  short  and  uncertain ;  a  second  mar. 
liage  brought  upon  him  so  much  ,  disquiet,  as  for  a  time  disordered  his  understand, 
ing :  and  Butler  lampooned  him  for  his  lunacy.  I  know  not  whether  the  malignant 
lines  were  then  made  public,  nor  what  provocation  incited  Butler  to  do  that  which  no 
proTOcation  can  excuse. 

His  frenzy  lasted  not  long ' ;  and  he  geems  to  have  regained  his  full  force  of 
mind;  for  he  wrote  afterwards  his  excellent  poem  upon  the  death  of  Cowley,  whom 
he  was  not  long  to  survive;  for,  on  the  19th  of  March,  16Q8,  he  was  buried  by  his 
aide. 

DENHAM  is  deservedly  considered  as  one  of  the  fathers  of  English  poetry.  <^  Den. 
ham  and  Waller,"  says  Prior,  <^  improved  our  versification,  and  Dryden  perfected 
it."  He  has  given  specimens  of  various  composition,  descriptive,  ludicrous,  didactic 
mad  anbMme. 

He  appears  to  have  had,  in  common  with  almost  all  mankind,  the  ambition  of  be. 
lag  apoQ  proper  occasion  tf  merry  feUow^  and  in  common  with  most  of  them  to  have 
been  by  nature,  or  by  early  habits,  debarred  from  it.  Nothing  is  less  exhilirating  than 
the  kidlcroutness  of  Denbam ;  he  does  not  fail  for  want  of  efforts ;  he  is  familiar,  he 
b  gross;  but  he  if  never  merry,  unless  the  Speech  against  Peace  in  the  close  Com- 
mittee^* be  excepted.  For  grave  burlesque,  however,  his  imitation  of  Davenant 
•bows  him  to  be  well  qualified. 

Of  his  more  elevated  occasional  poems  there  is  perhaps  none  that  does  not  deserve 
commendation.  In  the  verses  to  Fletcher,  we  have  an  image  that  has  since  been 
often  adopted : 

But  whither  am  I  stra^'d  ?  I  need  not  rai«c 

Trophies  to  thee  from  other  men's  dispraise ; 

Nor  is  thy  fame  oo  lesser  ruins  built, 

Nor  need  thy  juster  title  the  foul  guilt 

Of  eastern  kings,  who,  to  secure  their  reign. 

Must  have  their  brothers,  sons,  and  kindred  slain. 

After  Dcnham,  Orrery,  in  one  of  his  prologues, 


Poets  are  sultans,  if  they  had  their  will  i 
For  every  author  would  his  brother  kilL 


And  Pope, 


Should  such  a  man,  too  fond  to  rule  alone, 
Bear,  like  the  Turk,  do  brother  near  the  throne. 


But  this  is  not  the  best  of  his  litUe  pieces :  it  b  excelled  by  his  poem  to  Fanshaw 
and  his  elegy  on  Cowley. 

« In  Grammontfs  Memoirs  many  circumstancei  are  related,  both  of  his   marriage  and  his  frensy 
f«ry  little  fayoiSrabk  to  hii  character.    R* 

VOX-  VII*  t 
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Hb  praise  of  Fansliaw's  Tenion  of  Guaiini  contains  a  Yery  spritdy  and  jodidoiii 
character  of  a  good  translator. 

That  servile  path  thou  nobly  dost  dedine. 
Of  tracing  word  by  word,  and  line  by  line. 
Those  arc  the  labour'd  birth  of  slavish  braini. 
Not  the  effect  of  poetry,  but  pains: 
Cheap  vulgar  arts,  whose  narrowness  affords 
No  flight  for  thoughts,  but  poorly  stidL  at  words. 
A  new  and  nobler  way  thou  dost  pursue. 
To  make  translations  and  translators  too, 
They  but  preserve  the  ashes ;  thou  the  flame. 
True  to  his  sense,  but  truer  to  his  feme. 

The  excellence  of  these  lines  is  greater,  as  the  truth  which  thej  contain  was  n^t  at 
that  time  generally  known. 

His  poem  on  the  death  of  Cowley  was  his  last,  and,  among  his  shorter  works^  his 
best  performance :  the  numbers  are  musical,  and  the  thoughts  are  just. 

Cooper's  Hill  is  the  work  that  confers  upon  him  the  rank  and  dignity  of  an 
original  author.  He  seems  to  have  been,  at  least  among  us,  the  author  of  a  species 
of  composition  that  may  be  denominated  local  poetry^  of  which  the  fiindamaital  sub. 
ject  is  some  particular  landscape,  to  be  poetically  described,  with  the  addition  of 
such  embellishments  as  may  be  supplied  by  historical  retrospection  or  incidental  me- 
ntation. 

To  trace  a  new  scheme  of  poetry  has  in  itself  a  rery  high  claim  to  praise,  and  its 
praise  is  yet  more  when  it  is  apparently  copied  by  Garth  and  Pope' ;  after  whose 
names  little  will  be  gained  by  an  enumeration  of  smaller  poets,  that  have  left  scarcely 
a  comer  of  the  island  not  dignified  either  by  rhyme,  or  blank  verse. 

Cooper's  Hill,  if  it  be  maliciously  inspected,  will  not  be  found  without  its 
faults.  The  digressions  are  too  long,  the  morality  too  frequent,  and  the  sentiments 
sometimes  such  as  will  not  bear  a  rigorous  inquiry. 

The  four  verses,  which,  since  Dryden  has  commended  them,  almost  every  writer 
for  a  century  past  has  |mitated,  are  generally  known  ; 

O  could  I  flow  like  thee,  and  make  thy  stream 
My  great  example,  as  it  is  my  theme  ! 
Tiiough  deep,  yet  clear;  though  gentle,  yet  not  dull  | 
Strung  without  rage,  without  o'erflowing  full. 

The  lines  are  in  themselves  not  perfect ;  for  most  of  the  words,  thus  artfully  op. 
posed,  are  to  be  understood  simply  on  one  side  of  the  comparison,  and  metaphori- 
cally  on  the  other ;  and  if  tliere  be  any  language  that  does  not  express  intellectual 
operations  by  material  images,  into  that  language  they  cannot  be  translated.  But 
so  much  meaning  is  comprised  in  so  few  words;  the  particulars  of  resemblance  art 

f  By  Garth,  m  his  Poem  on  Cluremont ;  and  by  Pope,  in  his  Windsor  Fortst    /if. 


LIFE  OF  DENHAM.  n7 

90  penpicfttioiisly  collected^  and  e? ery  mode  iof  excelleiice  separated  from  its  adjacent 
fault  by  so  nice  a  line  of  limitation;  the  different  parts  of  the  sentence  are  so  acca« 
rately  adjusted ;  and  the  flow  of  the  last  couplet  is  so  smooth  and  sweet;  that  the 
passage,  howerer  celebrated,  has  not  been  praised  abore  its  merit.  It  has  beauty  pe. 
culiar  to  itself  and  must  be  numbered  among  those  felicities  which  cannot  be  pro- 
duced at  will  by  wit  and  labour,  but  must  arise  unexpectedly  in  some  hour  propiti- 
ous to  poetry. 

He  appears  to  hare  been  one  of  the  first  that  understood  the  necessity  of  emand- 
pating  translation  from  the  drudgery  of  counting  lines  and  interpreting  angle  wMrdi.' 
How  much  this  servile  practice  obscured  the  clearest  and  deformed  the  most  beintiiiBl 
ports  of  the  ancient  authors,  may  be  discovered  by  a  perusal  of  our  earlier  Ysrsions  ; 
some  of  them  are  the  works  of  men  well  qualified,  not  only  by  critical  knowlklge^' 
but  by  poetical  genius,  who  yet,  by  a  mistaken  ambition  of  exactness^  degraied  at 
•nee  their  originals  and  themsdfes* 

Denham  saw  the  better  way,  but  has  not  pursued  it  with  great  success.  His  rer- 
•ions  of  Virgil  are  not  pleasing ;  but  they  taught  Dryden  to  please  better.  Hia 
poetical  imitation  of  Tully  on  Old  Age  has  neither  the  clearness  of  prose^  nor 
the  jpriteliBess  of  poetry. 

The  ^^  strength  of  Denham,"  wUch  Pope  so  emphatically  mentions,  is  to  be  found 
in  many  lines  and  couplets,  which  convey  much  meaning  in  few  words^  and  ejLhibit 
the  sentiment  with  more  weight  than  bulk. 

On  the  Thames. 

Though  with  those  streams  he  no  lesemblance  hold. 
Whose  foam  Is  amber,  and  their  gravel  gold  j 
His  genuiiie  and  less  guilty  wealth  t'  explore. 
Search  not  his  bottom,  but  sarvey  his  shore. 

On  Strafford. 

His  wisdom  such,  at  once  it  did  appear 

Three  kingdoms'  wonder,  and  three  kingdoms*  fear. 

While  single  he  stood  forth,  and  seem'd,  although 

Each  had  an  army,  as  an  equal  foe,  / 

Such  was  his  force  of  eloquence,  to  make 

The  hearers  more  concern'd  than  he  that  spake : 

Each  seem'd  to  act  that  part  he  came  to  see. 

And  none  was  more  a  looker-on  than  he ; 

So  did  he  move  our  passions,  some  were  known 

To  wish,  for  the  defence,  the  crime  their  own. 

Now  private  pity  strove  with  poblic  hate. 

Reason  with  rage,  and  eloquence  with  fate. 

On  Cowley. 

To  him  no  author  was  unknown, 
Yat  what  bt  wrota  wasall  his  own  | 


/ 
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Honoa^  vfil,  aad  Viiya't  itete, 

He  did  not  gtoal  but  cnulate ! 

And,  when  he  would  like  them  appemr, 

Their  garb,  but  not  their  doaths,  did  wear. 

Ai  one  oS  Denkam's  principal  claims  to  tike  regard  of  posterity  arises  from  \k  in* 
proTement  of  our  nambers,  his  yersification  ought  to  be  considered.  It  will  afford 
that  pleasure  which  arises  from  the  obsertatioa  of  a  man  of  judgroeot^  naturally 
light)  forsaking  bad  cojnes  by  degrees^  and  advancing  towards  a  better  practioe  aa 
he  gains  more  confidence  in  himself. 

translation  of  Virgil,  written  when  he  was  about  twenty«one  yeara  old,  may 
rand  (he  old  manner  of  continuing  the  sensoAngracefalJy  fnmi  vcfse  tc 


Then  aD  thoie 
Who  hi  the  dark  our  fury  £d  eeeape, 
Itetnning,  know  oar  bonow'd  wtma,  and  Aape, 
And  diifering  dialect ;  then  their  numben  swell 
And  grow  upon  us ;  fint  Chorcebeus  fell 
Before  Minerva^s  altar ;  next  did  bleed 
Just  Ripheus,  whom  no  Trcjan  did  exceed 
In  virtue,  yet  the  gods  his  fate  decreed. 
Then  Hypanis  and  Dymas,  wounded  by 
Their  friends;  nor  thee,  Pantheus,  thy  piety. 
Nor  consecrated  mitre,  from  the  same 
ni  fate  could  save ;  my  country's  funeral  flame 
And  Troy's  cold  ashes,  I  attest,  and  call 
To  witness  fof  myself    that  in  their  faU 
Kofbes,  no  death,  nor  danger,  I  decHn'd, 
Did  and  dcMrv'd  no  less,  my  fiite  to  find. 

From  this  kind  of  concatenated  metre  he  afterwards  refrained,  and  taught  his  foU 
lowers  the  art  of  concluding  their  sense  in  couplets ;  which  has  perhaps  been  with  ra- 
ther  too  much  constancy  pursued. 

This  passage  e.^^hibits  one  of  those  triplets  which  are  not  unfrcquent  in  this  first 
essay,  but  which  it  i^  to  be  supposed  his  maturer  judgment  disapproved,  since  in  his 
latter  works  be  has  totally  forborn  them. 

His  rhimcs  are  such  as  seem  found  without  difficulty,  by  following  the  sense ;  and 
are  for  the  most  part  as  exact  at  least  as  those  of  other  poets,  though  now  and  then 
the  reader  is  shifted  ofi*  with  what  he  can  get; 

O  how  transformed! 
How  much  unlike  that  Hector,  who  nturn^d 
Clad  in  AchiUes'  spoils  I 


And  again: 


From  thence  a  tfaoottBd  lesser  poetBjprKi^ 
like  petty  princes  fixxB  tha  fiOl  of /^sMsi. 
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« 

Somitioiei  the  wdght  of  rhime  is  bud  upon  a  word  too  feeble  to  sitftain  its 

Troy  confounded  falli 
From  all  her  ^ries :  if  it  might  have  stood 
By  any  power,  by  this  right  hand  it  thoi/^d,  , 

—And  though  my  outward  state  misfortune  hath 
Depcest  thus  low,  it  cannot  reach  my  £uth. 
—Thus,  by  his  fraud  and  our  own  faith  o'eroome, 
A  feigned  tear  destrojrs  us,  against  whom 
Tydides  nor  Achilles  could  prevail. 
Nor  ten  years  ooDflict,  nor  a  thousand  sail. 

He  is  not  rery  careful  to  vary  the  ends  of  his  rerses ;  in  one  passage  the  word  dts 
rhjmes  three  couplets  in  six. 

Most  of  these  petty  faults  are  in  his  first  productions,  where  he  was  less  skilful^ 
or  at  least  less  dextrous  in  the  use  of  words ;  and  thoagh  they  had  been  more  fre- 
quent, they  could  only  hare  lessened  the  grace,  not  the  strength  of  his  composition* 
He  is  one  of  the  writers  that  improred  our  taste,  and  adranced  our  language;  and 
whom  we  ought  therefore  to  read  with  gratitude,  though,  haring  done  much|  he  left 
much  to  do. 


TO 


THE  KING. 

SIR, 

A.FrER  the  delivery  of  yoar  royal  father's  person  into  the  hands  of  the 
anny>  I  undertaking  to  the  queen-mother  that  I  would  find  some  means  to 
get  access  to  him^  she  was  pleased  to  send  me ;  and  by  the  help  of  Hugh 
Peters  I  got  my  admittance^  and  coming  well-instructed  from  the  queen 
(his  majesty  haying  been  kept  long  in  the  dark)  he  was  pleased  to  discourse 
very  freely  with  me  of  the  whole  state  of  his  affairs.  But^  sir^  I  will  not 
lanch  into  an  history,  instead  of  an  epistle.  One  morning  waiting  on  him. 
at  Causham,  smiling  upon  me,  he  said  he  could  tell  me  some  news  of  my- 
self, which  was,  that  he  had  seen  some  verses  of  mine  the  evening  before 
(being  those  to  sir  R,  Fanshaw)  ,*  and  asking  me  when  I  made  them,  I  told 
hin  two  or  three  years  since  ;  he  was  pleased  to  say,  that  having  never  seen 
them  before,  he  was  afraid  I  had  written  them  since  my  return  into  England^ 
and  though  he  liked  them  well,  he  would  advise  me  to  write  no  more ;  al- 
ledging,  that  when  men  are  young,  and  have  little  else  to  do,  they  might 
vent  the  overflowings  of  their  fancy  that  way;  but  when  they  were  thought 
fi^  for  more  serious  employments,  if  they  still  persisted  in  that  course,  [t 
would  look  as  if  they  minded  not  the  way  to  any  better. 

Whereupon  I  stood  corrected  as  long  as  I  had  the  honour  to  wait  upon 
him,  and  at  his  departure  from  Hampton-Court^  he  was  pleased  to  com« 
mand  me  to  stay  privately  at  London,  to  send  to  him  and  receive  from  him 
all  his  letters  from  and  to  all  his  correspondents  at  home  and  abroad,  and  I 
was  furnished  with  nine  several  cyphers  in  order  to  it :  which  trust  I  per* 
formed  with  great  safety  to  the  persons  with  whom  we  corresponded  ;  but 
about  n'me  months   after  being  discovered  by  their  knowledge  of  Mr. 
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Cowley's  hand,  I  happily  escaped  both  for  myself,  and  those  that  held  cor^ 
respondence  with  me.  That  time  was  too  hot  and  busy  for  such  idle  specn* 
lations :  but  after  I  bad  the  good  fortune  to  wait  upon  your  majesty  in  Hol- 
land and  France,  you  were  pleased  sometimes  to  give  me  arguments  to  di- 
vert and  put  off  the  evil  hours  of  our  banishment,  which  now  and  then  fell 
not  short  of  your  majesty's  expectation. 

After,  when  your  majesty,  departing  from  St.  Germains  to  Jersey,  was 
pleased  freely  (without  my  asking)  to  confer  upon  me  that  place  wherein  I 
have  now  the  honour  to  serve  you,  I  then  gave  over  poetical  lines,  and 
made  it  my  business  to  draw  such  others  as  might  be  more  serviceable  to 
your  majesty,  and  I  hope  more  lasting.  Since  that  time  I  never  disobeyed 
my  old  master's  commands  till  this  summer  at  the  Wells,  my  retirement 
there  tempting  me  to  divert  those  melancholy  thoughts,  which  the  new  ap- 
paritions of  foreign  invasion  and  domestic  discontent  g^ve  us :  but  ihese 
clouds'  being  now  happily  blown  over,  and  our  sun  clearly  shining  out 
again,  I  have  recovered  the  relapse,  it  being  suspected  that  it  would  have 
)>roved  the  epidemical  disease  of  age,  which  is  apt  to  fall  back  ibio  tha  fel- 
lies of  youth ;  yet  Socrates,  Aristotle,  and  Cato  did  the  same;  and  Scaliger 
saith,  that  fragment  of  Aristotle  was  beyond  any  thing  that  Pindar  or  Homer 
ever  wrote.  I  will  not  call  this  a  dedication,  for  those  epistles  are  commonly 
greater  absurdities  than  any  that  come  after ;  for  what  author  can  reaaon- 
ably  believe,  that  fixing  the  great  name  of  some  eminent  patron  in  the  fore- 
head of  his  book  can  charm  away  censure,  and  that  the  first  leaf  should  be  a 
curtain  to  draw  over  and  hide  all  the  deformities  that  stand  behind  it ;  neither 
have  1  any  need  of  such  shifts,  for  most  of  the\>arts  of  this  body  have  tiremij 
had  your  majesty's  view,  and  having  past  the  test  of  so  dearand  sharp^ighted 
a  judgment,  which  has  as  good  a  title  to  give  law  in  matters  of  this  nature 
as  in  any  other,  they  who  shall  presmne  to  dissent  from  your  majesty,  will 
do  more  wrong  to  their  own  judgment  than  their  judgment  can  do  to  me :  and 
for  those  latter  parts  which  have  not  yet  received  your  majesty's  farourable 
aspect^  if  they  who  have  seen  thfem  do  not  flatter  me  (for  I  dare  not  trust  my 
own  judgment)  they  will  make  it  appear,  that  it  is  not  with  me  as  with 
most  of  mankind,  who  never  forsake  their  darling  vices,  till  their  vices  for- 
sake them ;  and  that  this  divorce  was  not  frigiditatis  causa,  but  an  act  of 
choice,  and  not  of  necessity.  Therefore,  sir,  I  shall  only  call  it  an  humble 
petition,  that  your  majesty  will  please  to  pardon  this  new  amour  to  my  old 
i    mistress,  and  my  disobedience  to  his  commands,  to  whose  memory  I  look 

I 
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up  with  great  reverence  and  devotion:  and  making  a  serions  reflection  upon 
that  wise  advice,  it  carries  much  greater  weight  with  it  now,  than  when  it 
was  given ;  for  when  age  and  experience  has  so  ripened  man's  discretion  as 
to  make  it  fit  for  use,  either  in  private  or  public  affairs,  nothing  blasts  and 
corrupts  the  fi:uit  of  it  so  much  as  the  empty,  airy  reputation  of  being  nimis 
poeta ;  and  therefore  I  shall  take  my  leave  of  the  Muses,  as  two  of  my  pre- 
decessors  did,  saying, 

Splendidis  longtun  Taledioo  migts. 
Hie  versos  &  ciBtera  ludicra  ponou 

Your  majesty's  most  faithful 
and  loyal  subject,  and  most 

dutiful  and  devoted  servant, 

JO.  DENHAM. 


POEMS 


SIR  JOHN  DEN  HAM. 


COOPER'S  HILL. 

e  aie  poets  which  did  nerer  dream 
oassos,  nor  did  taste  the  stream 
HB  ;  we  therefore  may  suppose 
le  not  poets,  but  the  poets  those, 
ourts  make  not  kings,  but   kings  the 
court, 

the  Muses  and  their  train  resort, 
I  stands  ;  if  I  can  be  to  thee 
lou  Parnassus  art  to  me. 
ler,  if  (advantaged  in  my  flight, 
:  wing  from  thy  auspicious  height) 
intrac'd  ways  and  airy  paths  I  fly, 
iidless  in  my  fancy  than  my  eye  : 
which  swift  as  thought  contracts  the 
ace 

between,  and  first  salutes  the  place 
with  that  sacred  pile,  so  vast,  so  high, 
>thertis  apart  of  earth  or  sky, 
I  seems,  and  may  be  thought  a  proud 
nountain,  or  descending  cloud, 
e  late  theme  of  such  a  Muse,  ■  whose 
flight 

ely  reach'd  and  soared  above  thy  height : 
t  thou  stand,  though  sword,  or  time,  or 
fire, 

nore  fierce  than  they,  thy  f&ll  conspire, 
whilst  thee  the  best  of  poeU  sings, 
1  from  ruin  by  the  best  of  kings. 
i  proud  survey  the  city  lies, 
I  mist  beneath  a  hill  doth  rise ; 
'.ate  and  wealth,  the  business  and  the 
crowd, 

this  distance  but  a  darker  cloud : 
o  him  who  ri^tly  things  esteems, 
in  effect  than  what  it  seems  : 
with  like   haste,  though  several  ways, 
leyrun, 
undo,  and  some  to  be  undone ; 

1  Mr.  Waller. 


While  luxury,  and  wealth,  like  war  and  paacc^ 

Are  each  the  other's  rum,  and  increase. 

As  rivers  lost  in  seas,  some  secret  vein 

Theooe  leconveys,  there  to  be  kwt  again. 

Oh  happiness  of  sweet  retired  content  I 

To  be  at  once  secure,  and  innocent. 

Wmdsor  the  next   (where  Mars     with   Venui. 

dwells. 
Beauty  with  strength)  above  the  valley  swells 
Into  my  eye,  and  doth  itself  present 
With  such  an  easy  and  unforcM  asccdt. 
That  no  stupendous  precipice  denies 
Access,  no  horrour  turns  away  our  eyes: 
But  such  a  rise  as  doth  at  once  invite 
A  pleasure,  and  a  reverence  from  the  sight 
Thy  mighty  master's  emblem,  in  whose  face 
Sate  meekness,  heightened  with  majestic  grace  ; 
Such  seems  thy  gentle  height,  made  only   proud 
To  be  the  basis  of  that  pomfMus  loid. 
Than  wluch,    a    nobler   weight    no    mountain 

bears. 
But  Atlas  only  which  supports  the  spheres. 
When  Nature'^s  hand  this  ground  did  thus  ad- 

.vance, 
^Twas  guided  by  a  wiser  power  than  Chance ; 
Mark'd-out  for  such  an  use,  as  if  'twere  meant 
Tinvite  the  builder,  and  his  choice  prevent. 
Nor  can  we  call  it  choice,  when  what  we  chuse. 
Folly  or  blindness  only  could  refuse. 
A  crown  of  such  majestic  towers  doth  grace 
The  gods'    great  mother,  when   her    heavenly 

race 
Do  homage  to  her,  yet  she  caimot  lionst 
Among  that  numerous,  and  celestial  host. 
More  heroes  than  can  Windsor,  nor  doth  Fame's 
Immortal  book  record  more  noble  names. 
Not  to  look  bark  so  for,  to  whom  this  isle 
Owes  the  first  glory  of  so  brave  a  pile. 
Whether  to  Csesar,  Albanact,  or  Bnite, 
The  British  Arthur,  or  the  Danish  Cnute, 
(Though  this  of  old  no  less  contest  did  move. 
Than    when  for    Homer's  birth   seven  cities 
strove) 
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like  him  in  birth,  thou   8houId*8i  be   like  in 

fame. 
As  thine  his  fate,  if  mine  had  been  his  flame) 
But  whosoever  it  was,  Nature  designed 
¥int  a  brave  place,  and  then  as  brave  a  mind. 
Kot  to  recount  those  several  kings,  to  whom 
It  gave  a  cradle,  or  to  whom  a  tomb ; 
But  thee  great  Edward  ^  and  thy  greater  sod, 
(The  lilies  which  his  father  wore,  he  won) 
And  thy  Bellooa^,  who  the  consort  came 
Kot  only  to  thy  bed,  but  to  thy  fame. 
She  to  the  triumph  led  one  captive  4  king 
And  brought  that  son,  which  did  the  second  4 

bring. 
Then  didst  thou  found  that  Order  (whether  love 
Or  victory  thy  royal  thoughts  did  move)  : 
Each  was  a  noble  Cause,  and  nothing  less 
Than  the  design,  has  l)een  the  great  success : 
Which  foreign  kings  and  emperors  esteem 
The  saoond  honour  to  their  diadem. 
Had  thy  great  Destiny  but  given  thee  skill 
To  know,  as  well  as  power  to  act  her  will, 
That  from  those  kings,  who  then  thy  captives 

were, 
In  after- times  should  spring  a  royal  pair, 
Who  should  possess  all  that  thy  mighty  power. 
Or  thy  desires  more  mighty,  did  devour : 
To  whom  their  better  &te  reserves  whatever 
The  victor  hopes  for,  or  the  vanquished  fear ; 
That  blood,  which  thou  and  thy  great  grand- 
sire  shed. 
And  all  that  since  these  sister  nations  bled, 
ilad  been  unspilt,  and  happy  Edward  known 
That  all  the  blood  he  spilt,  had  been  his  owb.\4^ 
When  he  that  patron  chose,  in  whom  are  johi'd 
Soldier  and  martyr,  and  his  arms  confined 
Within  tl!  •  izure  circle,  he  did  seem 
Buttoforetel,  and  prophecy  of  him. 
Who  to  his  realms  that  azure  round  hath  join^d^ 
A\'liich  Nature  for  their  bound  at  first  designed. 
That   bound  which  to  the    world's    eactremest 

ends, 
Endlrss  itself,  its  liquid  arms  extends. 
Kor  doth  he  need  those  emblems  which  we  paint. 
But  is  himself  the  soldier  and  the  saint 
Here    should  my  wonder  dwell,    and  bere  my 

praise. 
But  my  fix*d  thoughts  my  wandering  eye  bo*- 

trays. 
Viewing  a  neighbouring  hill,  whose  top  of  late 
A  chapel  crown'd  till  in  the  common  fote 
Th'  adjoining  abbey  fell :  (may  no  such  stom 
Fall  on  our  times,  where  ruin  must  reform  I) 
Tell  me,  my  Muse,    what   monstrous  dire  o^ 

fence. 
What  crime  could  any  Christian  king  incense 
To  such  a  rage  ?  Was't  luxury,  or  lust ! 
Was  he  so  temperate,  so  chaste,  so  just  ? 
Were  these  their  crimes?  They  were  his  own 

much  more : 
But  wealth  is  crime  enough  to  him  that's  poor; 
Who,  having  spent  the  treasures  of  his  ciowiiy 
Condemns  their  luxury  to  feed  his  own. 
And  yet  this  act,  to  varnish  o'er  the  shame 
Of  sacrilege,  must  bear  Devotion's  name. 

*  Edward  III.  and  the  Black  Prince, 
s  Queen  Philippe. 

*  The  kings  of  France  and  Scotland. 


No  crime  so  bold,  but  would  be  underrtooJ 
A  real,  or  at  least  a  seeming  good : 
Who  fears  not  to  do  ill,  yet  fears  the  name. 
And  freb  from  conscience,  is  a  slate  to  fiume : 
Thus  he  the  church  at  once  protect,  and  spoils : 
But  princes'   swords  are    sharper    than    that 

styles. 
And  thus  to  th'  ages  past  he  makes  amendSf 
Their  charity  destroys,  th^ir  foith  defends. 
Then  didHeligion  in  a  lazy  cell, 
le  erapty^  airy  contemplations  dwell ; 
And  like  the  block,  unmoved  lay  :  but  ourif 
As  much  too  active,  like  the  stork  devours. 
Is  there  no  temperate  region  can  be  known, 
Ketwixt  their  frigid,  and  our  tonid  zone  ? 
Could  we  not  wake  from  that  lethargic  dreei% 
But  to  be  restless  in  a  worse  extreme  } 
And  for  that  lethargy  was  there  no  core. 
But  to  be  cast  into  a  calenture  ? 
Can  knowledge  have  no  bound,  but  must  ndfiBet 
So  for,  to  make  us  wish  for  ignorance  j 
And  rather  in  the  dark  to  grrope  our  way. 
Than  led  by  a  folse  guide  to  err  by  day^? 
Who  sees  these  dismal  heaps,  Imt  would  demand 
What  barbarous  invader  sack'd  the  land  ? 
But  when  he  hears,  no  Goth,  no  Turk  did  bring* 
This  desolation,  but  a  ChriUian  king; 
When  nothing,  but  the  name  of  zeal,  appean 
'Twixt  our  best  actions  and  the  worst  of  theirs : 
What  does  he  think  ocur  sacrilege  would  apei% 
When  such  th'  ellects  of  onr  devolms  are  ? 
Parting  fivm  thence 'twixt  sRiger,  iiiBiiii^  mA 

finr, 
lliose  for  wfaat^  past,  and  tliii  ft>r  vbnes  tm 

near. 
My  eye  desoendhng  fxDm  the  lull,  anrveyi 
Where  Thames  among  the  wanton  rtiMm  alMfi. 
Thames,  the  most  lov'd  of  aU  the  OoBnn's  idm 
By  his  old  site,  to  his  embraces  runs; 
Hasting  to  pay  his  tribute  to  the  sni. 
Like  mortal  ikt  to  meet  eternity. 
Though  with  those  streams  he  m  tmmKMne% 

hoU, 
Whose  foam  is  amber,  and  their  gnnf«l  gold ; 
His  genuine  and  less  guilty  wealth  If  e9tploie» 
Search  not  his  bottom,  but  survey  his  ahora; 
O'er  which  he  kindly  spread  his  spneioua  viagi 
And  hatches  plenty  for  th*  ensuing  q^ring; ' ' 
Nor  then  destroys  it  with  too  fond  a  stny, 
like  mothers  which  their  infanta  oveitey; 
Nor  with  a  sudden  and  impetuous  wave. 
Like  profuse  kings,  resumes  the  wealth  he  gate, 
No  unexpected  hmndations  qwU 
The  mower's  hopes,  nor  mock   the  plowmsn's 

toil: 
But  god-like  his  unweary^l  boonly  ftma ; 
First  loves  todo,  then  lorn  the  good  he  dbeii 
Nor  are  his  blessmgs  to  bis  banks  oonlhi*^ 
But  free,  and  common,  as  the  sen  op  wfari  ; 
When  he,  to  boast  or  to  disperse  hia  atoraa. 
Full  of  the  tributes  of  his  grateAil  shores* 
Visits  the  world,  and-  in  his  flying  towera 
Brings  l{ome  to  us,  and  makes  both  biAea  ent  t 
Finds  wealth  where  'tis,  bestows  it  wheie  it  waotH 
Cities  in  deserts,  woods  in  cities  plants. 
So  that  to  us  no  thing,  no  place  is  strange* 
While  his  fair  hosom  is  the  world's  eBcbange^ 
O  could  I  6ow  like  thee,  and  make  thy  ttreanf 
My  great  example  ••  il  ia  ny  theme ! 
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Jhmitl^Mmp,yfifiitm%  though  fende,  yet  not 

duU; 
Strang  wHhoat  rage,  without  overflowing  lulL 
Heaven  her  Eridanus  no  mote  shall  hoest; 
Whose  fame  in  thine,likc  lesser  current,  *8  lost 
Thy  nobler  streams  shall  visit  Jove*8  abodes, 
To  shine  aoumg  the  stars  ),  and  bathe  the  godi. 
Here  Nature,  whether  more  intent  to  please 
Us  for  herself,  with  strange  varieties, 
(For  tbingit  of  wonder  give  no  less  delight. 
To  the  wise  maker's,  than  beholder's  sight 
Though  these  delights  from  several  causes  move ; 
For  so  our  children,  thus  our  friends  we  love) 
Wisely  she  knew,  the  harmony  of  things, 
As  well  as  that  of  sounds,  from  discord  springs. 
Such  was  the  discord ,  which  did  first  disperse 
Form,  order,  bemity,  through  the  universe ; 
While  diyuesB  moisture,  coldness  heat  resists. 
All  that  we  have,  and  that  we  arc,  subsists. 
While  the  steep  horrid  roughness  of  the  wood 
Strives  with  the  gentle  calmness  of  the  flood. 
Such  huge  extremes  when  Nature  doth  unite. 
Wonder  firom  thence  results,  firom  thence  de- 
light 
The  stream  is  so  transparent,  pure  and  clear. 
That  had  the  self  enaroour'd  youth  gaz'd  here. 
So  fistally  deeeiv'd  he  had  not  been. 
While  he  the  bottom,  not  his  lace  had  seen. 
Bat  hii  proud  head  the  airy  mountain  hides 
Among  the  cloods ;  his  shoulders  and  his  sides 
A  shady  mantle  clothes ;  his  curied  brows 
Frown  on  the  gentle  stream,    which    calmly 

flOW!^ 

While  winds  and  storms  his  lofty  forehead  beat : 
The  common  late  of  all  that's  high  or  great 
Low  at  his  foot  a  spacious  plain  is  plac'd. 
Between  the  moontain    and  the  stream  em- 

^bnie'd, 
Wbidi  shade  and  shelter  from  the  hill  derives. 
While  the  khid  river  wealth  and  beauty  gives ; 
And  in  the  mixture  of  all  these  appears 
Variety,  whidi  all  the  rest  endears. 
This  scene  had  some  bold  Greek,  or  British  bard 
Beheld  of  old,  what  stories  had  we  heard 
Of  ¥uAe§,  Stttyn,  and  the  Nymphs,  their  dames, 
Hwir  ftnits,  their  revels,  and  their  amorous 

flames? 
*Tia  ftill  the  same,  although  their  airy  shape 
All  hot  a  qcdek  poetic  sight  escape. 
There  Famnis  and  SyWimus  keep  their  courts. 
And  thither  all  tiie  homed  host  resorts 
To  grase  the  ranker  mead,  that  nob!e  herd. 
On  whose  lohtime  and  shady  fronts  is  rear'd 
Katnre's  great  master-piece ;  to  show  how  soon 
Great  thhsgs  are  made,  but  sooner  are  undone, 
Herehaife  I  seen  the  king,  when  greataffiurs 
Gave  leave  to  sfaeken  and  unbend  his  cares. 
Attended  to  the  chase  by  all  the  flower 
Of  yooth,  whose  hopes  a  nobler  prey  devour: 
Plaamre  with^pnise,  and  danger  they  would 

boy. 
And  wish  a  fbe  that  would  not  only  fly. 
The  ati^,  now  oonseioos  of  his  fatal  growth. 
At  onoeindolgeot  to  his  foar  and  slotii. 
To  some  daifc  covert  his  retreat  had  made, 
While  no  manPt  eye,  nor  heaven's  ihoiild  in- 
fade 

IThe  loicit; 


His  soft  rcpoie,  when  ihe  unexpected  sound 
Of  dogs,  and  men,  his  wakeful  ear  docs  wound : 
Rouz'd  with  the  noise,  he  scarce  belietes  hit 

ear. 
Willing  to  think  th'  illusions  of  bis  fear 
Had  given  this  flilse  ahu'm,  but  straight  hts  viev 
Confirms,  that  more  than  all  he  fears  is  true. 
Betray'd  in  all  his  strengths,  the  wood  beset. 
All  instruments,  all  arts  of  ruin  met. 
He   calls  to  mind  his  strength,  and  then   hit 

spet^. 
His  winged  heels,  and  then  his  armed  head ; 
With  these  t'  avoid,  with  that  his  fate  to  meet ; 
But  fear  prevails,  and  bids  him  trust  hn  feet 
So  fast  he  flies,  tiiat  his  reviewing  eye 
Has  lost  the  chasers,  and  bis  ear  the  cry  ; 
Exulting,  till  be  finds  their  nobler  sense 
Their  disproportion'd  speed  doth  recompense  ; 
Then  curses  his  conspiring  feet,  whose  scent 
Betrays  that  safety  which  th<rir  swiftness  lent 
Then  tries  his  friends :  omong  the  baser  herd. 
Where  he  so  lately  was  obejr'd  and  foar'd. 
His  safety  seeks :  the  herd,  unkindly  wise. 
Or  chases  him  from  thence,  or  from  him  flies. 
Like  a  declining  statesman,  left  forlorn 
To  his  friends'  pity,  and  pursuers'  scorn. 
With  shame  remembers,  while  himself  was  one 
Of  the  same  herd,  himself  the  samp  had  done. 
Thence  to  the  coverts  and  the  oooscious  groves. 
The  scenes  of  his  past  triumphs,  and  his  loves  ; 
Sadly  surveying  where  he  rang'd  alone 
Prince  of  the  soil,  and  all  the  herd  hiq  own  ; 
And  like  a  bold  knight-errant  did  proclaim 
Combat  to  all,  and  bore  away  the  dame ; 
And  taught  the  woods  to  echo  to  the  stream 
His  dreadful  challenge,  and  his  clashing  beam  ; 
Yet  faintly  now  declines  (he  fatal  strife. 
So  much  his  love  was  dearer  than  his  lifte. 
Now  every  leaf,  and  every  moving  breath 
Presents  a  fbe,  and  e\'ery  foe  a  death. 
Wear3r*d,  forsaken,  and  pursued,,  at  last 
All  safety  in  despair  of  safety  plac'd. 
Courage  he  thence  resumes,  resolvM  to  hear 
All  their  assaults,  since  'tis  in  vain  to  fiear. 
And  now,  too  late,  he  wishes  for  the  fiprht 
That  strength  he  wasted  in  ignoble  flight  : 
But  when  he  sees  the  eager  chase  renew'd. 
Himself  by  dogs,  the  dogs  by  men  pursued. 
He  straight  rerckes  his  bold  resolve,  and  more' 
Kepedts  his  courag  %  than  his  fear befbre ; 
Finds  that  unci  rtain  ways  unsafest  are, 
And  doubt  a  gi  eater  mischief  than  despa'r. 
Then  to  the  stieam,  when  neither  frietds,  nor 

force. 
Nor  speed,  nor  art  avail,  he  shapes  his  course  ; 
Thinks  not  their  rage  so  deq>erate  to  essay 
An  element  more  merciless  than  they. 
But  fearless  they  pursue,  nor  can  the  flood 
Quench  their  dire  thirst!   alas,  they  thirst  for 

blood. 
So  towards  a  ship  the  oar-finn'd  gallies  ply, 
Which  wanting  sea  to  ride,  or  wind  to  fly. 
Stands  but  to  fall  reveng'd  on  those  that  dare 
Tempt  the  last  fury  of  extreme  despair : 
So  fares  the  stag ,  among  th'  enraged  hounds. 
Repels  their  force,   imd   wounds    returns  §or 

wounds. 
And  as  a  hero,  whom  his  baser  foes 
In  troopt  sornmndi  now  thne  awHU,  now  those 
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ThODKhpradtgaloflife,  diadumtodie 
By  COfomoi  huidi ;  but  if  be  cut  dcKrf 
Some  DobterfiieapproBcfa,tohiai  he  Mill, 
And  begs  his  fate,  and  then  contented  UU. 
So  when  tbekiDKamortBlghaltletifly, 
From  lili  nnerrinjc  hanil,  then,  glad  to  dk, 
Praad  of  thr  wound,  to  it  resigui  hia  blood. 
And  stains  tbe  cryatal  with  ■  puqite  ^od. 
Tbia  a  iDDie  innocent  and  bappy  cbane. 
Than  wben  of  old,  but  in  the  lelf-niDe  place. 
Fair  Liberty  panned',  and  meant  a  prey 
To  Uwleaa    Power,  here  tum'd,    and  atood  at 

hay; 
When  in  that  remedy  at)  hope  was  plac'd. 
Which  was,  or  should  have  been  at  lost  the  lirt. 
Here   wai    that  charter   seal'd,   wherein   the 

All  mai)u  of  arbitrary  power  lays  down: 
Tyrantand  alare,  those  names  of  bate  aitd  fear, 
The  happier  stile  of  kin^  and  subject  bear: 
Happy,  when  both  to  the  ssme  center  more, 
When  kings  give  liberty,  and  nubjecta  love. 
Therefore  not  long  in  force  this  charter  stood  ; 
Wanting  that  seal,  it  must  be  seal'd  in  blood, 
The  Biib3ects  aroi'd,  the  more  their  prin       gave, 
Th'  adTantage  only  took,  the  niore  to  crave  : 
Till  kinga,  liy  giving  give  themselves  away, 
And  even  that  power,  that    should  deny,  be- 
tray,' fviles, 
"  Who  gives  eonstrain'd,  biit  his  own  fear  re- 
Not  tbank'd,  but  scom'd  ;  nur  are  they  gifts,  but 

Thus  kings,  by  grasping  more  than  they  could 

hold, 
First  made  their  aubjecta,  by  oppression  bold ; 
And  popular  sway,  by  forcing  kings  to  give 
More  than  whs  fit  for  subjects  to  receive, 
Han  to  the  same  extremes  ;  and  one  excess 
Made  both,  by  striving  In  be  greater,  less. 
When  a  calm  river,  rais'd  with  sudden  rans, 

laolv'd,  o'erflows  th'  adjoinirig  plaiDS, 
Imen  withhinh-raisM  banks  secure 
Iheir  greedy  hopes;  and  this  he  can  endnre. 
But  if  with  hays  and  dams  they  strive  to  force 
His  channel  to  anew,  or  narrow  coarse  ; 
No  longer  then  within  his  banks  hedwells, 

Stmnger  and  filacer  by  restraint  he  roars, 

And  knows  no  bound,  but  makes  his  power  hia 


DESTRVCriON  OF  TROY. 
SECOND  BOOK  OF  riRCWS  MAEIS- 

WBITTIM     r»    THB    VMB     1636. 

Tns  Abgvhent. 

The  first  book  ^>eaks  of /Eness's  voyage  by  sea, 
■n^l  how,  being  cast  by  temprat  upon  the 


coa«tofCuthage,be.wnTeetiT«d  tfy  qaeat 
Dido,  who,  after  tbe  feast,  deairei  him  to 
make  tbe  relation  of  the  deatniction  ef  Troy  j 
which  ittheArgomeot  of  this  book. 


"HiLK  all  with  silence  ud  attentiod  wait. 
Thus  speaks  £neas  from  the  bed  of  atate  ; 
Madam,  when  you  command  ni  to  letiew 
Our    ftte,  yon  make  our    old    woondi    U 


Not  tbe  moat  cniel  of  oar  conquenng  fbes 

So  UDConcem'dly  can  relate  our  woe*. 

As  not  to  lenda  tear,  then  bow  can  I 

Repress   (he  bomnir  of  my   thourtrt*.   irinck 

fly 

The   saul    remembraooe  i    Mow   W   enfcnK 
night  ^^^ 

And  the  declining  stars  to  reat  invite; 
Yel  since  tis  yoor  comtnand,  what  you  a>  vcQ 
Are  pleas'd  to  hear,  I  cannot  grieve  to  telL 
By  Fate  repell'd,  and  with  repulses  tir'd. 
The  Greeks,  so  many  lives  and  years  e^in^ 
A  fabric  like  a  moving  mountain  tmat. 
Pretending  vows  Ibr  their  return  |  this  Fame 
Divulges;  then  within  tbe  beast's TaMwcmb 
The  choice  and  Sower  of  all  their  tiwip*  «. 

In  new  the  isle  of  Tenedos,  coce  hi^ 

In  fome  and  wealth,  while  Ttoy  lemain'd,  dolh 


We  gave  them  grate,  and  to  Myoenst  ■aiPd, 
And  Troy  reviv'd,  hv  tnourningfaee  miTuI'd; 
All  through  th>  unguarded  gUes  witbjoy  i&- 

Tb  sec  the  slighted  camp,  the  ncant  pott. 
Here  lay  Ulj^ssea,  there  Achilles ;  bere 
The  battle  join'd,  the  Grecian  fleet  rode  tb«n; 
But  the  vast  pile  tb'  amazed  vulgar  views. 
Till  tliey  their  reason  in  tbelr  wooder  k»e. 
And     first   Thy.  mceles  moves    (urg^l  by  tbe 

power 
Of  fate  or  fraud}  to  place  it  in  tbe  towrr; 
But  Capys  and  the  graver  loit  thought  fit 
Tbe  Greeks  suspected  present  to  commH 
To  seas  or  flames,  at  least  to  s«TCb  aitd  bora 
The  sides,  and  what  that  space  containt  t'  a- 

Th"  uncertain  multitude  with  both  engag'd, 
Divided  stands,  tilt  from  the  tower,  enrag'd 
Laocoonran.whcim  all  die  crowd  attends. 
Crying,  •'  What  desperate  frenzy's  this,    (oh 

IVithink   them  gone}  Judge   rattan  their  i«- 

'    treat 
Bui  B  dfsign,  their  frifts  but  a  decat  ; 
For  our  destruction  'twss  contriv'd,  no  doobt. 
Or  from  within  by  fraud,  or  from  without 
By  tbrcc ;  yet  know  ye  not  Ulyssea'  sbifti ) 
Their  sworda     less    danger    carry     than    tbdr 
gifts." 


ESSAY  ON  VIRGII/S  JESEIS. 


3S9 


TVliilai  from  the  hbUowB  of  his  wonib  proceed 
Greens,  not  his  own ;  end  hed  not  Fete  decreed 
Our  ruin,  we  hed  fill'd  with  Greden  blood 
The  piece;  then  Troy  and  Priun's  throne  hed 

stood. 
Meanwhile  a  fetteed  prisoner  to  the  king 
With  jojrfnl  shouts  the  Dardan  shepherds  bring. 
Who  to  betray  us  did  himself  betray. 
At  ODoe  the  taker,  and  at  once  the  prey ; 
Firmly  prepar'd,  of  one  event  secor'dy 
Or  of  his  death  or  his  design  assur'd. 
The  Trojan  youth  about  the  captive  flock. 
To  wonder,  or  to  pity,  or  to  mock. 
Now  hear  the  Grecian  firand,  and  from  this  one 
Goigecture  all  the  rest. 
Disarm*d,  disorder'd,  casting  round  his  eyes 
On  all  the  troops  that  guarded  him,  he  cries, 
*'  What  land,  what  sea,  for  me  what  fate  at- 
tends? 
Caught  by  my  foes,  condemned  by  my  firiends, 
InooDsed  Troy  a  wretched  captive  seeks 
To  sacrifice ;  a  fugitive,  the  Greeks." 
To  pity  this  complaint  our  former  rage 
Converts,  we  now  inquire  his  parentage. 
What  of  their  counsels  or  affairs  he  knew : 
Then  fearless  he  replies.  Great  king,  to  you 
All  truth  I  shall  reli^ :  nor  first  can  I 
Myself  to  be  of  Grecian  birth  deny ; 
And  though  my  outward  state  miirfbitune  hath 
Deprest  thus  low,  it  cannot  reach  my  faith. 
You  may  by  chance  have  heard  the  famous 

name 
Of  Palamede,  who  from  old  Belus  came. 
Whom,  but  for  voting  peace,  the  Greeks  pursue, 
Accus*d  unjustly,  then  unjustly  slew, 
Yet  moum>d  lus   death.      My  father  was  his 

friend. 
And  me  to  his  commands  did  recommend, 
While  laws  and  counsels  did  his  throne  support ; 
1  but  a  3routh,  yet  some  esteem  and  port 
We  then  did  bear,  till  by  Ulysses*  craft 
(Things  known  I  speak)  he  was  of  life  bereft : 
Since  in  dark  sorrow  I  my  days  did  spend. 
Till  now,  disdaining  his  unworthy  end, 
I  could  not  silence  my  complaints,  but  vow*d 
Revenge,  if  ever  fote  or  chance  allowed 
My  wish*d  return  to  Greece ^  from   hence  his 

hate, 
From  thence  my  crimes,  and  all  my  ills  bear 

date: 
Old  guilt  fresh  malice  gives  j  the  peoples'  ears 
He   fills   with  rumoui-s,  and  their  hearts  with 

fears. 
And  then  the  prophet  to  his  party  drew. 
But  why  do  I  these  thankless  truths  pursue : 
Or  why  defer  your  rage  ?  on  mc,  for  all 
The  Greeks,  le^your  revenging  fury  falL 
Ulysses  this,  th'  Atridsc  this  desire 
At  any  rate.*'     We  straight  are  set  on  fire 
(Unpractised  in  such  mysteries,  to  inquire 
The  manner    and  the    cause,  which  thus   he 

told. 
With  gestures  humble,  as  his  tale  was  bold. 
**  Oft    have  the^Greelcs  (the  siege  detesting) 

tied 
With  tedious  war,  a  stolen  retreat  desired. 
And  would  to  Heaven  they'd  gone :  but  still  dis- 


Chiefly  when  this  stupendous  pile  was  ns'd. 
Strange  noises  fill'd  the  air ;  we,  all  amaz'd« 
Dispatch  Eurjrpylus  t'  inquire  our  fates. 
Who  thus  the  sentence  of  die  gods  relates ; 
'  A  virgin's  slaughter  did  the  storm  appease, 
When  first  towards  Troy  the  Grecians  took  the 


mayM 
pj  seas  or  skies,  unwillingly  they  stay'd. 


Their  safe  retreat  another  Grecian's  blood 
Must  purchase.'    All  at  this  confounded  stood  | 
Each  thinks  himself  the  man,  the  fear  on  an 
Of  what,  the  mischief  but  on  one  can  falL 
Then  Calchas  (by  Ulysses  first  inspired) 
Was  urg'd  to  name  whom  th'  angry  gods 

quir'd ; 
Yet  was  I  wam'd  (for  many  were  as  well 
Inspir'd  as  he,  and  did  my  fate  foretel) 
Ten  days  the  prophet  in  suspence  remain'd, 
Would  no  man's  fiite  pronounce;  at  last, 

strain'd 
By  Ithacus,  he  solemnly  dengn'd 
Me  for  the  sacrifice  ;  the  people  join'd 
In  glad  consent,  and  all  their  common  foar 
Determine  in  my  fate.  The  day  drew  near« 
The  sacred  rites  prepar'd,  my  temples  crown'd 
With  holy  wreaths ;  then  I  confess  I  fbund 
The  means  to  my  escape,  my  bonds  I  brake. 
Fled  from  my  guards,  and  in  a  muddy  lake 
Amongst  the  sedges  all  the  night  lay  hid. 
Till  they  their  sails  had  hoist  (if  so  they  did). 
And  now,  alas  !  no  hope  remains  for  me 
My  home,  my  fiither,  and  my  sons  to  see. 
Whom  they,  enrag'd,  will  kill  for  my  offience. 
And  punish,  for  my  guilt,  their  innocence. 
Those  gods  who  know  the  truths  I  now  relate. 
That  fiiith  which  yet  remams  inviolate 
By  mortal  men ;  by  these  I  beg,  redress 
My  causeless  wrongs,  and  pity  such  distress." 
And  now  true  pity  in  exchange  he  finds 
For  his  false  tears,  his  tongue  his  hands  un- 
binds. 
Then  spake  the  king.  Be  ours,  whoe'er  thou 
art, 
Forget  the  Greeks.     But  first  the  truth  impart. 
Why  did  they  raise,  or  to  what  use  intend 
This  pile  ?  to  a  war-like,  or  religious  end  ?»• 
Skilful  in  fraud  (his  native  art),  his  hands 
Toward  Heaven  he  rais'd,  deliver'd  now  firom 

bands. 
"  Ye  pure  ethereal  flames,  ye  powers  ador'd 
By  mortal  men,  ye  altars,  and  the  sword 
I  scap'd,  ye  sacr«d  fillets  that  involv'd 
My  destin'd  head,  grant  I  may  stand  abso1v*d 
From  all  their  laws  and  rights,  re«K)unce  aU 

name 
Of  faith  or  love,  their  secret  thoughts  proclaim; 
Only,  O  Tfcy,  preserve  thy  feith  to  me. 
If  what  I  shall  relate  preserveth  thee. 
From  Pallas'  favour,  all  our  hopes,  and  all 
Counsels  ai id  actions, took  original. 
Till  Diomed  (for  such  attempts  made'fit 
By  dire  conjunction  with  Ulysses'  wit) 
Assails  the  sacred  tower,  the  guards  they  slay. 
Defile  with  bloody  hands,  and  thence  convey 
The  fatal  image ;  straight  with  our  success 
Our  hopes  fell  back,  whilst  prodigies  express 
Her  just  disdain,  her  flaming  eyes  did  throw 
Flashes  of  lightning,  from  each  part  did  flow 
A  briny  sweat,  thrice  brandiiThing  her  spear. 
Her  sutue  from  the  ground  itself  did  rear} 


•( 
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Then,  thai  wt  ihonld  our  Muarilcfe  Kitors, 
And  re-eoovey  their  gods  from  Argot*  shorey 
Calchas  ptmadesy  till  then  we  uife  in  ▼»• 
The  fate  of  Troy.    To  meaiiire  beck  the 
They  aO  couMist,  bnt  to  retarn  again* 
When  reinforc'd  with  aids  of  gods  and  bmo. 
Thus  Calchas ;  then,  instead  of  that,  this  pile 
To  Pallas  wtBB  designed;  to  reoonoiie 
Th'  oiiendad  power,  and  expiate  our  g«H; 
'JV>  thb  vastbei^  and  monstrous  statare  boik, 
Lest,  thnmgh  your  gates  ieceiT*d,it  might  re* 


Your  vows  to  her,  and  her  defence  to  yon. 

Bat  if  this  sacred  gift  you  disesteem, 

The  cruel  plaguaa  (which  Heaven  dirert  en 

them  I) 
Shan  fall  on  Priam's  sUte :  but  if  the  hone 
Your  walls  ascend,  assisted  by  your  fiaroe, 
A  league  'gainst  Greece  all  Asia  shall  contract : 
Our  sons  then  suBGsring  what  their  aires  would 


Thus  by  his  fraod  and  our  own  faith  o^er- 
A  feigned  tear  destroys  ns,  against  whom  [oomt, 
Tydides  nor  Achilles  oould  prevail, 
Kor  ten  years  conflict,  nor  athousand  saSi. 
This  seccinfled  by  a  most  sad  portent. 
Which  credit  to  the  fint  imposture  lent ; 
Laocoon,  Neptune's  priest,  upon  the  day 
Devoted  to  that  god,  a  boll  did  slay. 
When  two  prodigioi|p  serpents  were  deecry^d. 
Whose  circling  strokes  the  sea^s  smooth  free 

divide; 
Above  the  deep  they  raise  their  scaly  crests. 
And  stem  the  flood  with  their  erected  breasts. 
Their  winding  tails   advance   and  steer   their 

course. 
And  'gainst  the  shore  the  breakhig  billows  force. 
Kow  landing,  from  their  brandish'd  tongues  there 

came, 
A  dreadful  hiss,  and  firom  their  eyes  a  flame. 
Amaz'd  we  fly^    directly  in  aline 
Laocoon  they  pursue,  and  first  entwine 
(Each  preying  upon  one)  his  tender  sons ; 
llien  him,  who  armed  to  their  rescue  runt, 
They  seiz'd,  and  with  entangling  foes  embrac'd, 
His  neck  twice  compassing,  and  twice  his  waist : 
Their  poisonous  knots  he  strives  to  break  and 

tear. 
While  slime  and  blood  hb  sacred  wreaths  be- 
smear; 
Then  loudly  roars,  as  when  th'  enraged  bull 
From  th'  altar  flies,  and  from  his  wounded  skull 
Shakes  the  huge  axe ;  the  conquering  serpents 
To  cruel  Pallas'  altar,  and  their  lie  [fly 

Under  her  feet,  within  her  shield's  extent. 
We,  in  our  fears,  conclude  this  fate  inis  sent 
Justly  on  him,  who  struck  the  sacred  oak 
With  his  accursed  lance.    Then  to  invoke 
The  goddess,  and  let  in  the  fatal  horse, 
We  all  consent. 
A  spacious  breach  we  make,  and  Troy's  proud 

wall 
Built  by  the  gods,  by  her  own  hands  doth  fall ; 
Thus  all  their  help  to  their  own  ruin  give, 
Some  draw  with  cords  and  some  the  monster 

drive 
With  rolls  and  levers :  thus  our  works  it  climbs. 
Big  with  our  &te  ;    the  youth  with  songs  and 

ibimes^ 


Some  teioe,  mne  banl  tlierope;  iCtlMl  fcl 

down 
It  enters  with  a  tfaonderiBg  noise  tiie  town. 
Oh  Tiwy,  the  sesitof  godS)  in  war  leuowu'd ! 
Three  times  it  struck,  as  oft  the  clashing  soond 
Of  arms  was  beard,  yet  blinded  by  the  power 
Of  Fate,  we  place  it  in  the  sacred  tower. 
Cassandra  then  foretels  th*  etent,  hot  ihe 
Finds  no  belief  (such  was  the  gedsP  decree.) 
.The  altars  with  fresh  fkywers  «re  erowii,  and 

waste 
In  feasts  that  day,  which  was  (alas !)  our  last. 
Now  by  the  revoliitioD  of  the  skies. 
Nights  sable  shadows  ftom  the  ocean  rise. 
Which  heaven  and  earth,  and  the  Gfcdi  Iraadt 

invelv'd. 
The  city  insecnrefepoeedtssolv'd. 
When  from  the  admiral's  high  poop  appaait 
A  light,  by  which  the  Argive  squadron  steers 
Their  silent  course  to  Ilium's  weU-known  shores 
When  Sinon  (sav'd  by  the  gods^  partial  power) 
Opens  the  horse,  and  through  the  nnlocfct  diXMi 
To  the  free  air  Uie  armed  fieigfat  restores : 
Ulysses,  Sthendeus,  Tisander,  slide 
Down  by  a  rope,  MachacB  was  their  guide; 
Atrides,  Pyrrhus,  Thoas,  Athamas, 
And  Epeus,  who  the  iran^  couUifei  was : 
The  gates  they  seize;  the  guards,  with  sleep 

and  wine 
Opprest,  surprise,  and  then  their  fbroes  join.  ■ 
1>m  then,  when  the  first  sweets  of  sleep  re- 
pair 
Our  bodies  spent  with  toil,  onr  minds  with  eare^ 
(The  gods'  best  gift)  when,  hath'd  in  teanind 

blood. 
Before  my  face  lamenting  Hector  stood. 
His  aspect  such  when,  soii'd  with  bloody  dost, 
Dragg'd  by  the  cords  whidi  through  his  fcet 

were  thrust: 
By  his  insulting  foe,  O  how  transfbrm'd 
How  much  unlike  that  Hector,  who  retam'd 
Clad  in  Achilles'  spoils :  when  he  among 
A  thousand  ships,  (like  Jove)  his  lightning  flung  I 
His'horrid  bean)  and  knotted  tresses  stood 
Stiff  with  his  gore,  and  all  his  woondsran  bkwd: 
Intranc'd  I  lay,  then  (weeping)  said,  '*  The  joy. 
The  hope  and  stay  of  thy  declining  Troy  ! 
What  region  held  thee,  whence  so  much  desir'd. 
Art  thou  rcstor'd  to  us  consom'd  and  tii'd 
With  toils  and  deaths ;  but  what  sad  cause  coin- 

founds 
Thy  once  fair  looks,or  why  appearthose  woands?" 
Regardless  of  my  words,  he  no  reply 
Returns,  but  with  a  dreadful  g^roan  doth  cry, 
'*  Fly  from  the  flame,  O  godd^ss-bom,  onr  walls 
The  Greeks  possess,  and  Troy  confounded  foils 
From  all  her  gk>ries ;  if  it  might  have  stood 
By  any  power,  by  this  right  hand  it  should. 
What  man  could  do,  by  me  for  Troy  was  done* 
Take  here  her  reliques  and  her  gods,  to  nm 
With  them  thy  fote,  with  them  new  walls  ex- 
pect. 
Which,  tost  on  seas,  thou  shall  at  last  erect  :** 
Then  brings  old  Vesta  from  her  sacred  quire. 
Her  holy  wreaths,  and  her  eternal  fire. 
Meanwhile  the  walls  with  doubtful  ctms 
From  far  (for -shady  coverts  did  surroimd 
My  father's  house) ;  approaching  still 
The  clash  of  armsi  and  voice  of  mcAwe  htar ; 
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Bomfdfipooiniy  bed,  I  speedily  aaoeDd 
The  bodies*  tops,  and  listening  there  attend. 
As  flames  rott'd  by  tbe  winds'  conspiring  force, 
Cer  fall-ear'dcom,  or  torrents*  raging  course 
Bears  down  th*  opposing  oaks,  the  fields  destrojrs. 
And  mocks  the  plough-man's  toil^  th*  unlook'd- 

ibr  noise 
Prom  neigfaboaring  hills,  th'  amased  shepherd 

l|ears; 
Such  my  surprise,  and  such  their  rage  appears. 
First  feU  thy  house,  Ucalegon,  then  thine 
Deiphobos,  Sigsan  seas  did  shine 
Bright  with  Troy's  flames ;  the  trumpets  dreadful 

sound  . 
The  loader  groans  of  dying  men  confotmd ; 
**Oive  me  my  arms,"  I  oiy 'd,  resolT'd  to  throw 
Myself 'mong  any  that  oppos'd  the  foe : 
Rage,  anger,  and  despair  at  once  suggest. 
That  of  ^  deaths  todie  in  arms  was  best 
Tbe  fint  I  met  was  Pantheus,  Phoebus*  priest, 
Who,  'scaping  with  his  gods  and  reliques,  fled. 
And  towards  the  shore  h»  little  grandchild  led. 
««  Pantheos,  what  hope  remains  ?  what  force, 

what  place 
Made  good  ?"  but  sighing,  he  replies, "  Alas ! 
Trojans  we  were,  and  mighty  Ilium  was ; 
But  the  last  period,  and  the  fotal  hour 
Of  Troy  »  opme :  our  glpiy  and  our  power 
Incensed  Jove's  transfers  to  Grecian  hands; 
The  foewithinthe  burning  town  commands ; 
And  (like  a  smothered  fire)  an  unseen  force 
Breaks  horn,  the  bowels  of  the  fotal  borse : 
Insulting  SiDon  flings  about  the  flame. 
And  thousands  more  than  e'er  from  iigos  came 
Posses  the  gates,  the  passes,  and   the  streets, 
And  those  the  sword  o*ertake8,  and  those  it  meets. 
The  guard  nor  fights,  nor  flies ;  their  fate  so 


At  once  suspends  their  courage  and  their  fear.** 
Thus  by  the  gods,  and  by  Atiidcs'  vords 
Inspir*^  1  OMke  my  way  through  fire«  through 

swords,. 
Where  noises,tumu1ts,  outcries,  and  alarms^ 
I  heajpd.   Fint  Iphitus,  renown'd  for  arms, 
We  meet,  who  knew  us  (for  tbe  Moon  did  shine); 
Then  Ripheus,  Hypanis,  and  Dymas  join 
Their  ibroe,  and  young    Choroebus,  Mygdon's 
Who,  by  tbe  lore  tif  foir  Cassandra,  won,    [son, 
Arriv*d  but  lately  inherfather*8aid; 
Unhappy,  whom  the  threats  could  not  dissuade 
Of  his  prophetic  spouse ; 
Whom  when  I  saw  yet  daring  to  maintain 
The  fight,  I  said,  "  Brave  spirits  (but  in  vain) 
Are  you  resolv*d  to  follow  one  who  dares 
Tempt  all  extremes ;  tbe  state  of  our  afiairs 
You  see  :  the  gods  Imve  left  us,  by  whose  aid 
Our  empire  stood ;  nor  can  the  flame  be  staid  : 
Then  let  us  foil  amidst  our  foes  ;  this  one 
BiOlief  the  vanquished  have,  to  lK>pe  for  none.'* 
Then  reinforc'd,  as  in  a  stormy  night 
Wolf«s  urged  by  their  ragiosr  appetite 
Forage  for  prey,  which  their  neglected  young 
With  greedy  jaws  expect,  ev'n  so  among 
Foes,  fire,  and  swordi,  t'  assured  death  we  pass, 
, Darkness  our  guide,  Despair  our  leader  was. 
Who  can  relate  that  evening's  woes  and  spoils. 
Or  can  his  tears  proportion  to  our  toils  ? 
TheQty,  which  so  long  bad  flourished,  falls ; 
BeaCh  triumphs  o'er  thv  Rouses,  temple?,  wulls. 

TOt.  TU. 


Nor  only  on  the  Trojans  fell  this  doom, 
Their  hearts  at  last  the  vanqaish'd  rfe-asinme; 
And  now  the  victors  fall:  on  all  sides  fearsy 
Groans  and  pale  Death  in  all  her  shapes  appears : 
Androgens  tirst  with  his  whole  troop  was  cast 
Upon  us,  with  civility  misplac'd  ; 
Thus  greeting  us,  **  You  lose  by  3rour  delay. 
Your  share  both  of  the  honour  and  the  prey ; 
Others  the  spoils  of  burning  Troy  convey 
Back  to  those  ships  which  3rou  but  now  fbnake*" 
We  making  no  return,  his  sad  mistake 
Too  late  he  finds :  as  whc:n  an  unseen  snake 
A  traveller's  unwary  fuot  hath  prest. 
Who' trembling  starts  when  the  snake's  azure 
Swoln  with  his  rising  anger,  he  espies,        fcresty 
So  from  our  view  surpriz'd  Androgens  flies. 
But  here  an  easy  victory  we  meet :  [foet. 

Fear  binds   their  haiids,    and  ignorance  their 
Whilst  fortune  oar  first  enterprize  did  aid, 
Enoourag'd  with  success,  Choroebus  said, 
**  O  friends  we  now  by  better  Fates  are  led. 
And  the  fair  path  they  lead  us,  let  us  tread. 
First  change  your  arms,    and  their  distinctiOBS 
The  same,  in  foes,  deceit  and  virtue  are/'[bear  ;' 
Then  of  his  arms  Androgens  he  divests. 
His  sword,  his  shield  he  takes,  and  plumed  creitt. 
Then  Ripheus,  Dymas,  and  the  rest,  all  glad 
Of  the  occasion,  in  fresh  spoils  are  clad. 
Thus  mixt  with  Greeks,  as  if  their  fortune  still 
Follow'd  their  swords,  we  fight,  pursue,  and  kilU 
Some  re-ascend  the  horse,  and  he  whose  sides 
Let  forth  the  valiant,  now  the  coward  hidc& 
SomA  to  their  safer  guard,  their  ships,  retire  ; 
But  vain's  that  hope,  'gainst  which  the  gods  con- 
Behold  the  rojral  virgin,  the  divine        [spire : 
Cassandra,  from  Minerva's  fatal  shrine     [vfun, 
Dragg'd  by  the  hair,  casting  towards  heaven,  in 
Her  eyes ;  for  cords  her  tender  hands  did  strain  f 
Choroebus,  at  the  spectacle  enrag'd 
Flies  in  amidst  the  foes :  -  we  thus  engag'd. 
To  second  him,  among  the  thickest  ran ; 
Here  first  our  ruin  from  our  friends  began, 
A^lio  from  the  temple's  battlements  a  shower 
Of  darts  and  arrows  on  our  beads  did  pour  ; 
They  us  for  Greeks,  and  now  the  Greeks  (irha 
Cassandra's  rescue)  us  for  Trojans  slew,      [knew 
Then  from  all  parts  l-lysses,  Ajax  then. 
And  then  th'  Atridae,  rally  nil  their  men ; 
A»  winds,  that  meet  from  several  coasts,  contest, 
I'bcir  prisons  being  broke,  the  south  and  west. 
And  Eurus  oil  his  wingvd  coursers  borne. 
Triumphing  in  their  speed,  the  woods  are  torn. 
And  chasing  Nereus  witli  his  trident  throws 
The  billows  fr.ni  tbe  bottom  ;  then  all  those 
Who  in  tbe  dark  our  fury  did  escape, 
Returning,  know  our  borrow'd  arms,  and  shape^ 
And  different  dialect :  then  tlieir  numbers  swell 
And  grow  upon  us.  First  Choroebus  fell 
Before  Minerva*s  altar,  next  did  bleed 
Just  Ripheus,  «lioni  no  Trojan  did  exceed 
In  virtue,  yet  the  jrods  bis  fate  decreed. 
Then  Hypinis  and  Dymas,  wounded  by 
Tlieir  friends ;  nor  thee,  Pantheus,  thy  piety. 
Nor  consecrated  mitre,  from  the  s:imc 
111  fate  could  save  ;  my  country's  funeral  flame 
And  Troy's  coW  ashes  I  attest,  and  call 
To  witness  for  myfelf,  tbat  in  their  fall 
No  foes,  no  death,  nor  danger,  1  declin'd. 
Did,  and  deseiv'd  no  less,  my  fote  to  (lod. 
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Now  Iphftm  with  me,  and  Pelias 

Slowl]^  retire ;  the  one  retarded  was 

By  feeble  age,  the  other  by  a  wound. 

To  court  the  cry  directs  us,  where  we  (bund 

Th'  asrault  so  hot,  as  if  'twere  only  there. 

And  all  the  rest  secure  from  foes  or  fear : 

The  Greeks  the  gates  approached,  their  targets 

cast 
Over  their  heads  ;  some  scaling  ladders  plac'd 
Agahtst  the  walls,  the  rest  the  steps  ascend, 
And  with  their  shields  on  their  left  arms  defend 
Arrows  and  darts,  and  with  their  righthold  &st 
The  battlement ;  on  them  the  Trojans  cast 
Stones,  rafters,  pillars,  beams  ;  such  arms  as 

these. 
Now  hopeless,  for  their  last  defence  they  seize. 
The  gilded  roofs,  the  marks  of  ancient  state, 
They  tumble  down  ;  and  now  agamst  the  gate 
Of  th'   inner  court  their  groining  force  they 

bring : 
Now  was  o«ir  last  eiibrt  to  save  the  king, 
Relieve  the^nthig,  and  succeed  the  dead. 
A  private  gallery  'twixt  th*  apartments  led. 
Not  to  the  foe  yet  known,  or  not  obscrv*d, 
(The  way  for  Hector's  hapless  wiffe  reserved, 
When  to  the  aged  king,  her  little  son  [run 

She  would  present)   through  this  we  pass,  and 
Up  to  the  highest  battlement,  from  whence 
The  Trojans  threw  their  darts  without  offence, 
A  tower  so  high,  it  seemM  to  reach  the  sky. 
Stood  on  the  roof,  from  whence  we  could  descry 
All  Ilium — both  the  camps,  the  Grecian  fleet ; 
This,  where  the  beams  upon  the  columns  meet. 
We  loosen,  which  like  thunder  from  the  cloud 
Breaks  on  their  heads,  as  sudden  and  as  loud. 
But  others  still  succeed  :  meantime,  nor  stones 
Nor  any  kind  of  weapons  cease. 
Befbre  the  gate  in  gilded  armour  shone   [grown, 
Yoimg  Pyrrhus,  like    a    snake,   his  skm  new 
Who  fwl  on  poisonous  herbs,  all  winter  lay 
lJnd«T  the  ground,  and  now  reviews  the  day 
Frt'sh  in  his  new  apparel,  proud  and  younur, 
Kolls  up  his  back,  and  brandishes  his  tongue. 
And  lifts  his  scaly  breast  against  the  Sun  ; 
With  him  bis  father's  squire,  Ai^omedon, 
And  Peripas,  who  drove  his  winged  steeds. 
Enter  the  court;  whom  all  the  youth  succeeds 
Of  Scyros*  isle,  who  flaminu  firfbrands  flung 
Up  to  the  roof;  Pyrrhus  hlm-fclf  antong 
The  fitremost  with  an  axe  an  nitrance  hews  ' 
Through  beams  of  i^ilid  oak,  then  freely  vie^^gj 
The  chambers,  galleries,  and  roums  of  state. 
Where  Pnam  and  the  ancient  monarchs   sat. 
At  the  first  gate  an  armed  gruanl  appears  ; 
But  th'  inner  court  with  horn>ur,noise,  and  tears, 
Confus'dly  fdl'd,  the  women's  shrieks  and  cries 
The  arch'd  vaults  re-echo  to  the  skies ; 
Sad  matrons  wandering  through  the   spacious 

rooms 
Embrace  and  kiss  the  posts  :  then  Pyrrhus  comes* 
Full  of  his  fiither,  neither  men  nor  walls 
His  force  sustam,  the  torn  portcullis  falls. 
Then  from  the  hinge  their  strokes  the  gates   di- 
vorce, J 
And  where  the  way  they  cannot  find,  they  force. 
Not  with  such  rage  a  swelling  torrent  flows 
Above  his  banks,  th'  opposing  dams  o'crthrows. 
Depopulates  the  fields,  the  cattle,  sheep, 
Shepherds  and  folds,  the  foaming  surges  sweep. 


And  now  between  two  sad  eitreiiies  I  tlood, 
Hefe  P3nnrhns  and  th'  Atridse  drank  with  blootf. 
There  th*  hapless  qneen  aaiongst  an  hondted 

dames. 
And  Priam  quenching  fhmi'lus  wonnb  tlioit 

flame* 
Wliich  his  own  hands  had  on  the  altar  laid  ; 
Then  they  the  secret  cabinets  invade, 
Wliere  stood  tlie  fifty  nuptial  bedd,  tlie  hopes 
Of  that  great  race ;  the  ^den  po9ts,wlio«e  tops 
Old  hostile  spoils  adom'd,  demolish'd  lay. 
Or  to  the  foe,  or  to  the  fire  a  prey. 
Now  Priam's  fate  perhaps  ytm  mky  inqidre : 
Seeing  his  empire  lost,  his  Troy  on  fire. 
And  his  own  palace  by  the  Greeks  po«teft, 
Arms  kmg  di8us*d  his  trembling  limbs  inveit ; 
Thus  on  his  foes  he  throws  hnulelf  alone, 
Not  for  their  fkte,  but  to  provoke  hia  oirti : 
There  stood  an  altar  opto  to  the  vieir 
Of  Heaven,  near  which  an  aged  lanrd  gr^, 
Whofjc  shady  arms  the  bonsehold  goda  embrnc^; 
Before  whose  feet  the  queta  hertelfbad  dat 
With  all  her  danghtets,  asid  the  TrojaA  wHea, 
As  doves  whom  an  approaCfaifeig  tetapest  drives 
And  frights  into  one  flock ;  bat  havinf  ijiy'd 
Old  Priam  clad  in  youthfUl  arm,  she  ctied, 
'*  Alas,  my  wretched  httsband,  ^hmt  prttance 
To  bear  those  arms,  and  m  them  fAMt  dkifenoe  ? 
Such  aid  such  times  require  not,  wH^ll  wg^ 
If  Hector  were  alive,  he  Wd  irt  vaita  ; 
Or  here  we  shall  a  sanctnai^  find. 
Or  as  in  lifis  we  shall  in  death  b^  join'd.'' 
Then  weephng,  iiith  kind  force  YikAA  and  ^mbrae^ 
And  on  the  secret  seat  the  kii^  she  phlc'd. 
Meantime  Politcs,  one  of  Priifin'ssons, 
Flying  the  rage  of  bloody  Pyrrhns,  nma 
Through  foes  and  swOrds,  and  rangefe  all  Oecoort, 
And  empty  galleries,  amaz'd  and  hurt  ; 
P3rrrhus  pursues  him,  now  overtakes,  vdm  kills, 
And  his  laiit  blood  in  Priam's  presence  spills. 
The  king  (though  him  so  many  deaths  enchise} 
Nor  fear,  uor  grief,  but  indignatVm  sfnms  ; 
"  The  gods  requite  thet,  (if  within  the  care 
Of  those  above  tU'  utTaira  of  mortals  are) 
Mliose  fbry  on  the  son  but  loat  had  been. 
Had  not  his  parents'  eyes  his  murder  Seen: 
Not  that  Achilles  (whom  thoufbtgn'sl  to  be 
Thy  father)  so  inhuman  was  to  me ; 
Tie  hlusht,  when  I  the  rights  of  arms  hnpkxrM ; 
To  me  my  Hector,  me  to  Troy  restor'd :" 
This  said,  his  feeble  arm  a  javelin  flung. 
Which  on  the  sowiding  sliield,  fcarce  entering, 

rung. 
Then  P3rrrhus  ;    *'  Go  a  messenger  to  HeB 
Of  my  black  deeds,  and  to  my  fother  tell 
The  acts  of  his  degene^te  race.'*  So  Umiagh 
His  son's  warm   blood  the  trembling  king  he 

drew 
To  th'  altar ;  in  his  hair  one  hand  he 
His  sword  the  other  in  his  bosom  sheaths. 
Thus  fell  the  king,  who  yet  survi\-»d  the 
With  such  a  signal  and  peculiar  fate, 
Uuder  so  vast  a  nun,  not  a  grave. 
Nor  in  such  flames  a  funeral  fire  to  have : 
He  whpm  such  titles  swell'd,  snch  power 

proud. 
To  whom  the  sceptres  of  all  Asia  bow'd. 
On  the  cold  eartd  lies  th'  unr^arded  king, 
A  jieadless  carcase,  and  a  namelesi  thing. 


Of  always  riituous,  tuituiuUe,  aod  wise ; 
iTheictorethe  paUenu  man  ihould  imiUU 
I  Above  the  life  our  mattcn  ■hould  create. 
I  HerMUjifvc  cODEUJtwilh  Greeceaod  Kohm, 


ON  THE  EARL  OF  STRAFFOBa..TO  A  PERSON  OF  HO:noUR.9 


Oy  TBB  EARL  »F  SnUFFOIUyS 
TRIAL  AND  BBA1V. 

GiiATStnSbnl!  vortby  of  Ihatnanip,  though 

■11 
or  thee  could  be  fbrgottra,  but  thy  ftll, 
Cnuh'd  by  tmaginary  treaion'i  weiglit, 
Whicb  too  mocb  merit  did  aoiiuuilate : 
As  chf  milts  gold  (mm  braHby  lire  woulddia*, 
Pretexta  are  into  treaioD  forg'd  b  j  law. 
Hb  viadom  nicb,  at  once  it  did  appear 
Three  kiugdoiiu'  wonder,  and  thna  lungdonu; 

far; 
Wbile  ^gle  he  i^nod  forth,  and  feciii<d,  aHboush 
Eai-h  had  an  army,  ai  an  equal  foe- 
Such  waxhii  forceof  eloquence,  lo  make 
The  hearen  more  cunceni'd  than  he  tbatipake  j 
Each  feem'd  to  act  that  part  he  came  to  see. 
And  Done  was  more  a  looker-on  than  be  ; 


Id  them  rorgire  ; 
He's  Dottoa^llbr,  huttoa«lia  tolive; 
Less  aeon  tbme  liicti  which  Tnaaon't  niok^ame 

Than  inch  a  fsar'd  ability  for  more. 
They  after  death  tlicir  feart  of  him  expresJ, 
His  irmocence  and  ihcirowu  guilt  confess. 
Their  legiilati  re  frenzy  they  rep™t : 
Enacting  it  iboidd  make  nii  precedent.         [lose 
Thiabtehe  could  liare  'leapid,  lint  would  not 
Homur  fbt  life,  but  rather  oahly  chosa 
Death  from  tbair  few*,  than  safety  bom  faia 

That  Us  last  actioD  al 


TO  A  PERSON  OF  aONOUR, 

WfiitT  Ai^tf  |*1>  bath  laia'd  a  flight  so  airing) 
Si)  high  abore  all  vulgar  eyes  !  so  long  } 
One  lingleLiapture  scarce  itielFconlines 
WithiD  the  liraitiof  fourlhoouad  lines  : 
And  jet  I  bop«  to  see  this  noble  heat 
Cootiniie.  till  it  makes  the  piece  complete, 
Tbat  to  the  latter  age  it  may  descend. 
And  to  the  eadof  tiim  its  beams  extend. 
Hlicst  Poea;  yim  profit  with  delight, 
llei  images  riionld  ba  man  eiquisite, 

I  The  bonoqrable  FJward  Howard,  by  bis 
Ipem  callad  The  Britidi  Princes,  engaged  the 
(tlentioii  of  by  fcr  the  mmt  eminent  of  hii  coo- 
letnporaries ;  whu  played  nprai  his  vanity,  as 
Vae  «ita  of  half  a  cetUury  beiijre  had  done  on 
that  ofTbomas  Coiyat,  by  nriUog  eatravaicant 
eamplimeouan  his  works.  See  Butlei>,  Wal- 
ler's, Spniftiand Donets  venea.ia  tbcir  respec- 
lite  Tolumct ;  and  in  the  Select  Collei.'tJoi'  of 
HiKdlaDeoia  Poem^  1780,  toL  llLp.  105,  are 
other  *eneiOD  the  same  subject,  by  HanoD  Clif* 
fad,  attl  the  lord  Vtuctuui.    M 


Thou);h  mighty  raptures  we  in  Homar  gi 
Yet,  likchimielf,  his  characters  were  blind; 
V'icgil'stubliiucdcyesnotonly  gaz'd. 
But    his    sublimed  thoughts    to  Jleafcn  acta 

rais'd. 
Who  reads  tha  honours  which  he  paid  tbe  ffti*. 
Would  think  be  bad  beheld  their  blest  atip^j 
Andlbat  his  hero  might  occomplish'd  brO, 
Prom  divtaw  blood  be  draws  his  pedigree. 
From  that  gicat  judge  yoiu  Judgmeot  takat  it* 

lad  by  the  best  origiaal  docs  draw 

Bimduca'i  honour,  with  those  heroei  Tune 

Had  in  obllrioa  wrapt,  Ki*  saucy  crime  ; 

To  them  and  to  your  nation  youareju^ 

Id  raising  up  their  glories  from  the  dust ; 

Ka\to  Old  England  you  tbat  right  haw  doM 

I'o  show,  no  story  nobler  than  her  own. 


ELEGY  OJV  TBE  DEATH  OF 
BEJVRr  LORD  BASTINGS,     IfiM. 


■,  preserve  thy  peace ;  those  busy  eyet 


Such  ai  derides  thypassinns'  best  relief. 

And  scorns  the  succours  of  thy  eaiygrieC 

Yet,  lest  Uiy  ignorance  betray  tbyname 

Of  man  and  pious,  read  and  moom :  tbe   shame 

Of  an  etemplion,  from  just  sense,  doth  ihow 

Irratiooal,  beyond  excess  ot  woe. 

liince  reason,  then,  csn  priellege  a  tear, 

Minhood,  unceniur'd,  pay  that  tribute  here, 

L'pon  thisnobic  urn.   Here,  here,  remains 

Dtist  far  more  precious  than  in  India 'sveint: 

Within  these  cold  embraces,  ravish'd,  lies 

lliat  which  compleati  the  age's  tyrannies  : 

(Vho  weak  to  such  another  ill  appear, 

fur  ■  hat  destroys  our  hope,  secures  our  fear. 

What  sin  unexpiate'l,  in  this  land 

Of  groans,  hath  guided  no  sevore  a  hand  ? 

The  late  ^reat  victim  >  that  your  altars  knew, 

Ve  angry  gods,  might  havcexrus'il  this  new 

OhialioD,  and  have  spar'd  one  lufty  light 

Of  virtue,  to  inform  our  steps  aright  j 

By  whose  example  good,  condemned,  we 

MiEhlbavcmn  on  to  kinder  destiny. 

But  as  ibe  leader  of  the  herd  fell  first 

A  sacrifice,  (oquench  tiie  raging  thirst 

(JfinHam'd  vfpireancefor  past  crimes  ;  lOiiMis 

Siitthis  whilc-faited  youngling  cou'd  atune, 

By  bis  untimely  fate;  that  impious  smoke. 

That  sullied  Earth,  and  did  Heaven's  pity  choke. 

>  King  CbulMtba  First 
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Let  it  suffice  for  ii8»  that  we  htve  loit 

In  him  more  than  the  wido|r*d  world  can  boast 

In  any  himp  of  her  remaifnng  clay. 

Fair  as  the  grey  e]r'd  Mom  he  was  ;  the  day, 

Youthfal,  and  climbing  upwards  still,  imparts 

No  haste  like  that  of  his  increasing  parts ; 

like  the  meridian  beam,  his  Tirtue's  light 

Was  seen,  as  full  of  oOmfort  and  as  bright 

Had  his  noon  been  as  fiz*d  as  clear — bnt  he, 

Hiat  only  wanted  immortality 

To  make  him  perfect,  now  submits  to  night. 

In  the  black  bosom  of  whose  sable  spite. 

He  leaves  a  cloud  of  flesh  behind,  and  flics, 

Kefin*d,  all  ray  and  glory,  to  the  skies. 

Great  saint !  shine  there  in  an  eternal  sphere. 
And  tell  those  powers  to  whom  thou  now  draw'st 
near,  [dead, 

That  by  our    trembling  sen%,    in  IIastihos 
Their  anger  and  our  ugly  faults  are  read ; 
The  short  lines  of  whose  life  did  to  our  eye» 
Their  love  and  miyesty  epitomise : 
Tell  them,  whose  stem  degrees  imp«ise  our  laws. 
The  feasted  Grave  may  close  her  lioHowjaws:* 
Though  Sin  search  Nature,  to  provide  her  here 
A  second  entertainment  half  so  dear. 
She'll  never  meet^plenty  like  this  hearse* 
Till  Time  present  her  with  the  universe. 


ON  MV  LORD  CR0F1*8  AND  MY  JOURHBY  IHTO  POLAND, 
FnOM  WHENCE  WE  BSOUGBT  10,0001.  FOR  HIS 
MAJESTY,  BY  THE  VECIMATION  OF  HIS  SCOTISH 
SUBJECTS  THERE. 

ToL^,  tole. 
Gentle  bell,  for  the  soul 
f  >f  the  pure  ones  in  Pole, 
Which  are  damn*d  in  our  scroul. 

Who  having  felt  a  touch 
Of  Cockram*s  greedy  clutch. 
Which  though  it  was  not  much, 
Yet  their  stubbomess  was  such. 

That  when  we  did  arrive, 

'( Jainst  the  stream  we  did  strive ; 

Tliey  would  neither  lead  nor  drive : 

Nor  lend 
An  ear  to  a  friend. 

Nor  an  answer  would  send  ^ 

To  our  letter  so  well  penned. 

Nor  assist  our  affairs 
With  their  monies  nor  their  wares. 
As  their  answer  now  declares, 
But  only  with  their  prayers. 

Thus  they  did  persist  • 

Did  and  said  what  they  list. 
Till  the  diet  was  dismist ; 
But  then  our  breech  they  kist. 

For  when 
It  n^as  mov*d  there  and  then 
They  should  pny  one  in  ten. 
The  diet  said,  Amen. 

And  because  they  are  loth 
To  discover  the  troth, 
They  must  give  word  and  oath, 
1  hough  they  will  forfeit  both. 


Thus  the  constitutkm 
Condemns  them  every  one. 
From  the  father  to  the  son. 

But  John 
(Our  friend)  MoUesoo 
Thought  us  to  have  out-gone 
With  a  quaint  invention. 

Like  the  prophets  of  yore. 
He  complained  long  before. 
Of  the  mischiefs  in  store, 
Ay,  and  thrice  as  much  more. 

And  with  that  wicked  lye^ 
A  letter  they  came  by 
Fhunour  king*8  majesty. 

But  Fate 
Brought  the  letter  too  late, 
Twas  of  too  old  adate 
To  relieve  their  damn*d  state. 

-The  letter*s  to  be  seen, 
With  seal  of  wax  so  green. 
At  Dantzige  where  t  has  been 
Tura*d  into  good  Latin. 

But  he  that  gave  the  hint 
This  letter  for  to  print. 
Must  also  pay  his  stmt. 

That  trick. 
Had  it  come  in  the  nick, 
Had  touched  us  to  the  quick. 
But  the  messenger  fell  sick. 

Had  it  later  been  wrote. 
And  sooner  been  brought. 
They  had  got  what  they  sought. 
But  now  it  serves  for  nought. 

On  Sandys  they  ran  aground. 
And  our  return  was  crown*d 
With  full  ten  thousand  pound. . 


ON  MR.  THa    KILLIGRBW'S    RETURN '  FROM    VHN 
AND  MR.   WILLIAM  MURRBY's  FROM  SCOTLAKl 

Our  resident  Tom, 

From  Venice  is  come. 
And  hath  left  the  statesman  t>ehind  him ; 

Talks  at  the  same  pitch,  * 

Is  as  wise,  is  as  rich  ; 
And  just  where  you  left  him,  you  find  him. 

But  who  says  he  was  not 

A  man  of  much  plot. 
May  repent  that  false  accusation  ; 

Having  plotted  and  penn'd 

Six  plays,  to  attend 
The  fiirce  of  his  negotiation. 

Before  you  were  told 

How  Satan 'the  old 
Came  here  with  a  beard  to  hit  middle; 

Though  he  chang'd  face  and  name,^ 

Old  Will  was  the  same. 
At  the  noise  of  a  can  and  a  fiddle. 


3  Mr.  W.  MurT«y. 
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These  itatesnien,  you  believe, 
'  Send  straif  ht  lor  the  thriere. 
For  he  is  one  too,  or  would  be ; 

But  he  drinks  no  wine. 

Which  is  a  shrewd  sign 
Thatall'sDot  so  well  as  it  should  be. 

These  three,  when  they  drink^ 

How  little  do  they  think 
Of  banishment,  debts,  or  dying : 

Not  old  with  their  years, 

Nor  cold  with  their  fears ; 
But  their  angry  stars  still  defying. 

Mirth  makes  them  not  mad. 

Nor  sobriety  sad ; 
But  of  that  they  are  seldom  hi  danger; 

At  Paris,  at  Rome, 

At  the  Hague,  they  're  at  hofie; 
The  good  fellow  is  no  where  a  stranger. 


TO  SIR  JOHN  MENNIS, 

BElNfl  IMTITED  PKOM  CALAIS  TO  BOLOGNB   TO 

EAT  A  PI9. 

A  LL  on  «  weeping  Monday, 
With  a  fiit  Bulgarian  sloven. 

Little  admiral  John 

To  Bologne  is  gone. 
Whom  I  think  they  call  Old  Loven. 

Hadst  thou  not  thy  fill  of  calling, 
Will  Aubrey,  count  of  Oxon, 

When  nose  lay  in  breech. 

And  breech  made  a  speech. 
So  often  cry'd  A  pox  on  ? 

A  knight  by  land  and  water 
Esteem  *d  at  such  a  high  rate. 

When  'tis  told  in  Kent, 

In  a  cart  that  he  went, 
TheyMJ  say  now.  Hang  him  pirat^.  " 

Thou  might'st  have  ta'en  example^ 
From  what  thou  rea^^t  in  story  ; 

Being  as  worthy  to  sit 

On  an  ambling  tit 
As  thy  predecessor  Dory. 

But  oh !  the  roof  of  linen. 
Intended  for  a  shelter  ! 

But  the  rain  made  an  ass 

Of  tilt  and  canvass ; 
And  the  snow,  which  you  know  is  a  melter. 

But  with  thee  to  inveigle 
That  tender  stripling  Astoot, 

Who  was  soak'd  to  the  skin. 

Through  drugget  so  thin. 
Having  neither  coat  nor  waistcoaU 

He  being  proudly  mounted. 
Clad  in  cloak  of  Plymouth, 

Defy'd  cart  so  base, 

For  thief  without  grace. 
That  goes  to  m^ke  a  wry  Drouth, 


Nor  did  he  like  the  omen. 
For  fear  it  might  be  his  doom 

One  day  for  to  sing. 

With  a  gullet  in  string, 
— ^A  hymn  of  Robert  Wis£iii. 

But  what  was  all  this  business  ? 

For  sure  it  was  important : 
For  who  rides  i'  th'  wet 
When  affairs  are  not  great, 

The  neighbours  make  but  a  sport  on*t 

To  a  goodly  fist  sow's  baby, 
O  John,  thou  hadst  a  malice, 
The  old  driver  of  swine 
That  day  sure  was  thine. 
Or  thou  hadst  not  quitted  Calais. 


J\rATURA  JTATUKATA. 

What  gives  us  that  fantastic  fit. 
That  all  our  judgment  and  our  wit 
To  vulgar  custom  we  submit  ? 

Treason,  theft,  murder,  and  all  the  rest 
Of  that  foul  legion  we  so  detest. 
Are  in  their  proper  names  exprest* 

Why  is  it  then  thought  sin  or  shame. 

Those  necessary  parts  to  name; 

From  whence  we  went,  and  whence  we  came! 

Nature,  whatever  she  wants,  requires; 
With  love  inflaming  our  desires. 
Finds  engines  tit  to  quench  those  fires : 

Death  she  abhors ;  yet  when  men  die 
We  *re  present ;  but  no  stander-by 
Looks  on  when  we  that  Iqss  supply. 

Forbidden  wares  sell  twice  as  dear  ; 
Ev'n  sack  pmhil»ited  last  year, 
A  most  abominable  rate  didb^. 

Tis  plain  our  eyes  and  ears  are  nice. 
Only  to  raise,  by  that  device. 
Of  those  commodities  the  price. 

Thus  Reason's  shadows  us  betray. 
By  tropes  and  figures  led  astray. 
From  Nature,  both  her  guide  and  way. 


SARPEDOiVS  SPEECH  TO  GLAUCUS^ 

IN  THE  TWELFTH  SOOK  OF  HOMSt. 

Thus  to  Glaucus  spake 
Divine  Sarpedon, since  he  did  not  find 
Others,  as  great  in  place,  as  great  in  mind* 
Above  the  rest  why  is  our  pomp,  our  pQwer, 
Our  flock,  our  herds,  and  our  possessions  more  \ 
Why  all  the  tributes  land  and  sea  affords 
Heap'd  in  great  chargers,  load  our  sumptuous 

boards? 
Our  cheerful  guests  carouse  the  q;>arkling  tears 
Ofthe  rich  grape,    whilst  music  charmi  thor 

ears. 
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Why,  as  we  pass,  do  these  on  Xanthus'  shore. 

As  gods  behold  us,  and  as  gods  adore  ? 

But  that,  as  well  in  danger  as  degree. 

We  stand  the  first;  that  when  our  liciam  see 

Oar  brave  examples,  they  admiring  say, 

'*  Behold  our  gallant  leaders !  Hiese  are  they 

Deserve  the  greatness ;  and  unenvy'd  stand : 

Since  what  they  act,  transcends  what  they  oom- 

,mand." 
Could  the  declinmg  df  this  fate  (oh,  firiend) 
Chir  date  to  hnmortalHy  extend  } 
Or  if  death  sought  not  them  who  seek  not  death, 
Would  I  advance  ?  or  should  my  vainer  breath 
With  such  a  glorious  £ulty  thee  inspire  ? 
But  since  with  Fortune  Nature  doth  conspire, 
Since  age,  disease,  or  some  less  noble  end. 
Though  not  less  certain,  doth  our  d^ys  attend ; 
Since  'tis  decreed,  imd  to  this  period  lead 
A  thousand  wajrs,  the  noblest  path  we  *I1  tread ; 
And  bravely  on,  till  they,  or  we,  or  all, 
A  ooDimoo  sacrifice  to  honour  foil. 


JifJRTUL.  EPIGUAM. 

Pr*ythee  die  and  set  me  free. 

Or  else  be 
Kind  and  brisk,  and  gay  like  me ; 
I  pretend  notto  Uie  wise  ones, 

To  the  grave,  to  the  grave. 
Or  the  precise  ones. 

'Tis  not  cheeks,  nor  lips,  nor  eyes. 

That  1  prize, 
Quick  conceits,  or  sharp  replies  ; 
If  wise  thou  wilt  appear  and  knowing, 

Kepartie,  Repartie, 
To  what  Pm  doing. 

Pr'ythec  why  the  room  so  dark  ? 

Not  a  spark 
Lef\  to  light  inc  to  tlicmark  ; 
I  lo\'e  day-light  and  a  candle. 

And  to  see,  and  to  see. 
As  well  as  handle. 

Why  so  many  bolts  and  locks,  , 

Coats  and  smocks, 
Aud  those  drawers,  i^itha  pox  ; 
J  could  wish,  could  Nature  make  it. 

Nakedness,  nakedness 
Itself  were  naked. 

But  if  a  mistress  I  must  have, 

Wise  and  grave, 
Let  her  so  herself  behave ; 
All  the  day  long  Susan  civil. 

Pap  by  night,  pap  by  night. 
Or  such  a  devil. 


FRIENDSHIP  AJ^D  SINGLE  LIFE, 

AGAINST 

LOVE  AND  MARRIAGE. 

liovE !  in  what  poison  is  thy  dart 
Dipt,  when  it  makes  a  bleeding' heart  ? 
liToDe  know^  but  they  who  feci  the  smart. 


It  is  not  thou,  but  we  wt  UinA, 
And  our  corporeal  eyes  (we  ftod) 
Dazzle  the  optics  of  our  mind. 

Love  to  our  citadel  reaorts. 
Through  thoae  deceitfol  sany-portiy 
Our  sentineb  betray  our  forts. 


What  subtle  witchcraft  man 

To  change  his  pleasare  mto  pains. 

And  all  his  freedom  into  cbaun  ? 

May  not  a  prison,  or  a  grave. 
Like  wedlock,  honour's  title  have  ? 
That  word  makes  fvee-^m  man  a  tiainek 

How  happy  he  that  k)ves  not  lives ! 
Him  neither  hope  nor  fear  deceives. 
To  Fortune  who  no  hostage  gives. 

How  unconcem'd  in  things  to  come ! 
If  here  uneasy,  finds  at  Rome, 
At  Paris,  or  Madrid,  his  home. 

Secure  from  low  and  private  ends, 
His  life,  his  zeal,  his  wealth  attends 
His  prince,  his  coimtry,  and  bis  fViends. 

Danger  and  honour  are  his  joy ; 
But  a  fond  wife,  or  wanton  boy. 
May  all  those  generous  fhoughta  destroy- 
Then  he  lays-by  the  public  care. 
Thinks  of  providing  for  an  heir ; 
Learns  how  to  .get,  andfaow  to  spare. 

Nor  fire,  nor  foe,  nor  fete,  nor  nightv 

The  Trojan  hero  did  affright. 

Who  bravely  twice  renewed  the  fighL 

Though  still  his  foes  in  number  grow, 
Thicker  their  darts  and  arrows  flew, 
Yet  left  alone,  no  fear  he  knew. 

But  Death  in  all  her  forms  appears. 
From  every  thing  he  sees  and  hears, 
For  whom  he  leads,  and  whom  be  bears'. 

Love,  making  all  things  flse  his  foes, 
Like  a  fierce  torrent,  overflows 
Whatever  doth  his  coui-se  opirose. 

This  was  the  cause  the  poets  sung 
Thy  mother  from  the  sea  was  spnmcr. 
But  they  w<^  mad  to  make  thee  young. 

Her  father  not  her  son  art  thou : 
From  our  desires  our  actions  grow ; 
And  from  the  cause  th'  efiSect  must  fl.<w. 

Love  is  as  old  as  place  or  time ; 

Twas  he  the  fatal  tree  did  climb,  « 

Grandsirex)f  father  Adam's  crime. 

Well  may'st  thou  keep  this  woild  in  awa  ^ 
Religion,  wisdom,  honour,  law. 
The  t3rrant  in  his  triumph  draw. 

'Tis  he  commands  the  powers  above  ;^ 
Phoebus  resigns  his  darts,  and  Jove 
His  thunder,  to  the  god  of  Love. 

■  His  father  and  spn. 
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To  hhn  doth  hif  feign'd  mother  yield ; 
Nor  Man  (berchaiDpkm)'sflaiiuQg  shield 
Guards  him  wheo  Ooqpid  tokeg  tiie  fidd. 

He  dips  Hope*s  wings,  whose  airy  hliss 
Much  higher  than  fhiitioQ  is ; 
But  less  than  nothing,  if  it  miss. 

When  matches  Jjrre  alone  projects 
The  cause  teMsoeDding  the  effects, 
That  wild-fire's  quenoh'd  1o  cdd  neglects : 

Whilst  those  conyaiactioiis  .prove  the  best. 
Where  Iiwe^s  lof  blindness  diQ>ossest, 
By  perspectives  of  interest. 

Though  Solomon  with  a  thousand  wires. 
To  get  a  wisejtuccessor  strives. 
But  one  (and  he  a  fool)  survives. 

Old  Rome  of  children  took  no  care. 

They  with  thdr  friends  their  beds  did  share. 

Secure  t*  adopt  a  hopeful  heir. 

Love  drowsy  days  and  stormy  nights 
Makes ;  and  breadcs  friendship,  whose  delights 
Feed,  but  not  glut,  our  appetites. 

Wdl-choeen  friandsh^i,  the  most  noble 
Of  virtues,  all  our  joys  makes  double. 
And  intD  halves  divides  our  trouble. 

But  when  th*  unlucky  knot  me  tie. 
Care,  avarice,  fiear,  and  jealousy. 
Make  friendship  languish  till  it  die. 

The  wolf,  the  lion,  and  the  bear. 
When  ihty  their  prey  in  pieces  tear. 
To  quarrd  with  themselves  forbear : 

Yet  tinoorous  deer,  and  harmless  sheep. 
When  love  into  their  vems  doth  creep, 
That  law  of  Nature  cease  to  keep. 

Who  then  can  hlame  the  amorous  boy, 

Who  the  fair  Helen  to  enjoy. 

To  quench  his  own,  set  fire  on  Troy  ? 

Such  is  the  world's  preposterous  fate. 
Amongst  all  creatures,  mortal  hate 
Love  (though  immortal)  doth  create. 

But  love  may  beasts  excuse,  for  they 
Thdr  actions  not  by  reason  sway. 
But  thdr  brute  appetites  obey. 

Bat  man's  that  savage  beast,  whose  miod. 
From  reason  tosdf-kyve^eclio'd. 
Delights  to  prey  upon  hiakind. 


ON 

MR.  ABRAHAM  CO fFLErS  DEATH, 

AND  BURUL  AMONGST  THE 

ANCIENT  POETS. 

Old  Chaucer,  like  the  mornix^  star. 
To  us  discovers  day  from  fiir ; 
His  light  those  mists  anddouds  dissdv'd. 
Which  our  dark  nation  long  involved  : 
But  he  descending  to- the  shades, 
PaftaitfOT  again  tti  age  invwUs. 


J  Next  (like  Aurora)  Spenser  rose. 
Whose  purple  blush  the  day  foreshows  ; 
The  other  three,  with  his  owd  fires, 
Phoebus,  the  po^'  god,  inspires ; 
By  Shakespear's,  Jonson*s,  Fletcher's  MxufM, 
Our  stagers  lustre  Rome's  outshines  : 
These  poets  near  our  princes  sleep, 
And  in  one  grave  their  mansion  keep. 
They  liv'd  to  see  so  many  days, 
Till  time  had  blasted  dl  their  bays : 
But  cursed  be  the  fatal  hour 
That  pluck'dthe  fairest,  sweetest  flower 
That  in  the  Muses'  garden  grew. 
And  amongst  wither*d- laurels  threw. 
Time,  which  made  them  their  fiime  outlive. 
To  Cowley  soarpe  did  ripeness  give. 
Old  mother  Wit,  and  Nature,  gave 
Shakespeare  and  Fletcher  all  they  have  j 
In  Spenser,  and  in  Jonson,  Art 
Of  slower  Nature  got  the  start; 
But  both  in  him  so  equal  are. 
None  knows  which  bears  the  happiest  shase  c 
To  him  no  author  was  unknown. 
Yet  what  he  wrote  was  all  his  own  ; 
He  moiled  not  the  ancient  gold. 
Nor,  with  Ben  Jonson,  did  make  bold 
To  plunder  all  the  Roman  stores 
Of  poets,  and  of  orators : 
Horace's  wit,  and  VirgiPs  state, 
He  did  not  steal,  but  emulate  ! 
And  when  he  would  like  them  appear. 
Their  garb,  but  not  their  dothes,  did  wear  t 
He  not  from  Rome  alone,  but  Greece, 
Like  Jason  brought  the  golden  fleece  ; 
To  him  that  language  (though  to  none 
Of  th'  others)  as  his  own  was  known. 
On  a  stiff  gale  (as.Flaccus  sings) 
The  Theban  swan  extends  his  wings. 
When  through  th'  etherial  clouds  he  flies  : 
To  the  same  pitch  our  swan  doth  rise ; 
Old  Pindar's  flights  by  him  are  reach'd 
When  on  that  gale  his  srings  are  stretch'd; 
His  fahcy  and  his  judgment  such. 
Each  to  the  other  seem'd  too  much. 
His  severe  judgment  (giving  law) 
His  modest  fancy  kept  in  awe : 
As  rigid  husbands,  jealous  are. 
When  they  believe  their  wives  too  fair. 
His  English  streams  so  pure  did  flow. 
As  all  that  saw  and  tasted  know: 
But  for  his  Latin  vein,  so  clear. 
Strong,  fiill,  and  high  it  doth  appear, 

Tliatwere  immortal  Virgil  here, 
Him,  for  his  judge,  he  wQuld  not  fSean 

Of  that  great  portraiture,  so  true 

A  copy,  pencil  never  drew. 

My  Muse  her  song  had  ended  here, 

jButboth  their  Genii sU-dght  appear: 

rJoy  and  amazement  her  did  strike. 

Two  twins  she  never  saw  so  like. 

'Twas  taught  by  wise  Pythagoras, 

One  soul  might  through  more  bodies  pan* 

Seeing  such  transmigration  there. 

She  thought  it  not  a  fable  here. 

|Such  a  resemblance  of  dl  parts, 

Life,  death,  age,  fortme,  nature,  aits  ; 

Then  lights  her  torch  at  theirs,  to  tell. 

And  show  the  world  this  paraUd  : 

Fixt  uid  contemptotivc  their  looks. 
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Still  tiiniing over  Native's  books: 

Their  works  chaste,  moral,  and  divine* 

Where  profit  and  delight  combine ; 

They*  giidiug  dirt,  in  noMe  verse 

Rustic  philosophy  rehearse. 

When  heroes,  gods,  or  god-like  kings. 

They  praise,  on  their  exalted  wings 

To  the  celestial  orbs  they  climb, 

And  with  th'  haimonioiu  spheres  keep  time : 

Nor  did  their  actions  fall  behind 

Their  words,  but  with  like  candour  shin*d  ; 

Each  drew  fyar  characters,  yet  none 

Of  these  they  feignM,  exceb  their  own. 

Both  by  two  generous  princes  lov*d, 

Who  knew,  and  judg'd  what  they  approv'd, 

Yet  having  each  the  same  desire. 

Both  from  the  busy  throng  retire. 

Their  bodies  to  their  minds  resigned, 

CaHd  not  to  propagate  their  kind : 

Yet  though  Ixjth  fell  before  their  hour. 

Time  on  their  oiTspring  hath  no  power. 

Nor  fire  nor  Fate  their  bays  shall  blasf , 

Nor  Death's  dark  veil  their  day  o'ercast. 


^  SPEECH  AGAINST  PEACE 

AT  THE 

CLOSE  COMMITTEE. 

To  the  tune  of, "  I  went  from  England.*' 

But  will  you  now  to  peace  incline, 
And  languish  in  the  main  design, 

And  leaxre  us  in  the  lurch  ? 
I  ilould  not  monarchy  destroy, 
But  as  the  only  way  t'  enjoy 

The  ruin  of  the  church. 

Is  not  the  bishop's  bill  dcny'd» 
And  we  still  thieaten*d  to  he  try'd  ? 

You  see  the  king  embraces 
Those  counsels  he  upprov'd  befi)re  : 
Nor  doth  he  promise,  which  is  more, 

That  we  shall  liave  their  places. 

Did  I  for  this  bring  in  the  Scot  ? 
(For  'tis  no  secret  now)  the  plot 

Was  Saye's  and  mine  together : 
Did  I  for  this  return  again, 
And  spend  a  winter  there  in  vain. 

Once  more  t'  invite  them  hither  ? 

Though  more  our  money  than  our  cause 
I'heir  brotherly  assistance  draws, 

yiy  labour  was  not  lost. 
At  my  return  I  brought  j'du  thence 
Necessity,  Uicir  strong  pretence. 

And  these  shall  quit  the  cofet. 

Did  1  for  this  my  country  bring 

Tu  help  thcii*  knight  against  their  king, 

And  raise  the  fir^t  sedition  ? 
Though  I  the  businei»s  did  decline, 
Yet  I  contriv'd  the  whole  design. 

And  sent  thrm  their  petition. 

So  many  nicrhts  spent  in  the  city 
In  that  invisible  committee. 


The  wheel  that  govern  tli : 
From  thence  the  change  in  church  and 
And  all  the  mischief  bears  the  date 

From  Haberdashers'  Hall. 

Did  we  force  Ireland  to  despair. 
Upon  the  king  to  cast  the  war. 

To  make  the  world  abhor  him« 
Because  the  rebels  us'd  his  name  ? 
Though  we  ourselves  can  do  the  same. 

While  both  alike  were  for  him* 


Then  the  same  fire  we  kindled  here 
With  what  was  given  to  quench  it  l^ieiv^ 

And  Tvisely  lost  that  nation : 
To  do  as  crafty  beggars  use. 
To  maim  themselves,  thereby  t'  abiue 

llic  simple  man's  compassion. 

Have  I  to  often  past  between 
Windsor  and  Westminster,  unseen, 

And  did  myself  divide : 
To  keep  his  excellence  in  awe. 
And  give  the  parliament  the  law  ? 

For  they  knew  none  beside. 

Did  I  for  this  take  pains  to  teach 
Our  zealous  ignorants  to  preach. 

And  did  their  longs  inspire  ; 
Oavejthem  their  texts,  show'd  them  their  pcrts. 
And  taught  them  all  iJieir  little  arts. 

To  fling  abroad  the  fire  ? 

Sometimes  to  beg,  sometimes  to  threaten. 
And  say  the  cavaliers  have  beaten. 

To  stroke  the  people's  ears  } 
Hien  straight  when  victory  grows  cheap. 
And  will  no  mure  advance  the  heap. 

To  raise  the  price  of  fears. 

And  now  the  books,  and  nowtfae  b^li. 
And  now  our  act  the  preacher  tells, 

To  edify  the  people  i 
All  our  divinity  is  news, 
And  we  have  made  of  equal  use 

The  pulpit  and  the  steeple. 

And  fthall  we  kindle  all  this  flame 
Only  to  put  it  out  again. 

And  must  we  now  give  o'er. 
And  only  end  where  we  begun  ? 
In  vain  this  mischief  we  have  dome, 

If  we  can  do  no  more. 

If  men  in  peace  can  have  their  right, 
Where  's  the  necessity  to  fight. 

That  breaks  both  law  and  oath  ? 
They  »11  say  they  fjght  not  for  the  oaus^ 
Nor  to  defend  the  king  and  laws. 

But  us  against  them  both. 

Rither  the  cause  at  first  was  iU, 
Or  being  good,  it  is  so  still ; 

And  thence  they  will  infer. 
That  either  now  or  at  the  first 
They  were  deceived ;  or,  which  is  worst. 

That  we  ourselves  may  err. 

But  plague  and  famine  will  come  in. 
For  they  and  we  are  near  of  kin. 


J  FIVE  MEMBERS  OF  THE  HOUSE  OF  COMMONS.       ti» 


nmot  go  asunder : 
he  widLed  starve,  indeed 
iiave  ready  at  their  need 
proridenoe,  and  plunder. 

are  if  we  prevail, 
t  rillains  if  we  fail : 
to  oar  fame  tis  told, 
bt  our  least  of  praise, 
'  state  we  could  not  raise. 
re  destroy'd  the  old. 

I  stay  and  fight,  and  vote, 
I  is  not  worth  a  groat ; 
(  a  patient  beast ! 
ave  gall'd  and  tirM  the  mule, 
•longer  have  the  rule, 
have  the  spoil  at  least. 


For  all  those  pretty  knacks  you  compose, 
Alas,  what  af«  they  hut  poems  in  prose  ? 
And  hetween  those  and  ours  there 's  no  diiferencey 
But  that  yoQit  want  the  ryme,  the  wit,  and  the 


THE  Firs  MEMBERS 

OF  THB 

lABLE  BOUSE  OF  COMMONS, 

7MBLK    PETI'hON    OF   THB  POSTS. 

many  concurring  petitions 
ges  and  sexes,  and  all  conditions, 
in  the  rear  to  present  our  follies 
Stroude,    Haslerig,    Hampden,  and 
lies. 

tform  of  prayer  be  an  abominaUon, 
of  petitions  find  great  approbation : 
as  others  firom  th'  bottom  of  their 
lis, 

ithe  depth  and  bottom  of  our  bowls, 
unto  the  bless'd  form  you  have  taught 

l^ou  first  for  the  ills  you  have  brought  us : 
od  we  receive  we  thank  him  that  gave 
or  the  confidence  only  to  crave  it  [it, 
}urse,  we  complain  of  the  great  viola- 
gp  (like  the  rest  of  our  nation)  ;    [tion 
>ne  of  yours  of  which  we  have  spoken, 
ver  had  being  until  they  were  broken  ; 
s  a  privilege  ancient  and  native, 
on  an  ordinance,  or  power  legislative, 
'tis  to  speak  whatever  we  please, 
ear  of  a  prison  or  -pursuivant's  fees. 
t  we  only  may  lye  by  authority  ; 
It  also  you  have  got  the  priority. 
:>ld  custom,  our  fathers  did  name  it 
icence,  and  always  did  claim  it. 
e  have  power  to  change  age  into  youth, 
<ense  to  sense,  and  falsehood  to  truth  ; 

0  make  good  whatsoever  is  faulty ; 
)me  poet,  or  the  Devil,  has  taught  ye : 
jur  property  you  have  invaded, 
vilegc  of  both  houses  have  made  it 
:rust  above  all  in  poets  reposed, 

;s  by  them  pnly  are  made  and  deposed, 
gh  you  cannot  do,  yet  you  are  willing : 
we  undertake  deposing   or  killing, 
yrants  and  monsters ;  and  yet  then  the 
poet 

1  revenge  on  the  villains  that  do  it  : 
I  we  resume  a  sceptre  or  crown, 
lowest,  and  seek  not  to  make  it  our  own. 
K>t  presumption  to  write  verses  to  you, 
Le  better  ^loems  by  fiir  of  the  two'  ? 


But  for  Ijriog  (the  most  noble  part  of  a  poetj 
You  have  it  abondantly,  and  yourselves  know  it ; 
And  though  you  are  niodestand  seem  to  abhor  it, 
T  has  done  you  good  service^  and  thank  Hell 

for  it : 
Although  the  old  maidm  remains  still  in  force, 
Thatasanctify'd  cause  must  have  a  sanctify'd 
If  poverty  be  a  part  of  our  trade,  [course. 

So  for  the  whole  kingdom  poets  ytm  have  made. 
Nay  even  so  for  as  undoing  will  do  it. 
You  have  made  king  Charles  himself  a  poet : 
But  provoke  not  his  Muse,  for  all  the  world 

knows. 
Already  you  have  had  too  much  of  his  prosoi. 


A  WESTERJ>r  fFOJTDER. 

Do  3rou  not  know  not  a  fortnight  agOL 
How  they  bragg'd  of  a  Western  Wonder  ? 

When  a  hundred  and  ten  slew  five  thousand  men. 
With  the  Im^p  of  lightning  and  thunder  ? 

There  Hiopton  was  slain  again  and  again. 

Or  else  my  author  did  lye  ;  [livings 

With  a  new  Thanksgiving,  for  the  dead  who  are 
To  God,  and  his  servant  Chidleigb. 

But  now  on  which  side  was  this  miracle  try*d, 
I  hqpe  we  at  last  are  even  ;  [graves. 

For  sir  Ralph  and  his  knaves  are  risen  from  their 
To  cudgd  the  clowns  of  Devon. 


And  there  Stamford  came,  for  his  honour 
Of  the  goiit  three  months  together  ;      pame 

But  it  prov'd  when  they  fought,  but  a  runnhjg 
For  his  heels  were  lighter  than  ever.       [goat 

For  now  he  outruns  his  arms  and  his  guns. 
And  leaves  all  his  money  behind  him  ; 

But  they  follow  after ;  unless  he  takes  water. 
At  Pljrmoutb  again  they  will  find  him. 

What  Reading  hath  cost,  and  Stamford  hath 
Goes  deep  in  the  sequestrations  !  [lost. 

These  wounds  will  not  heal,  with  your  new  great 
Nor  J epson*s  declarations.  [seaL 

Now,  Peters  and  Case,  in  3rour  prayer  and  grace 
Remember  the  new  Thanksgiving ; 

Isaac  and  his  wife,  now  dig  for  your  life. 
Or  shortly  you'll  dig  for  your  living. 


A  SECOND  fFE^ERN  fFONDER. 

You  heard  of  that  wonder,  of  the  lightning  and 
thunder. 

Which  made  the  lye  so  much  the  louder : 
Now  list  to  another,  that  miracle's  brother. 

Which  was  done  with  a  firkin  of  powder. 

O  what  a  damp  it  struck  through  the  camp  ! 

But  as  for  honest  sir  Ralph, 
It  blew  him  to  the  Vies,  without  beard  or  pycs, 

But  at  least  three  heads  aoda  halt 


fSO 


IMENHAM'S  POEMS. 


When  out  ctnie  the  book  wluoh  tbeDe«»4iionger 
From  the  prcachtng  Mies  letter,  [took 

Where,  in  the  first  place,  stood  the  Coaqnevor^s 
Which  made  it  show  moch  the  hotter,    [face, 

Bot  Mwr  without  lyiqg,  you  mi^  point  hi«  Hjing, 
At  Bristol  they  say  you  may  find  him. 

Great  William  the  Con,  so  &st  he  did  run. 
That  he  left  half  his  name  befaiBd  hin. 


And  now  came  the  post,  save  all  that 
But  alas,  we  are  past  deceiving 

By  a  trick  so  stale,  or  else  such  a  tale 
Might  amount  to  a  new  Thanksgiving. 


But,  alas  !  be  had  been  fisatted 
With  a  spiritaal  collation. 
By  our  frugal  mayor. 
Who  can  dine  on.  a  prayer, 
And  sup  on  an  exhortation. 

Twas  mere  impulse  of  siurit. 
Though  he  us'd  the  weapon  canal: 
"Filly  fi>al,"  quoth  he, 
"  My  bride  thou  shalt  be» 
lost.     And  how  this  is  lawful,  learn  siL 


This  made  Mr.  Case,  with  a  pitiful  hd^. 
In  the  pulpit  to  fall  a  weeping,  [c7^» 

Though  his  month  utter'd  lyes,  truth  fell  from  his 
Which  kept  the  lord-mayor  from  sleeping. 

Now  shut  up  shops,  and  spend  your  last  drops. 
For  the  laws,  not  your  caose,  you  that  loath 
'em. 

Lest  Essex  >hould  start,  and  play  the  second  part 
Of  the  worshipful  sir  John  Hotham. 


^EPFS  FROM  COLCHESTER : 

Or,  A  proper  New  Ballad  of  certain  Carnal  Pas- 
sages betwixt  a  Quaker  and  a  Colt,  at  Hoisly, 
near  Colchester,  in  Essex. 

To  the  tune  of  Tom  of  Bedlam . 

All  in  tlie  land  of  Esspr, 
Near  Colchester  the  zealous. 

On  the  side  of  a  bank. 

Was  play'd  such  a  prank. 
As  would  make  a  stone-horse  jealous. 

Help  Woodcock,  Fox,  and  Naylor, 
For  brother  Green  's  a  stallion : 

Now,  alas,  what  hope 

Of  converting  the  Pope, 
When  a  Quaker  turns  Italian : 

Even  to  our  whole  profession 
A  scandal  ^twill  be  counted, 

When  'tis  talk 'd  with  disdain. 

Amongst  the  profane, 
How  brother  Green  was  mounted. 

Anil  in  the  good  time  of  Christmas, 
Which  tlKHigh  Our  Miints  have  damuM  all, 

Yet  when  did  they  hear 

'i  iiat  a  damned  cavalier 
I'!Vr  play'd  buch  a  Christmas  gambal ! 

Had  thy  flesh,  O  Green,  been  pampcr'd 
With  any  cates  unhallow'd, 

Hadst  thou  swecten'd  thy  gums 

With  pottage  of  plums, 
Or  profiine  minc'd  pye  badst  swailow'd  : 


Boll'd  up  in  wanton  swine's  flesh. 
The  fu'nd  might  have  crep  into  thee  ; 

'llien  fullness  of  gut 
Might  hirve  cans'd  thee  to  rut, 
*JiDd  the  Devil  have  so  rid  through  thee. 


"  For  if  no  respect  of  persons 
Be  due  'mongstsons  oif  Adaniy 
In  a  large  extent. 
Thereby  may  be  meant 
That  a  mare 's  as  good  as  a  madam." 

Then  without  more  ceremony, 
Not  bonnet  vail'd,  nor  kiss'd  her. 

But  took  her  by  force,^ 

For  better  for  worse. 
And  us'd  her  like  a  sister. 

Now  when  in  such  a  satkile 
A  saint  will  needs  be  riding, 

I'hough  we  dare  not  say 

'TIS  a  felling  away, 
May  there  be  not  some  back-sliding  i 

**  No  surely,"  quoth  James  Naylor, 
"  'Twas  but  an  insurrection 

Of  the  carnal  part. 

For  a  Quaker  in  heart 
Can  never  lose  perfection. 

**  For  (as  our  masters '  teadi  os) 
The  intent  bein^  well  directed. 

Though  the  Devil  trepan 

The  Adamical  man. 
The  sahit  stands  nninfected." 


But  alas  !  a  Pagan  jury 
Ne'er  judges  what 's  ratended; 
llien  say  what  we  can. 
Brother  Green's  outwa^rd 
I  fear  will  be  suspended. 

And  our  adopted  sister 
Will  find  no  better  quarter. 
But  when  him  we  enrol 
For  a  saint,  Filly  Foal 
Shall  pass  herself  for  a  martyr. 

'  Rome,  that  spiritual  Sodom, 

No  longer  is  thy  debtor, 
O  Colchester,  now 
>Vho  's  Sodom  but  thou, 

Even  according  to  the  letter  ? 


J  SONG. 

iMoRpRBirs,  the  humble  god,  that  dwells 
In  cottages  and  smoaky  cells. 
Hates  gilded  roofe  and  beds  of  down; 
And  though  he  fears  no  prince's  fro«iip 
Flies;  from  the  circle  of  a  crown. 

<the  JasuitSk 


TO  FANSHAW  ON  KB  PASTOR  FIPO. 


SSI 


Imcft  thoa  poireiful  god, 

f  leailen  CThannhig  rod, 

I  the  Lethean  lake, 

8  wftkeful  temples 'Shake, 

!  -fbotild  sleep,  and  Bcver  wake. 

(alas !)  why  art  thou  so 
1  to  thy  greatest  foe  > 
hat  is  thy  best  repefit, 
jeath  it  hears  a  tasta, 
th  9te  the  same  thing  at  last. 


ON 

JOn\  FLETCHER'S  WORKS. 

J  w«  joy,  when  all  whom  heasts  and  worms 
imM  to  their  own  substances -and  forms  : 
earth  to  earth,  or  fire  hath  chang'd  to 

fire, 
11  behold  more  than  at  first  entire ; 
we  do,  to  see  all  thine  thy  own 
my  Muse's  resurrection, 
scattered  parts  from  thy  own  race,  mure 

wounds 
iflferM,  than  Acteon  frfum  his  hounds ; 
first  their  brains,  and  then  their  belly 

fed, 
>m  their  excrements  new  poets  bred. 
w  thy  Muse  enraged,  from  her  urn, 
osts  of  murder'd  bodies,  does  retnm 
ise  the  murderers,  to  right  the  stage, 
deceive  the  long-abused  age, 
casts  thy  praise  on  them,  to  whom  thy 

wit 
ot  more  gold  than  they  give  dross  to  it : 
ot  content,  like  felons,  to  purloin, 
ason  to  it,  and  debase  the  coin, 
ither  am  I  strayM  r  I  need  not  raise 
« to  thee  from  other  men^s  dispraise ; 
hy  fanoe  on  lesser  ruins  built, 
id  thy  juster  title  the  foul  guilt 
Brn  kings,  who,  to  secure  their  reign, 
ive  their  brothers,  sons,  and  kindred  slain. 
IS  Wit's  empire  at  the  fatal  height, 
abouring  and  sinking  with  its  wei^t, 
lence  a  thousand  lesser  poets  sprung, 
kty  princes  from  the  fall  of  Rome; 
onsen,  Shakespeare,  and  thyself  did  sit, 
iy»d  in  the  triumvirate  of. wit — 
it  ?it>m  Jonson's  oil  and  sweat  did  flow, 
t  more  easy  Nature  did  bestow 
kespeare's  gentler   Muse,  in   thee  full 

grown 
races  both  appear,  yet  so  that  none 
',  here  Nature  ends,  and  Art  begins, 
xt  like  th'  elements,  and  bom  like  twins, 
rwove,  so  like,  so  much  the  same, 
us  mere  Nature,  that  mere  Art  can  name : 
lis  the  ancients  m^ant ;  Nature  and  Skill 
two  tops  of  their  Parnassus'  hill. 


SIR  RICHARD  FANSHAW, 

UPON  HIS  THAIfSLATlON  Ot 

'  PASTOR  FIDO. 

oar  pride,  our  folly,  or  our  fate, 
r  but  tucb  as  cannot  write,  translate. 


But  what  IB  them  is  want  of  art  or  iroioe, 

In  thee  is  either  madetty  or  choice. 

While  this  «i«at  piece,  restoed  by  thee,  doth 

stand 
Free  from  the  blemish  of  an  artless  hand» 
Secure  of  fame,  thou  justly  dost  esteem 
Less  honour  to  create,  than  to  redeem. 
Nor  ought  a  genius  less  than  his  that  writ. 
Attempt  translation ;  for  transpUnted  wit. 
All  the  defects  of  air  and  soil  doth  share. 
And  colder  brains  like  colder  climates  are  ; 
In  vain  they  toil,  since  nothing  can  beget 
A  vital  spirit  hot  a  Thai  heat 
That  servile  path  thou  noUy  doat  decIiBC 
Of  tracing-word  hy  word,  amd  line  hy  line. 
Those  are  the  laboured  births  of  slavish  brainSy 
Not  the  effect  Of  poetry,  hot  pains  ; 
Cheap  vidgar  arts,  whose  narrowness  affords 
No  night  fftr   thoughts,  hut  poorly  sticks  at 

.    words. 
A  new  and  nobler  way  thou  dost  pursue 
To  make  tsanslations  and  translators  too. 
They  but  preserve  the  ashes,  thou  the  flame. 
True-to  his -sense,  but  truer  to  his  fame. 
Fording  his  currenty  where  thou  find'st  it  low, 
Let'st  in  thme  own  to  make  it  rise  and  fk>w ; 
Wisely  restoring  whatsoever  gmce 
It  lost  by  change  of  times,  or  tongues,  or  place. 
Nor  fettered  lohis  numbers  and  hn  times, 
Betray'ft  his  mosic  lo  nahappy  rhjrmes. 
Nor  are  the  iienres  of  his  oom|MCted  strength 
Stretch'd  and  dissolv'd  intounsinew'd  length : 
Yet  aftar  mil,  (lest  we  should  thhik  it  thine) 
Thy  spirit  to'his  circle  dost  confine. 
New  names,  new -dressings,  and  the  modem  cast. 
Some  scenes,   some  persons  altcr*d,  and  out- 
faced [known 
The  world,  it  were  thy  work:    for   we    have 
Some  thank'd  and  praised  for  what  was  less  their 

own. 
Thtit  master's  hand  which  to  the  life  can  trace 
The  airs,  the  lines,  and  features  of  the  fece. 
May  with  a  free  and  bolder  stroke  express 
A  vary'd  posture  or  a  flattering  dretss  ; 
He  could  have  made  those  like,  wl|o  made  the 

rest. 
But  that  he  knew  his  own  design  was  best 


A  DIALOGUE 

BETWEEN 

SIR  JOHJ\r  POOLEY 

AMD 

MR.  THOMAS  KILLIGREfT. 

Pool.     To  thee  dear  Tom ,  m  ysel  f  addressi  ng. 
Most  queremoniously  confessing. 
That  I  of  late  have  becncompre8.<«ing. 

Destitute  of  my  wonted  gravity, 
1  perpetrated  arts  of  pravity. 
In  a  contagions  concavity. 

Making  efforts  with  all  my  puissance. 
For  some  venereal  rejouissance, 
X  got  (as  once  may  say)  a  naysanc«» 


95t 

Kit. 


DENHAM'S  POEMS. 


Ppou 


KiL. 


Coinc  leare  thiafooling,  cousin  Pboley, 
And  in  plain  English  tell  us  truly 
Why  uikder  th'  eyes  you  look  so  bludy  ? 

Tis  not  your  hard  words  will  avail  you, 
Your  Latin  and  your  Greek  will  &il 

you. 
Till  you  speak  plainly  what  doth  ail  yon. 

When  young,  you  led  a  life  nranastic. 

And  wore  a  rest  ecclesiastic ; 

Kow  in  your  age  you  grow  fantastic. 

Without  more  preface  or  formality, 
A  fiemale  of  malignant  quality 
Set  fire  on  label  of  mortality. 

The  faeces  of  which  ulceration 
Brought  o'er  the  helm  a  distillation. 
Through  th'  instrument  of  propagation. 

Then,  cousin,  (as  I  guess  the  matter) 

You  have  been  an  old  fornicator, 

And  now  are  shot  'twixt  wind  and  water. 

Your  style  has  such  an  ill  complexion. 
That  from  jrour  bcjeath  I  fear  infection. 
That  even  your  mouth  needs  an  injec- 
tion. 

You  that  were  once  so  economic. 
Quitting  the  thrifty  style  laconic. 
Turn  prodigal  in  makeronic 

Yet  be  of  comfort,  I  shall  send-a 
Person  of  knowledge,  who  can  mend-a 
Disaster  in  your  nether  end-a — 

But  you  that  are  a  man  of  learning. 
So  read  in  Virgil,  so  discerning, 
Mcthinks   towards   fifty     should  take 
warning.  , 

Once  in  a  pit,  you  did  ■  miscarry, 
That  danger  might  have  made  one  wary 
This  pit  is  deeper  than  the  quarry. 

Pool.    Give  me  not  such  disconsolatioD, 

Having  now  cur'd  my  inflammation, 
To  ulcerate  my  reputation. 

Though  it  may  gain  the  Indies'  favour. 
Yet  It  may  raise  an  evil  savour 
Upon  all  grave  and  staid  behav'our. 

And  I  will  rub  my  mater  pia, 
To  find  a  rhyme  to  gonorrheia. 
And  put  it  in  my  Litania. 


AJV"  OCCASION JL  IMITJTION 

OP  A    MODERN   AUTHOR  UPON  THE 

GJME  OF  CHESS. 

A  TABLET  stood  of  that  abstersive  tree,      [nest. 
Where  £thiop*s  swarthy  bird  did  build  her 

Inlaid  it  was  with  Lybian  ivory, 

Drawn    from   the  jaws    of  Afric's  prudent 
beast 

*  Hunting  near  Paris,  he   and  his  horse  fell 
inio  a  quarr}% 


Two  kings  likeSaul,  much  taller »^f^^^^ 

Their  equal  armies  draw  into  the  fidd : 
Till  one  take  th*  other  prisoner  they  contest : 

Courage  and  fortune  must  tooondncts^iela. 
Hiis  game  the  Persian  Magi  did  invent. 

The  force  of  Eastern  wisdoni  to  express; 
From  thence  to  busy  Enropea^is  seoEt, 

And  styrd  fay  modem  Lombards  pensive  Chess. 
Yet  some  that  fled  from  Troy  to  Koine  r^ort, 

Penthesilea  Priam  did  oblige  ; 
Her  Amazons,  his  Trqjans  taught  this  sporty 

To  pass  the  tedious  hours  often  years*  siege. 
There  she  presents  herself,    whilst  kings  and 
peers 

Look  gravely  on  whilst  fierce  Bellona  fi^ts ; 
Yet  maiden  modesty  her  motion  steers. 

Nor  rudely  skips  o*er  bishops'  bends    like 
knights. 


THE 

PASSION  OF  DIDO  FOR  JRNEAS. 

Having  at  large  declar'd  Jo\'e's  embassy, 
Cyllenins  from  iEneas  straight  doth  fly : 
He  loth  to  disobey  the  god's  command. 
Nor  willing  to  forsake  this  pleasant  land, 
Asham'd  the  kind  Eliza  to  deceive. 
But  more  afraid  to  take  a  solemn  leave ; 
He  many  ways  his  labouring  thoughts  revolvcl, 
But  fear  overcoming  shame  at  last  resolves 
(Instructed  by  the  god  of  thieves  *)  to  steal 
Himself  away,  and  his  escape  conceal. 
He  oills  his  captains,  bids  them  rig  the  fleet. 
That  at  the  port  they  privately  should  meet ; 
And  some  disembled  colour  to  project. 
That  Dido  should  not  their  design  suspect : 
But  all  in  vain  he  did  his  plot  disguise ; 
No  art  a  watchful  lover  can  surprise. 
She  the  first  motion  finds ;   love  though   most 
Yet  always  to  itself  seems  unsecure.  [sure, 

That  wicked   fame  which  their  first  love  pro- 
claimed, 
Foretells  the  end ;  the  queen  with  rage  inflamM 
Thus  greets  him:  **'11k>u  dissembler, would'st thou 
Out  of  my  arms  by  stealth  perfidiously  ?        [fly 
Could  not  the  hand  1  plighted,  nor  the  love. 
Nor  thee  the  fate  of  dying  Dido  move  ? 
And  in  the  depth  of  winter,  in  the  night. 
Dark  as  thy  black  designs  to  take  thy  flight. 
To  plow  the  raging  seas  to  coasts  unknown. 
The  kingdom  thou   pretend'st  to,  not  thy  ovn  ! 
Were  .Troy  restored  thou    should'st  mistrust  s 

wind 
False  as  thy  vows,  and  as  thy  heart  unkind. 
Fly'st  thou  from  me  ?  By  these  dear  drops  of 

brine 
I  thee  adjure,  by  that  right  hand  of  thine. 
By  our  espousals,  by  our  marr'  jge-bed, 
if  all  my  kindness  aught  have  merited  ; 
If  ever  I  stood  fair  in  thy  esteem. 
From  ruin  me  and  my  lost  house  redeem. 
Cannot  my  prayers  a  fiee  acceptance  find« 
Nor  my  tears  soften  an  obdurate  mind  ? 
My  fame  of  chastity,  by  which  the  skies 
I  reachM  before,  by  thte  exting^sl^'d  dies. 

I  Mercury.   . 
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Into  my  botden  nofw  IsAiob  ftUt* 
And  my  nvengefal  brotlier  fotlei  my  w»Ut ; 
The  wUd  Nmnidiaiif  wiU  adTsntage  take. 
For  thee  both  Tyre  and  Carthage  me  fbnake. 
Hadst  thoo  before  thy  flight  but  left  with  me 
A  young  iEneas,  who,  reaembling  thee. 
Might  in  my  sight  hare  sported,  I  had  then 
Not  wholly  lost,  nor  qnite  deserted  been ; 
By  thee,  no  more  my  husband,  but  my  guest, 
Betray'dto   mtschieft,  of  which    death's    the 
least." 
With  fixed  looks  he  stands,  and  in  his  breast 
By  Jove's   command,  his  struggling  care  sup> 

prest. 
**  Great  queen,  3rour  favours  and  desert  so  great. 
Though  numberless,  I  never  shall  forget ; 
No  time,  until  myself  I  have  forgot. 
Out  of  my  heart  Eliza's  name  shall  blot : 
But  my  unwilling  flight  the  gods  inforce. 
And  that  mast  justify  our  sad  divorce. 
.  Since  1  must  yon  forsake,  would  ^ate  permit. 
To  my  desires  I  might  my  fortune  flt : 
Troy  to  her  ancient  splendour  I  would  raise. 
And  where  I  first  began,  would  end  my  days. 
But  since  the  L3rcian  lots,  and  Delphic  god 
Have  destin'd  Italy  for  our  abode ; 
Shioe  you  proud    Carthage  (fled  from  Tyre) 

enjoy. 
Why   should   not-  Latium     us    receive    from 

Troy? 
As  for  my  son,  my  fother's  angry  ghost 
Tells  me  his  hopes  by  my  delays  arc  crost. 
And  mighty  .love's  ambassador  appear'd 
With   the  same     message,  whom    I  saw  -and 

heard ; 
We  both  are  i^riev'd  when  3^on  or  I  complain. 
But  much  the  more   when   all  complaints  are 

vain: 
I  call  to  witness  all  the  gods,  and  thy  \ 

Beloved  head,  the  coast  of  Italy 
Against  my  will  I  seek.**  [eyw, 

Whilst  thus  he  speaks,  she  rolls  her  sparkling 
Surveys  him  round,  and  thus  inecns'd  replies ;    . 
*•  Thy  mother  was  no  goddess,  nor  thy  stock 
From  Dardanui,  but  in  some  horrid  rock. 
Perfidious  wretch,  rough  Caucasus  thee  bred. 
And  with  their  milk  H3rrcanian  tigers  fed. 
Dissimulation  I  shall  now  forget. 
And  my  reserves  of  rage  in  order  set. 
Could  all  my  prayers  and  soft  entreaties  force 
Sighs  from  his  breast,  or  froiti  bis  look  remorse  * 
Where  shall  I  first  complain  ?  can  mighty  Jove 
Or  Jimo  such  impieties  approve } 
The  just  Astrasa  sure  is  fled  to  Hell ; 
Nor  more  in  £arth,  nor  Heaven  itself  will  dwell. 
Oh  Faith !  him  on  my  coasts  by  tempest  cast, 
Beceivhig  madly,  on  my  throne  I  placed  ; 
His  men  from  famine,  and  his  fleet  from  fire 
I  rescued :  Now  the  Lycian  lots  conspire 
With   Phcebus ;  now  Jove's  envoy   though   the 

air 
Brings  dismal  tidings  ;  aft  if  such  low  care 
Could  reach  their  thoughts,  or  their  repose  dis- 
turb ! 
Thou  art  a  false  impostor,  and  a  fourbe ; 
Go,  go,  pureue  thy  kinsrdom  through  the  main, 
I  hope,  if  Heaven  her  justice  still  retain. 
Thou  shalt  be  wrcckM,  or  cast  upon  some  rock, 
Where  thou  the;  name  of  Dido  shiUt  invoke  : 


Pll  follow  thee  in  fiineral  flames,  when  dead 
My  ghost  shall  thee  attend  at  board  and  bed. 
And  when  the  gods  on  thee   their  vengeance 

show. 
That  welcome  news  shall  comfort  me  below.'* 
This  saying,  from  his  hated  sight  she  fled, 
Conducted  by  her  damsels  to  her  bed ; 
Yet  restless  she  aroae,  and,  looking  out. 
Beholds  the  fleet  and  hears  the  seamen  shouts 
When  great  JBnftM  pass'd  before  the  guard. 
To  make  a  view  how  all  things  were  prepared. 
Ah,  cruel  Tiove,  to  what  dost  thou  inforoe 
Poor  mortal  breasts  !  Again  she  bath  recourse 
To  tears  and  prayers,  again  she  foels  the  smart 
Of  a  fresh  wound  from  his  tyrannic  dart. 
That  she  no  ways  nor  means  may  leave  mitryM^ 
Thus  to  her  sister  she  herself  apply'd  ; 
"  Dear  sister,  my  resentment  had  no'  been 
So  moving,  if  this  fate  I  had  foreseen  j 
Therefore  to  me  this  last  kind  ofiioe  do, 
Thuu  hast  some  interest  in  our  scotnfitl  foe. 
He  trusts  to  thee  the  counsels  of  his  mind. 
Thou  his  soft  hours,  and  free  access  canst  find ) 
Tell  him  I  sent  not  to  the  Ilian  coast 
My  fleet  to  aid  the  Greeks ;  his  father's  ghost 
I  never  did  disturb ;  ask  him  to  lend 
To  this,  the  last  request  that  I  shall  send, 
A  gentle  ear ;  I  wish  that  he  may  find 
A  happy  passage,  and  a  prosperous  wind. 
The  <;on tract  I  don't  plead,  which  he  betrayed. 
Nor  that  his  promis*d  conquest  be  delay  d ; 
All  that  I  ask  is  but  a  short  reprieve, 
Till  1  forget  to  love,  and  learn  to  grieve ; 
Some  pause  and  respite  only  I  require, 
I'ill  with  my  tears  I  shall  have  quench*dmy  Arc 
If  thy  address  can  but  obtain  one  day 
Or  two,  my  death  that  service  shall  repay;" 
Thus  she  entreats  ;  such  messages  with  teara 
Condoling  Anne  to  him,  and  from  him,  bears, 
Bui  him  no  prayers,  nor  arguments  can  move  ; 
The  Fates  resist,  his  ears  are  atopt  by  Jove. 
As  when  fierce  northern  b'aits  finom  th'  Alps 

descend. 
From  his  firm  roots  with  struggling  gusts  to 
An  aged  sturdy  oak,  the  rattling  sound  [rend 
(irows  loud,  with  leaves  and  scatter'd  arms  the 
Is  over-laid ;  yet  he  stands  fixt,  as  high  [ground 
As  his  proud  head  is  rais'd  towards  the  sky, 
So  low  towards  Hell  his  roots  descend.     With 

prayers 
And  tears  the  licro  thusassail*d,  great  cares 
He  smothers  in  his  breast,  yet  keeps  his  post. 
All  their  addresses  and  their  labour  lost 
Then  she  deceives  her  sisier  with  a  smile : 
"  Anne,  io  the  inner  court  erect  a  pile ; 
Thereon  his  arms  and  once-lov*d  portrait  lay, 
Thither  our  fatal  marriage-bed  convey ; 
All  cursed  monumente  of  him  with' fire 
We  must  abolish  (so  the  pods  require.*') 
She  jrives  her  credit  for  no  worse  effect 
Than  from  Sichxus*  death  she  did  suspect, 
And  her  commands  obeys. 

Aurora  now  had  left  Titlionos'  bed. 
And  o*er  the  world  her  blushing  rays  did  spread; 
The  queen  beheld,  as  soon  as  day  appear*d. 
The  navy  under  sail,  the  haven  clear'd ; 
Thrice   with  her  hand  her  naked  breast  sh^ 

knocks. 
And  from  her  forehead  tears  her  golden  lookfc 
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*'  O  Jove,"  ahe  cryM,  **  tnd  shall  he  thui  dehide 
Me  and  my  realm !  why  is  be  not  punued  ? 
AnDianD,"  she  cry'd,'*  and  let  ourTyriansboanl 
With  ours  his  fleet,  aikl  carry  fire  and  sword ; 
Leare  nothing  unattempted  to  destroy 
That  peijur'd  race,  then  let  us  die  with  joy. 
What  if  th'  erent  of  war  uncertain  were  ? 
Nor  death,  nor  danger,  can  the  desperate  fsar. 
But,  oh,  too  late !  ^is  thing  I  should  have  dene. 
When  first  I  plac'a  the  traitor  on  my  throne, 
'   Behold  the  faith  of  him  who  savM  from  fire 
His  honaur'd  household  gods,  his  aged  sire 
Hit  pious  sbooideri  firom  Troy's  flames  did  bear ; 
Why  did  I  not  his  carcase  piece-meai  tear. 
And  cast  it  in  the  sea  ?  why  noCdesUoy 
All  bis  companions,  and  beloved  boy 
Ascanins  |  and  bis  tender  limbs  have  drest. 
And  made  the  father  on  the  son  to  feast? 
Thou  Sun,  whose  lustre  all  things  here  below 
Surveys ;  and  Juno,  conscious  of  my  woe ; 
Revengi^l  Furies,  and  queen  Hecate, 
Receive  and  grant  my  prayer  ?  if  he  the  sea 
Must  needs  escape,  and  reach  th'  Ausonian  land. 
If  Jove  decree  it,  Jove's  decree  must  stand ; 
When  landed,  may  he  be  with  arms  opprest 
By  his  rebelling  people,  be  distrest 
By  exile  from  his  country,  be  divorc'd 
From  3roung  Ascanius'  sight,  and*be  enibro'd 
To  implore  fSoreign  aids,  and  lose  his  friends 
By  violent  and  undo8er\'ed  ends ! 
When  to  conditions  of  uuequal  peace 
H3  shall  submit,  then  may  he  not  possess 
Kingdom  nor  life,  and  find  his  funeral 
I'  th'  sands,  when  he  before  his  day  shall  fall ! 
And  ye,  oh  Tynans,  with  immortal  hate 
Pursue  this  race,  this  service  dedicate 
To  my  deplored  ashes,  let  tliere  be 
'Twixt  us  and  them  no  league  nor  amity. 
JMay  from  my  bones  a  new  Achilles  rise. 
That  shall  infest  the  Trojan  colonies 
With  fire,  and  sword,  and  famine,  when  at  length 
Time  to  our  great  attempts  contributes  strength ; 
OvLT  seas,  our  shores,  our  armies  theirs  oppose. 
And  may  our  children  be  for  ever  foes  ! " 
A  ghastly  paleness  death's  approach  portends. 
Then  trembling  she  the  fatal  pile  ascends  ; 
Viewing  the  Trojan  reliques,  she  unsbeath'd 
iEneas*  sword)  not  for  that  use  bequeathed ; 
Then  on  tha  guilty  bed  she  gently  lays 
Herself,  and  softly  thus  lamenting  prays  : 
*'  Dear  reliques,  whilst  that  Gods  aiid  Fates  give 

leave, 
Free  me  from  care,  and  my  glad  soul  receive. 
That  date  which  Fortune  gave,  i  now  must  end; 
And  to  the  shades  a  nuble  ghost  descend. 
Sicheus'  blood,  by  his  false  brother  spilt, 
I  have  reveng'd,  and  a  proud  city  bviUt. 
Happy,  alas ;  too  happy  I  had  liv'd. 
Had  not  the  Trojan  on  my  coast  arrived. 
But  shall  I  die  without  revenge  ?  yet  die 
Thus,  thus  with  joy  to  thy  Sicheus  fly. 
My  conscious  foe  my  funeral  fire  shall  view 
From  sea,  and  may  that  omen  him  pursue  !" 
Her  fiiinting  hand  let  fall  the  swor*d  besmear'd 
With  Uoody  and  then  the  mortal  wound  ap- 

pear*^; 
Tkroogfa  all  the  court  the  fiigfat  and  ckmonrs 

rise. 
Which  thtwhalteaty  £llf  with  feais  and  cries 

e 


r  As  loud  as  if  her  CUtlMg*^  or  <d€r  !># 
The  foe  had  entaMd,  and  had  selon  Bxm^ 
Amazed  Anne  with  apaed  ascends  the  stair* 
And  inher  anns  her  dying*  sister  reara: 
"IMd  youforthis,younelfaDdaie  bici^?' 
For  such  an  end  did  I  erect  this  pile  ? 
Didjrou  so  nnich  despisaH»e,ni  thisftt* 
Myself  with  yon  not  to  asaooiate } 
Yourself  and  me,  alas !  this  fatal  wennd 
The  senate,  and  the  people,  doth  Qonfonnd. 
I'll  wash  her  wound  with   tears,    mad  at  her 

death 
My   lips  finom   hers  shall    draw  her  putni^ 

breath." 
Thea  with  her  vest  the  wound  she  wipes  ttd 

dries; 
Thrice  with   her  arm  the  queen  ackerapls  ta 

rise. 
But  her  strength  fiiiling,  fUls  into  a  swound. 
Life's  last  eflbrts  yet  striving  with  ber  woand ; 
Thrice  on  her  bed  she  tuns,  with  wandering 

sight 
Seeking,  she  groans  when  she  beholds  the  light 
Then  Juno  pitying  ber  disastrous  fete. 
Sends  Iris  down,  her  pangs  to  mitigate. 
(Since,  if  we  fisll  before  th>  appointed  day. 
Nature  and  Death  oontmue  long  their  fray.) 
iris  descends ;  "  This  fatal  lock  (sa3rs  she) 
To  Pluto  I  fjequeath,  and  set  thee  f^ee  ;**, 
Then  clips  her  hair :  cold  numbness  strai^t  be-  ' 

reaves 
Her  corpse  of  sense,  and  th*  air  her  mmii^ 

ceives. 


OF  PRUDEJ\rCE. 


Going  this  last  summer  to  visit  the  Welb,  I 
took  an  occasion  (by  the  way)  to  wait  upoa 
an  ancient  and  honourable  fnend  of  mine, 
whom  I  found  diverting  his  (then  solitary)  re- 
tirement with  the  Latin  original  of  this  trsns- 
lation,  which  (being  out  of  print)  I  had  never 
seen  before :  when  I  looked  upon  it,  I  saw 
that  it  had  fbrmeriy  passed  through  two  laar»>  . 
ed  hands  not  without  approbation ;  which  were 
Ben  Johnson  and  Sir  Keaelm  Digby;  hot 
1  found  it  (where  I  shall  never  find  myself) 
in  the.  service  of  a  better  master,  the  ^ri  of 
Bristol,  of  whom  1  shall  say  no  more ;  for  I 
love  not  to  improve  the  honour  of  the  Uviog  by 
impairing  that  of  the  dead ;  aod  ray  own 
profession  hath  taught  me  not  to  erect  new  * 
superstructures  upon  an  old  ruin.  Ha  was 
pleased  to  recommend  it  to  me  for  my  oora- 
psnion  at  the  Wells,  where  I  liked  the  entaiw. 
tainment  it  gave  me  so  well,  that  I  undertook 
to  redeem  it  finom  an  obsolete  English  disguise, 
wherein  an  old  monk  had  cloth«.d  it,  and  to. 
make  as  becoming  a  new  vest  for  it  as  I  oouM. 

The  author  was  a  person  of  quality  in  Italy,  his 
name  Mancini,  which  family  matched  since 
with  the  sister  of  cardinal  Mazarine ;  he  was 
contemporary  to  Petrarch  end  Mantuan,  and 
not  long  before  TorquatoTasso  ;  which  shews 
that  the  age  they  lived  in  was  not  so  unlcam. 
ed  as  that  which  preceded,  or  that  which  fiol- 
lowed. 
Tlie  author  wrote  upon  the  fisar  cudinal  vv« 


er.  PRUDENCE, 


m 


Hf  I  hste  translated  only  the  tiro  first, 
arB  thekindnefls  I  iiMlBAded  to  Iran  ioto 
f;  for  the  two  last  ate  Httle  more 
setitjoin  and  i^edtals  of  the  first ;  and 
^  a  jQSt  excuse  fn*  him)  they  ooold 
be  otbennse,  since  the  two  last  rir- 
bat  diescendants  from  the  first ;  Pru- 
shigthe  true  mother  of  Temperance, 
i  Puftitude  the  child  of  Justice. 


first  pfopem  is  to  take  a  view 
cantor  indecent,  false  or  trae. 
prudent,  who  can  separate 
ft  Tile,  annd  still  adhere  to  that; 
renoe  to  measure,  and  to  reach, 
It  lectify'd  must  Nature  teach, 
high  scrutinies  are  subjects  fit 
I  all*searching  and  inquiring  wit ; 
h  of  knowledge  did  from  Adam  flow ; 
I  it,  yet  abhors  his  wants  to  show. 
f  What  herself  approves,  makes  choice, 
captive  by  the  common  voice. 
M  1teaS(Mi,Wisdom'8  jtMgment  leads, 
her  vassal,  in  her  footsteps  treads, 
to  lYuth   the  perfect  way  may>st 
w, 

hel^  specific  fbrms  Til  show ; 
i  way  to  honesty  will  learn, 
I  to  he  avoided  must  discern, 
en  flattering  self-conceit  defend, 
bo«  dost  ndt  know,  to  know  pretend, 
ts  deep  in  abstruse  darkness  lie ; 
;hem  thou  wilt  need  a  piercing  eye. 
therefore  to  such  things  assent, 
Bceiv'd,  thou  after  may*gt  repetit ; 
time  in  these  must  thee  instruct, 
old  experience  may  conduct, 
tselfher  ear  doth  often  lend 
offer'd  by  a  faithful  frimd. 
Hies  two  doubtful  matters  lay, 
it  choose  safely  that  which  most  doth 
eigh; 

nrethis  place  or  that  to  guard, 
r  entrance  stand  unbarr*d; 
Apes  the  serpent's  teeth  may  fail, 
;lf  secures  not  from  his  tail. 
Who  could  such  ill  events    expect? 
e  on  his  own  counsels  doth  reflect* 
J  world  doth  self-conceit  deceive, 
nd  good,  whatever  they  act  believe ; 
Is  wedded,  to  their  errours  slaves, 
ce  them)  they  think  himself  behaves."^ 
ick'd  pride  nor  art  nor  force  can  bend, 
)wn  hopes  to  Keason's  lure  descend, 
metimes  their  children's   faults  re- 
ird 

ure,  and  their  crimes  with  gift  re- 
ard. 

,  when  they  draw,  and  poets  write, 
ntian  (self-admiring)  slig^ht ; 
ry  do,  like  gold  and  pearl  appears, 
ctions  arc  but  dirt  to  theirs. 
10  highly  think  themselves  above 
pn,  themselves  can  only  love ;     ^  0 
virtue,  all  that  man  can  boast 
reatures,  in  those  biutes  are  lost, 
thee  this  fatal  error  touch, 
veif  contributing  too  much) 


Those  who  tf§  g&hemait  humble,  just,  and  wiiep 
Who  not  their  gold,  nor  themselves  idoliie  ; 
To  Ibrm  thyself  by  their  example  lean 
(Por  many  eyes  can  more  than  one  diseem); 
But  yet  beware  of  counsels  when  too  fdll. 
Number   mtfkee   long  disputes  and  giayeuesi 

dull; 
Though  their   adMce  be  good,  their  coimsel 

wise. 
Yet  length  still  kMet  opportunities : 
Debate  destroys  dispatch;  as  fimits  we  aeer 
Rot,  when  thef  hang  too  long  upon  the  tree; 
In  vain  that  biubandman  his  seed  doth  sow. 
If  he  his  crop  not  in  due  seasonmow. 
A  general  sets  his  army  in  array 
In  vain,  nideH  heflght,  and  win  the  day. 
Tis  virtoons  action  tluit  must  praise  bring  fbrth. 
Without  which  slow  advice  is  little  worth. 
Yet  they  who  give  good  counsel,  praiae  deserre^ 
Though  in  the  active  part  they  camiot  serve: 
In  actkm,  learned  counsellon  their  age» 
Profession,  or  disease,  fbrbids  ^  engage. 
Nor  to  philosophers  is  praise  deny'd. 
Whose  wise  instructions  after-ages  guide  ; 
Yet  vainly  most  their  age  in  ttndy  spend  f 
No  end  of  writing  books,  and  to  no  end : 
Boating  their  brahn  Ibr  strange  and  hiddes 

things. 
Whose  knowledge,  nor  ddight  nor  profit  brings : 
Themselves  with  doubt  both  day  and  night  per- 
plex, 
Nor  gentle  reader  please,  or  teach,  but  vex. 
Books  should  to  one  of  these  four  ends  condttce* 
For  wisdom,  piety,  delight,  or  use. 
What  need  we  gaze  upon  the  spangled  sky  ? 
Or  into  matter's  hidden  causes  pry. 
To  describe  every  city,  stream,  or  hill 
r  th*  world,  our  fkncy  with  vain  arts  to  fill  ? 
What  is  *t  to  hear  a  sophister,  that  pleads. 
Who  by  the  ears  the'deceiv*d  audience  leads  ? 
|f  we  were  wise,  these  things  we  should  not  mind, 
But  more  delight  in  easy  matters  find. 
Learn  to  live  well,  that  thou  may'st  die  so  too ; 
To  live  and  die  is  all  we  have  to  do : 
The  way  (if  no  digression's  made)  is  even. 
And  free  access,  if  we  but  ask,  is  given. 
Then  seek  to  know  those  thfaigs  which  make  |is 

blest. 
And  having  found  them,    lode   them  hi  thy 

breast ; 
Inquiring  then  the  way,  go  on,  nor  slack. 
But  mend  thy  pace,  nor  think  of  geing  back. 
Some  thehr  whole  age  in  these  inquiries  waste. 
And  die  like  fools  before  one  step  they  've  past. 
Tis  strange  to  know  the  way,  and  not  t'  advance. 
That  knowledge  is  for  worse  than  ignorance. 
The  learned  teach,  but  what  they  teach,  not  do. 
And  standing  still  themselves,  mak^ others  go. 
In  vain  on  study  time  away  we  throw, 
When  we  forbear  to  act  the  things  we  know.  « 
The  soldier  that  phiknopher  well  blam'd. 
Who  long  and  loudly  in  the  schools  de<;laimV] ; 
<'  Tell"  (said  the  soldier)  <*  venemble  sir. 
Why  all  these  words,  this  clamour,  and  this  stir  ? 
Why  do  disputes  in  wrangling  spend  the  day  ? 
Wbili^t  one  says  only  yea,  and  t'other  nay." 
"  Oh,"  said  the  doctor,  "  we  finr  wisdom  toiFd, 
For  which  none  toils  too  much"  ;  the  soldier 
amiPd; 
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**  You're  grey  and  old,  mnd  to  lome  pious  us6 
This  mass  of  treasnre  3^00  should  doit  reduce : 
But  you  your  store  have  hoarded  in  some  bank, 
For  which  the  iofsmal  spirits  shall  3^ou  thank." 
Let  what  thou  leamest  be  by  practice  shown, 
TIs  said  that  Wisdom's  children  make  her  known. 
\Vbat  's  good  doth  open  to  th'  inquirer  stand. 
And  itself  offers  to  th'  accepting  hand  ; 
All  things  by  order  and  true  measures  done, 
Wisdom  will  end,  as  well  as  she  begun. 
Let  eariy  care  thy  main  concerns  secure. 
Things  of  less  moment  may  delays  endure  : 
Men  do  not  for  their  servants  fintt  prepare, 
And  of  their  wives  and  children  quit  the  care ; 
Yet  whe^  we  're  sick,  the  doctor's  fetcht  in  haste, 
Learing  our  great  concernment  to  the  last 
When  we  are  well,  our  hearts  are  only  set 
(Which  way  we  care  iK>t)  to  be  rich  or  peat  : 
What  shall  become  of  all  that  we  have  got  ? 
We  only  know  that  us  it  follows  not ; 
And  what  a  trifle  is  a  moment's  breath, 
Laid  in  the  scale  with  everlasting  death  ! 
What 's  time,  when  on  eternity  we  think  ? 
A  thousand  ages  in  that  sea  must  sink ; 
Time's  nothing  but  a  word,  a  millbn 
Is  full  as  far  from  infinite  as  one. 
To  whom  thou  much  dost  owe,  thou  much  must 

pay. 
Think  on  the  debt  against  th'  accompting-day ; 
God,  who  to  thee  reason  and  knowledge  lent. 
Win  ask  how  the^e  two  talents  have  been  spent. 
Let  not  low  pleasures  thy  high  rea«on  blind, 
He 's  mad,  that  seeks  what  no  man  e'er  could 

find. 
Why  should  we  fondly  please  our  sens^,  wherein 
Beasts  us  exceed,  nor  feel  the  stinjrs  of  siu  ? 
What  thoughts  man's  rea5son  better  can  become. 
Than  th'  expectatkm  of  his  welcome  home  > 
Lords  of  the  world  have  but  for  life  their  lease, 
And  that  too  (if  the  lessor  please)  must  cease. 
Death  cancels  Nature's  bonds,  but  for  our  deeds 
(That  debt  first  paid)  a  strict  account  succeeds  ; 
If  hcren.>t  clear'd,  no  suretyship  can  bail 
Condemned    debtors  from  th'  eternal  jail. 
Christ's  blood's  uur  balsam  ;  if  that  cu] 

here. 
Him,  when  our  judge,  we  shall  not  find  severe ; 
His  joke  is  easy  when  by  us  embrac'd. 
But  loads  and  galls,  if  on  our  necks  'tis  cast. 
Be  just  in  all  thy  actions  ;  and  if  join'd       .*U^ 
vJVith  those  that  are  not,  never  chantje  thy  mind  f 
If  aught  obstruct  thy  course,  yet  stand  not  still. 
But  wind  about,  till  you  have  topp'd  the  bill  ; 
To  the  same  end  men  several  paths  may  tread. 
As  many  doors  into  one  temple  lead  ; 
And  the  same  liand  into  a  fist  mav  close, 
Which  instantly  a  palm  expanded  shows : 
Justice  andfeith  never  forsake  the  wise. 
Yet  may  occasion  put  hiui  in  dis.c^ise ; 
Not  turiiiiig  like  the  wind,  but  if  tlie  slate 
Of  thinars  must  chautre,  he  is  not  obstinate ; 
Things  pa^t,  and  future,  with  the  present  >htighs, 
Nor  credulous  of  wiiat  vain  rumour  says. 
Pew  things  by  wisdom  arc  at  first  belicv'd  : 
An  easy  ear  deceives,  and  is  deceiv'd  : 
For  many  truths  l>a\e  often  past  ior  lie?. 
And  lie»  as  often  put  on  truth's  dis.scuisie : 
As  flattery  too  oft  \\ko.  friendship  shows. 
So  them  who  speak  pluin  truth  we  Ihiuk  cur  foes. 


cure  us 


No  quick  reply  to  dubious  questions  milbt. 
Suspense  and  cantion  still  prevent  mistake. 
When  any  great  design  thou  dost  intend* 
Think  on  the  means,  the  manner,  and  the  end : 
All  great  concernments  must  dela3rs  endure  ; 
Rashness  and  haste  make  all  things  unsecuie  ; 
And  if  uncertam  thy  pretensions  be. 
Stay  till  fit  time  wear  out  uncertainty ; 
But  if  to  unjust  things  tboa  dost  pretend. 
Ere  they  begin  let  thy  pretensbas  end. 
Let  thy  discourse  be  such,  that  thou  may'st  ghe 
Profit  to  others,  or  firom  them  receive  : 
Instruct  the  ignorant ;  to  those  thatltte 
Under  thy  care,  good  rules  and  patterns  give  ; 
^or  is  t  the  least  of  virtues,  to  reliewe 
Those  whom  afflictions  or  oppressions  grieve. 
Commend  but  sparingly  whom  thou  dost  love :  m 
But  less  condemn  whom  thou  dost  not  approve;! 
Thy  firiend,  like  flattery,  too  much  praise  dotk 

wrong. 
And  too  sharp  censure  shows  an  evil  tongue  r 
But  let  inviolate  truth  be  always  dear 
To  thee  ;  e'en  before  friendship,  truth  prefer. 
Than  what  tbon  mean'sttogive,  still  promisalos; 
Hold  fast  thy  power  thy  promise  to  increase. 
Look  forward  what 's  to  come,  and  back  what  *& 

past, 
Thy  life  will  be    with   praise  and    prudence 

grac'd : 
What  loss  or  gam  may  follow  thou  may*st  goesiy 
Thou  then  wilt  be  secure  of  the  success ; 
Yet  be  not  always  on  affairs  intent. 
But  let  thy  thot/ghts  be  easy  and  unbent : 
When  our  minds'  eyes  are  discngag'd  and  firee, 
I'hey  clearer,  farther,  and  distinctly  see  ; 
They  quicken  sloth,  perplexities  untie. 
Make  roughness  smooth,  and  hardness  mollify  i 
And  though  our  hand.s  from  labour  are  rdeas'd» 
Yet  our  minds  find  (ev'n  when  we  sleep)  no  rest« 
Search  not  to  find  how  other  men  offend. 
But  by  that  glass  thy  own  offences  mend  ^ 
Still  seek  to  learn,  yet  care  not  much  fromwhoHK 
(So  it  be  learning)  or  from  whence  it  come. 
Of  thy  own  actions  others' judgments  learn  ; 
Often  by  small,  great  matters  we  discern. 
Youth,  what  man's  age  is  like  to  be,  doth  show; ^ 
Wc  may  our  ends  by  our  begimiings  know.  ' 
I.et  none  direct  thee  what  to  do  or  say. 
Till  thee  thy  judgment  of  the  matter  swmy* 
Let  not  the  pleasing  many  I  hec  delight,     [right 
First  judge,  if  those  whom  thou  dost  please,  judge 
Search  not  to  find  what  lies  too  deeply  hid. 
Nor  to  know  things,  whose  kuowledge  is  fcr- 

bid  ; 
Nor  climb  on  pyramids,  which  thy  head  torn 

ruuud 
Standing,  and  whence  no  safe  descent  is  ibund :. 
In  vain  his  nerves  and  fseulties  he  strains 
To  rise,  whose  raising  unsecure  remains  : 
They  whom  desert  and  fiivour  forwards  throsk^ 
Arc  wise,  when  they  their  measures  can  adjust. 
When  well  at  et^se,  and  happy,  live  content^ 
And  then  consider  why  that  life  was  lent. 
When  wealUiy,  show  thy  wistbm  not  tQ  be 
To  wealth  a  servaut,  but  make  wealth  serve  ik^ 
riiou.8:h  all  alone,  yet  nothing  think  or  do. 
Which  nor  a  witness  nor  a  judge  might  knQW« 
The  highest  hill  is  the  most  slippery  place. 
And  Fuilune  mocks  us  with  4^  smiling  lace  ; 
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And  benmitatdy  hand  batHpftfiii  plac*d 
Men  ill  higfa  power,  Imt  leldooi  holds  them  fast ; 
AffiMUt  hor  then  her  foices  Prudence  joins. 
And  to  the  golden  mean  herself  confines. 
More  in  prosperity  is  reason  tost. 
Than  ships  hi  storms,  their  helms  and  anchors 

kMt: 
Before  fisir  gales  not  all  oar  sails  we  bear, 
But  with  side  winds  into  safe  harboon  steer  : 
More  ships  in  calms  on  a  deceitful  ooast. 
Or  unseen  rocks,  than  in  high  storms  are  lost. 
Who  casts  out  threats  and  frowns,  no  man  de- 
Time  for  resistance  and  defence  he  gives ;  [ceives. 
But  flattery  still  in  sugar'd  words  betrays. 
And  poison- in  higfa-ta^ed  meats  conveys  ; 
So  Fortune's  smiles  unguarded  man  surprise, 
B«t  when  the  frowns,  he  arms,  and  her  defies. 


OFJUSTICE. 


'TiSthe  first  sanction  Nature  giie  to  roan. 

Each  other  to  assist  in  what  they  can  ; 

Just  or  unjust,  this  law  for  ever  stands. 

All  things  are  good  by  law  which  she  commands ; 

The  first  step,  man  towards  Christ  must  justly 

live. 
Who  t'  us  himself,  and  all  we  have,  did  gpve  ; 
In  vain  doth  man  the  name  of  just  expect. 
If  his  devotions  he  to  God  neglect; 
So  must  we  reverence  God,  as  first  to  know 
Justice  from  him,  not  from  ourselves,  doth  flow  ; 
God  those  accepts,  who  to  mankind  are  friends. 
Whose  justice  fer  as  their  own  power  extends ; 
In  that  they  imitate. the  Power  divine; 
The  Sun  ahke  on  good  and  bad  doth  shine 
And  he  that  doth  no  good,  although  no  ill. 
Does  not  the  office  of  the  just  fulfil. 
Virtue  doth  man  to  virtuous  actions  steer, 
Tis  not  enough  that  he  should  vice  forbear ; 
We  live  not  only  for  ourselves  to  care, 
Whilst  they  that  want  il  are  deny'd  Uicir  share. 
wise  Plato  said,  the  world  with  men  was  stor'd, 
Hiat  succour  each  to  other  might  ailurd  ; 
Kor  are  those  succours  to  cue  sort  confin'd. 
But  several  parts  to  several  men  consignM. 
He  that  of  his  own  stores  no  part  can  give, 
May  with  his  counsel  or  his  hand  relieve. 
If  fortune  make  thee  powerful^  give  defence 
'Gainst  firaud,  and  force,  to  naked  innocence : 
And  when  our  justice  dothji^er  tributes  pay, 
M<ithod  and  order  must  direct  the  way : 
First  to  our  God  we  must  with  reverence  bow  ; 
The  second  honour  to  our  prince  we  owe ; 
Next  to  wives,  parents,  children,  fit  respect. 
And  to  our  friends  and  kindred,  we  direct : 
The  we  must  those  who  groan  beneath  the  weight 
Of  age,  disease,  or  want,  commiserate :  « 
'Moogst  those  whom  honest  lives  can  redbmmend, 
Our  justice  more  compassicm  should  extend  ; 
To  such,  who  thee  in  some  distress  did  aid. 
Thy  debt  of  thanks  with  interest  should  be  paid : 
As  Hesiod  sings,  spread  waters  o^er  thy  field » 
And  a  most  ju<(t  and  glad  iocrease  'twill  yield. 
But  yet  take  heed,  lest  doiug  good  io  one, 
Mischief  and  wrong  be  to  another  done ; 
Such  moderation  with  thy  bounty  join, 
That  thou  may  H  nothing  give,  fbat  is  not  thine ; 
tPl..  fii. 
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T3iat  liberality  *s  but  cast  away, 
Which  make  us  borrow  what  we  cannot  pay : 
And  no  access  to  wealth  let  rapine  bring  ; 
Do  nothing  that  *»  ui^ust,  to  be  a  king. 
Justice  must  be  from  violence  exempt. 
But  fraud  *s  her  (inly  object  of  contempt. 
Fraud  in  the  fox,  force  in  the  lion  dwells  ; 
But  justice  both  from  human  hearts  expels  ; 
But  he 's  the  greatest  monster  (without  doubt) 
Who  is  a  wolf  within,  a  sheep  without, 
Nor  only  ill  injurious  actions  are. 
But  evil  words  and  slanders  beair  their  share. 
Truth  justice  loves,  and  truth  ii^ustioe  fears, 
Tnith  above  all  things  a  just  man  reveres : 
Though  not  by  oaths  we  God  to  witness  dUI, 
He  sees  and  hears,  and  still  remembers  all; 
And  yet  our  attestations  we  may  wrest. 
Sometimes  to  make  the  truth  more  maoiifbst; 
If  by  a  lye  a  man  preserve  his  feith, 
He  pardon,  leave,  and  absolution  hath  ; 
Or  if  I  break  my  promise,  which  to  thee 
Would  bring  no  gtxxi,  but  prejudice  to  me. 
All  things  committed  to  thy  trust  conceal. 
Nor  what 's  forbid  by  any  means  reveal. 
Express  thjrself  in  plain,  not  doubtful  wordi. 
That  ground  fur  quarrels  or  disputes  affords : 
Unless  thou  find  occasion,  hold  thy  tongue  ; 
Thyself  or  others,  careless  talk  may  wrong. 
When  thou  art  called  into  public  power, 
And  when  a  crowd  of  suitors  throng  thy  door. 
Be  snre  no  great  ofienders  'scape  their  dooms  ; 
Small  praise  from  len'ty  and  remissness  comes  \ 
Crimes  pardon'd,  others  to  those  crimes  invite^ 
Whilst  lookers-on  severe  examples  fright: 
When  by  a  pardon'd  murderer  blood  is  spilty 
The  judge  that  panlon*d  hath  the  greatest  guilt ; 
Who  accuse  rigour,  make  a  |K)6S  mistake, 
One  criminal  pardonM  may  an  hundred  make : 
When  justice  on  offenders  is  not  done, 
Law,  goveninicnt,  and  commerce,  are  ai*cf rthrown ; 
As  besieged  traitors  with  the  foe  conspire, 
T*  unlock  the  g^tes,  and  set  the  town  on  fire. 
Yet  lest  the  punishment  th'  ofience  exqiKd,         t 
Justice  with  weight  and  measure  must  proceed  t 
Yet  when  pronouncing  sentence  seem  not  glad. 
Such  sjptetacles,  though  they  are  jost,  are  sad ; 
Though  what  thou  dost,  thou  oughl^  not  to  xtx 

pent, 
Yet  human  bowels  cannot  but  relent : 
Rather  than  all  must  suffer,  some  must  die  | 
Yet  Nature  must  condole  their  misery. 
Aud  yet,  if  many  equal  guilt  involve, ' 
TIiou  may^st  not  these  condemn,  and  tiiose  absolve 
Justice,  when  equal  scales  she  holds,  is  blind. 
Nor  cruelty,  nor  mercy,  change  her  mind  ; 
When  some  cscain;  fur  that  wiiich^thers  die, 
Mercy  to  tliose,  to  these  is  cruelty. 
A  fine  and  slender  net  ihc  spider  weaves. 
Which  little  and  light  animals  receives  ; 
And  if  she  catx'h  a  common  bee  or  fly. 
They  with  a  piteous  {jjcian  and  murmur  die  ; 
But  if  a  warp  or  homK  she  entrap, 
Tliey  tear  her  cords  like  Sampson,  and  escape  i 
So  like  a  (ly  the  poor  ofleoder  dies, 
But,  like  tlie  wasp,  the  rich  escapes  and  flie^ 
Do  not,  if  one  but  lightly  thee  offend. 
The  punishment  beyond  the  crime  extendi 
Or  af>er  warning  the  oficnce^brget ; 
So  God  himself  our  failings  ^Dtk  remik 
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Expect  iMt  more  fhrniserrantf  than  is  iust,  (  Flying  from  thenoe#to  Itdy  It  ctme. 

Reward  them  well,  if  they  observe  their  trust ;   I  And  to  the  realm  of  Napleh  gave  the  nam^ 
Nor  them  with  cruelty  or  pride  invade,  I  Till  both  their  nation  and  their  atti  did 

Since  God  and  Nature  them  our  brothers  made !  I  A  welcome  trophy  to  triumphant  Rooie; 
If  his  offence  be  great,  let  that  suffice  j  Then  wheresoe'er  her  conquering  eaglet  fled. 

If  light,  foigive,  for  no  man 's  always  wise.  Arts,  learning,  and  civility  were  sprend  j 

And  as  in  this  our  microooem,  the  heart 
Heat,  spirit,  motion,  gives  to  every  part; 
So  Rome's  victorious  influence  diddisparae 
All  her  own  virtues  through  the  univerw. 
Here  some  digression  I  must  make,  t'  aocoie 
Thee,  my  forgetful  and  tngratefiil  Mute  : 
Couldst  thou  from  Greece  to  Lathim  take  thy 

flight. 
And  not  to  thy  great  ancestor  do  right } 
I  can  no  more  believe  old  Homer  Mind, 
Than  those,  who  say  the  Sun  hatii  never  riuoM  f 
The  age  wherein  he  liv*d  was  dark,  bat  he 
Could  not  want  sight,  who  taught  the  worid  to 

see. 
They  who  Minerva  from  Jove's  head  derive. 
Might  make  oldHomer's  skull  the  Muses^  hive^ 
And  from  his  bikin,  that  Helicon  distil. 
Whose  racy  liquor  did  his  offiipring  flO. 
Nor  old  Anacreon,  Hesiod,  Theocrite, 
Must  we  forget,  nor  Pindar's  lofty  flight. 
Old  Homer's  soul,  at  last  from  Greece  retii'dy 
In  Italy  the  Mantuan  swain  inspir'd. 
When  great  Augustus  made  war's  tempest  oease^ 
His  halycun  days  brought  forth  the  i 
He  still  in  his  triumphant  chariot  shmct. 
By  Horace  drawn,  and  Virgil's  mighty  " 
Twas  certainly  mysterious  that  the  ii 
Of  prophets  aiid  of  poets  is  the  same  ; 
What  the  Tragedian  *  wrote,  the  late 
Declares  was  inspiration,  and  not  gnen : 
As  dark  a  tnith  that  autlior  did  unfold. 
As  oracle^  cr  prophets  e'er  foretold : 
"  At  last  the  oceau  shall  unlock  *  the  bound 
Of  things,  and  a  new  world  by  Tiphyv  fbond ; 
Then  ages  far  remote  shall  understand 
The  isle  of  Thule  is  not  the  farthest  land." 
Sure  God,  by  these  discoveries,  did  design 
That  his  clear  light  through  all  the  world  should 

shine. 
But  the  obstruction  from  that  discord  springf 
The  prince  of  darkness  made  twnit  Christian 

kings; 
That  peaccfiil  age  with  happiness  to  crown. 
From  Heaven  the  Prince  of  Peace  himself  came 

down; 
Then'the  true  Sun  oftKnowledge  first  appear*!!. 
And  the  old  dark  nr>ysterious  clouds  were  deai'di 
The  heavy  cause  of  th*  old  accursed  flood 
Sunk  in  the  sacred  deluge  of  his  blood. 
His  passion,  man  from  his  flrstfoll  redeemM^ 
Once  more  to  Paradise  restoi'd  we  seem'd ; 
Satan  hipaself  was  bound,  till  th*  iron  chain 
Our  prljk  did  break,  and  let  him  looae  again. 
Still  the  old  sting  remain'd,  and  man  began 
To  tempt  the  serpent,  as  he  tempted  man ; 
Then  Hell  sends  forth  her  ftiries.  Avarice,  Pride, 
Fraud,  Discord,  Foroe,  Hypocrisy  their  guide : 
l*ho«igh  the  foundation  on  a  rock  were  laid. 
The  church  was  undermin'd,  and  then  betiay'd| 
Though  the  apostles  these  events  foretold. 
Yet  even  the  ^epberd  did  devour  the  fiold : 


pasrAci. 

My  early  mistress,  now  my  ancient  Muse, 
That  strong  Circsean  liquor  cease  t'  infuse. 
Wherewith  thou  didst  intoxicate  my  youth. 
Now  stoop  with  dis-incbanted  wings  to  tnith: 
As  the  dove's  flight  did  guide  iEneas,  now 
May  thine  conduct  me  to  the  golden  bough  ; 
Tell  (like  a  tall  old  u.ik)  how  I^eaming  shoots 
To  Heaven  her  branches,  and  to  Hell  her  roots. 

When  God  from  earth  form'd  Adam  in  the  East, 
fie  bit  own  image  on  the  clay  imprest ; 

-«mfe  aabjects  then  the  whole  creation  came, 
And  from  their  natures  Adam  them  did  name; 
Not  from  experience,  (fur  the  worid  was  new) 
He  only  from  their  cause  their  natures  knew. 
Had  memory  been  kst  with  innocence. 
We  had  not  known  the  sentence,  nor  th'  offence; 
*Twa8  his  chief  punishment  to  keep  in  store 
The  sad  remembrance  what  he  was  before ; 
And  though  th'  ofiending  part  felt  mortal  pain, 
TV  immortal  part  its  knowledge  did  reUin. 
JdUr  the  flood,  arts  to  Chaldsea  fell. 
The  father  of  the  faihful  there  did  dwell. 
Who  both  their  parent  and  instructor  was  ; 
From  thence  did  learning  into  £gypt  pass : 
Moaes  in  all  th'  Egyptian  arts  was  skill'd. 
When  heavenly  power  that  chosen  vessel  flll'd ; 
And  we  to  his  high  inspiration  owe, 

^  That  wl^  was  done  before  the  flood,  we  know. 
From  A^ypt,  arts  their  progress  made  to  Greece, 
Wrapt  in  the  foble  of  the  Golden  Fleece. 
Museus  first,  then  Orpheus,  civilize     (^ 
Jdaahind,  and  gave  the  world  their  deities  ;    - 
lb  many  gods  Uiey  taught  devotion. 
Which  were  the  distinct  faculties  of  one  | 
Th'  {Eternal  Cause,  in  their  immortal  lines, 
Was  taught,  and  poets  were  the  firvt  divines : 
God  Moses  first,  then  David  did  v  spire, 
To  compose  anthems  for  his  heavenly  quire; 
To  th»  one  the  style  of  friend  he  did  impart. 
On  th'  other  stamp  the  likeness  of  his  heart : 
And  Moses,  Jp  the  old  original, 
Even  God  thepoet  of  the  world  doth  call. 
Next  those  old  Greeks,  Pythagoras  did  rise, 
Then  Socrates,  whom  th'  oracle  call'd  wise ; 
The  divine  Plato  moral  virtue  shows. 
Then  his  disi^iple  Aristotle  rose. 
Who  Nature's  secrets  to  the  world  did  teach, 
Yet  that  great  soul  our  novelisU  impeach  ; 
Too  much  manuring  fill'd  that  field  with  weeds, 
While  sects,  like  loruAts,  did  destroy  tne  seeds; 
The  tree  of  knowledge,  blasted  by  disputes, 
Ffoduc^  sapless  leaves  instead  of  fniits  | 
Proud  Greece  all  aatkms  else  barbarians  held, 
"** — •* —  her  Itammg  alf  the  world  excell'd. 
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tlie  toar  to  copfert  the  wwlij^an. 
The  piide  ooimiiciiig  of  Tain-f^oiis  man ; 
Bot  lOQB  hii  IbUoireri  grew  a  sovereign  lord, 
^d  PeteHa  ^eys  exchanged  for  Peter*!  swordy 
which  ftill  maintains  for  his  adopted  son 
Vast  patrimonies,  though  himself  had  none; 
Wresting  the  text  to  the  old  giants' seue. 
That  Heaven,  once  more,  must  waSEer  violenoe. 
Then  subtle  doctors  scripture^  made  their  prize. 
Casuists,  like  cocks,  struck  out  each  other's  eyes ; 
Then  dark  distinctions  reason's  light  disguis'd. 
And  Into  atoms  truth  anatomiz'd. 
Then  Mahomet's  crescent,  hy  our  fouds  increast. 
Blasted  the  kam'd  remamders  of  the  East : 
lliat  project,  when  from  Greece  to  Rome  it  came, 
Made  mother  Ignorance  Devotion's  dame ; 
Then,  he  whom  Ludfor's  own  pride  did  swell, 
Ifis  foithAd  emissary,  rosefrom  Hell 
To  powcsB  Peter's  chair,  that  Hildebrand, 
Whose  foot  on  mitres,  then  on  crowns  did  stand, 
And  before  that  exalted  idol,  all 
(Whom  we  call  godson  Earth)  djl  prostrate  foil. 
Then  darkness  Europe's  foce  did^venpread. 
From  lazy  cells,  where  Superstitkm  bred. 
Which,  Unk'd  with  blind  Obedience,  so  increast. 
That  the  whole  world,  some  ages,  they  opprest ; 
Till  through  those  clouds  the  Sun  of  Knowledge 

brake, 
And  Kirope  from  her  lethargy  did  wake ; 
Tlien  first  our  monarchs  were  acknowledged  here, 
That  they  their  churches^  nursing  fothers  were. 
When  Lucifer  no  longer  could  advance 
His  works  on  the  folse  ground  of  ignorance. 
New  arts  he  tries,  and  new  designs  he  lays. 
Then  his  well  studied  master-piece  he  plays; 
Loyola j  Luther,  Calvin,  he  inspires, 
And  kindles  with  infernal  flames  their  fires. 
Sends  their  forerunner,  (jpnscious  of  th>  event) 
Printing,  his  most  pemimous  instrument ! 
Wild  coptioveray  then,  which  long  had  slept. 
Into  the  preM  from  ruin'd  cloy sters  leapt. 
No  longer  by  implicit  frith  we  err. 
Whilst  every  man's  his  own  interpreter ; 
No  more  conducted  noir  liy  Aaron's  rod, 
Lay-elders,  from  their  ends  create  their  God ; 
Bat  seven  wise  men  the  ancient  worid  did  know. 
We  scarce  know  seven  who  think  themselves  not 

so. 
When  man  leara'dundefil'd  religkn. 
We  were  commanded  to  be  all  as  one  | 
Fiery  disputes  that  unkn  have  calcin'd. 
Almost  as  many  minds  ai  men  we  find. 
And  wheo  that  flame  finds  combustible  earth, 
Thence  fahuu   fires  and  meteors   take   their 

birth. 
Legions  of  sects  and  insects  come  in  throngs ; 
To  name  them  all  would  tire  a  hundred  tongues. 
Sodi  were  the  Centaurs  of  Scon's  race, 
Who  a  bright  ckmd  for  Juno  did  embMfee ; 
And  such  the  monsters  of  Chimera's  bldnd, 
Lions  before,  and  dragons  were  behind^ 
Then  from  the   clashes    between  popes    and 

kings, 
XMMite,like  sparks  from  flints'  collisk>n,  springs ; 
Am  Jove's  loud  thunder-bolts  were  foig'd   by 

heat. 
The  like  our  Cyclops  on  their  anvils  beat ; 
All  the  rich  mines  of  LeamiM  ransack'd  are. 
To  lanuah  >mmnnitkin  for  tkii  war  j 


Uncharitable  zeal  our  reason  whets. 

And  double  edges  on  our  passions  sets ; 

Tis  the  most  ceitain  sign  the  worid's  aoeurst,    r 

That  the  best  things  corrupted,  aie  the  worst :    ^ 

Twas  the  corrupted  light  of  knowledge,  hurl'd 

Sin,  death,  and  ignorance,  o'er  ail  the  world  ;    ; 

That  Sun,  like  this,  (from  which  our  sight  we 

have) 
Gaz'd  on  too  long,  resumes  the  light  he  gare  ; 
And  when  thick  mists  of  doubts   obscure  his 

beams. 
Our  guide  is  errour,  and  our  visions  dreams. 
'Twas  no  frlse  heraldry,  when  Madness  drew 
Her  pedigree  from  those  who  too  much  knew  | 
Who    in  deep    mines    for   hidden    knowledge 

tolls,  [coils; 

Like  guns  o'er-charg'd,  breaks,  miises,  or  re- 
When  subtle  wits  have  spun  their  thread  too 

fine, 
'Tis  weak  and  fragile  like  Arachne'sUne  : 
True  piety,  without  cessation  tost 
By  theories,  Ihe  practic  part  is  lost. 
And  like  a  ball  bandy'd  'twixt  pride  and  wit. 
Rather  than  yield,  both  sides  the  prize  will  quit  | 
Then  whilst  his  foe  each  gladiator  foils. 
The  atheist  looking  on,  el^ys  the  spoils. 
Through  seas  of  knowledge  we  our  course  ad* 

vance. 
Discovering  still  new  worlds  of  ignorance ; 
And  these  discoveries  make  us  aJl  confess 
That  sublunary  science  is  but  guess. 
Matters  of  feet  to  man  are  only  known. 
And  what  seems  more  is  mere  opinion ; 
The  standcrs-by  see  clearly  this  event, 
All  parties  say  they're  sure,  yet  all  «lissent ; 
With  their  new  light  our  bold  inspectors  pms 
Like  Cham,  to  show  their  fitt^er'snakedneHb 
By  whose  example  alter-aljis  may 
Discover,  we  more  naked  are  than  they  : 
All  human  wisdom,  to  divine,  is  folly  ; 
This  l^ththe  wisest  man  made  melancholy  ; 
Hope,  or  belief,  or  guess,  gives  some  relief. 
But  to  be  sure  we  are  dec^d,  brings  grief: 
Who  thinks  his  wife  is  yirtuous,  tljough  not 

■o,  ^ 

Is  planed,  and  patient,  till  the  truth  he  know. 
Our  wd,  when    Heaven  and.Xarth    he  dU 

create,  '^ 

Form'd  man,  who  should  of  both  participate  |r 
If  ouv%hres'  motions  theirs  must  imitate. 
Our  knowledge,  like  our  blood,  must^rculate. 
When  like  a  bridegroom   from   the  east,  the 

Sun  [ran; 

Sets  forth,  he  thither,  whence  he  came,  doth 
Into  earth's  spungy  veins  the  ocean  sinks. 
Those  riven  to  replenish  which  heilrinks'; 
So  learning,  which  from  reason's  fljpntaia  spring! 
Back  to  the  source,  some  secret  oMnnel  brings. 
'TIS  happy  when  our  streams  of  knowledge  flow 
To  fill  their  banks,  but  not  to  overthrow. 


OF  OLD  AGE. 
CJTO,  SCIPIO,  LjELIUS. 

SCIPIO  TO  CATO. 

Tfloi^  all  the  actions  of  your  life  are  crosmM 
With  wisdom,  nothing  makes  them  man  io« 
nowtt'dy  .^ 


% 
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Than  tliat  thoee  yean,  which  others  think  ex- 
treme. 
Nor  to  yourself,  nor  us  uneacy  seem  ; 
Under  which  weight  most,  like  th'  old  giants, 

groan, 
When  JExnti  on  their  backs  by  Jove  was  thrown. 
Cato.     What  you  urge,  Scipio,   firom  light 
reasou  flows ; 
All  parts  of  age  seem  burthensome  to  those 
Who  virtue's  and  tmc  wisdom^s  happiness 
Cannot  discern ;  but  they  who  those  possess. 
In  what's  impos*d  by  Nature  find  no  grief. 
Of  which  our  age  is  (next  our  death)  the  chief. 
Which  though  all  equally  desire  t*  obtain, 
Yet  when  they  have  obtained  it,  they  complain. 
Such  our  inconstancies  and  follies  are. 
We  say  it  steals  upon  us  unavare  ; 
Oiir  want  of  reasoning  these  false  measures  makes, 
Youth  i-uns  to  age,  as  childhood    youth  over- 
takes. 
How  much  more  grievous  would  our  lives  ap- 
pear, 
To  reach  th' eighth  hundred,  than  the  eightieth 

year? 
Of  what,  in  that  long  i^ce  of  time  hath  past. 
To  foolish  age  will  no  remembranc>^  last. 
My  age's  conduct  when  you  seem  t'  admire, 
(Which  that  it  may  deserve,  I  much  desire) 
'TIS  my  first  i-ule,  on  Nature,  as  my  guide 
Appointed  by  the  gods,  I  have  rely'd ; 
And  Nature  (which  all  acts  of  life  designs) 
Kot  like  ill  poets,  in  the  last  declines  : 
But  some  one  part  must  be  the  last  of  all. 
Which,  like  ripe  fruits,  must  either  rotor  falL 
And  this  from  Nature  must  be  gently  borne. 
Else  ker  (as  giantb  did  the  gods)  we  scum. 

Ijel.     But,  sir,  tU  Scipio's  and  my  desire. 
Since  to  long  life  we  gladly  would  aspire,  [  hear, 
That  from  your  grave  instructions   we  might 
How  we,  like  yon,  may  this  great  burthen  bear. 

Cat.     This  I  resolved  before,  but  now  4U1  do 
With  great  delight,  since  'tis  requir'd  by  you. 
Ijll.     If  to  yourself  it  will  not  tedious  prove, 
rotliingiA  us  a  greater  joy  can  move, 
That  as  old  travellers  the  young  instnict. 
Your  long,  our  short  experience  may  con^fKt. 
Cat.    Ttstne(as  the  old  provcib  doth  re- 
late) 
Sqnals  with  equals  often  congnregate. 
Two  consuls  (who  in  years  my  equals  wen^ 
When  senators,  lamentiuic  1  did  hear, 
^*hat  afze  from  tliem  had  all  their  pleasures  torn. 
And  them  their  former  suppliants  now  scorn : 
They,  what  is  not  to  be  accusM,  accuse. 
Not  others,  liat  themselves  their  age  abuse : 
Else  this  might  me  concern,  and  all  my  friends, 
Whose  cheeriftl  age,    with  honour,  youth    at- 
tends, 
Joy'd  that  from  pleasure's  slavery  they  arc  firee^ 
An'l  all  respoctd  due  t«>  their  acre  they  see. 
In  its  true  col«>urs  this  complaint  appears 
The  ill  elTect  of  manners,  not  of  years  ; 
For  on  their  life  no  grievous  burthen  lies. 
Who ui' well  natur'd,  temperate,  and  wise: 
But  an  inhuman  and  ill-tcmpeied  mind. 
Not  any  easy  part  in  life  can  find. 

LxIp.     I1iis  I  believe  ;  yet  others  may  dhpute, 
(as  yours)  can  never  bear  such  fruit 


? 


Of  honour,  wealthf  and  posrort  to  mabB  Hhtm 

sweet  i 
Not  every  one  such  happiness  can  meet. 
Cat.     Some   weight    your  argument,   my 
LsbUus,  bears. 
But  not  80  much  as  at  first  sight  appears. 
This  answer  by  Themistocles  was  made, 
(When  a  Seriphian  thus  did  him  upbraid, 
"  You  those  great  lionourB  to  your  ooontry  owe« 
Not  to  yourself  "W-"  Had  I  at  Seripbo 
Been  bom,  suchlionottr  I  had  never  aeeo. 
Nor  you,  if  an  Athenian  you  had  been.'* 
So  age,  cloath'd  in  indecent  poverty. 
To  the  most  prudent  cannot  easy  be  ; 
But  to  a  fool,  the  greater  his  estate^ 
l*he  more  uneasy  is  his  age's  weight. 
Age's  chief  arts,  and  arms,  are  to  grow  wise. 
Virtue  to  know,  and  known  to  exerciae  ; 
All  just  returns  to  age  then  virtue  makei^ 
Nor  her  in  her  extremity  forsakes  i 
The  sweetest  cordial  we  receive  at  last. 
Is  conscience  of  our  virtuous  actions  pasi« 
I  (when  a  youA)  with  reverence  did  look 
On  Quintus  Faoius,  who  Tsrentum  took^ 
Yet  in  his  age  such  cheerfulness  was  seeo. 
As  if  his  years  and  nune  had  equal  been: 
His  gravity  was  mist  with  gentleness. 
Nor  had  his  age  made  his  good-humoar  lem ; 
Then  was  he  nell  in  years,  (the  same  that  hi 
Was  consul,  that  of  my  nativity) 
(A  stripling  then)  in  his  fourth  coowUatt 
On  him  at  Capua  I  in  arms  did  wait. 
I  five  years  after  at  Tarentum  wan 
The  quaestorship,  and  then  our  lOve  b^^aa. 
And  four  years  after,  when  I  pretor  was. 
He  pleaded,  and  the  Cincian  law  did 
With  ukeful  diligence  he  us'd  t'  engage. 
Yet  with  the  temperatis  arts  of  patient 
He  breaks  fierce  HandlbaPs  insulting  heats  ; 
Of  which  exploits  thus  our  fiiend  Ennius  trsatit 
He  by  delay  restored  the  commonwealth. 
Nor  preferrM  rumour  before  public  health. 


THE     ARGUHXKr. 

**  When  I  reflect  on  age,  I  find  there  are 
Four  causes,  which  its  misery  declare. 

1.  Because    our  body's  strength  *t  much  ini* 

paiia: 

2.  That  it  takes  off  our  minds  from  great  af- 

fairs: 

3.  Next  that  our  sense  of  pleasure  it  derives : 

4.  Last^  that   approaching    death  attends  our 

lives. 
Of  all  these  several  causes  I'll  discourse. 
And  then  of  each,  in  order  we^  the  force.** 

^THE  iflRST  PART. 

Thi  old  4K>m  such  a£Bsirs  is  only  fireed. 
Which  v^rous  youth,  and  strength  of  body 

need: 
But  to  more  high  affairs  our  age  is  lent. 
Most  properly  when  beats  of  youth  are  spenL 
Did  Fabius,  amd  your  father  Scipio 
(Whose  daughter  my  son  married)  nothing  &?  ^ 
Fabricii,  Coruncani,  Cnrii, 
Whose  counge,  ooviiiel,  and  avtbority. 


OF  OLD  AGE.    PART  I. 
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tMttoiooiiimanvrealtfa  rcite*d  did  bout, 
ppms,  with  whose  ttrengCh  his  light  wts 
lost, 

»fa€n  the  senate  wts  to  peace  iDcUn>d 
Pynrfaus,  sbow'd  his  reason  was  not  blind, 
el's  onr  conrage  and  oar  wisdom  come, 
Rome  itself  conspires  the  fiite  of  Rome  ? 
It  with  ancient  gravity  and  skill 
ike  (for  his  oration's  extent  still ) 
venteen  yean  since  he  had  consul  been 
ooDd  time,  and  there  were  ten  between ; 
ore  their  argoment's  of  little  force, 
ge  from  great  employments  would  diTorce, 
^ship  somedimb  the  shrouds  t'  unfold 
il,  some  sweep  the  deck,  some  pump  the 
bold ;  [skill, 

he  that  guides  the  helm,  employs  his 
7es  the  Uw  to  them,  by  sitting  still, 
ictions  less  from  courage,  itrength>  and 
q>eed, 

ram  wise  counsels  and  commands,  proceed; 
irts  age  wants  not,  which  to  age  belong, 
at,  but  cold  experience,  makes  us  strong. 
al,  tribune,  general,  I  have  been, 
tsof  war  I  have  past  through,  and  seen ; 
iw  grown  old,  I  seem  t*  abandon  it, 
the  senate  I  prescribe  what 's  fit 
'  day  'gainst  Carthage  war  procUum, 
mu^  destruction  hath  been  long  her  aim) 
illl  cease  till  I  her  ruin  see, 
Mmiphttay  the  gods  d^gn  for  thee  | 
eipio  may  revenge  his  grandsire's  ghost, 
\m  at  CannsB  with  great  honour  ]ott 
scofd ;  nor  had  he  weary'd  been 
Se,  if  he  an  hundred  years  had  seen  t 
not  us'd  excursions,  spears,  or  darts, 
msel,  order,  and  such  aged  arts ; 
,  if  our  ancestors  had  not  retain'd. 
Mite's  name  our  council  luul  not  gain'd. 
■rtans  to  their  highest  magistrate 
me  of  Elder  did  appropriate : 
>re  his  fame  for  ever  shall  nimain, 
dlantly  Tarentum  he  did  gain, 
igilant  ccodoct ;  when  that  sharp  reply 
etoSalinator,  I  stood  by, 
>  the  castle  fled,  the  town  being  lost, 
to  Maximus  did  vainly  boast, 
irjT  my  means  Tarentnm  you  obtained ; 
le,  had  you  not  lost,  I  had  not  aun*d. 
much  honour  OD  his  gown  didlnu^ 
lis  arms,  in  his  fifth  consulate. 
)is  colleague  Carvilius  stept  aside, 
buneolihe  people  would  divide 
n  the  (UlWc  and  the  Picene  field, 
t  the  senate's  will,  he  will  not  yield  ; 
tieing  angry,  boldly  he  declares 
Jilngs  were  acted  under  httipy  stars, 
vbich  the  commonwealth  WKind  good  ef- 
lerwisethcy  came*from  baaaspect%  Elects, 
arreat  things  of  Fab  us  I  could  tell,  ^ 
1  ton*it  death  did  all  the  rest  excel ;    ^ 
illant  son,  though  young,  had  consul leeu) 
icral  oration  I  have  seen 

nml  when  on  that  1  turn  my  eyes, 
(void  philosophers  despise. 
i%e  in  all  the  people*s  eyes  seem*d  great, 
ater  be  appGar*d  in  his  retlfcat ; 
"easting  with  his  private  friends  at  home, 
lunsel,  such  discourse,  fromllm  did  come. 


Such  science  in  his  art  of  augury. 
No  Roman  ever  was  more  leam'd  than  he ; 
Knowledge  of  all  things  present  and  to  come. 
Remembering  all  the  wars  of  ancient  Rome,        ^ 
Nor  only  there,  but  all  the  world's  beside : 
Dying  in  extreme  age,  1  prophesy 'd  ^ 
That  which  is  come  to  pa^s,  and  did  discern 
From  his  survivors  I  could  nothing  leara. 
This  long  discourse  was  but  to  let  you  see. 
That  his  long  life  couhl  not  uneasy  be. 
Few  like  the  Fabii  or  the  Scipios  are 
Takers  of  cities,  conquerors  in  war. 
Yet  others  to  like  happy  age  arrive. 
Who  modest,  quiet,  and  with  virtue  live ; 
Thus  Plato  wffHing  his  philosophy. 
With  honour  after  ninety  years  did  die. 
Th'  Athenian  strnry  writ  at  ninety-four 
By  Isocrates,  who  yet  liv'd  five  years  more  ; 
His  master  Gorgias  at  the  hundredth  year 
And  seventh,  not  his  studies  did  forbear : 
And,  ask'd,  why  he  no  sooner  left  the  stage, 
Said,  he  saw  nothing  to  accuse  old  age. 
Notfe  but  the  foolish,  who  their  lives  aUise, 
Age,  of  their  own  mistakes  andcrim^,  accuse. 
All  commonwealths  (as  by  Mfcordsfe  seen) 
As  by  age  preserv'd,  by  ySnth  destroyed  have 
When  the  tragedian  Naevis  did  demand,    [been. 
Why  did  your  commonwealth  no  longer  stand  ? 
TVas  answer'd,  that  the!  Aenators  were  new. 
Foolish  and  young,  and  such  as  nothing  knew. 
Nature  to  youth  hot  rashness  doth  dispense. 
But  with  cold  pnidence  age  doth  recompense  ; 
But  age,  tis  said,  will  memory  decay  : 
So  (if  it  be  notexercisM)  it  may  ; 
Or,  if  by  nature  it  be  dull  and  slow  :  ^ 

Themistocles  (when  a^'d)  the  names  did  know* 
Of  all  th'  Athenians ;  and  none  grow  so  old. 
Not  to  remember  where  they  hid  their  gold. 
From  age  such  art  of  memory  we  learn 
To  forget  nothing,  which  is  our  concern  ; 
Their  interest  no  priest  nor  lorcerer 
Forgets,  nor  lawyer,  nor  philosopher  ; 
No  understanding  memory  can  wnnt. 
Where  wisdom  studious  industry  doth  plant. 
Nor  does  it  only  in  the  active  live, 
But  inthe^iet  and  contemplative.  ^ 
When  Soplvx*les  (who  plays  when  ageinvTOte) 
Was  by  his  sons  before  the  juflges  brought, 
Because  ht  pay'd  the  Muses  such  rrspeirt, 
His  fortune,  wife,  and  children  toHet;U»ct  ; 
Almost  condainn'd,  he  mov'd  the  indues  thus, 
"  Hear,  but  instead  of  me,  my  Oedipus  :*» 
Tlie  iudires  hearing  with  applause,  a'  Ih*  end    • 
Freed  him,  and  said,   "  No  fool  smrh  lines  had 
What  po<*ts  and  what  orators  ran  I      "^j^enn'd." 
Recount !  what  princes  in  philosophy  1 
^^^K><e  constant  stu'lies  with  their  air^  did  strive, 
Nordid  they  those,  though  tliysc  did  them  sur- 
vive. • 
Old  husbandmen  1  at  Sibiniim  know, 
Who  for  another  year  dip:,  pioui^h,  and  sow  j 
For  never  any  man  was  yet  «o  old 
Rut  hop*d  his  l-f  •  one  win»"er  more*  mi-rbt  hold* 
CaH!iliu$  vainlv •'•id,  '*  Kaoh  day  ve  syrnd      • 
Discovers  something,  which  ninst  reeds  otfi*nd." 
But  som^l^es  age  may  pleasant  rhini^  behold, 
And  notmlf  that  offends :  he  shonhl  have  told 
This  not  to  age,  but  youth,  who  ofl^nwr  <5ee 
What  not  alone  offends,  but  buns,  than  we :  ^ 
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That  I  in  him,  which  he  in  age,  condemn*d. 
That  MS  it  renders  odious  and  oontomn*d. 
He  knew  not  virtue,  if  he  thought  this  truth  ; 
For  youth  detiprhts  in  age,  and  age  in  youth. 
What  to  the  old  can  greater  pleamire  be, 
Than  hopeful  and  ingenuous  youth  to  sec  ; 
When  they  with  reverence  follow  mhere  we  lead. 
And  in  straight  paths  by  our  directions  tread ! 
And  ew*n  my  conversation  here  I  see, 
As  well  received  by  you,  as  yoan  by  me. 
*  Tis  disingenuous  to  accuse  our  age 
Of  idleness,  who  all  our  powers  engage 
In  the  same  studies,  the  same  course  to  hold  ) 
Kor  think  our  reason  for  new  arts  too  old. 
Solon  the  sage  his  progress  never  eeas*d, 
But  still  his  learning  with  his  days  increasM  j 
And  I  with  the  same  greediness  did  seek. 
As  water  when  1  thirst,  to  swallow  Greek  ; 
Which  1  did  only  U  am,  that  I  might  know 
Th'ise  great  examples  which  I  follow  now: 
And  1  have  heard  that  Socrates  the  wise, 
IjeamM  on  the  lute  for  his  last  exercise. 
Though  many  of  the  aiKients  did  the  same. 
To  improve  Imowledgc  was  my  only  aim. 

THE  SECOND  PART. 

Now  int'  our  second  grievance  I  must  break. 
•*  That  loss  of  strength  makes  understanding 

weak.** 
I  grieve  no  more  my  youthful  strength  to  want, 
Than,  young,  that  of  a  bull  or  elephant ; 
Then  with  that  force  content  which  Nature  gave, 
Kqr  am  I  now  displeas'd  with  what  I  h9ve. 
inieo  the  young  wrestlers  at  their  sport  grew 

warm. 
Old  Milo  wept  to  see  his  naked  arm  ; 
And  cry*d,  Hwas  dead :  Trifler,  thine  heart,  and 

head. 
And  all  that 's  in  thiin  (not  thy  arm)  are  dead ; 
This  folly  every  looker-on  derides, 
To  glory  only  in  thy  arms  and  sides. 
Our  gallant  ancestors  lot  fall  no  tears. 
Their  strength  decreasing  hy  increasing  years  j 
But  they  advoncM  in  wisdom  every  hour, 
And  nuuMffebe  commonwealth  advance  in  power. 
^  Butoraton  may  grieve,  for  in  their  sides, 
"   Rather  than  heads,  tlieir  faculty  abides  ; 
Yet  I  have  heard  old  voices  loud  anJ  clear. 
And  still  my  own  sfimetimcs  the  senate  hear. 
When  th*  old  with  smooth  an<l  gentle  voices  plead, 
TTiey  by  the  car  their  well  pleas'd  audience  lead : 
Which,  if  I  hnd  not  strenj^th  enough  to  do, 
I  coulfLiby  Laelius,  and  my  Scipio) 
What'sto  be  done,  or  not  be  done,  instruct. 
And  t-^i  the  maxims  of  good  life  conduct. 
Cneius  and  Publius  Scipio,  and  (that  man 
Of  men)  your  grandsirc,  the  great  African, 
Were  joyful,  when  the  flower  of  nob'e  blood 
Crowded  their  dwellings,  and  attending  stood, 
Like  oracles  their  counsels  to  rec^eive. 
How  in  their  progress  they  should   act,  and  live. 
And  they  whose  high  examples  youth  obeys. 
Are  not  despised,  lhouu;h  their  strength  decajrs. 
And  those  decays  (to  speak  the  nakdd  truth. 
Though  the  defects  oC.age)  were  ciltpi  of  youth. 
Intemperate  youth  (By  sad  experience  found) 
^l^s  in  an  age  imperfect  and  unsound. 


Cyrof ,  thoygh  agVI«  Of  ^^«>^i>pl>^  ^7  ^<^) 
Ludut  Metellns  (whom  when  yomg  1  knew) 

Who  held  (after  his  second  consulate) 

Twenty-two  years  the  high  pontificate  ; 

Neither  of  these,  in  body  or  m  mind. 

Before  their  death  the  least  decay  did  find. 

I  speak  not  of  myself,  though  none  deny 

To  age,  to  praise  their  youth,  the  liberty : 

Such  an  unwasted  strength  I  cannot  hoast. 

Yet  now  my  yeai«  arc  eighty-four  almost  :^ 

And  though  from  what  it  was  my  strength  is  fr|i 

Both  in  the  first  and  second  Punic  war. 

Nor  at  Thermopyla,  under  Glabrio, 

Nor  when  I  consul  into  Spain  did  go ; 

But  yet  1  feel  no  weakness,  nor  halh  length 

Of  winters  quite  enen-ated  my  strength ; 

AimI  I  my  guest,  my  client,  or  my  (riend» 

Still  in  the  courts  of  justice  can  defend : 

Neither  must  I  that  proverb's  tmth  allow, 

"  Who  would  be  ancient,  must  be  early  so." 

I  would  he  youthful  still,  and  find  no  need 

To  appear  old,  till  I  was  so  indeed. 

And  yet  y%XL  tee  my  hours  not  idle  are, 

'  Though  with  your  strength  I  cannot  mine  con^ 

pare; 

Yet  this  centurion's  doth  jrour's  sunnonnt. 

Not  therefore  him  the  better  man  I  count. 

Milo,  when  entering  the  OljTnpic  game, 

yTxXh  a  huge  ox  upon  his  Mulder  came. 

Would  you  the  force  of  Mile's  ^xxly  find. 

Rather  than  of  Pythagoras's  ibind  ? 

The  force  which  Nature  gives  with  care  retait!. 

But,  when  decay'd,  'tis  foHy  to  complain ; 

In  age  to  wish  for  youth  is  fiill  as  vain. 

As  for  a  youth  to  turn  a  child  again. 

Simple  and  certain  Nature's  ways  appear. 

And  she  sets  forth  the  seasons  of  the  year. 

So  in  all  parts  of  life  we  find  her  truth. 

Weakness  to  childhood,  rashness  toour  3foiith<^ 

To  elder  years  to  be  discreet  and  grave. 

Then  to  old  age  maturity  she  gave. 

(Scipio)  you  know,  how  Massinissa  bears 

Ilis  kingly  port  at  more  than  ninety  years  ! 

When  marching  with  his  foot,  he  walks  till  nighty 

Allien  with  his  horse,  he  never  will  alight; 

Though  cold  or  wet,  his  head  is  always  bare ; 

So  hot,  sodry,  his  aged  members  are. 

You  see  how  exercise  and  temperance 

Kv*n  to  old  years  a  jrouthfol  strength  advance. 

Our  law  because frnm  age,our  strength  rrtirw} 

No  duty  which  belongs  to  strength  requirts, 

But  age  doth  many  men  so  feeble  make, 

That  they  no  great  design  can  undertake  j 

Yet,  that  to  age  not  singly  b  appl|^. 

But  to  all  man's  infirmities  beside. 

That  Scipio,  who  adopted  you,  did  fall 

Into  such  pains,  he  had  no  health  at  all : 

Who  else  badf  uall'd  Africanus'  parts, 

EaHseeding  hidnn  all  the  liberal  arts. 

Why' Aould  those  errours  then  imputed  be 

To  age  alone,  firom  which  our  youth's  not  free  \  - 

Evin^  disease  of  age  we  may  prevent. 

Like  those  of  youth,  by  being  diligent. 

When  sick,  such  moderate  exercise  we  ns^ 

And  diet,  as  our  vital  heat  renews  ; 

And  if  our  body  thence  refreshment  fil||St 

Then  must  wmIsd  exercise  our  mindb       * 

If  with  conthml  oil  we  not  supply 

Our  lamp,  1^  light  fiir  want  of  it  will  diet 
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llwiigli  bodiet  may  be  tir*d  with  exercifle, 
NO  wMurloMt  tbe  mind  could  e*«r  surprise. 
CsBcUios  the  comediaii,  when  of  jm^ 
He  repreeents  tbe  follies  on  the  stage  | 
They're  credulous,  forgetful,  dissolute, 
Neither  thoee  crimes  to  age  he  doth  impute. 
But  to  old  men  to  whom  those  crimes  belong. 
Lust,  petulance,  rashness,  are  in  3routh  more 

strong 
Than  age,  and  yet  young  men  those  vices  hate. 
Who  Tirtuoos  are,  discreet  and  temperate : 
And  so  what  we  call  dotage,  seldom  breeds 
In  bodies,  but  where  Nature  sows  the  seeds. 
There  are  five  daughters,  and  four  gallant  sons. 
In  whom  the  blood  of  noble  Appius  runs. 
With  a  most  numerous  fiunily  beside. 
Whom  he  alone,  though  old  and  blind,did  guide. 
Yet  his  clear-sighted  mind  was  still  in|WBt, 
And  to  his  business  like  a  bow  stood  bent : 
By  children,  servants,  neighbours,  so  esteemed. 
He  not  a  master,  but  a  monarch  seemM. 
All  his  relations  his  admirers  were. 
His  «ons  paid  reverence,  and  his  servants  fear : 
Thtt  order  and  the  ancient  discipline 
Of  Romans  did  in  all  his  actions  shine.  ^ 

Authority  kept  up  old  age  secures, 
Whose  dignity  as  long  as  life  endures. 
Seikiething  of  youth  i  in  old  age  approve. 
But  more  the  marks  of  age  in  youth  I  love. 
Who  this  observes,  may  in  his  body  find 
Decrepit  age,  but  never  in  his  mind. 
The  seven  W^imes  of  my  own  Reports, 
Wherein  anlwl  the  pleadings  of  our  courts ; 
All  noble  moounieiitt  of  Greece  are  come 
Unto  my  hands,  with .  those  of  ancient  Rome. 
The  pontificial,  and  the  civil  law, 
1  study  still,  and  thence  orations  draw. 
And  to  confirm  my  memory,  at  night. 
What  I  hear,  see,  or  do,  by  day  I  still  recite. 
These  exercises  for  my  thoughts  I  find. 
These  labours  are  the  chariots  of  my  mind. 
To  serve  my  friends,  the  senate  I  frequent. 
And  there,  what  I  before  digested,  vent. 
Which  only  from  my  strength  of  mind  proceeds, 
Vor  any  outward  fnrce  of  body  needs : 
"Which,  if  I  ooulil  not  do,  I  should  delight 
On  what  I  woold  to  ruminate  at  night 
Who  in  such  practices  their  minds  engage, 
Kor  fear  nor  think  of  i  heir  approlching  age  $ 
Which  by  degrees  imnsibly  doth  creep : 
Nor  do  we  seeoLto  die,  but  fell  apleepy 

THE  THIRD  PART. 

Now  must  I  draw  my  forces  'gainst  that  host 
Of  pleasures,  which  i'  th'  sea  of  age  are  lost, 
O  thou  most  high  transcendent  gift  of  age  ! 
Youth  from  its  folly  thus  to  disengage. 
And  now  receive  from  methat  most  divine 
Oration  of  that  noble  TaAtine, 
Which  at  Tarentum  I  long  since  did  bear, 
When  I  attended  the  greut  Fabius  there. 
Ye  gods  !  was  it  man*s  nature,  or  hiafate, 
Betray'd  him  with  sweet  pleasures  poisoned 

bait? 
Which  he  with  all  designs  of  art  or  power, 
ftyth  with  unbridled  appetite  devour : 
aoA  as  all  poisons  seek  the  noblest  part, 
Pleasure  possesses  tir«t  the  bead  and  heart ; 


Intoxicating  both,  by  them,  die  findf ,  > 

And  bums  the  sacred  temples  of  our  minds. 
Furies,  which,  reason's  divine  chains  had  bouildt 
(That  being  broken)  all  the  worid  confound. 
Lust,  Murder,  Treason,  Avarice,  and  Hdi 
Itself  broke  loose,  in  Reason's  palace  dwell : 
Truth,  Honour,  Justice,  I'emperance,  are  fled. 
All  her  attendants  into  darkness  led. 
But  why  all  this  discourse  ?  when  pleasure's  rage 
Hath  Conquered  reason  we  must  treat  with  age. 
Age  undermines,  and  will  in  time  surprise  ' 
Her  strongest  forts :  and  cut  off  all  supplies]^ 
And  join'd  in  league  with  strong  necessity. 
Pleasure  must  fly,  or  else  by  femine  die. 
Flaminius,  whom  a  consulship  had  grac'd, 
(Then  censor)  from  tbe  senate  I  displaced  ^ 
When  he  in  Gaul,  a  consul,  made  a  feast, 
A  beauteous  courtezan  did  him  request 
To  see  thacutting  off  a  prisoner's  head  ; 
This  crinw  I  could  not  leave  unpunished. 
Since  by  a  private  villainy  he  stain'd 
That  public  honour,  which  at  Rome  he  gain'd. 
Then  to  our  age  (when  not  to  pleasures  Imit) 
This  seems  an  honour,  not  disparagement. 
We,  not  all  pleasures,  lik<l  the  Stoics,  hate ; 
Big  love  and  seek,  those  which  are  moderatOt 
(Though  divine  PUto  thus  tff  plettures  thought. 
They  us,  with  hooks  and  baits,  like  fishes  caught) 
Whenqusestor,  to  the  gods,  in  public  calli 
I  was  the  first  who  set  up  festivals. 
Not  with  high  tastes  our  appetites  did  force. 
But  fiU'd  with  conversation  and  discourse ; 
Which  feasts  convivial  meetings  we  did  name : 
Not  like  the  ancient  Greeks,  who,to  theurihame, 
Call'd  it  a  compotation,  not  a  feast ; 
Declaring  the  worst  part  of  it  the  best. 
Those  entertainments  I  did  then  freqnen^. 
Sometimes  with  youthful  heat  and  liBK^Mht : 
But  now  I  thank  my  age,  which  gives  ma  mam 
From  those  excesses;  yet  mysdf  I  please 
With  cheerful  talk  to  entertain  my  guests, 
(Discourses  are  to  age  continual  feasts) 
The  love  of  meat  and  whie  they  recompense. 
And  cheer  the  mind,  as  much  as  those  the  seMe. 
I'm  not  more  pleas 'd  with  gravity  among  , 

Tbe  ag'd,  than  to  be  youthful  with  Um  young  ; 
Nor  'gainst  all  pleasures  proclaim  open  war. 
To  which,  in  age,  some  natural  motions  are. 
And  still  at  my  Sabinum  I,  deljgifc 
To  treat  my  neighbours  till  th^dapth  of  nigl^ 
But  we  the  sense  of  gust  and  pleasure  wantH 
Which  youth  at  full  possesses,  this  I  grant; 
But  age  seeks  not  the  things  which  youtli  f«« 

quires. 
And  no  man  needs  that  which  he  not  desires. 
When  Sophocles  was  ask'd,  if  he  deojr'd 
Himself  the  use  of  pleasures,  hugsply'd 
<'  1  humbly  thank  th'  immortal  gods,  who  ma 
From  that  fierce  tyrant's  insolence  set  free." 
But  they,  whom  pressing  appetites  constrain. 
Grieve  when  they  cannot  their  desires  obtain. 
Young  men  the  U!ie  of  pleasure  understand, 
As  of  an  object  new,  and  near  at  hand : 
Though  this  stands  more  remote  from  age's  sight. 
Yet  they  behold  it  not  without  delight : 
As  ancient  soldiers,  from  their  duties  ^••'d, 
With  sense  of  honour  and  rewards  arepleas'd; 
Softom  ambitious  hopes  and  lusts  rdea^t, 
D^jlhted  with  it(||ff,  our  age  doth  rest. 
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Kopartof  life's  moTf  happy,  when  with  bread 
Of  ancient  km'vled^c,  ami  now  l<*arningfed. 
All^outhfiU  pleasui-es  by  (iejirnjcR  must  cease. 
But  those  of  uge  ev'n  with  our  years  increase. 
We  love  not  loaded  boards,  and  goblets  crown'd, 
But  free  from  surfeits  our  repose  is  sound. 
When  old  Fabricius  to  the  Samnites  went. 
Ambassador,  from  Rome  to  I'yrrhus  sent. 
He  heard  a  grave  philosopher  maintain, 
That  all  the  actions  of  our  life  were  v-ain, 
WTiich  with  our  sense  of  pleasure  not  conspir*d  ; 
Fabricius  the  philosopher  desir'd, 
That  he  to  Pyrrhus  would  that  maxim  teach, 
And  to.  the  Samnites  the  same  doctrine  preach; 
Then  of  their  conquest  he  should  doubt  no  nioi-e, 
Whom  their  own  pleasures  overcame  before. 
Now  into  rustic  matters  I  musi  fall. 
Which  pleasure  seems  to  me  the  chief  of  all. 
Ap:c  no  impediment  to  those  cnn  give,. 
Who  wisely  by  the  rules  of  Nature  live. 
Earth  (though  our  mother)  cheerfully  obeys 
All  the  commamls  her  race  upon  her  lays ; 
For  whatsoever  from  our  hand  she  takes. 
Greater  or  less,  a  vast  return  she  makes, 
Kor  am  I  only  pleasM  with  that  resource. 
But  with  her  ways,  her  method,  and  her  fl>rce-. 
The  seed  her  bosom  (by  the  plough  made  Gt) 
Receives,  where  kindly  Hhe  embraces  it, 
Which,  with  her  genuine  warmth  dilfus'd  and 

spread, 
Sends  forth  betimes  a  green  and  tender  head. 
Then  gives  it  motion,  life,  and  nourishment, 
Which  from  the  root  through  nerves  and  veins 

are  sent. 
Straight  in  a  hollow  sheath  upright  it  grows, 
And,  form  receiring  doth  itself  disclose : 
Drawn-iip  in  ranks  and  files,  the  bearded  spikes 
Guard. ft  frxm  birds,  as  with  a  stand  of  pikes. 
When  of  the  vine  I  speak,  I  seem  inspir'd, 
And  with  delight,  as  with  her  juice,  am  fir*d ; 
At  Nature's  god-like  power  I  staud  amaz'd. 
Which  such  vast  bodies  hath  fpm  atoms  raised. 
The  kernel  of  a  giape,  the  fig's  small  grain, 
Can  clothe  a  mountain,  and  o'er  shade  a  plain : 
But  thou,  dear  vine,  forhid^st  me  to  be  loiig. 
Although  thy  trunk  be  neither  large  nor  stn^ng. 
Nor  can  thy  head  (not  helpt)  itself  sublime. 
Yet,  like  a  serpent,  a  tall  tree  can  elimb ; 
Whatever  thy  wny  fingers  can  entwine. 
Proves  thy  support,  and  all  its  strengt  h  is  thine. 
Hibagh  Nature  gave  not  legs,  it  gave  ihce  hands. 
By  which  thy  prop  the  proudest  cedar  stands  ; 
As  thou  hast  hands,  so  hath  thy  ofr>pt  ing  wings, 
And  to  the  highest  part  of  mortals  springs. 
But  lest  thou  should'st  consume  tliy  wealth  in 

vain 
And  starve  thyielf  to  feed  a  numerous  train, 
Or  like  the  bee  (sweet  as  thy  blood)  de^iguM 
To  be  dc8troy*d  to  propagate  Iris  kind, 
Lest  thy  redundant  and  superfluous  juice 
Should  fading  leaves  instead  of  fniiU  produce, 
The  pruner's    hand,  with    letting  blood,  must 

quench 
Thy  heat  and  thy  exuberant  parts  retrench  : 
Then  from  the  joint;?  of  thy  prolilic  stem 
A  swclliiif  knot  is  raised  (cHlTd  a  gem), 
Wh'Tice  in  short  space,  itself  the  cluster  shows. 
And  from  earth'a  moistuic  uiixt  with  kUB-beuis 
grows.  ^  * 


V  th'  spring,  like  youth,  jtyiddsan  acidtaK«, 
Rut  summer  doth,  like  age,  tlie  sourness  waste; 
Then  cloth'd  with  leaves,  from  heat  and  cold  ' 

secure, 
Like  virgins,  sweet,  and  beauteous,  when  mature. 
On  fruits,  flowers,  herbs,  and  plants,  I  kngoooM 

dwell, 
At  »nc<;  to  please  my  eye,  my  taste,  my  smell ; 
My  walks  of  trees,  all  planted  by  my  hand, 
rJkc  children  of  my  own  b^etting  stand. 
To  tell  the  s<»vcral  natures  of  each  earth. 
What  fruits  from  each  most  properly  take  birth: 
And  with  what  arts  to  enrich  every  mould. 
The  dry  to  moisten,  and  to  warm  the  cold. 
But  when  we  graft,  or  buds  inoculate^ 
Nature  by  art  we  nobly  meliorate  ; 
.As  Orpheus' music  wildest  beasts  did  tame, 
Fn<m  the  loar  crab  the  sweetest  apple  came: 
The  member  to  the  daughter  gi>es  to  school. 
The  species  changeil  doth  her  laws  o'er  rule; 
Nature*  herself  doth  from  herself  depart, 
(Strange    transmigration  !)    by  the    power  of 

art 
How  little  things  give  law  to  great !  we  see 
Thb  small  bud  captivates  the  greatest  tree. 
Here  even  the  power  divine  we  imitate, 
And  seem  not  to  beget  bnt  to  create. 
Much  was  I  pleas'd  with  fowls  and  beasts,  the 

tame 
For  food  and  profit,  and  the  wild  for  game. 
Excuse  me  when  this  pleasant  string  I  touch. 
(For  age  of  what  delights  it,  speaks  Ap  mncb.y 
\V\\o  twice  victorious  Pyrrhus  i*onquered. 
The  Sabines  and  the  Samnites  captive  led. 
Great  Curins,  bis  remaining  days  did  spend. 
And  in  this  happy  life  his  triumphs  end. 
My  farm  stands  near,  and  when  I  there  retir^^ 
His  and  that  agc*s  temper  I  admire : 
The  Samnite  chiefs,  as  by  his  fire  he  sate, 
VVith  a  vast  sum  of  gold  on  him  did  wait ; 
"  Return,"  said  he,  **  ymir  gold  I  nothing  weigfi^ 
When  those,  who  can  command  it,  mc  obey  :* 
'Jlii.^  my  assertion  proves,  he  may  be  okl. 
And  yet  not  sordid,  who  refuses  gold. 
In  s-ummer  to  sit  still,  or  walk,  1  love, 
Near  a  <rool  fountain,  or  a  shady  grove. 
What  can  in  winter  render  more  delight, 
Than  the  high  Sun  at  noon,  and  fire  at  nisht } 
While  our  old  tnends  and  neighbours  feast  and 

And  with  their  harmless  mirth  tili«  nrght  to  day^ 
I'npurchas'd  plenty  our  full  tables  loads, 
And  part  of  what  they  lent,  return  t'  our  gods. 
That  hoiio.ur  and  authority  which  dwells  ■" 
With  age,  all  pleasures  of  our  youth  excels. 
Observe,  that  I  that  age  have  only  praisM 
Whose  pillars  were  on  youth's  foundations  latsM, 
And  that  (for  which  I  great  applause  received) 
As  a  true  maxim  hath  been  since  believed. 
That  most  unhappy  age  great  pity  needs. 
Which  to  defena  itself  new  matter  pleads; 
Not  from  grey  hairs  authority  doth  flow, 
Nor  fh)m  bald  heads,  nor  from  a  wrinkled  brow, 
Dut  our  past  life,  when  vntuousty  sfient. 
Must  to  our  age  those  happy  fruits  present. 
Those  things  to  age  most  honourable  are, 
A\  hich  easy,  common,  ami  but  light  appear*     *" 
Salutes,  consulting,  compliment,  resort, 
('iowding.attcn(iaucel6,aud  from  the  couit: 
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t  on  Kome  alone  this  honour  waltii, 
all  civil  and  well-govcm'd  states. 
er  pleading  in  his  city's  praise, 
lence  his  strongest  aigument  did  raise, 
tarta  did  with  honour  age  support, 
them  just  respect  at  stage,  and  court 
proud  Athens  youth  did  age  out-fue, 
the  plays  would  rise,  or  gire  them  place, 
m  Athenian  stranger  of  great  age 
at  Sparta,  climbing  up  the  stage, 
the  whole  assembly  rose,  and  ran 
e  and  ease  this  old  and  reverend  man, 
lus  his  thanks  returns,  "  Th'  Aiheuians 

know 
to  be  done ;  but  what  they  know,  not  do.'* 
r  greit  senate's  orders  I  may  quote, 
t  in  age  is  still  the  first  in  vote* 
lour,  nor  high  birth,  nor  great  Command 
letition  with  great  years  may  stand. 
9uld  our  youth's  short  transient  pleasures 

dare 
'e's  lasting  honours  to  compare  ? 
world's  stage,  when  our  applause  grows 

high, 
ng  here  life's  tragic-comedy, 
cers-on  will  say  we  act  not  well, 
be  last  the  former  scenes  excel: 
is  froward,  uneasy,  scrutinous, 
be  pleased,  and  parsimonious ; 
hose  crrours  from  our  mannen  rise, 
n  our  years;  yet  some  morosities 
t  expect,  since  jealousy  belongs 
of  scorn,  and  tender  sense  of  wrongs : 
e  are  mollify'd,  or  not  discem'd, 
:ivil  arts  and  manners  have  been  leara'd : 
'wins'  humours,  in  our  Terence,  are 
Jiis  harsh  and  rude,  that  smooth  and  fiur. 
ire  here  is  not  unlike  our  wine, 
ts,  when  old,  continue  brisk  and  fine ; 
gravity  may  seem  severe, 
ing  harsh  ur  bitter  ought  t'  appear. 
I  avarice  I  cannot  see 
luur,  ground,  or  reason  there  should  be : 
f(>lly ,  when  the  way  wc  ride 
for  a  long  voyage  to  provide  ? 
-e  some  title  youth  may  own, 
in  autumn  what  the  spring  had  sown  ; 
I  the  providence  of  bees,  or  flpts, 
with  summer's  plenty,  wuiter's  wants, 
scarce  flows,till  Death  stands  by  to  reap, 
stranger*f  hand  transfers  the  heap; 
)  be  so  once,  she 's  always  poor, 
void  a  mischief  makes  it  sure, 
dn^,  as  for  fear  of  death  to  die, 
poor  for  fear  of  pofierty. 


THE  FOURTH  PART. 

limt  (that  which  terrifies  our  age) 
and  greatest  grievance,  we  engage  ; 
rim  Death  appears  in  all  her  shapes, 
jy  grave  for  her  due  tribute  gapes. 
Itsh  man  ?  with  fear  of  death  surpriu'd, 
ther  should  be  wish'd  for,  or  despis'd ; 
iir  souls  with  bodies  death  destroy ; 
iir  souls  a  secund  life  enjoj^. 
3  is  to  be  fear*!!,  when  we  shall  gain 
fe,  or  hare  no  sense  of  pain  \ 

S 


The  ymingeat  in  the  morning  are  not  aure,  • 

That  till  the  night  their  life  they  can  secure,     ' 
Their  age  stands  more  exposed  to  accidents 
Than  ours,  nor  common  caire  their  fate  prevents : 
Death's  force( with  terrour)against  Nature  strives. 
Nor  one  of  many  to  rip«j  agi?  arrives. 
From  this  ill  fate  the  worid*s  disorders  rise. 
For  if  all  men  were  old  they  would  be  wise; 
Years  and  experience  our  forefathers  taught. 
Them  under  laws,  and  into  cities  brought  \ 
Why  only  should  the  fear  of  death  bck)ng 
To  age,  which  is  as  common  to  tlie  young  ? 
Your  hopeful  brothers,  and  ray  S'ln,  to  you 
(Scipio)  and  me,  this  maxim  makes  too  tnte : 
But  vigorous  youth  may  his  gay  thoujrhts  erect 
To  many  years,  which  age  must  not  expect ; 
But  when  he  sees  his  airy  hopes  diH:eivM  \ 
Hith  grief  he  says,  "  Who  this  would  have  be- 

lli?«d  ?" 
We  happier  are  than  they,  who  but  dcsir'H 
To  ponei^  that,  which  wc  long  sincV  atrquti'd. 
What  if  our  age  to  Nestor's  could  extend  ? 
'Tis  vain  to  think  that  lasting,  which  must  end  ; 
And  when  'tis  past,  not  aoy  part  remains 
Thereof,  but'the  reward  which  virtue  gains. 
Daya,  months,  and  yean,  like  running  wateiw 

flow. 
Nor  what  is  past,  nor  what  »s  to  come,  we  know: 
Our  date,  h(Hr  short  soe'er,  must  us  content. 
When  a  good  actor  doth  his  part  present. 
In  every  act  he  our  attention  draws, 
That  at  the  last  he  may  find  just  applause ; 
So  (though  but  short)  yet  we  must  learn  the  art 
Of  virtue,  on  this  stage  to  act  our  part  \ 
True  wisdom  must  our  actions  so  clirect, 
Not  only  the  last  plaudit  to  expect ;  [Jatt, 

Yet  grieve  no  more,  though  long  that  narttboald 
Than  husbandmen,  because  the  spriufMs  past. 
The  spring,  like  youth,  fresh  blossoms  doth  pro- 
duce. 
But  autumn  makes  them  ripe,  and  fit  fur  use ; 
So  age  a  mature  mellowness  doth  set 
On  the  green  promises  of  youthful  heat. 
All  things  which  Nature  did  ordain  are  gvwl. 
And  so  must  be  receiv'd  and  undors^o'.d. 
Age  like  ripe  apples,  on  Earth's  b»>s()m  drops. 
While  force  our  youth,  like   fruiu   untiuiely, 

crops; 
The  sparkling  flame  of  our  warm  blood  expires. 
As  when  huge  streams  are  pourM  on  ragin-^  fires  • 
But  age  unfbre'd  falls  by  her  own  ctmsrnt" 
As  coals  to  ashes,  when  the  spirit 's  spt^it ; 
Therefore  to  death  I  with  such  joy  rev>rt, 
As  seamen  from  a  tempest  Xjh  their  port.  * 
Yet  to  that  poj^prselves  we  must  not  force. 
Before  our  pfl^Natufc,  steers  our  course.* 
Let  us  the  causes  of  our  fear  condemn. 
Then  Death  at  his  approach  we  sliall  contemn. 
Though  to  our  heat  of  youth  o'lr  age  jsrems  cold. 
Yet,  whenresolv'd,  it  is  more  brave  and  bold. 
Thus  Solon  to  Pisistratna  reply'd. 
Demanded,  on  what  succour  he  rcly'd. 
When  with  so  few  he  boldly  d^d  enj^ge  ; 
He  said,  he  took  his  courage  fn»?n  his  a"e. 
TTien  death  seems  weicomc,  and  our  nature  kind. 
When,  leaving  us  a  perfccr  sense  and  mind. 
She  (like  a  workman  in  his  science  %V'\\\\\) 
Pulls  dom  with  ease,  «hat  her  own   hand   did 
build.  • 
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art  which  knew  to  jofai  all  parts  in  one, 
MakM  the  least  riolent  tepaimtion. 
Yet  though  our  ligaments  betimes  grow  weak» 
We  must  not  force  them  till  themselves  they  break. 
]^rthagoras  bids  us  in  our  station  stand, 
Till  Ood,  our  general,  shall  us  disband. 
Wise  Solon  dying,  wish*d  his  friends  might  grieve, 
That  in  their  memories  he  still  might  live. 
Yet  wiser  Ennius  gave  command  to  all 
His  friends,  not  to  bewail  his  funeral ; 
Your  tears  for  such  a  death  in  vain  jrou  spend, 
Which  straight  in  immortality  shall  end. 
In  death  if  there  be  any  sense  of  pain. 
But  a  short  space  to  age  it  will  remain  ; 
On  which,  without  my  fears,  my  wishes  wait. 
But  timorous  youth  on  this  should  meditate: 
Who  for  light  pleasure  this  advice  rejects, 
Finds  little,  when  his  thoughts  he  recollects. 
Our  death  (though  not  its  certain  date)  we  know ; 
Nor  whether  it  may  be  this  night  or  no : 
How  then  can  they  contented  live,  who  fear 
A  danger  certain  ?  and  none  knows  how  near. 
They  err,  who  for  the  fear  of  death  dispute, 
Our  gallant  actions  thia mistake  confute. 
Thee  Brutus,  Rome's  first  martyr  1  must  name, 
Hie  Curtii  bi«vely  div'd  the  gulph  of  flame ; 
Attilius  sncrific'd  himself,  to  save 
That  faith,  which  to  his.lxirbarous  foes  he  gave ; 
With  the  two  Scipio's  d^^y  uncle  foil. 
Rather  than  fly  from  coiiqu6iing  Hannibal  ; 
The  preat  Marcellns  (who  re^orcd  Rome) 
His  greatest  foes  with  honour  did  intomb. 
Their  lives  how  many  of  our  legions  threw 
Into  the  breach  ?  Whence  no  return  they  knew  : 
Must  then  the  wise,  the  old,  the  learned,  fear 
yrhat  not  the  rude,  the  young,  th'  unleam'd  for- 
bear ?  : .'     -^ 

Satiety  from  all  things  else  doprl^me. 
Then  life  must  to  itself  groir'weariso 
Those  trifles  wherein  children  taka^Ielight 
Grow  nauseous  to  the  yoioig  nynrs  appetite ; 
And  from  those  pieties  onr  vduth  requires 
To  exorcise  their  minds,  our  age  retires. 
And  when  the  last  delights  of  age  shall  die. 
Life  in  itself  will  find  satiety.  [hear, 

Kow  you,  my  friends,  my  sense  of  death  shall 
Which  I  can  well  describe,  for  he  stands  near. 
Your  father,  Lelius,  andybnr's,  Scipio, 
My  friends,  and  men  of  honoiir,  I  did  know; 
As  certainly  as  we  must  die,  tliey  live 
That  life  which  justly  may  that  name  receive: 
Till  from  these  prisons  of  our  flesh  released, 
OursoulH  with  heavy  burthens  lie  upprcss'd; 
Which  part  of  man  fmm  Heaven  falling  down. 
Earth,  in  her  tow  abyss,  doth  hid()  and  druwn, 
A  place  so  dark  to  the  ccelestial  l{|ht, 
And  pure  eternal  Are  *s  quite  opposite. 
The  gods  throuifh  human  bodies  did  disperse 
An  heavenly  SiAil,  to  guide  this  universe, 
I'hat  man,  when  he  of  hc^avenly  bodies  saw 
The  order,  might  from  thence  a  pattern  draw ; 
Kor  this  to  me  did  my  own  dictates  show. 
But  to  the  old  philosophers  ]  owe. 
I  heard  Pythagoras,  and  those  who  came 
With  him,  and  from  our  country  took  their  name; 
Who  uf  vcr  doubted  but  the  beams  divine, 
Ik-ii/u  I'rcm  ii'xls  i*i  nvrtal  brtttsts  did  shine. 
>or  from  my  knovrled^ce  did  the  ancients  hkle 
What  Socrates  declared Ibe  hour  he  dy'd; 


He  th'  immortality  of  loiili  procIaiin*d» 
(Whom  th'  oracle  of  men  the  wiaert  namM.) 
Why  should  we  doubt  of  that,  whareofonr 
Finds  demonstration  from  experience  ? 
Our  minds  are  here,  and  there,  below,  above; 
Nothing  that 's  mortal  can  so  swiftly  move. 
Our  thoughts  to  future  things  their  flight  dsrectf 
And  in  an  instant  all  that 's  past  ooUecC* 
Reason,  remembrance,  wit,  inventive  art. 
No  nature,  but  immortal,  can  impart. 
Man's  soul  in  a  perpetual  motion  flows. 
And  to  no  outward  cause  that  motion  owes ; 
And  therefore  that  no  end  can  overtake. 
Because  our  minds  cannot  themselves  fbnake. 
And  since  the  matter  of  our  soul  is  pure 
And  simple,  which  no  mixture  can  codure 
Of  parts,  which  not  among  tbemselvea  agree ; 
Therefors  it  never  can  divided  be. 
And  Nature  shows  (without  phikwophy) 
What  cannot  be  divided,  cannot  die. 
We  e\''n  in  early  infancy  discern. 
Knowledge  is  bom  with  babes  before  they  lean ; 
Ere  they  can  spi>ak,  they  find  so  many  ways 
To  serve  their  turn,   and  see  more  arts  than 

days: 
Before  their  thoughts  they  plainly  can  express. 
The  words  and  things  they  know  are  numberless. 
Which  Nature  only,  and  no  art  could  find. 
But  what  she  taught  before,  she  call'd  to  mind. 
These  to  his  sons  (as  Xenophon  records) 
Of  the  great  Cyrus  were  tlie  dying  words ; 
*'  Fear  not  when  I  depart  (nor  therafore  mourn) 
I  shall  be  no  where,  or  to  nothing  turn : 
That  soul,  which  gave  me  life,  was  seen  by  none, 
Yet  by  the  actions  it  dcsign'd,  was  known ; 
And  though  its  flight  no  mortal  eye  shall  see. 
Yet  know,  for  ever  it  the  same  shall  be. 
That  soul,  which  can  immortal  glory  give. 
To  her  own  virtues  must  for  ever  live. 
Can  you  believe,  that  man's  all-knowing  mind 
Can  to  a  mortal  body  be  confin'd  ? 
Though  a  foul  foolish  prison  her  immure 
On  Flarth,  she  (when  ci^capM)  is  wise  and  pure. 
Man's  body,  when  dissolv'd,  is  but  the  same 
With  beasts,  and  mu&t  return  from  whence  it 

came; 
But  when(*e  into  our  bodies  reason  flows. 
None  sees  it^  wlurn  it  comes,  or  where  it  goes. 
Nothing  reaemblcs  death  so  much  as  sleep. 
Yet  then  our  minds  themselves  from  slumbers  keep. 
When  from  their  4leshly  bondage  they  are  free, 
Tlien  what  dK'inc  and  future  things  they  see ! 
Wliich  makes  it  most  apparent  whence  they  are, 
And  what  they  shall  hereafter  be,  declare.*' 
This  noble  speech  the  dying  Cyrus  made. 
Me,  Scipio,  shall  no  argument  i>ersuade, 
1  hy  grandsirc,  and  his  brother,  to  whom  Fame 
Gave,  from  two  conquered  parts  o*  th'  world,  tbdr 

name, 
Kor  thy  great  grandsire,  nor  thy  fother  Paul, 
Who  fell  at  Canns  agrainst  Hamiibal ; 
Nor  r  (for  'tis  ptM  niitted  to  the  ag'd 
To  boast  their  actions)  bad  so  oft  engag*d 
In  battles,  and  in  pU-adings,  had  we  thought, 
Tliatonly  Fame  our  virtuous  actions  bought; 
'Twere  better  in  soft  pleasure  and  repose 
Ingloriou<(lyaur  iKaceful  eyes  to  close: 
Some  high  assurance  hath  possest  n:y  mind. 
After  my  death  an  happier  life  to  fiud» 


OF  OLD  AdE.    PART  IV. 


VnlMi  our  loiilf  from  the  immoitilf  came. 
What  end  hftftt  we  to  ledL  immortal  fiune?   • 
All  Tirtnona  fpiritafome  luch  hope  attendi, 
TherefiMre  the  wiae  hii  days  with  pleaame  endi. 
The  fbolidi  aod  thort^ighted  die  with  fear, 
That  they    go   no-where^    or  they  know  not 

where* 
Tlie  wile  and  Tirtuoos  tool,  with  dearer  eyef. 
Before  the  parts,  some  happy  port  descries. 
Hy  friends,  yoar  fathers  I  shall  snrely  see 
Nor  only  tlMse  I  loT'd,  or  who  lov'd  me  ; 
Botsoch  as  before  oars  did  end  their  days 
Of  whom  we  bear,  a&d  read,  and  write  their 

praise* 
This  I  belieae ;  for  were  I  on  my  way. 
None  shooM  persoade  me  to  return,  oi  stay : 
Sbonld  some  god  tell  me,  that  I  ■hoaid  bebom, 
And  cry  again,  his  offer  I  would  soom  ; 
Aiham'd,  when  I  have  ended  well  my  race. 
To  be  led  back  to  my  first  starting-place. 
And  since  with  lifo  we  are  more  grier'd  than  joy*d. 
We  should  be  either  satisfy'd  or  clojr'd : 
Yet  will  I  not  my  length  of  days  depkie. 
As  many  wise  and  leam*d  haTedone  befbre  ; 
Nor  can  I  think  such  life  in  vain  is  lent. 
Which  for  onr  country  and  our  friends  is  spent 
Hence  from  an  inn,  not  from  my  home  I  pass. 
Since  Nature  meant  us  here  no  dwelling-place. 
Happy  when  I,  from  this  turmoil  set  free, 
That  peaeefiil  and  diyine  asKmbly  see : 


Not  only  those  I  nam'd  I  there  shall  gvMt» 
But  my  own  gallant,  virtnousCato  meet 
Nor  did  I  weep,  when  I  to  ashes  tnm'd 
His  beknr>d  body,  who  Vhould  mine  have  bam^ 
I  in  my  thoughts  beheld  his  soul  ascend. 
Where  hb  fixt  hopes  our  interriew  attend : 
Then  cease  to  wonder  that  I  fbel  no  grief 
From  age,  which  is  of  my  delights  the  ehie£ 
My  hopes,  if  this  assurance  hath  deceiT'd, 
(lliat  I  man's  soul  immortal  haTe  belier'd) 
And  if  I  err,  no  power  shall  dispossess 
My  thoughts  of  that  expected  happiness : 
Thoogfa  some  mmute  philosophers  pretend. 
That  with  our  da3rs  our  paint  and  pleasures  ca^ 

Ilf  it  be  so,  1  hold  the  safier  side. 
For  none  ef  them  my  en^ur  shall  deride  ; 
And  if  hereafter  no  rewards  appear. 
Yet  Turtnebath  itself  rewarded  here. 
Ifthose,  who  this  opinion  have  despis'd. 
And  their  whole  life  to  pleasure  saoific'd. 
Should  fed  their  errour,  they,  when  nndeceir'^ 
Too  late  will  wish,  that  me  they  had  bdier'd. 
If  souls  no  immortality  obtam, 
lis  fit  our  bodies  should  be  out  of  pain. 
The  same  uneasiness  which  eveiy  thing 
OiTes  to  our  nature,  lifla  must  also  bring. 
Good  acts,  if  long,  seem  tediout ;  so  is  age« 
Acting  too  long  upon  this  Earths  her  stage, 
Thus  much  fur  age,  to  which  when  jrou  arrifv^ 
That  joy  to  you,  which  it  gives  me,  twiU  giteii 
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LIFE    OP  MILTON, 


BY  DR.  JOHNSON. 


JL  HE  life  of  Milton  has  been  already  written  in  so  many  forms,  and  with  suck 
minute  inquiry,  that  I  might  perhaps  more  properly  hare  contented  myself  with  the 
addition  of  a  few  notes  on  Mr.  Fenton's  decant  a||ridgment,  but  that  a  new  namu 
tif  e  was  thought  necessary  to  the  uniformity  of  this  edition. 

JOHN  MILTON  was  by  birth  a  gentleman,  descended  from  the  proprietors  of 
Milton  near  Thame  in  Oxfordshire,  one  of  whom  forfeited  his  estate  in  the  times  of 
York  and  Lancaster.  Which  side  he  took  I  know  not ;  his  descendant  inherited  no 
Teneratien  for  the  White  Rosei. 

His  grandfather  John  was  keeper  of  the  forest  of  Shoto? er,  a  zealous  papist,  who 
disinherited  his  son  because  he  had  forsaken  the  religion  of  his  ancestors. 

His  father,  John,  who  was  the  son  disinherited,  had  recourse  for  his  support  to  the 
profession  of  a  scrivener.  He  was  a  man  eminent  for  his  skill  in  music,  many  of  his 
compositions  being  still  to  be  found ;  and  his  reputation  in  his  profession  was  such, 
that  he  grew  rich,  and  retired  to  an  estate.  He  had  probably  more  than  common  lite- 
rature, as  his  son  addresses  him  in  one  of  his  most  elaborate  Latin  poems.  He  mar« 
ried  a  gentlewoman  of  the  name  of  Gaston,  a  Welsh  family,  by  whom  he  had  two 
sons,  John,  the  poet,  and  Christopher^  who  studied  the  law,  and  adhered,  as  the 
law  taught  him,  to  the  king's  party,  for  which  he  was  a  while  persecuted,  but  haring, 
by  his  brother's  interest,  obtained  permission  to  lire  in  quiet,  he  supported  himself 
so  honourably  by  chamber-practice,  that,  soon  after  the  accession  of  king  James,  he 
was  knighted,  and  made  a  judge;  but,  his  constitution  bein|[  too  weak  for  business^ 
he  retired  before  any  disreputable  compliances  became  necessary. 

He  had  likewise  a  daughter  Anne,  whom  he  married  with  a  considerable  fortune  tQ 
Edward  Philips,  who  cam#firom  Shrewsbury,  and  rose  in  the  Crown-office  to  be  se- 
condary :  by  him  she  had  two  sons,  John  and  Edward,  who  were  ttucated  by  tli# 
poet,  and  from  whom  is  deriyed  the  only  authentic  account  of  his  domestic  maoaeif. 
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M*t  Life  of  milton. 

John,  the  poct,was  born  in  his  father's  hoa8%  at  the  Sprcad-Eagle,  in  Bread-street, 
Dec.  9, 1608)  l)etwccn  six  and  seven  in  the  morning.  His  father  appears  to  hare 
been  very  solicitous  about  his  education ;  for  he  was  instructed  at  first  bj  priyate  tui- 
tion  under  the  care  of  Thomas  Young,  who  was  afterwards  chaplain  to  the  Englbh 
merchants  at  Hamburgh,  and  of  whom  we  have  reason  to  think  well,  since  his  scholar 
considered  him  as  worthy  of  an  epistolary  elegy. 

He  was  then  sent  to  St.  Paul's  School,  under  the  care  of  Mr.  Gill;  and  rcmoTed, 
in  the  boginning  of  his  sixteenth  year,  to  Christ's  College  in  Cambridge,  where  he 
cnteriHl  a  bizar  %  Ftfb.  12,  1624. 

He  was  at  this  time  eminently  skilled  in  the  Latin  tongue;  and  he  himself,  by  an. 
nezing  the  dates  to  his  first  compositions,  a  boast  of  which  the  learned  Politian  had 
gi?cn  him  an  example,  seems  to  commend  the  earliness  of  his  owu  proficiency  to  the 
notice  of  (tosterity.  But  the  products  of  his  Ternal  fertility  have  been  surpassed  by 
many*  and  particularly  by  his  contemporary  Cowley.  Of  the  powers  of  the  mind  it 
il  difficult  to  form  an  estimate :  many  have  excelled  Milton  in  their  first  essays,  who 
Mrer  rose  to  works  like  Paradise  Lost. 

At  fifteen,  a  date  which  he  uses  till  he  is  sixteen,  he  translated  or  Tersified  two 
Psalms,  114  and  136,  which  bethought  worthy  of  the  public  eye;  but  they  raise  no 
great  expectations:  they  would  in  any  numerous  school  have  obtained  praise,  bat 
not  excited  wonder. 

Many  of  bis  elegies  appear  to^have  been  written  in  his  eighteenth  year,  by  which 
it  appears  that  he  had  then  read  the  Roman  authors  with  very  nice  discernment.  1 
once  heard  Mr.  Hampton,  the  translator  of  Pol^bius,  remark,  what  I  think  is  true, 
that  Milton  was  the  first  Englishman  who,  after  the  revival  of  letters,  wrote  Latin 
▼erses  with  classic  .elegance.  If  any  exceptions  can  be  made,  they  areTeryfew: 
Uaddon  and  Ascham,  the  pride  of  Elizabeth's  reign,  however  they  hare  succeeded 
in  prose,  no  sooner  attempt  verse  than  they  provoke  derision.  If  we  produced 
any  thing  worthy  of  notice  before  the  elegies  of  Milton,  it  was  perhaps  Alabaster's 
Roxana  ' . 

Of  the  exercises  which  the  rules  of  the  university  required,  some  were  published 
by  hun  in  his  maturer  years.  They  had  been  undoubtedly  applauded,  for  they  were 
such  as  few  can  perform  ;  yet  there  is  reason  to  suspect  that  he  was  regarded  in  his 
•  college  with  no  great  fondness.  That  he  obtained  no  fellowship  is  certain ;  bat  the 
nnkindness  with  which  he  was  treated  was  not  merely  negative.  I  am  ashamed  to  re. 
late  what  1  fear  is  true,  that  Milton  was  one  of  the  last  students  in  either  uaiTersitj 
that  sufi'ered  the  public  indignity  of  corporal  correction. 

It  was,  in  the  violence  of  controversial  hostility,  objected  to  him,  that  he  was  ex« 
pelled:  this  he  steadily  denies,  and  it  was  apparently  not  true;  but  it  seems  plain, 
from  his  own  verses  to  Diodati,  that  he  had  incurred  rusiicaiion^  a  temporary  dis« 
mission  into  the  country,  with  perhaps  the  loss  of  a  term : 

*  In  this  assert'on  Dr.  Johnson  was  mistaken.  Milton  was  admitted  a  pensioner,  and  not  a  sizar,  as  will 
appear  by    the   foliowi 
Johannis,  institutus 
tA  Ftmionar'mt  Mil 

*  Published  16S2.       i?. 
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» 

Me  tenet  ui^  reflu4  quarn  Thamosis  alluit  imdi, 

Meque  neewritum  patria  dulcis  habet* 
Jam  nee  arondtfenim  mihi  cura  revisere  Camanii 

Nee  dadum  zetUi  me  lant  angit  amor. — 
Ncc  duri  libet  usque  minas  perfcrre  magistrl, 

Csteraque  ingenio  non  subeunda  meo. 
Si  sit  hoc  exilium  patrios  adiisse  penates, 

Et  vacuum  curis  otia  grata  sequi, 
Non  ego  rel  prqfugi  nomen  sortemve  recuso» 

La?tus  et  exUii  conditione  fruor. 

1  cannot  find  any  meaning  but  this, which  even  kindness  and  rerercncc  can  gi?e  tlie 
term  retiti  laris,  '^  a  habitation  from  which  he  is  excluded;"  or  how  exiie  caa  be 
otherwise  interpreted.  He  declares  yet  more,  that  he  is  weary  of  enduring  the  thiwlt 
of  a  rigorous  master,  aqd  something  else,  which  a  temper  like  his  cannot  undergo. 
What  was  more  than  threat  was  probably  punishment.  This  poem,  whieU  mentions 
his  exile,  proTes  IikewUe  that  it  was  not  perpetual ;  for  it  concludes  with  a  resolu- 
tion of  returning  some  time  to  Cambridge.  And  it  may  be  conjectured,  from  the 
willingness  with  which  he  has  perpetuated  the  memory  of  his  exile,  that  iti  epse 
was  such  as  gare  him  no  shame. 

He  took  both  the  usual  degrees;  that  of  batchelor  in  1628,  and  that  of  master  in 
1039;  but  he  left  the  unirersity  with  no  kindness  for  its  institution,  alienated  cither 
by  the  injudicious  severity  of  his  gOTcruors,  or  his  own  captious  penrcrscness.     Tho 
cause  cannot  now  be  known,  but  the  effect  appears  in  his  writings.     His  scheme  of 
education,  inscribed  to  Hartlib,  supersedes  all  academical  instruction,  being  intended 
to  comprise  the  whole  time  which  nu:n  usually  spend  in  literature,  from  their  en. 
trance  upon  granunar,  ^^  till  they  proceed,  as  it  is  called,  masters  of  arts."     And  in 
hisDbcourse  ^<  on  the  likeliest  Way  to  remorc  Hirelings  out  of  the  Church,"  he 
ingeniously  proposes,  that  ^^  the  profits  of  the  lands  forfeited  by  the  act  for  super- 
stitlous  uses  should  be  applied  to  such  academics  all  over  the  land  where  languages 
and  ai^ts  may  be  taught  together  ;  so  that  youth  may  be  at  once  brought  up  to  a 
competency  pf  learning  and  an  honest  trade,  by  which   means  such  of  them  as  had 
the  giftj  being  enabled  to  support  themseWes  (without  tythcs)  by  the  latter,  may,  by 
the  help  of  the  former,  become  worthy  preachers.'' 

One  of  his  objections  to  academical  education,  as  it  was  then  conducted,  is,  that 
men  designed  for  orders  in  the  church  were  permitted  to  actsplays,  ^^' writhing  and 
unboning  their  clergy  limbs  to  all  the  antic  and  dishonest  gestures  of  Trincalos  '^ 
buffoons,  and  bawds,  prostituting  the  shame  of  that  ministry  which  thoy  had,  or 
were  near  haying,  to  the  eyes  of  courtiers  and  court  ladies,  their  grooms  and 
mademoiselles. 

This  is  sufficiently  peevish  in  a  man  who,  when  he  mentions  his  exile  from  the  col* 
lege,  relates,  with  great  luxuriance,  the  compensation  which  the  pleasures  of  the 
theatre  afford  him.  Plays  were  therefore  only  criminal  when  they  were  acted  by 
academics. 

3  By  the  mention  of  this  name,  he  evidently  refers  to  Albumazar,  acted  at  Cambridge  in  1614.  Igno- 
Eamus  and  other  plays  were  performed  at  the  same  time.  The  practice  was  then  very  frequent.  The 
last  dramatic  performance  at  eiHer  university  was  The  Crateful  Fair,  written  by  Christopher  Spwt. 
pxid  represented  at  Pembroke  College,  Cambridge,  about  1747.     Ht  ^     i 
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'He  went  to  the  nnirersity  with  a  design  of  entearing  into  the  church,  bat  in  time 
altered  his  mind ;  for  he  declared,  that  whvere^  became  a  clergyman  must  ^^  sub- 
scribe  slave,  and  take  an  oath  withal,  which,  unless  he  took  with  a  conscience  that 
could  not  retch,  he  must  straight  perjure  himself.  He  thought  it  better  to  prefer  a 
blameless  silence  before  the  olEce  of  speaking,  bought  and  begun  with  serTitude  and 
for  swearing." 

These  expressions  are,  I  find,  applied  to  the  subscription  of  the  articles;  but  it 
seems  more  probable  that  they  relate  to  canonical  obedience.  I  know  not  any  of  the 
articles  which  seem  to  thwart  his  opinions:  but  the  thoughts  of  obedience,  whether 
canonical  or  civil,  raised  his  indignation. 

Hu  unwillingness  to  engage  in  the  ministryi  perhaps  not  yet  advanced  to  a  settled 
molntion  of  declining  it,  appears  in  a  letter  to  one  of  his  friends,  who  had  reproved 
bis  suspended  and  dilatory  life,  which  he  seems  to  have  imputed  to  an  insatiable  cu- 
riosity, and  fantastic  luxury  of  various  knowledge.  To  this  he  writes  a  cool  and 
plausible  answer,  in  which  he  endeavours  to  persuade  him,  that  the  delay  proceeds 
BOt  from  the  delights  of  desultory  study,  but  from  the  desire  of  obtaining  more  fit« 
new  for  his  task;  and  that  he  goes  on,  not  taking  thought  of  being  late  so  it  gives 
advantage  to  be  more  fit. 

When  he  left  the  university,  he  returned  to  his  father,  then  residing  at  Horton  in 
Buckinghamshire,  with  whom  he  lived  five  years,  in  which  time  he  is  said  to  have 
read  all  the  Greek  and  Latin  writers.  With  what  limitations  this  universality  is  to 
lie  understood,  who  shall  inform  us  ? 

It  might  be  supposed,  that  he  who  read  so  much  should  have  done  nothing  else : 
but  Milton  found  time  to  write  the  Masque  of  Comus,  which  was  presented  at  Lud- 
low, then  the  residence  of  the  lord  president  of  Wales,  in  1634/  and  had  the  honour 
of  being  acted  by  the  earl  of  Bridgewatcr's  sons  and  daughter.  The  fiction  it  de- 
rived  from  Uomer*s  Circe  ^}  but  we  never  can  refuse  to  any  modern  the  liberty  of 
borrowing  from  Homer: 


a  quo  oeu  (bate  pereniu 


Vatum  Pieriis  otb  rigantur  aquis. 

His  next  production  was  Lycidas,  an  elegy,  written  in  1037,  on  the  death  of  Mr. 
King,  the  son  of  sir  John  King,  secretary  for  Ireland  in  the  time  of  Elisabeth, 

4  It  has  nevertheless  its  foundation  in  reality.  The  earl  of  Bridgcwater  being  president  of  Wales  in 
the  year  1634,  hod  his  residence  at  Ludiow-outlc  in  Shropshire,  at  which  time  k>rd  Brackly  md  Mr. 
£gerion,  his  sons,  and  ]ady  Alice  Egerton,  his  daughter,  passing  through  a  place  called  the  Uay-irood 
Forest,  or  Haywood  in  Herefordshire,  were  benighted,  ai^d  the  lady  for  a  short  tima  lost :  this  aoci- 
dent  being  related  to  their  father  upon  their  arrival  at  his  castle,  Milton  ot  tlie  request  of  his  friend 
Henry  Lawes,  who  taught  music  in  the  fomily,  wrote  this  masqiie.  Lawes  set  it  to  music,  and  it 
was  acted  on  Michaelmas  night;  the  two  brothers^  the  young  lady,  and  Lawes  himseix",  bearing  each 
a  part  in  the  representation. 

The  lady  Alice  Egerton  became  afterwards  the  wife  of  the  earl  of  Carbnry,  who,  at  his  seat  called 
Golden-grove,  in  Caermarthenshire,  harboured  i>r.  Jeremy  Taylor  in  the  time  of  the  Uraspatioo. 
Among  the  doctor's  sermons  is  one  on  her  death,  iq  which  her  climracter  is  finely  portrayed.  Her  aiiter» 
lady  Mary,  was  given  in  marriage  to  lord  Herbert  of  Cherbury. 

Notwithstanding  Dr.  Johnson's  assertion,  that  the  fiction  is  derived  from  Homer^s  Ciroe,  it  maybe 
coi\)ectured,  that  it  was  rather  taken  ftom  the  Comus  of  Erycius  Puteanus,  in  which,  under  the  fiction^ 
of  a  dream,  the  characters  of  Comns  and  his  attendants  ^re  delineated,  and  the  delights  of  sensua- 
lists exposed  and  reprobated.     This  little  tract  was  published  at  Louvain  in  1611,  and  afterwards  «t 
Oxford  in  1634,  the  very  year  in  which  Milton's  Cpfnus  was  written,     ff, 

l^tun  evidently  was  indebted  to  the  Old  Wlv^  Tale  ojf  George  Peele  for  the  pl^n  of  Gomp& .  i?. 
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James  and  Charles.  Kiog  was  much  a  faTouritc  at  Cambridge,  and  many  of  the  witi 
joined  to  do  honour  to  his  memory.  Milton's  acquaintance  with  the  Italian  writers 
may  be  discoTcrcd  by  a  mixture  of  longer  and  shorter  verses,  accordiuic  to  Iho  rules 
of  Tuscan  poetry,  and  his  malignity  to  the  church  by  some  lines  which  are  inter- 
preted as  threatening  its  extermination* 

He  is  supposed  about  thb  time  to  hare  written  his  Arcades  ;  for,  while  he  lired  at 
Horton,  he  used  sometimes  to  steal  from  his  studies  a  few  days,  which  he  spent  at 
Harefield,  the  house  of  the  countess  dowager  of  Derby,  where  the  Arcades  made 
part  of  a  dramatic  entertainment. 

lie  began  now  to  grow  weary  of  the  country,  and  had  some  purpose  of  taking 
chambers  in  the  inns  of  court,  when  the  death  of  his  mother  set  him  at  liberty  t» 
travel,  for  which  he  obtained  his  father^s  consent,  and  sir  Henry  Wotton*s  direo* 
tions,  with  the  celebrated  precept  of  prudence^  f  pensieri  strctti^  ed  il  visa  scioUo^ 
^^  thoughts  dose,  and  looks  loose." 

In  1638  he  left  Englana  and  went  first  to  Paris;  where,  by  the  favour  of  lord 
Scudamore^  he  had  the  opportunity  of  visiting  Grotius,  then  residing  at  the  French 
court  as  ambassador  from  Christina  of  Sweden.  From  Parb  he  hasted  into  Italy^  of 
which  he  had,  with  particular  diligence,  studied  the  language  and  literature :  and 
though  ho  seems  to  have  intended  a  very  quick  perambulation  of  the  country,  staid 
two  months  at  Florence ;  where  he  found  his  way  into  the  academies,  and  produced 
his  compositions  with  such  applause  as  appears  to  have  exalted  him  in  his  own  opini- 
on^ and  confirmed  him  in  the  hope,  that,  ^'  by  labour  and  intense  study,  which,'* 
says  he,  ^^  I  take  to  be  my  portion  in  this  life,  joined  with  a  strong  propensity  of 
nature,"  he  might  ^^  leave  something  so  written  to  aftcr-timcs,  as  they  should  not 
wiUlngly  let  M  die." 

It  appears  in  all  his  writings  that  he  had  the  usual  concomitant  of  great  abilities,  a 
lofty  and  steady  confidence  in  himself,  perhaps  not  without  some  contempt  of  others, 
for  scarcely  any  man  ever  wrote  so  much  and  praised  so  few.  Of  his  praise  he  was 
Tery  frogal ;  as  he  set  its  value  high,  and  considered  his  mention  of  a  name  as  a  se- 
curity against  the  waste  of  time,  and  a  certain  preservative  from  oblivion. 

At  Florence  he  could  not  indeed  complain  that  his  merit  wanted  distinction.  Carlo 

« 

Dati  preBcnted  him  with  an  encomiastic  inscription,  in  the  tumid  lapidary  style; 
and  Frandni  wrote  him  an  ode,  of  which  the  first  stanza  is  only  empty  noise ;  the 
reat  are  perhaps  too  diffuse  on  common  topics :  but  the  last  is  natural  and  beau- 
tifnl. 

From  Florence  he  went  to  Sienna,  and  from  Sienna  to  Rome,  where  he  was 
Again  recdved  with  kindness  by  the  learned  and  tbe  great.  Holstenius,  the  keeper 
of  the  Vatican  library,  who  had  resided  three  years  at  Oxford,  introduced  him  to 
durdinal  Barberini :  and  he,  at  a  musical  entertainment,  waited  for  him  at  the  door, 
and  led  hun  by  the  hand  into  the  assembly.  Here  Selvaggi  praised  him  in  a  distich, 
and  Salsiili  in  a  tetrastic;  neither  of  them  of  much  value.  The  Italians  were  gainers 
by  this  literary  commerce ;  for  the  encomiums  with  which  Milton  repaid  Salsiili^ 
though  not  secure  against  a  stern  grammarian^  turn  the  balance  indisputably  in 
Milton's  favour. 

Of  these  Italian  testimonies^  poor  as  the^  are,  he  was  proud  enough  to  publish 
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them  before  hU  poems ;  though  he  says,  he  cannot  be  suspected  but  to  hate  knowa 

that  they  were  said  non  tarn  de  sc,  quam  supr  se. 

At  Rome,  as  at  Florence,  he  staid  only  two  months ;  a  time  indeed  sufficient,  if 

he  desired  only  to  ramble  with  an  explainer  of  its  antiquities,  or  to  riew  palaces  and 

eount  pictures;  but  certainly  too  short  for  the  c  >ntempIation  of  learning,  policy,  or 

manners. 

From  Rome  he  passed  on  to  Naples,  In  company  of  a  hermit,  a  companion  from 
whom  little  could  be  expected;  yet  to  him  Milton  owed  his  introduction  to  Manso, 
marquis  of  Villa,  who  had  been  before  the  patron  of  Tasso.  Manso  was  enough  de- 
lighted with  his  accomplishments  to  honour  him  with  a  surry  distich,  in  which  he 
oonmends  him  for  everything  but  his  religion :  and  Milton,  in  return,  addressed 
Ud  In  a  Latin  poem,  which  must  hare  raised  an  high  opinion  of  £uglibh  elegance 
and  literature. 

His  purpose  was  now  to  have  visited  Sicily  and  Greece ;  but  hearing  of  the  diffe- 
rences between  the  king  and  parliament,  he  thought  it  praper  to  hasten  home,  ra- 
ther  than  pass  his  life  in  foreign  amusements  while  his  countrymen  were  contending 
for  their  rights.  lie  therefore  came  bacV^  to  Rome,  though  the  merchants  informed 
hhn  of  plots  laid  against  him  by  the  Jesuits,  for  the  liberty  of  his  conversations  on 
religion.  He  had  sense  enough  to  judge  that  there  was  no  danger,  and  therefore 
kept  on  his  way,  and  acted  as  before,  neither  obtruding  nor  shunning  controversy. 
He  had  perhaps  given  some  oiFence  by  visiting;  Galileo^  then  a  prisoner  in  the  Inqui. 
Bition  for  philosophical  heresy ;  and  at  Naples  he  was  told  by  Manso,  that,  by  his 
declarations  on  religious  questions,  he  had  excluded  himself  from  some  distinctions 
which  he  should  otherwise  have  paid  him.  But  such  conduct,  though  it  did  not 
please,  was  yet  sufficiently  safe ;  and  Milton  st^xd  two  montlis  more  at  Rpme«  and 
went  on  to  Florence  without  molestatioji. 

From  Florence  he  visted  Lucca.  He  afterwards  went  to  Venice ;  and,  having 
sent  away  a  collection  of  music  and  other  books,  travelled  to  Geneva,  which  he  pro. 
bably  considered  as  the  metropolis  of  orthodoxy. 

Here  he  reposed  as  in  a  congenial  element,  and  became  acquainted  with  John  Diodati 
and  Frederic  Spanheim,  two  learned  professors  of  divinity.  From  Geneva  he  passed 
through  France ;  and  came  home,  after  an  absence  of  a  year  and  three  months. 

At  his  return  he  heard  of  the  death  of  his  friend  Charles  Diodati ;  a  man  whom  it 
is  reasonable  to  suppose  of  great  merit,  since  he  was  thought  by  Milton  worthy  of  a 
a  poem,  intituled  Epitaphium  Damonis^  written  with  the  common  but  childbh  imi» 
tation  of  pastoral  life. 

He  now  hired  a  lodging  at  the  house  of  one  Russel,  a  t^}  lor  in  SL  Bride's  church- 
yard,  and  undertook  the  education  of  John  and  Edward  Philips,  his  sister's  sons. 
Finding  his  rooms  too  little,  he  took  a  house  and  garden  in  iVIdcrsgate-street  ',  which 
was  not  then  so  much  out  of  the  world  as  it  is  now ;  and  chosi;  bis  dwelling  at  the 

»  This  is  inaccurately  exprcfsed  r  Philips  and  Dr.  Kcwtoi^  ;^fter  him,  say  a  ganlcn-housc,  L  p.  a 
bouse  situatol  in  a  garden,  and  of  which  there  wtrc,  especially  in  the  itorth  suburbs  of  1iOndi>n,  vny 


street,  where  were  large  gardens  and  handsunio  huuscs.     Milton's  house  in  JewinrStrcet  m^s  abo  4 
faj^cn-housc,  as  were  indeed  most  of  his  dweliinc^s  ailer  hi^  scttlcmeat  in  Lopdvn.    i/. 
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upper  end  of  a  passage,  that  h^  might  atoid  the  noise  of  the  street.  Here  he  recei?ed 
more  boys,  to  be  boarded  and  instructed. 

Let  not  our  reneration.  for  Milton  forbid  us  to  look  with  some  degree  of  merriment 
on  great  promises  and  small  performance,  on  the  man  who  hastens  home  because  his 
countrymen  arc  contending  for  their  liberty,  and,  when  he  reaches  the  scene  of  action, 
vapours  away  his  patriotism  in  a  private  boarding-school.  This  is  the  period  of  his 
life  from  which  all  his  biographers  seem  faiclined  to  shrink.  They  are  unwilling  that 
Milton  should  be  degraded  to  a  school-master ;  but,  since  it  cannot  be  denied  that  ha 
taught  boys,  one  finds  out  that  he  taught  for  nothing,  and  another,  that  his  motivA 
was  only  zeal  for  the  propagation  of  learning  and  virtue;  and  all  tell  what  thej  do 
not  know  to  be  true,  only  to  excuse  an  act  which  no  wise  man  will  consider  l||Uii 
itself  disgraceful.  His  father  was  alire;  his  allowance  was  not  ample;  and  he  sap-.  ' 
plied  its  deficiencies  by  an  honest  and  useful  employment. 

>  It  is  told,  that  in  th«  art  of  education  he  performed  wonders ;  and  a  formidable 
list  is  giren  of  the  authors,  Greek  and  Latin,  that  were  read  in  Aldersgate-street  by 
youth  between  ten  and  fifteen  or  sixteen  years  of  age.  Those  who  tell  or  receive  these 
stories  should  consider,  that  nobody  can  be  taught  faster  than  he  can  learn.  ¥lie 
speed  of  the  horseman  mnst  be  limited  by  the  power  of  the  horse.  Every  man  that 
iias  erer  undertaken  to  instruct  others  can  tell  what  slow  advances  he  has  been  ablo 
to  make,  and  how  much  patience  it  requires  to  recall  vagrant  inattention,  to  stimn* 
late  sluggish  indifierence,  and  to  rectify  absurd  misapprehension. 

The  purpose  of  Milton,  as  it  seems,  was  to  teach  somethivg  more  solid  than  the 
common  literature  of  schools,  by  reading  those  authors  that  treat  of  physical  sub- 
jects;  such  as  the  Georgic,  and  astronomical  treatises  of  the  ancients.  This  was  a 
4icheme  of  improvement  which  seems  to  have  busied  many  literary  projectors  of  that 
age.  Cowley,  who  had  more  means  than  Milton  of  knowing  what  was  wanting  to 
the  embdlishments  of  life,  formed  the  same  plan  of  education  in  his  imaginary 
•college. 

But  the  truth  is,  that  the  knowledge  of  external  nature,  and  the  sciences  which  that 
knowledge  requires  or  includes,  are  not  the  greater  the  frequent  business  of  the  hu- 
man mind.  Whether  we  provide  for  action  or  conversation,  whether  we  wish  to  be 
useful  or  pleasing,  the  first  requisite  is  the  religious  and  moral  knowlege  of  right  and' 
wrong;  the  next  is  an  acquaintance  with  the  history  of  mankind,  and  with  those  ex. 
apiples  which  may  be  said  to  embody  truth,  and  prove  by  events  the  reasonableness 
of  opinions.  Prudence  and  justice  are  virtues  and  excellences  of  all  times  and  of  all 
places :  we  are  perpetually  moralists,  but  we  are  geometricians  only  by  chance. 
Our  intercourse  with  intellectual  nature  is  necessary ;  our  speculations  upon  matter 
are  voluntary,  and  at  leisure.  Physiological  learning  is  of  such  rare  emergence,  that 
one  may  know  another  half  his  life,  without  being  able  to  estimfte  his  skill  in  hydro* 
statics  or  astronomy  ;  but  his  moral  and  prudential  character  immediately  appears. 

Those  authors,  therefore,  are  to  be  read  at  schools  that  supply  most  axioms  of 
prudence,  most  principles  of  moral  truth,  and  most  materials  for  conversation ;  and 
these  purposes  are  best  served  by  poets,  orators,  and  historians.  ^ 

Let  me  not  be  censured  for  this  digression  as  pedantic  or  paradoxical ;  for,  if  f 
have  Milton  against  mcj  I  have  Socrates  on  my  side.  It  was  his  labour  to  turn  phi. 
losophy  from  the  study  of  nature  to  speculations  upon  life  5  but  the  innovators  whom 
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1  oppose  are  turning  ofTattcnlion  from  life  to  nature.  They  seem  to  think,  that  we 
are  placed  here  to  watch  the  growth  of  plants,  or  the  motions  of  the  stars.  Socrates 
was  rather  of  opinion  that,  what  we  had  to  learn  was,  how  to  do  good  and  aroid  evil. 

Of  institutions  we  may  judge  by  their  effects.  From  this  wonder-working  aca« 
iraay  I  do  not  know  that  there  erer  proceeded  any  man  yery  eminent  for  know« 
kdge ;  its  only  genuine  product^  I  belicTC,  is  a  small  history  of  Poetry,  written  in 
Latin  by  his  nephew  Philips,  of  which  perhaps  none  of  my  readers  has  e?er  beard  *• 

Viiat  in  his  school,  as  in  every  thing  else  which  he  undertook,  he  laboored  with 
jpreat  diligence,  there  is  no  reason  for  donbtlng.  One  part  of  his  method  deserrei 
general  inntation.  He  was  careful  to  instruct  his  scholars  in  religion.  Every  San« 
day  was  spent  upon  theology ;  of  which  he  dictated  a  short  system,  gathered  from 
tke  writers  that  were  then  fashionable  in  the  Dutch  universities. 

He  set  his  pupils  an  example  of  hard  st^dy  and  spare  diet;  only  now  and  then  be 
allowed  himself  to  pass  a  day  of  festivity  and  indulgence  with  some  gay'  gentlemen  of 
Cray's  lun. 

He  now  began  to  engage  in  the  controversies  of  the  times,  and  lent  bb  breath  to 
blow  the  flames  of  contention.  In  1641  he  published  a  treatise  of  Reformation,  in 
two  books,  against  the  established  church  ;  being  willing  to  lielp  the  Puritans,  whe 
were,  he  says,  Inferior  to  the  prelates  in  learning. 

Hall,  bishop  of  Norwich,  had  published  an  Humble  Remonstrance,  in  defence  of 
episcopacy;  to  which,  in  1641,  five  ministers  ',  of  whose  names  the  first  letters 
made  the  celebrated  word  Smecffftnnuusy  gave  their  answer.  Of  this  answer  a  con. 
futation Xras  attempted  by  the  Icarnel  Usher ;  and  to  the  confutation  Milton  pub» 
fished  a  reply,  int'tuled,  <*  Of  Prelatical  Episcopacy,  and  whether  it  may  be  deduced 
from  the^  Apostolical  Times,  by  virtue  of  those  Testimonies  which  arc  alledged  to 
that  Purpose  in  some  late  Treatises,  one  whereof  goes  under  the  Name  ef  Jamei 
Lord  Bishop  of  Armagh." 

I  have  transcribed  this  title  to  show,  by  his  contemptuous  mention  of  Usher,  that 
be  had  now  adopted  the  puritanical  savageness  of  manners.  His  next  work  was,  The 
Reason  of  Church  Government  urged  against  Prelacy,  by  Mr.  John  Milton,  104%. 
In  this  book  be  discovers,  not  with  ostentatious  exultation,  but  with  calm  confi. 
dence,  his  high  opinion  of  his  own  powers ;  and  promises  to  undertake  something, 
be  yet  knows  not  ^  hat,  that  may  be  of  nse  and  honour  to  his  country.  <<  This,**  says 
he,  *^  is  not  to  be  obtained  bat  by  devout  prayer  to  that  Eternal  Spirit  that  can  en- 
ridh  with  all  utterance  and  knowledge,  and  sends  out  his  Seraphim,  with  the  liallow. 
ed  fire  of  bis  altar,  to  touch  and  purify  the  lips  of  whom  he  pleases.  To  tins  must 
be  added,  industrious  and  select  reading,  steady  observation,  and  insight  into  all 
seemly  and  generous  arts  and  affairs ;  till  w  hich,  in  some  measure,  be  conpaat,  I  re- 

s  *<  We  tn«y  be  sure  nt  least,  that  Dr.  Johnson  had  nevpr  seen  the  book  he  speaks  of;  fbritbe»- 
tircly  otmiposu  d  in  English,  though  its  title  b<^ns  vitk  t\o  Latin  wronls,  *  Theatmm  Poetsnim  ;  or,  a 
oompleat  Collcctioaof  the  Poets,  Sec'  a  eiraunstance  that  probably  aiisled  the  biogiapber  of  Mihoou" 
Jinropean  Magazine,  June  1787,  p.  388.     K. 

1  Stephen  MarthalJ,  Edmucd  Calamy,  Tbomu  Yonigy  Matthew  Newcomea^  M'tlKam'Sponlov.  A. 
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fase  not  to  sustaia  (his  expectation.''    From  a  promise  like  this,  at  once  ferTid,  pi. 
OQ5  and  rational,  might  be  expected  the  Paradise  Lost« 

He  published  the  same  year  two  more  pamphlets,  upon  the  same  question.  To  one  of 
bis  antagonists,  who  affinns  that  he  wasTomited  ont  of  the  nnlvcrsity,  he  answers,  in 
general  terms:  ^^  The  fellows  of  the  college  wherein  I  spent  some  years,  at  my  part* 
ing,  after  I  had  taken  two  degrees,  as  the  manner  is,  signified  many  times  how  mnch 
better  it  would  content  them  that  i  should  stay. — As  for  the  common  approbation 
or  dislike  of  that  place  as  now  k  is,  that  I  should  esteem  or  disesteem  myself  the 
more  for  that,  too  simple  is  the  answerer,  if  he  think  to  obtain  with  me.  Of  snMfl^ 
.  practice  were  the  physician  who  could  not  judge,  by  what  she  and  her  sister  hare  of 
long  time  romited,  that  the  woner  stuff  she  strongly  keeps  in  her  stomach,  bnjUhs 
better  she  is  ever  kecking  at,  and  is  queasy;  she  Yomits  now  out  of  sickness  ;lRit 
before  it  will  be  well  with  her,  she  must  Yomit  by  strong  physic.  The  u'biTershy 
in  the  time  of  her  better  health,  and  my  younger  judgment,  I  never  greatly  admired, 
but  now  much  less." 

This  is  surely  the  language  of  a  man  who  thinks  that  he  has  been  injured.  He  pro- 
ceeds to  describe  the  course  of  his  conduct,  aud  the  train  of  his  thoughts;  and,  be- 
cause he  has  been  suspected  of  incontinence,  gives  an  account  of  his  own  purity, 
<^  that  if  I  be  justly  charged,"  says  he,  ^^  with  this  crime,  it  may  come  upion  me 
with  tenfold  shame." 

The  style  of  his  piece  is  rough,  and  such  perhaps  was  that  of  his  antagonist.  This 
roughness  he  justifies,  by  great  examples,  in  a  loug  digressiopi  Sometimes  he  tries 
to  be  humourous  :  ^^  Lest  I  should  take  him  for  some  chaplain  in  hand,  some  squire 
of  the  body  to  his  prelate,  one  who  serves  not  at  the  altar  only,  but  at  the  eonrt- 
cupboard,  he  will  bestow  on  us  a  pretty  model  of  himself:  and  sets  me  outbalf  a 
dozen  ptisical  mottoes,  wherever  he  had  them,  hoping  short  in  the  measure  of  con- 
vulsion fits;  in  which  labour  the  agony  of  his  wit  having  escaped  narrowly,  instead 
of  welLsized  periods,-  he  greets  us  with  a  quantity  of  thnmb^ring  poesies.— And  thus 
ends  this  section,  or  rather  dissection  of  himself."  Such  is  the  controversial  merfi^ 
ment  of  Milton ;  his  gloomy  seriousness  is  yet  more  offensive.  Such  is  his  maUgnitjr 
that  Hell  grows  darker  at  his  frown. 

His  father,  after  Reading  was  taken  by  Essex,  caaie  to  reside  iac  Us  hoOM;  and 
his  school  increased.  At  Whitsuntide,  in  his  thirty.fifth  year,  he  married  Maty,  the 
daughter  of  Mr.  Powcl,  a  justice  of  the  peace  in  Oxfordshire.  He  brought  her  to 
town  with  him,  and  expected  all  the  advantages  of  a  conjugal  life.  The  lady,  kow«k 
ever,  seems  not  much  to  have  delighted  in  the  pleasures  of  spare  diet  and  hard  stndy  9 
Ibr,  as  I^ilips  relates,  ^  having  for  a  month  led  a  phiiosophie  life^  after  having  been 
used  at  home  to  a  great  house,  and  much  company  and  joviality,  her  friends,  possfL 
hiy  by  her  own  desire,  made  earnest  ^uit  to  have  her  company  Ibe  remvning  part  of 
the  summer ;  which  was  granted,  upon  a  promise  of  her  return  at  Michaelmas^*' 

Milton  WAS  too  busy  to  much  miss  his  wife ;  he  pursued  his  studies :  and  now  and 
th^i  visited  the  lady  Margaret  Leigh,  whom  he  has  mentioned  in  one  of  liis  sonnets* 
At  last  Michaelmas  arrived ;  but  the  lady  had  no  inclination  to  return  to  the  sullen 
^  gloom  of  her  husband's  habitation,  and  therefore  Tery  willingly  forgot  her  promiso. 
Hesent'hera  letter,  but  had  no  answer;  he  sent  more  with  the  same  sncpess.  It 
could  be  alledged  that  letters  miscarry ;  be  therefore  dispatched  a  messenger^  baiog: 
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by  this  time  too  angry  to  go  himself.  His  messeDger  i?a£  sent  back  with  some  coa« 
tempt.     The  family  of  the  lady  were  cayaliers. 

In  a  man  whose  opinion  of  his  own  merit  was  like  Milton^s,  less  provocation  than 
this  might  hare  raised  violent  resentment.  Milton  soon  determined  to  repudiate  her 
for  disobedience;  and,  being  one  of  those  who  could  easily  find  arguments  to  justify 
inciioation,  published,  in  1644,  The  Doctrine  and  Discipline  of  Divorce;  which  was 
followed  by  The  Judgment  of  Martin  Bucer,  concerning  Divorce ;  and  the  next 
year,  his  Tetrachordon,  Expositions  upon  the  foor  chief  Places  of  Scripture  wliich 
t  of  Marriage. 

This  innovation  was  opposed,  as  might  be  expected,  by  the  clergy,  who,  then 
ing  their  famous  assembly  at  Westminster,  procured  that  the  author  should  be 
before  the  Lords ;  <^  but  that  house,"  says  Wood,  ^^  whether  approving  the 
doctrine,  or  not  favouring  his  accusers,  did  soon  dismiss  him." 

There  seems  not  to  have  been  much  written  against  him,  nor  any  thing  by  any 
writer  of  eminence.  The  antagonist  that  appeared  is  styled  by  him,  A  Serving 
Iflan  turned  Solicitor.  Howe),  in  his  Letters,  mentions  the  new  doctrine  with  con. 
lasipt;  and  it  was,  I  suppose,  thought  more  worthy  uf  derision  than  of  confuta- 
lion,  lie  complains  of  this  neglect  in  two  sonnets,  of  which  the  first  ts  contenpti^ 
ble,  and  the  second  not  excellent. 

From  this  time  it  is  observed,  that  he  became  an  enemy  to  the  presbyterians, 
whom  he  had  favoured  before,  lie  that  changes  his  party  by  his  humour  is  not 
more  virtuous  than  hit  that  changes  it  by  his  interest ;  he  loves  himself  rather  tliaii 
truth. 

His  wife  and  her  relations  now  found  that  Milton  was  not  an  unresisting  sufferer 
of  injuries;  and  perceiving  that  he  had  begun  to  put  his  doctrine  m  practice,  by 
courting  a  young  woman  of  great  accomplishments,  the  daughter  of  one  doctor 
Davis,  who  was  however  not  ready  to  comply,  they  resolved  to  endeavour  a  re-uni- 
on.  He  went  sometimes  to  the  house  of  one  Blackborougli,  his  relatiou,  in  the  lane 
of  St.  Martin's  le  Grand,  and  at  one  of  his  usual  visits  uas  surprised  to  see  his  wife 
come  from  another  room,  and  implore  forgiveness  on  her  knees,  lie  resisted  her 
entreaties  for  a  while:  ^^but  partly,"  says  Philips,  ^Miis  own  generous  nature 
more  inclinable  to  reconciliation  than  to  perseverance  in  aiiger  or  revenge,  and  part. 
ly  the  strong  intercession  of  friends  on  both  sides,  soon  brought  him  to  an  act  of 
oblivion  and  a  firm  league  of  peace."  It  were  injurious  to  omit,  that  Milton  af. 
forwards  received  her  father  and  her  brothers  in  his  own  house,  when  they  were 
distressed  with  other  royalists. 

He  published  about  the  same  time  his  Areopagctica,  a  Speech  of  Mr.  John 
llilton  for  the  Liberty  of  unlicensed  Printing.  The  danger  of  such  unbounded  li. 
berty,  and  the  dangar  of  bounding  it,  have  produced  a  problem  in  the  science  of  go- 
Ternment,  which  human  understanding  seems  hitherto  unable  to  solve.  If  nothing 
liiay  be  published  but  what  civil  authority  shall  have  previously  approved,  power 
must  always  be  the  standard  of  truth :  if  every  dreamer  of  innovations  may  propa- 
gate his  projects,  there  can  be  no  settlement  ;  if  every  murmurer  at  government 
may  difTnse discontent,  there  can  be  no  peace;  and  if  every  sceptic  in  theology  may 
teach  his  follies,  there  can  be  no  religion.  The  remedy  against  these  evils  is  to 
punish  the  authors,  for  it  is  yet  allowed  that  every  society  may  punish,  though  not 
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prevent,  the  pnblication  of  optnioiu  which  that  society  shall  think  pernicious ;  vbuC 
this  punishment,  thoagh  it  may  crnsh  the  author,  promotes  the  book ;  and  it  seems 
not  more  reasonable  to  leare  the  right  of  printing  unrestrained  because  writers  mm/ 
1^  afterwards  censured,  than  it  would  be  to  sleep  with  doors  unbolted  because  bjr 
our  laws  we  can  hang  a  thief. 

fiut,  whatever  were  ^his  engagements,  civil  or  domestic,  poetry  was  never  long 
out  of  his  thoughts. 

About  this  time  (1645)  m  collection  of  his  Latin  and  English  poems  appeared,  i^. 
which  the  Allegro  and  Penseroso,  with  some  others,  were  first  published. 

lie  had  taken  a  larger  house  in  Barbican  for  the  reception  of  scholars ;  but  the 
numerous  relations  of  his  wife,  to  whom  he  generously  granted  refuge  for  a  whtli|^^ 
occupied  hb  rooms.  In  time,  'howeTer,  they  went  away ;  ^^  and  the  house  again,** 
says  Philips,  '^  now  looked  like  m  house  of  the  Muses  only,  though  the  accession  of 
scholars  was  not  great.  Possibly  his  having  proceeded  so  far  in  the  education  of 
youth,  may  have  been  the  occasion  of  his  adversaries  calling  him  pedagogue  «nd  school* 
master ;  whereas  it  is  well  known  he  never  set  up  for  a  public  school,  to  teach  all' 
the  young  fry  of  a  parish ;  but  only  was  willing  to  impart  his  learning  and  knowledge 
to  his  relations,  and  the  sons  of  geotlemeu  who  were  his  intimate  friends,  mad  that 
neither  his  writings  nor  his  way  of  teaching  ever  savoured  in  the  least  of  pedantiy*'* 

Thus  laboriously  does  his  nephew  extenuate  what  cannot  be  denied,  and  what 
might  be  confessed  without  disgrace.  Milton  was  not  a  man  who  could  become 
mean  by  a  mean  employment*  This,  however,  his  warmest  friends  seem  not  to  have 
found ;  they  therefore  shift  and  palliate.  He  did  not  sell  literature  to  all  comers  at 
an  open  shop;  he  was  a  chamber-milliner,  and  measured  Jus  commodities  only  t» 
his  friends. 

Philips,  evidently  impatient  of  viewing  him  in  this  state  of  degradation,  tells  us 
that  it  was  not  long  continued :  and,  to  raise  his  character  again,  has  a  miiid  to  in. 
west  him  with  military  splendour :  ^^  He  is  much  mistaken,"  he  says,  ^^if  tiiere 
was  not  about  this  time  a  design  of  making  him  an  adjutant-general  in  Sir  William 
Waller's  army.  But  the  new-modelling  of  the  army  proved  an  obstruction  to  the 
design."  An  event  cannot  be  set  at  a  much  greater  distance  thau  by  having  been  oiAj 
designed,  about  some  time,  if  a  man  be  not  much  mistaken.  Milton  shall  be  a  pe« 
dagogue  no  longer ;  for,  if  Philips  be  not  much  mistaken,  somebody  at  some  time 
designed  him  for  a  soldier. 

About  the  time  that  the  army  was  new-modelled  (164.5),  he  removed  to  a  smaller 
house  in  Holboum,  which  opened  backward  into  Lincoln's-Inn-Fields.  He  is  not 
known  to  have  published  any  tiling  afterwards  til)  the  king's  death,  when,  finding 
his  murderers  condemned  by  the  presbyterians,  he  wrote  a  treatise  to  justify  it,  and 
to  compose  the  minds  of  the  people. 

He  made  some  Remarks  on  the  Articles  of  Peace  between  Ormond  and  the  Irish 
Rebels*  While  he  contented  himself  to  write,  he  perhaps  did  only  what  his  con- 
science dictated ;  and  if  he  did  not  very  vigilantly  watch  the  influence  of  his  own 
passions,  and  the  gradual  prevalence  of  opinions,  first  willingly  admitted,  and  then 
habitually  indulged;  if  objections,  by  being  overlooked,  were  forgotten,  and  desire 
superinduced  conviction;  he  yet  shared  only  the  common  weakness  of  mankind, 
mud  might  bo  no  less  sincere  than  his  opponents.    But  as  faction  seldom  leaves  a  maa 
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koncst,  boweter  tt  might  fiad  htm,  Milton  is  suspected  of  hanng  iotcrpolated  tlia 
book  called  Icon  Bisillke,  which  the  Cooncil  of  Sute,  to  whom  he  was  now  made 
Latin  secretary,  emplojed  him  to  censnroi  by  inserting  a  prayer  taken  from  Sid* 
9ey's  Arcadia,  and  imputing  it  to  the  king ;  whom  he  charges,  in  his  Iconodates, 
with  the  use  of  this  prayer,  as  with  a  heavy  crime,  in  the  indecent  language  witli 
which  prosperity  had  emboldened  the  ad? ocates  for  rebellion  to  insnlt  all  that  is  ie» 
serable  or  great :  ^'  Who  would  hare  imagined  so  little  fear  in  him  of  the  true  all- 
aeeing  Deity-^as,  immediately  before  his  death,  to  pop  into  the  hands  of  the  grare 
bishop  that  attended  him,  as  a  special  relique  of  his  saintly  exercises,  a  prayer  stolen 
word  for  word  from  the  mouth  of  a  heathen  woman  praying  to  a  heathen  god  V* 
jHf  The  papers  which  the  king  gave  to  Dr.  Juxton  on  the  scaibld  the  regicides  took 
awmy,  so  tliat  they  were  at  least  the  pablishers  of^^his  pr»ycr;  and  Dr.  Birch, 
who  had  examined  the  question  with  great  care,  was  inclined  to  think  them  the 
forgers.  The  use  of  it  by  adaptation  was  innocent ;  and  they  who  could  so  noisily 
censure  it, with  a  little  extension  of  their  malice  could  contriTe  what  they  wanted  to 


Sing  Charles  the  Second,  being  now  sheltered  in  Holland,  enf  loyed  Salmasius, 
professor  of  polite  learning  at  Leydcn,  to  write  a  defence  of  his  father  and  of  mo- 
narchy; and,  ta  excite  his  industry,  gave  ham,  as  was  reported,  a  hundred  Jaco- 
bnies.  Salmasius  was  a  man  of  skill  in  languages,  knowledge  of  antiquity,  and  sa- 
gacity of  emendatory  criticism,  almost  exceeding  all  hope  of  human  attainment; 
and  having,  by  eacessive  praises,  been  confirmed  in  great  conidence  of  himself, 
though  he  probably  had  not  mueh  considered  the  principles  of  society,  or  the  rights 
of  government,  undertook  the  employment  without  distrust  of  his  own  qualifica- 
tions; and,  as  his  expedition  in  writing  was  wonderful,  in  1649  publl;>hcd  Detlensio 
Regis. 

To  this  Milton  was  required  to  write  a  suiBcteiit  answer ;  which  he  performed 
(1651)  in  such  a  manner,  that  Hobbes  declared  himself  nnaUe  to  decide  whose 
language  was  best,  or  whose  arguments  were  worst.  In  my  opinion,  Milton's  pe- 
riods are  smoother,  neater,  and  more  pointed;  but  he  delights  himself  with  teazing 
bis  adversary  as  much  as  with  confuting  him.  He  makes  a  fooUsb  aHasion  of  SaU 
masius,  whose  doctrine  he  considers  as  servile  and  unmanly,  to  the  s^veam  of  Sahna- 
sius,  which,  whoever  entered,  left  half  his  virility  behind  him.  Salmasius  was  a 
Frenchman,  and  was  unhappily  married  to  a  scold.  Tu  es  Gallns,  says  Milton,  &, 
ntaiunt,  nimium  gallinaceus.  But  his  supreme  pleasiire  is  to  tax  his  adversary, 
so  renowned  for  criticism,  with  vicious  Latin.  He  opens  his  book  with  teHing  that 
be  has  used  persona,  which,  accurding  to  Mflton,  signifies  only  a  mask,  in  a  sense 
not  known  to  the  Romans,  by  applying  it  as  we  apply  person.  But  as  Nemesis  is 
always  on  the  watch,  it  is  memorable  that  he  has  enforced  the  charge  of  a  sole, 
dsm  by  an  expression  in  itself  grossly  solecistical,  when  for  one  of  those  supposed 
blunders  he  says,  as  Ker,  and  I  think  some  one  before  him,  has  remarked,  propi- 
Jio  te  grammatistls  tuis  vapulandum.  From  vapulo,-  which  has  a  passiva  sense, 
'vapulandus  can  never  be  derived.  No  man  forgets  his  origiakl  trade :  the  rights  of 
nations,  and  of  kings,  sink  into  questions  of  gnunmar,  if  grammarians  discuss  them. 

Milton,  when  ha  undertook  this  answer,  was  weak  of  body  and  dim  of  sight ;  but 
Us  will  was  forward^  iod  what  was  wanting  of  health  was  supplied  by  zeaL    Ha 
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ira3  reward^  with  a  thousand  pounds,  and  his  book  was  mnch  read ;  tot  paradox^ 
recommended  by  spirit  and  elegance,  easily  gains  attention ;  and  he  who  told  OTery 
man  that  he  was  equal  to  his  king,  could  hardly  want  an  audience. 

That  tiie  performance  of  Salmasins  was  not  dispersed  with  equal  rapidity,  or  read 
with  ^qnal  eagerness,  is  very  credible.  He  taught  only  the  stale  doctrine  of  autho* 
rity,  and  the  unpleasing  duty  of  subnkission ;  and  he  had  been  so  long  not  only  the 
monarch  but  the  tyrant  of  literature,  that  almost  all  mankind  were  delighted  to  find 
him  defied  and  insulted  by  a  new  name,  not  yet  considered  as  any  one's  rival*  If 
Christina,  as  is  said,  commended  the  Defence  of  the  People,  her  purpose'  mast  bo 
to  torment  Salmasins,  who  was  then  at  court ;  for  neither  her  civil  station,  nor  her 
natural  character,  could  dispose  her  to  favour  the  doctrLue,  who  was  by  birth  A.^* 
queen,  and  by  temper  despotic. 

That  Salmasins  was,  from  the  appealrance  of  Milton's  book,  treated  with  neglecf, 
there  is  not  much  proof ;  but  to  a  man  so  long  accustomed  to  admiration,  a  little 
praise  of  his  antagonist  would  be  sufficiently  offensive,  and  might  incline  hin  to 
leave  Sweden,  from  which  however  he  was  dismissed,  not  with  any  mark  of  cob* 
tempt,  but  with  a  train  of  attendance  scarcely  less  than  regal. 

He  prepared  a  reply,  which,  left  as  it  was,  imperfect,  was  published  by  his  nom 
iii  the  year  of  the  Restoration.  In  the  beginning,  being  probably  most  in  pain  for 
hit  Latinity,  he  endeavours  to  defied  his  use  of  the  word  persona :  but,  if  I  re« 
member  right,  he  misses  a  better  authority  than  any  that  he  has  found,  that  of  Jo* 
venal  in  his  fourth  satire : 

-»Quid  agas,  cam  dira  k  f<Bd2or  omai 
Crimine  persona  est  ? 

As  Salmasins  reproached  Milton  with  losing  his  eyes  in  the  quarrel,  Milton  ile« 
lighted  himsdf  with  the  belief  that  he  had  shortened  Salmasius's  life,  and  both  per- 
haps  with  more  malignity  than  reason.  Salmasius  died  at  the  Spa,  Sept.  3,  1655 : 
and,  as  controvertists  are  commonly  said  to  be  killed  by  their  last  dispute,  Milton 
was  flattered  with  the  credit  of  destroying  him. 

Cromwell  had  now  dismissed  the  parliament  by  the  authority  of  which  he  had  de- 
stroyed monarchy,  and  commenced  monarch*  himself,  under  the  title  of  Protector, 
but  with  kingly  and  more  than  kingly  power.  That  his  authority  was  lanTuI,  never 
was  pretended ;  he  himself  founded  his  right  only  in  necessity  ;  bat  Milton,  having 
now  tasted  the  honey  of  public  emplq3rment,  would  not  return  to  hunger  and  phi* 
lotophy,  but,  continuing  to  exercise  his  office  under  a  manifest  usurpation,  betray- 
ed to  his  power  that  liberty  which  he  had  defende<l.  Notliing  can  be  more  just 
than  that  rebellion  should  end  in  slavery;  that^e  who  had  justified  the  murder 
of  his  king,  for  some  acts  which  seemed  to  him  unlawful,  should  now  sell  hTs  ser- 
vices and  his  flatteries  to  a  tyrant,  of  whom  it  was  evident  that  he  could  do  nothing 
lawful. 

He  had  now  been  blind  for  some  years,  but  his  vigour  of  intellect  was  such,  that 
he  was  not  disabled  to  discharge  his  office  of  Latin  secretary,  or  continue  his  contro* 
Ternes.    His  mind  wfl(s  too  eager  to  be  diverted,  and  too  strong  to  be  subdued. 

Abont  this  time  his  first  wife  died  in  child-bed,  having  left  him  three  daughters. 
As  he  probably  did  not  much  love  her,  he  did  not  long  continue  the  appeacanoa  of 
her;  bat  after  a  short  time  married  Catherine,  the  danghter  of  one  cap. 
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tain  Woodcock  of  Hackney ;  a  woman  doubtless  educated  in  opinions  like  Ms  oifd' 
She  died  within  a  year,  of  chiklbirth,  or  some  distemper  that  followed  it j  and  Bef* 
husband  honored  her  memory  with  a  poor  sonnet. 

'  The  first  reply  to  Milton's  Defcnsio  Populi  was  published  in  1651,  called  A po. 
logia  pro  llegc  &  Populo  Anglicauo,  contra  Johannis  Polypragmatici  (alias  Mll- 
toni)  dcfensionem  destructivam  Regis  &  Populi.  Of  this  the  author  was  not 
known ;  but  Milton  and  his  nephew  Philips,  under  whose  name  he  publbhcd  an 
answer  so  much  corrected  by  him  that  it  might  be  called  his  own,  imputed  it  to 
Bramhall ;  and,  knowing  him  no  friend  to  regicides,  thought  themselves  at  liberty 
to  treat  him  as  if  they  had  known  what  they  only  suspected. 

.  Next  year  appeared  Regii  Sanguinis  clamor  ad  Coelum.  Of  this  the  anther  wai 
Peter  du  Moulin,  who  was  afterwards  prebendary  of  Canterbury;  but  Morns,  or 
More,  a  French  minister  having  the  care  of  its  publication,  was  treated  as  the 
'Writer  by  Milton  in  his  Dofensio  Secunda,  and  overwhelmed  by  such  yiolencc  of 
iayective,  that  he  began  to  shrink  under  the  tempest,  and  gave  his  persecnters  the 
means  of  knowing  the  true  author.  Du  Moulin  was  now  in  great  danger ;  but  Mil- 
ton's pride  operated  against  his  malignity  ;  and  both  he  and  his  friends  were  more 
willing  that  Du  Moulin  should  o.scai)c  than  that  he  should  be  convicted  of  mistake. 

In  this  second  Defence,  he  shows  that  his  eloquence  is  not  merely  satirical ;  the 
nidencss  of  his  invective  is  equalled  by  the  grossness  of  his  flattery.  ^'  Dcserimor, 
Cromuelle,  tu  solus  superes,  ad  te  summa  nostrarum  rerum  rediit,  in  to  solo  con. 
aistit,insuperabili  tus  virtuti  cedimus  cuncti.,  nemine  \el  obloquente,  nisi  quia;quales 
inaeqnalis  ipse  honoressibi  quxrit,  aut  dignioriconcessos  invidet,  autnon  intclligit  nihil 
esse  in  societate  hominum  magis  vel  Deo  gratum,  vel  rationi  consentaneum,  esse  in 
dvitate  nihil  aequius,  nihil  utilius,  quam  potiri  rerum  dignissimum.  Eum  te  agiios. 
cunt  omnes,  Cromuelle,  ea  tu  civis  maximus  k  gloriusissimus  ^  dux  publici  consi- 
lii,  exercltuum  fortissimorum  imperator,  pater  patria;  gessisti.  Sic  tu  spontanea 
bonorum  omnium  &  animitus  missa  voce  salutaris^" 

Caesar,  when  he  assumed  the  perpetual  dictatorship,  had  not  more  servile  or  more 
•legant  flattery.  A  translation  may  shew  its  servility ;  but  its  elegance  is  less  at- 
tainable. Having  exposed  the  unskilfulness  or  seltishness  of  the  former  gotem* 
ment,  ^^  We  were  left,"  says  Milton,  ^'  to  ourselves :  the  whole  national  interest 
fell  into  your  hands,  and  subsists  only  in  your  abilities.  To  your  yirtne,  over« 
powering  and  resistless,  every  man  gives  way,  except  some  who,  without  equal 
qualifications,  aspire  to  equal  honours,  who  envy  the  distinctions  of  merit  greater 
than  their  own,  or  who  have  yet  to  learn,  that  in  the  coalition  of  human  society  no. 
thing  is  more  pleasing  to  God,  Or  more  agreeable  to  reason,  than  that  the  highest 
mind  should  have  the  sovereign  power*  Such,  sir,  are  you  by  general  confession ; 
such  are  the  things  achieved  by  you,  the  greatest  and  most  glorious  of  our  conntry- 
men^  the  director  of  our  public  councils,  the  leader  of  unconquered  armies,  the  fa« 
ther  of  your  country ;  for  by  that  title  does  every  good  man  hail  you  with  sincere 
.and  voluntary  praise."  > 

Next  year,  having  defended  all  that  wanted  defence,  he  found  leisure  to  defend 
himself.     He  undertook  his  own  vindication  against  More,  whom  he  declares  in  his 

*  It  may  be  doubted  whether  gloriosiismus  be  here  used  with  Milton's  boasted  purity.  Res  ^lorhs^ 
b  m  iUuinout  thing  ;  but  vir  glorwsui  is  commonly  a  braggart,  as  in  miiet  gimknta.  Dr.  J. 
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tide  to  be  jufttiy  ealled  the  anthor  of  the  Regii  Sanguinis  Clamor.  la  this  tbere 
is  no  y/fwai  of  yehemence  or  eloquence,  nor  does  he  forget  his  wonted  wit.  <^  Mo. 
ruses?  an  Momus?  an  utcrque  idem  est?"  lie  then  remembers  that  morus  is 
Latin  for  a  mulberry-trce,  and  hints  at  the  known  transformation : 

— ^Poma  alba  fercbat 
Quae  post  nigra  talit  Moras. 

With  this  piece  ended  his  controrersies;  and  he  from  this  time  gate  himself  ap  to 
bis  private  studies  and  his  civil  emplojrment. 

As  secretary  to  the  Protector,  he  is  supposed  to  hare  written  the  DecUration  of  tha 
reasons  for  a  war  with  Spain.  His  agency  was  coasidered  as  of  great  importance  ; 
for,  when  a  treaty  with  Sweden  was  artfully  suspended,  the  delay  was  pnbliclj 
Imputed  to  Mr.  Milton's  indisposition:  and  the  Swedish  agent  was  pro?okcd  to  ei. 
press  his  wonder,  that  only  one  man  in  England  could  write  Latin,  and  that  man  blind. 

Being  now  forty-seren  years  old,  and  seeing  himself  disencumbered  from  external 
interruptions,  he  seems  to  hare  recollected  his  former  purposes,  and  to  hare  resum- 
ed three  great  works  which  he  had  planned  for  his  future  employment ;  an  epic  po* 
em,  the  history. of  his  country,  and  a  dictionary  of  the  Latin  tongue. 

To  collect  a  dictionary,  seems  a  work  of  all  others  least  practicable  in  a  state  of 
blindness,  because  it  depends  upon  perpetual  and  minute  inspection  and  collation, 
^or  would  Milton  probably  hare  begun  it  after  he  had  lost  his  eyes ;  but,  having 
had  it  alway  before  him,  be  continued  it,  says  Philips,  ^^  almost  to  his  dying  day; 
bnt  the  papers  were  so  discomposed  anddeficibut,  that  they  could  not  be  fitted  for 
the  press."  The  compilers  of  the  Latin  dictionary,  printed  at  Cambridge,  had  the  use 
pf  those  collections  in  three  folios ;  but  what  was  their  fate  afterwards  is  not  known  '. 

To  compile  a  history  from  various  authors,  when  they  can  only  be  consulted  by 
other  eyes,  is  not  easy  nor  possible,  but  with  more  skilful  and  attentive  help  than 
can  be  commonly  obtained ;  and  it  was  probably  the  diflliculty  of  consulting  and  com- 
fiaring  th^t  stopped  Milton's  narrative  at  the  Conquest ;  a  period  at  which  apViirs 
were  not  yet  very  intricate,  nor  authors  very  numerous. 

For  the  subject  of  his  epic  poem,  after  much  deliberation,  long  ch  using,  and  bo. 
ginning  late,  he  fixed  upon  Paradise  Lost:  a  design  so  comprehensive,  that  it  could 
be  justified  only  by  success.  He  had  once  designed  to  celebrate  King  Arthnr,  as 
he  hints  in  his  verses  to  Mansus ;  but  Arthur  was  reserved,  says  Fenton,  to  another 
destiny  *®. 

It  appears,  by  some  s^fetjches  of  poetical  projects  left  in  m«|nnsript,  and  to  be 
0cen  in  a  library  ^  at  Cambridge,  that  he  had  digested  his  thoughts  on  this  subject 
into  one  of  those  wild  dramas  which  were  anciently  call^id  Mysteries;  and  Philips  had 

9  The  Cambridge  Dictionary,  publisbH  in  4 to,  1693,  is  no  oflirr  than  a  copy,  with  some  small  ad" 
Tditiom,  ofthatof  Dr.  A»lam  Littleton  in  168;».  by  simdry  persons,  of  whom,  thonirh  their  names  are  con" 
cealed,  there  is  creat  reason  to  conjecture  that  Milton's  nephew,  Kdwnrd  Philips,  is  one ;  for  it  is  ex- 
pressly said  by  Worxl,  Fasti,  vol.  I.  p.  2^»6,  that  "  Milton's  Thesaurus"  came  to  his  hands  j  and  it  is 
aoertrd,  in  the  preface  thereto,  that  the  editors  thereof  had  the  use  of  three  large  folios  in  ixmRiiscript 
collected  and  digested  into  alphabetical  order  by  Mr.  John  Milton.  ' 


^at  appears  to  the  contrary,  Philips  was  the  last  possessor  of  Milton's  MS.     //. 

»<»  Id  rst,  to  he  the  subject  of  an  heroic  poem  written  by  sif  HichurdUlaokuiore.    II. 
I  Trinity  CoUr^.   i?. 
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•ecn  what  he  terms  part  of  a  tragedy,  beginning  with  the  first  ten  lines  dt  Satan's 
address  to  the  Sun.    These  mysteries  consist  of  allegorical  persons;  snch  as  Justice 
Mercy,   Faith.     Of  the  tragedy  or  mystery  of  Paradise  Lost  there  are  two  plans : 


TUE  PERSONS. 

Michael. 

Chorus  of  Angels. 

IIea?cnly  Lore. 

Lucifer. 

Adam    y 

f       '   |with  the  Serpent 

Conscience. 

Death. 

Labour,     ~] 

Sickness,      I 

Discontent,  ^Mutes. 

Ignorance,   I 

with  others;  J 

Faith. 

Hope. 

Charity. 


TUE   PEKSONS. 

Moses. 

DlTlnc  Justice,  Wisdom,  Hearenly 

Love. 
The  Ereniog  Star,  Hesperus* 
Chorus  of  Angels. 
Lucifer. 
Adam. 
Ere. 

Conscience. 
Labour,         "^ 
Sickness, 
Discontent, 
Ignorance, 
JPear, 
Death, 
Faith. 
Hope. 
Charity. 


^•Mutes. 


PARADISE   LOST. 

THE  PERSONS. 

Moses  ffffoyl^ity  recounting  how  he  assumed  his  true  body ;  that  it  cor* 
rnpts  not,  because  it  is  with  God  in  the  mount;  declares  the  like  with 
Enoch  and  Elijah ;  besides  the  purity  of  the  place,  that  certain  pure  winds, 
dews,  and  clouds,  preserve  it  from  corruption ;  whence  exhorts  to  the  sight  of 
God ;  tells  they  cannot  see  Adam  in  the  state  of  innocence  by  reason  of  their 
sin. 


debating  what  should  become  of  man,  should  he  falL 


Justice, 

Mercy, 

Wisdom^ 

Chorus  of  Angels  singing  a  hymn  of  the  Creadon. 


ACT  II. 
Heavenly  Love. 

_  • 

Eyening  Star. 

Chorus  sing  the  marriage-song,  and  describe  Paradise* 

ACT  in. 

T<!icifor  contriving  Adam's  min. 

Chorus  fears  for  Adam,  and  relates  Lucifer's  rebellion  and  lalL 
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ACT  IV. 

t^^^  1  fallen. 
Eve,      / 

Conscience  cit^  thetn  ti>  God's  examination. 

Chorus  bewails,  and  tells  the  good  Ailam  has  lost« 

ACT  V. 

Adam  and  Eve  driven  out  of  Paradise. 

. — . presented  by  an  angel  with 

Laboui 

Discontcntj 
To  whom  he  gives  their  names.     Like^vise, -Winter,  Heat,  Tempest,  &c. 
Faith,     1 

Hope,       V  comfort  him  and  instruct  him. 
Charity,  J 

Chorus  briefly  concludes. 


our,  Grief,  Hatred,  Envy,  War,  Famine,  Pestilence,    Sickness,  "I  iLf-A-j- 
discontent.  Ignorance,  Fear,  Death,  J 


Such  was  his  first  design,  which  could  have  produced  only  an  allegory,  or  mystery. 
The  following  sketch  seems  to  have  attained  more  maturity. 

ADAM  UNPARADISED. 

The  angel  Gabriel,  either  descending  or  entering;  -showing,  since  this  globe  was 
created,  his  frequency  as  much  on  Earth  as  ifi  Heaven  ;  describes  Paradise.  Ncxt^  the 
Chorus,  showing  the  reason  of  his  coming  to  keep  his  watch  in  Paradise,  after  Lu. 
cifer*8  rebellion,  by  command  from  God ;  and  withal  expressing  his  desire  to  see  and 
know  more  concerning  this  excellent  new  creature,  man.      The  angel  Gabriel,  as 
by  his  name  signifying  a  prince  of  power,  tracing  Paradise  with   a  more  free 
office,  passes  by  the  station  of  the  Chorus,  and,  desired  by  them,  relates  what  he 
kneiw  of  man ;  as  the  creation  of  Eve,  with  their  love  and  marriage.     After  this, 
Lucifer  appears ;  after  his  OTerthrow,  bemoans  himself,  seeks  revenge  on  man.  Thtt 
Chorus  prepare  resistance  on  his  first  approach.  At  last,  after  discourse  of  enmity  on 
either  side  he  departs:  whereat  the  Chorus  sings  of  the  battle  and  yictory  in  Heaven, 
against  him  and  his  accomplices :  as  before,  after  the  first  act,  was  sung  a  hymn  of 
the  creation.     Here  again  may  appear  Lucifer,  relating  and  exulting  in  what  he  had 
done  to  the  destruction  of  man.     Man  next,  and  Eve,  having  by  this  time  been  se« 
duced  by  the  Serpent,  appears  confusedly  covered  with   leaves.     Conscience  in  a 
shape  accuses  him;  Justice  cites  him  to  a  place  whither  Jehoyah  called  for  him. 
In  the  mean  while,  the  Chorus  entertains  the  stage,  and  is  informed  by  some  angel 
the  manner  of  the  fall.    Hero  the  Chorus  bewails  Adam's  fall ;  Adam  then  and 
Eve  return ;  accuse  one  another ;  but  especially  Adam  lays  the  blame  to  his  wife  ;^ 
is  stubborn  in  his  offence.    Justice  appears,  reasons  with  him,  convinces  him.     The 
Chorus  admonisheth  Adam,  and  bids  him  beware  Lucifer's  example  of  impenitenQe. 
The  angel  is  sent  to  banish  them  out  of  Paradise ;  but  before,  causes  to  pass   before 
his  eyes,  in  shapes,  a  mask  of  all  the  evils  of  this  life  and  world.     He  is  humbled, 
reicots^  despairs:  at  last  appears  Mercys  comforts  hhni  promises  the    Messiah; 
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then  calls  in  Faith,  Hope,  and  Charity ;  instructs  him,  he  repents,  gWes  God  the 
glory,  snbmits  to  his  penal  t}\  The  Chorus  briefly  concludes.  Compare  this  with 
the  former  draught. 

These  are  very  imperfect  rudiments  of  Paradise  Lost ;  but  it  is  pleasant  to  see  great 
works  in  their  seminal  state,  pregnant  with  latent  possibilities  of  excellence ;  nor 
could  there  be  any  more  delightful  entertainment  than  to  trace  their  gradual  growth 
and  expansion,  and  to  observe  how  they  are  sometimes  suddenly  advanced  by  acci- 
dental hints,  and  sometimes  slowly  improved  by  steady  meditation. 

Invention  is  almost  the  only  literary  labour  which  blindness  cannot  obstruct,  and 
therefore  he  naturally  solaced  his  solitude  by  the  indulgence  of  his  fancy,  and  the 
mctody  of  his  numbers.  He  had  done  what  he  knew  to  be  necessarily  previous  to 
poetical  excellence ;  he  had  made  himself  acquainted  iiifh  seemly  arts  and  affairs  ; 
his  comprehension  was  extended  by  various  knowledge,  and  his  memory  stored  with 
intellectual  treasures.  He  was  skilful  in  many  languages,  and  had  by  reading  and 
composition  attained  the  full  mastery  of  his  own.  He  would  have  wanted  little  help 
from  books,  had  he  retained  the  power  of  perusing  tlicm. 

Bat  while  his  £;rcater  designs  were  advancing,  having  now,  like  many  other  au. 
thors,  caught  the  love  of  publication,  he  amused  himself,  as  he  could,  with  little 
productions.  He  sent  to  the  press  (1638)  a  manuscript  of  Raleigh,  called  The  Ca- 
binet Council ;  and  next  year  gratified  his  malevolence  to  the  clergy  by  a  Treatise 
of  Civil  Power  in  Ecclesiastical  Cases,  and  the  means  of  removing  Hirelings  out 
of  the  Church, 

Oliver  was  now  dead  ;  Richard  now  constrained  to  resign  :  the  system  of  ex- 
temporary government,  which  had  been  held  together  only  by  force,  naturally  fdl 
into  fragments  when  that  force  was  taken  away  ;  and  Milton  saw  himself  and  his 
cause  in  equal  danger.  But  he  had  still  hope  of  doing  something.  He  wrote  letters, 
which  Toland  has  published,  to  such  men  as  he  thought  friends  to  the  tiew  common- 
wealth ;  and  even  in  tlie  year  of  the  Restoration  he  bated  no  jot  of  heart  or  hope^ 
but  was  fantastical  enough  to  think  that  the  nation,  agitated  as  it  was,  might  be  set* 
tied  by  a  pamphlet,  called  A  ready  and  easy  Way  to  establish  a  free  Commonwealth ; 
which  Mas,  however  enough  considered  to  be  both  seriously  and  ludicrously  answered. 

The  obstinate  enthusiasm  of  the  commonwealthmen  was  very  remarkable.  When 
the  king  was  apparently  returning,  Harrington,  with  a  few  associates  as  fanatical 
as  himself,  used  to  meet,  with  all  thegravity  of  political  importance,  to  settle  an  equal 
government  by  rotation  ;  and  Milton,  kicking  when  he  could  strike  no  longer,  was 
foolish  enough  to  publish,  a  few  weeks  before  the  restoration.  Notes ^  upon  a  ser« 
mon  preached  by  one  G  riffiths,  entituled.  The  Fear  of  God  and  the  King.  To  these 
notes  an  answer  was  written  by  L^Estrange,  in  a  pamphlet  petulantly  called^  Nq 
Blind  Guides. 

But  M'hatcver  Milton  could  write,  or  men  of  greater  activity  could  do^  the  king 
was  nciw  about  to  be  restored,  with  the  irresistible  approbation  of  the  people.  He 
was  therefore  no  lunger  secretary,  and  was  consequently  obliged  to  quit  the  house 
which  he  held  by  his  oiBcc  ;  and,  proportioning  his  sense  of  danger  to  his  qpinioa 
of  the  importance  of  His  writings,  thought  it  convenient  to  seek  some  shelter,  ^4 
hid  himself  for  a  time  in  Bartholomew-Close,  by  West-Smith  field. 
I  cani.o:  but  remark  a  kind  of  respect,  perhaps  unconsciously;  paid  to  thys  gr^t 


LIFE  OF  MILTON.  «8ff 

man  by  his  biographers ;  every  house  in  which  he  resided  is  historically  mentioned 
as  if  it  were  an  injury  to  neglect  naming  any  place  that  he  honoured  by  his  pre* 
sence. 

The  king,  with  lenity  of  which  the  world  has  had  perhaps  no  other  example,  de« 
dined  to  be  the  judge  or  avenger  of  his  own  or  his  father's  wrongs;  and  promised 
to  admit  into  the  act  of  oblivion  all,  except  those  whom  the  parliament  should  ex* 
cept ;  and  the  parliament  doomed  none  to  capital  punishment  but  the  wretches 
who  had  immediately  cooperated  in  the  murder  of  the  king.  Milton-  was  certainly 
not  one  of  them ;  he  had  only  justified  what  they  had  done. 

This  justification  was  indeed  sufficiently  offeosire ;  and  (June  16)  an  order  was 
issued  to  seize  Milton's  Defence,  and  Goodwin's  Obstructors  of  Justice,  another 
book  of  the  same  tendency,  and  burn  them  by  the  common  hangman.  The  attorney* 
general  was  ordered  to  prosecute  the  authors ;  but  Milton  was  not  seized,  nor  per* 
haps  Tery  diligently  pursued. 

Not  long  after  (August  19)  the  flutter  of  innumerable  bosoms  were  stilled  by  an 
act,  which  the  king,  that  his  mercy  might  want  no  recommendation  of  elegance^ 
rather  called  an  Act  of  ObliTion  than  of  Grace.  Goodwin  was  named,  with  nine« 
teen  more,  as  incapacitated  for  any  public  trust ;  but  of  Milton  there  was  no  ex« 
ception. 

Of  this  tenderness  shown  to  Milton,  the  curiosity  of  mankind  has  not  forbom  to 
inquire  the  reason.  Burnet  thinks  he  was  forgotten:  but  this  is  another  instance 
which  may  confirm  Dalrymple's  observation,  who  says,  ^^  that  whenever  Burnet's 
narrations  are  examined,  he  appears  to  be  mistaken." 

Forgotten  he  was  not;  for  his  prosecution  was  ordered;  it  mnsl  be  therefore  by 
design  that  he  was  included  in  the  general  oblivion.  He  is  said  to  hare  had  friends 
in  the  house,  such  as  Marvel,  Morrice,  and  sir  Thomas  Clarges :  and  undoubtedly  « 
man  like  him  must  hare  had  influence.  A  Tery  particular  story  of  his  escape  is  told 
by  Richardson  *  in  his  Memoirs,  which  he  received  from  Pope,  as  delivered  by  Bet« 
terton,  who  might  have  heard  it  from  Dayenant.  In  the  war  between  the  king  and 
parliament  Davenant  was  made  prisoner,  and  condemned  to  die;  but  was  spared  at 
the  request  of  Milton.  When  the  turn  of  success  brought  Milton  into  the  like  dan- 
ger, Davenant  repaid  the  benefit  by  appearing  In  his  faTour.  Here  is  a  reciproca- 
tion of  generosity  and  gratitude  so  pleasing,  that  the  tale  makes  its  own  way  to  cre- 
dit But,  if  help  were  wanted,  I  know  not  where  to  find  it.  The  danger  of  Da- 
Tenant  is  certain  from  his  own  relation ;  but  of  his  escape  there  is  no  account.  Bet- 
terton's  narration  can  be  traced  no  higher ;  it  is  not  known  that  he  had  it  from 
Davenant.  We  are  told  that  the  benefit  exchanged  was  life  for  life ;  but  it  seems 
not  certain  that  Milton's  life  erer  was  in  danger.  Goodwin,  who  had  committed  the 
same  kind  of  crime,  escaped  with  incapacitation ;  and,  as  exclusion  from  public 
trust  is  it  punishment  which  the  power  of  government  can  commonly  inflict  without 
the  help  of  a  particular  law,  it  required  no  great  interest  to  exempt  Milton  from  a 
censure  littie  more  than  Terbah  Something  may  be  reasonably  ascribed  to  Teneration 
and  compassion,  to  yenerationof  his  abilities,  and  compassion  for  his  dbtresses^ 
which  made  it  fit  to  forgive  his  malice  for  his  learning.   He  was  now  poor  and  blind  ; 

•  It  was  told  before  by  A.  Wood  in  Atb.  Oxon.  ^  ol.  IL  p.  412,  2d  edit.  C, 
VOL.   YII.  U 
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ftod  who  would  pursue  with  violeace  aa  illustrious  enemy y  (kprcssed  by  fortune  aod 
disarmed  by  natiire  ^  ? 

The  puhlical  io!i  of  the  Act  of  Oblivion  put  him  in  the  same  condition  with  his 
fenow-sul)ji*ct5.  He  was,  however,  upon  some  pretence  now  not  known,  in  the 
custoily  of  the  sorgeunt  in  December;  and  when  he  was  released,  upon  his  refusal  of 
the  fees  demanded,  he  and  the  sergeant  were  called  before  the  House.  He  was  now 
8afe  within  the  shade  of  oblivion,  and  knew  himself  to  be  as  much  out  of  the  power 
of  a  griping  officer  as  any  other  man.  How  the  question  was  determined  is  not 
known.  Milton  would  hardly  have  contended,  but  that  he  knew  himself  to  have 
right  on  his  side. 

Ho  then  removed  to  Jewin-street,  near  Aldersgate.strect ;  and  being  blind, 
a6d  by  no  means  wealthy,  wanted  a  domestic  companion  and  attendant;  and  there, 
fore,  by  the  recommendation  of  Dr.  Paget,  married  Elizabeth  Minshul,  of  a  gentle- 
man's family  in  Cheshire,  probably  without  a  fortune.  All  his  wives  were  virgins  :  for 
he  has  declared  that  he  thought  it  gross  and  indelicate  to  be  a  second  husband :  upon 
whatother  principles  his  choice  was  made  cannot  now  be  known;  but  marriage  afforded 
not  much  of  his  happiness.  The  first  wife  left  him  in  disgust,  and  was  brought  back 
only  by  terrour;  the  second,  indeed,  seems  to  have  been  more  a  favourite,  but  her 
life  was  short.  The  third,  as  Philips  relates,  oppressed  his  children  in  his  life^time, 
lind  cheated  them  at  his  death. 

Soon  after  his  marriage,  according  to  an  obscure  story,  he  was  offered  the  con- 
tinuance of  his  employment,  and,  being  pressed  by  his  wife  to  accept  it,  answered, 
*^  You,  like  other  women,  want  to  ride  in  your  coach ;  my  wish  is  to  live  and  die  aa 
konest  man."  If  he  considered  the  Latin  secretary  as  exercising  any  of  the  powers 
of  government,  he  that  had  shared  authority,  cither  with  the  parliament  or  Crom« 
well,  might  have  forborn  to  talk  yery  loudly  of  his  honesty  ;  and  if  he  thought  the 
office  purely  ministerial,  he  certainly  might  have  honestly  retained  it  under  the  king. 
But  this  tale  has  too  little  evidence  to  deserve  a  disquisition ;  large  offers  and  sturdy 
rejections  are  among  the  most  common  topics  of  falsehood. 

He  had  so  much  dther  of  prudence  or  gratitude,  that  he  forbore  to  disturb  the 
new  settlement  with  any  of  his  political  or  ecclesiastical  opinions,  and  from  this  time 
devoted  himself  to  poetry  and  literature.  Of  his  zeal  for  learning  in  all  its  parts,  he 
gave  a  proof  by  publishing,  the  next  year  (1661),  Accidence  commenced  Grammar : 
a  little  book  which  has  nothing  remarkable,  but  that  its  author,  who  had  been  late- 
ly  defending  the  supreme  powers  of  his  country,  and  was  then  writing  Paradise 
Lost,  could  descend  from  his  elevation  to  rescue  children  from  the  perplexity  of 
g-rammatical:  confusion,  and  the  trouble  of  lessons  unnecessarily  repeated. 

About  this  time  El  wood  the  quaker,  being  recommended  to  him  as  one  who 
would  read  Latin  to  him  for  the  advantage  of  his  conversation,  attended  him  every 
afternoon  except  oti  Sundays.  Milton,  who,  in  his  letter  to  Hartlib,  had  declared  that, 
to  read  Latin  with  an  English  mouth  is  as  ill  a  hearing  as  law  French,  required 
that  Elwood  should  learn  and  practise  the  Italian  pronunciation^  which,  he  said, 

3  il  different  account  of  the  means  by  which  Milton  secured  himself  is  given  by  an  histon«n 
lately  brought  to  light.  "  Milton,  Latin  secretary  to  Cromwell,  distinguished  by  his  writings  in 
favour  of  thf"  rights  and  liberties  of  the  people,  pretended  to  be  dead,  and  had  a  public  funeral 
procession.  The  king  applauded  his  policy  in  escaping  the  punishment  of  death)  by.  a  setutuuable  shorn 
of  dying."  Cunningham's  History  of  Great  Britain,  vol,  L  p.  U.    H, 
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iras  necessary,  if  he  would  talk  with  foreigners.  This  seems  to  have  been  a  task 
troablesome  without  use.  There  is  little  reason  for  prefering  the  Italian  pronunci- 
ation to  our  own,  except  that  it  is  more  general ;  and  to  teach  it  to  an  Englishman  is 
onlj  to  make  him  a  foreigner  at  home.  He  who  travels,  if  he  speaks  Latin,  may  so 
soon  learn  the  sounds  which  every  native  gives  it,  that  he  need  make  no  provision 
before  his  journey ;  and  if  strangers  visit  us,  it  is  their  business  to  practise  such  con- 
formity  to  our  modes  as  they  expect  from  us  in  their  own  countries.  Elwood  com- 
plied with  the  directions,  and  improved  himself  by  his  attendance;  for  he  relates,that 
Miltoii,  having  a  curious  ear,  knew  by  his  voice  when  he  read  what  he  did  not  un- 
derstand, arid  would  stop  him,  and  open  the  most  difficult  passages* 

Iti  a  short  time  he  took  a  house  in  the  A.r(illery  Walk  leading  to  Bunhill  Fields  ; 
the  mention  of  which  concludes  the  register  of  Milton's  removals  and  habitations. 
He  lived  longer  in  this  place  than  any  other. 

He  was  now  busied  by  Paradise  Lost.  Whence  he  drew  the  original  design  has 
heea  variously  conjectured  by  men  who  cannot  bear  to  think  themselves  ignorant'of 
that  which,  at  last,  neither  diligence  nor  sagacity  can  discover.  Some  find  the  hint 
ia  an  Italian  tragedy.  Voltdre  tells  a  wild  and  unauthorised  story  of  a  farce  seen  by 
Miltoii  in  Italy  which  opened  thus :  ^^  Let  the  rainbow  be  the  fiddlestick  of  the  fid. 
die  of  Heaven."  It  has  been  already  shown,  that  the  first  conception  was  a  tragedy 
or  mystery,  not  of  a  narrative,  but  a  dramatic  work.  Which  he  is  supposed  to  have 
begun  to  reduce  to  its  present  form  about  the  time  (1655)  when  he  finished  his  dis- 
pute with  the  defenders  of  the  king. 

He  long  before  had  promised  to  adorn  his  native  country  by  some  great  perfor- 
mance, "^hile  he  had  yet  perhaps  no  settled  design,  and  was  stimulatedjonly  by  such 
expectations  as  naturally  arose  from  the  survey  of  his  attainments,  and  the  con- 
scionsness  of  his  powers.  What  be  should  undertake,  it  was  difficult  to  determine. 
He  was  long  choosing  and  began  late. 

While  he  was  obliged  to  divide  his  time  between  his  private  studies  and  affairs  of 
state,  his  poetical  labour  must  have  been  often  interrupted ;  and  perhaps  he  did  little 
more  in  that  busy  time  than  construct  the  narrative,  adjust  the  episodes,  proportion 
the  pacrts,  accumulate  images  and  sentiments,  and  treasure  in  his  memory,  or  preserve 
in  writing,  such  hints  as  books  or  meditation  would  supply.  Nothyig  particular  is 
known  of  his  intellectual  operations  while  he  was  a  statesman,  for,  having  every 
help  and  accommodatH>n  at  hand,  he  had  no  need  of  uncommon  expedients. 

Being  driven  from  all  public  stations,  he  is  yet  too  great  not  to  be  traced  by  cu- 
riosity to  hH  retirement:  where  he  ha^  been  found  by  Mr.  Richardson,  the  fondest 
of  his  admirers,  sitting  before  his  door  in  a  grey  coat  of  coarse  cloth,  in  warm  sul- 
try weather,  to  enjoy  the  fresh  air ;  and  so,  as  in  his  own  room,  receiving  the  visits 
of  the  people  of  distinguished  parts  as  well  as  quality.  His  visitors  of  high  quality 
most  now  be  imagined  to  be  few ;  but  men  of  parts  might  reasonably  court  the  con- 
versation of  a  man  so  generally  illustrious,  that  foreigners  are  reported,  by  Wood^ 
Ur  have  visited  the  house  in  Bread-street  where  he  was  born. 

According  to  another  account,  he  was  seen  in  a  small  house,  neatly  enough  dres- 
sed in  black  clothes,  sitting  in  a  room  hung  with  rusty  green  ;  pale  but  not  cada- 
verous, with  chalkstones  in  his  hands.  Be  said  that,  if  it  were  not  for  the  gout,  his 
blindness  wouM  be  tolerable. 
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In  the  intervals  of  his  pain,  being  made  unable  to  use  the  common  exercises^ 
be  used  to  swing  in  a  chair,  and  sometimes  played  upon  an  organ. 

He  was  now  confessedly  and  visibly  employed  upon  his  poem,  of  which  the 
progress  might  be  noted  by  those  with  whom  he  was  familiar;  for  he  was  obliged, 
"ffhen  he  had  composed  as  many  lines  as  his  memory  would  conveniently  retain,  to 
employ  some  friend  in  writing  them,  having,  at  least  for  part  of  the  time,  no  regu- 
lar attendant.     This  gave  opportunity  to  observations  and  reports. 

Mr.  Philips  observes,  that  there  was  a  very  remarkable  circumstance  in  the  com« 
posnre  of  Paradise  Lost,  ^'  which  I  have  a  particular  reason,"  says  he,  *^  to  remem- 
ber ;  for  whereas  I  had  the  perusal  of  it  from  the  very  beginning,  for  some  years, 
as  I  went  from  time  to  time  to  visit  him,  in  parcels  of  ten,  twenty,  or  thirty  rer- 
ses  at  a  time  (which,  being  written  by  whatever  hand  came  next,  might  possibly 
vrant  correction  as  to  the  orthography  and  pointing),  having,  as  the  summer  came 
on,  not  being  showed  any  for  a  considerable  while,  and  desiring  the  reason  thereof, 
was  answered,  that  his  vein  never  happily  flowed  but  from  the  autumnal  equinox 
to  the  vernal ;  and  that  whatever  he  attempted  at  other  times  was  never  to  his 
satisfaction,  though  he  courted  his  fancy  never  so  much  :  so  that,  in  all  the  years 
be  was  about  this  poem,  he  may  be  said  to  have  spent  half  his  time  therein." 

Upon  this  relation  Toland  remarks,  that  in  his  opinion  Philips  has  mistaken  the 
time  of  the  year ;  for  Milton,  in  his  Elegies,  declares,  that  with  the  advance  of  the 
spring  he  feels  the  increase  of  his  poetical  force,  redeunt  in  carmina  vires.  To  this 
it  is  answered,  that  Philips  could  hardly  mistake  time  so  well  marked  ;  and  it  may  be 
added,  that  Milton  might  find  different  times  of  the  year  favourable  to  different  parts 
of  life.  lyir.  Richardson  conceives  it  impossible  that  ^'  such  a  work  should  be  sus- 
pended for  six  months,  or  for  one.  It  may  go  on  faster  or  slower,  but  it  must  go 
on."  By  what  necessity  it  must  continually  go  on,  or  why  it  might  not  be  laid 
aside  and  resumed,  it  is  not  easy  to  discover. 

This  dependance  of  the  soul  upon  the  season?,  those  temporary  and  periodical 
ebbs  and  flows  of  intellect,  may,  I  suppose,  justly  be  derided  as  the  fumes  of  vain 
imagination.  Sapiens  dominabitur  astris.  The  author  thfit  thinks  himself  weather, 
bound  will  find,  with  a  little  help  from  hellebore,  that  he  is  only  idle  or  exhausted. 
But  while  this  notion  has  possession  of  the  head,  it  produces  the  inability  which  it 
supposes.  Our  powers  owe  much  of  their  eqergy  to  our  hopes;  possunt  quia  posse 
videntur.  When  success  seems  attainable,  diligence  is  enforced ;  but  when  it 
is  admitted  that  the  faculties  are  suppressed  by  a  cross  wind,  or  a  cloudy  sky,  the 
day  is  given  up  without  resistance,  for  who  can  contcpd  with  the  course  of  Na- 
ture? 

From  such  prepossessions  Milton  seems  not  to  have  been  free.  There  prevailed  in 
his  time  an  opinion,  that  the  world  was  in  its  decay,  and  that  we  have  had  the  mis- 
fortune to  be  produced  in  the  decrepitude  of  Nature.  It  was  suspected  that  the 
whole  creation  languished,  that  neither  trees  nor  animals  had  the  height  or  bulk  of 
their  predecessors,  and  that  every  thing  was  daily  sinking  by  gradual  diminution  \ 

4  This  opinion  is,  with  great  learning  and  ingenuity,  refuted  in  a  book  now  very  little  known.  An 
Apology  or  Declaration  of  the  Power  and  Providence  of  God  in  the  Government  of  the  Worl<l, 
by  Dr.  George  Ilakewill,  London,  folio,  1635.  The  first  who  ventured  to  propagate  it  in  this 
country  was  Dr.  Gabriel  Goodman,  bishop  of  Gloucester,  a    man  of  a  versatile  temper,  and  the  authuf 
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Milton  appeAiPs  io  Suspect  that  sonls  partake  of  the  general  degeneracy,  add  U  not 
without  some  fear  that  hb  book  is  to  be  written  in  an  age  too  late  for  heroic  poesy. 
Another  opinion  wanders  about  the  world  and  sometitnes  finds  reception  among 
wise  men ;  an  opinion  that  restrains  the  operations  of  the  mind  to  particular  r^ions, 
and  supposes  that  a  luckless  mortal  may  be  born  in  a  degree  of  latitude  too  high  or 
too  low  for  wisdom  or  for  wit.  From  this  fancy,  wild  as  it  is,  he  had  not  wholly 
cleared  his  head,  when  he  feared  lest  the  climate  of  his  country  might  be  too  cold  for 
flights  of  imagination. 

Into  a  mind  already  occupied  by  such  fancies,  another  not  more  Reasonable  might 
easily  find  its  way.  He  that  could  fear  lest  his  genius  had  fallen  upon  too  old  a 
world  or  too  chill  a  climate,  might  consistently  magnify  to  himself  the  influenco 
of  the  seasons,  and  believe  his  faculties  to  be  vigorous  only  half  the  year. 

His  submission  to  the  seasons  was  at  least  more  reasonable  than  his  dread  of  decays 
ing  nature,  or  a  frigid  zone,  for  general  causes  roust  operate  uniformly  in  a  general 
abatement  of  mental  power ;  if  less  could  be  performed  by  the  writer,  less  likewise 
would  content  the  judges  of  hb  work.  Among  this  lagging  race  of  frosty  grorcUers 
he  might  still  hare  risen  into  eminence  by  producing  something  which  they  should 
not  willingly  let  die.  However  inferior  to  the  heroes  who  were  bom  in  better  aget, 
he  might  still  be  great  among  his  contemporaries,  with  the  hope  of  growing  every 
day  greater  in  the  dwindle  of  posterity.  He  might  still  be  a  giant  among  the  pigmies, 
the  one-eyed  monarch  of  the  blind. 

Of  his  artifices  of  stndy,  or  particular  hours  of  composition,  we  have  little  ac« 
count,  and  there  was  perhaps  little  to  be  told.  Richardson,  who  seems  to  have  been 
Tery  diligent  in  his  inquiries,  but  discovers  always  a  wish  to  find  Milton  discrimi* 
nated  from  other  men,  relates,  that  ^^  he  would  sometimes  lie  awake  whole  nights, 
but  not  a  verse  could  he  make ;  and  on  a  sudden  his  poetical  faculty  would  rush 
upon  him  with  an  impetus  or  aestrum,  and  his  daughter  was  immediately  calledto  wtm 
cure  what  came.  At  other  times  he  would  dictate  perhaps  forty  lines  in  a  breadi, 
and  then  reduce  them  to  half  the  number." 

These  bursts  of  light,  and  involutions  of  darkness,  these  transient  and  involuntary 
excursions  and  retrocessions  of  invention,  having  some  appearance  of  deviation  from 
the  common  train  of  nature,  are  eagerly  caught  by  the  lovers  of  a  wonder.  Yet  some- 
thing of  this  inequality  happens  to  every  man  in  every  mode  of  exertion,  manual  or 
meatal.     The  mechanic  cannot  handle  his  hammer  and  his  file  at  all  times  with  equal 
dexterity;  there  are  hours,   he  knows  not  why,  when  his  hand  is  ouL      fiy  Mr* 
Richardson's  relation,  casually  conveyed,  much  regard  cannot  be  claimed.     Thatia 
his  intellectual  hour  Milton  called  for  his  daughter  ^'  to  secure  what  came,"  may  be 
questioned ;  for  unluckily  it  happens  to  be  known  that  his  daughters  were  never 
taught  ta  write ;  nor  would  he  have  been  obliged,  as  is  universally  confessed,  to 
have  employed  any  casual  visitor  in  disburthening  his  memory,  if  his  daughter  could 
baTe  performed  the  office. 

The  story  of  reducing  his  exuberance  has  been  told  of  other  authors,  and,  though 
doubtless  true  of  every  fertile  and  copious  mind,  seems  to  have  been  gratuitously 
transferred  to  Milton. 

of  a  book  cntituled,  The  Fall  of  Man,  or  the  Comiption  of  Nature  proved  by  Natural  Reaaoo. 
liood.  1616  and  1624,  quarto.  He  was  plundered  in  the  Usurpation,  turned  Roman  Catholic,  and 
djiid  in  obscurity.    See  At  hen.  Oxon,  Vol.  L  p.  727.     U. 


«M  LIFE  OF  MILTON.    ' 

Ijlfiiat  he  baa  i^ld  us^  and  we  canoot  now  know  n^ore,  is,  tliat  he  complied  modi 
of  thtfi  poem  in  the  night  and  morning,  J  suppose  before  his  mind  was  disturbed  with 
fMimnj^oja  business ;  and  that  he  poured  out  with  great  fluency  his  unpremeditated 
Terse.  Versification,  free,  like  his,  from  the  distresses  of  rhyme^  must,  by  a  work 
•o  long,  be  made  prompt  and  habitual ;  and,  when  his  thoughts  were  once  adjusted, 
the  words  would  qome  at  his  conjimand. 

At  what  partijcular  times  of  his  life  the  parts  of  his  work  were  written,  cannot 
often  be  known.  The  beginning  of  the  third  book  shows  that  he  had  lost  his  sight ; 
and  the  introduction  to  the  seventh,  that  the  return  of  the  king  had  clouded  him 
with  discountenance,  and  that  he  was  offended  by  the  licentious  festivity  of  the  Re« 
atoration.  ^here  are  no  other  internal  notes  of  time.  Milton,  being  now  cleared 
from  all  effects  of  hiji  disloyalty,  had  nothing  required  from  him  but  the  commoa 
jdntj  oif  liTing  in  quiet,  to  be  rewarded  with  the  common  right  of  protection ;  but 
this,  which  when  he  sculked  from  the  a])proach  of  his  king  was  perhaps  more  than 
he  hoped,  seems  not  to  have  satisfied  him ;  for  no  sooner  is  he  safe,  than  he  finds 
Umself  in  danger,  ^^  fallen  on  evil  days  and  evil  tongues,  and  with  darkness  and 
Vith  danger  compassM  round."  This  darkness,  had  his  eyes  been  better  employed, 
bad  undoubtedly  deserved  compassion;  but  to  add  the  mention  of  danger  was  un- 
grateful and  unjust.  He  was  fallen  indeed  on  evil  days ;  the  time  was  come  in  which 
i;egicides  could  no  longer  boast  their  wickedness.  But  of  evil  tongues  for  Milton 
to  complain  required  impudence  at  least  equal  to  his  other  powers ;  Milton,  whose 
warmest  advocates  must  allow,  that  he  never  spared  any  asperity  of  reproach,  or 
Inmtality  of  insolence. 

But  the  charge  itself  seems  to  be  false;  for  it  would  be  hard  to  recollect  any 
DSproach  cast  upon  him,  either  serious  or  ludicrous,  through- the  whole  remaining  part 
of  his  life.  He  pursued  his  studies,  or  his  amusements,  without  persecution,  moles« 
tation,  or  insult.  Such  is  the  reverence  paid  to  great  abilities,  however  misused :  they 
yfrho  contemplated  in  Milton  the  scholar  and  the  wit  were  contented  to  forget  the 
reviler  of  his  king. 

When  the  plague  (1665)  raged  in  London,  Milton  took  refuge  at  Chalfont  in 
Bucks;  where  Elwood,  who  had  taken  the  house  for  him,  first  saw  a  complete  copy 
of  Paradise  Lost,  and,  having  perused  it,  said  to  him,  ^^  Thon  hast  sud  a  great 
deal  upon  Paradise  Lost ;  what  hast  thou  to  say  upon  Paradise  Found  ?" 

Next  year,  when  the  danger  of  infection  had  ceased,  he  returned  to  Bunh ill-fields, 
%nd  designed  the  publication  of  his  poem.  A  licence  was  necessary,  and  he  could  ex* 
pect  no  great  kindness  from  a  chaplain  of  the  archbishop  of  Canterbury.  He  seems, 
bowever,  tohave  been  treated  with  tenderness;  for  though  objections  were  made  to 
particular  passages,  and  among  them  to  the  simile  of  the  Sun  eclipsed,  in  the  first 
]x>ok,  yet  the  licence  was  granted;  and  he  sold  his  copy,  April  S7,  1607,  to 
Samoel  Simmons,  for  an  immediate  payment  of  five  pounds,  with  a  stipulation  to 
receive  five  pounds  more  when  thirteen  hundred  should  be  sold  of  the  first  edition; 
.  and  jagain,  five  pounds  after  the  sale  of  the  same  number  of  the  second  edition ;  and 
another  five  pounds  after  the  same  sale  of  the  third.  None  of  the  thrde  editions  were 
to  be  extended  bey<>nd  fifteen  hundred  copies . 

The  first  edition  Was  of  ten  books,  in  a  small  quarto.  The  titles  were  vari^frora 
jfM  to  year;  and  an  advertisement  and  the  arguments  of  the  books  were  omitted  ia 
•ome  copies,  and  inserted  in  others.. 
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The  sale  gare  him  in  two  years  a  right  to  his  second  payment,  for  whicli  the  re- 
ceipt was  signed  April  20,  1669,  The  second  edition  was  not  given  till  1674:  it 
was  printed  in  small  octaro;  and  the  number  of  books  was  increased  to  twelfe,  by 
a  dirision  of  the  seventh  and  twelfth ;  and  some  other  small  improvements  Were 
made.  The  third  edition  was  published  in  1678  ;  and  the  widow,  to  whom  the  copy 
was  then  to  devolve,  sold  all  her  claims  to  Simmons  for  eight  pounds,  according  to 
her  receipt  given  Dec.  91,  1680.  Simmons  had  already  agreed  to  transfer  the  whole 
right  to  Brabazon  Aylmcr  for  twenty-five  pounds:  and  Aylmer  sold  to  Jacob  Ton« 
son  half,  Aug.  17.  1683,  and  half,  March  24,  1690,  at  a  price  considerably  en- 
larged. Tn  the  history  of  Paradise  Lost,  a  deBuction  thus  minute  will  rather  gratify 
than  fatigue. 

The  slow  sale  and  tardy  reputation  of  this  poem  hare  been  always  mentioneA  as 
evidences  of  neglected  merit,  and  of  the  nnccrtainty^of  literary  fame ;  and  inquiries 
have  been  made,  and  conjectures  offered,  about  the  causes  of  its  long  obscqrity  and 
late  reception.  But  has  the  case  been  truely  stated  ?  Have  not  lamentation  and 
wonder  been  lavished  on  an  evil  that  was  never  felt? 

That  in  the  reigns  of  Charles  and  James  the  Paradise  Lost  received  no  public  ac« 
clamations,  is  readily  confessed.  Wit  and  literature  were  on  the  side  of  the  cotirt: 
and  who  that  solicited  favour  or  fashion  would  venture  to  praise  the  defender  of  tho 
regicides?  All  that  he  himself  could  think  his  due,  from  '<  evil  tongues  in  evil  days,^" 
was  that  reverential  silence  which  was  generously  preserved.  But  it  cannot  be  !n«' 
ferred,  that  his  poem  was  not  read,  or  not,  howerer  unwillingly,  admired. 

The  sale,  if  it  be  considered,  will  justify  the  public.  Those  who  have  no  power 
to  judge  of  past  times  but  by  their  own,  should  always  doubt  their  conclusions.  The" 
call  for  books  was  not  in  Milton's  age  what  it  is  in  the  present.  To  read  Was  not 
then  a  general  amusement;  neither  traders,  nor  often  gentlemen,  thought  them- 
selves  disgraced  by  ignorance.  The  women  had  not  then  aspired  to  literature,  nor 
was  every  house  supplied  with  a  closet  of  knowledge.  Those,  indeed,  who  pro- 
fessed  learning,  were  not  less  learned  than  at  any  other  time ;  but  of  that  middlai 
race  of  students  who  read  for  pleasure  or  accomplishment,  and  who  buy  the  nnmcr* 
ous  products  of  modern  typography,  the  number  was  then  comparatively  small.  To^ 
prove  the  paucity  of  readers,  it  may  be  sufficient  to  remark,  that  the  nation  had 
been  satisfied  from  1623  to  1664,  that  b,  forty-one  years,  with  only  two  editions  of 
the  works  of  Shakspear, which  probably  did  not  together  make  one  thousand  copies. 

The  sale  of  thirteen  hundred  copies  in  two  years,  in  opposition  to  so  much  recent 
enmity,  and  to  a  style  of  yersification,  new  to  all  and  disgusting  to  many,  was  ail 
uncommon  example  of  the  prevalence  of  genius.  The  demand  did  not  immediately 
increase;  for  many  more  readers  than  were  supplied  at  first  the  nation  did  not  af- 
ford. Only  three  thousand  were  sold  in  eleven  years  ;  for  it  forced  its  way  without 
assistance ;  its  admirers  did  not  dare  to  publish  their  opinion ;  and  the  opportuni- 
ties now  given  of  attracting  notice  by  advertisements  were  then  very  few :  the  means 
of  proclaiming  the  publication  of  new  books  have  been  produced  by  that  general  li« 
terature  which  now  pervades  the  nation  through  all  its  ranks. 

But  the  reputation  and  price  of  the  copy  still  advanced,  till  the  Revolution  put  an 
end  to  the  secrecy  of  love^  and  Paradise  Lost  broke  faito  open  view  with  sufficient 
security  of  kind  reception. 
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Fancy  can  lardly.  forbear  to  conjecture  with  what  temper  Milton  sunreyed  tbe 
ailent  progress  of  his  work,  and  marked  its  reputation  stealing  its  way  in  a  kind  of 
subterraneous  current  through  fear  and  silence.  I  cannot  but  conceiTe  him  calm 
and  confident,  little  disappointed,  not  at  all  dejected,  relying  on  his  own  merit 
with  steady  consciousness,  and  waiting  without  impatience  the  vicissitudes  of  opini- 
coy  and  the  impartiality  of  a  future  generation. 

In  the  mean  time  he  continued  his  studies,  and  supplied  the  want  of  sight  by  a 
¥ery  odd  expedient,  of  which  Philips  gives  the  folio  wing  account : 

Mr.  Philips  tells  us,  ^^  that  though  our  author  had  daily  about  him  one  9t  other 
to  read,  some  persons  of  man's  estate,  who,  of  their  own  accord,  greedily  catched 
at  the  opportunity  of  being  his  readers,  that  they  might  as  well  reap  the  benefit  of 
what  they  read  to  him,  as  oblige  him  by  the  benefit  of  their  reading ;  and  others  of 
younger  years  were  sent  by  their  parents  to  the  same  end ;  yet  excusing  only  the 
eldest  daughter  by  reason  of  her  bodily  infirmity  and  difficult  utterance  of  speech, 
(which,  to  say  truth,  I  doubt  was  the  principal  cause  of  excusing  her)  the  other 
two  were  condemned  to  the  performance  of  reading  and  exactly  pronouncing  of  all 
the  languages  of  whatever  book  he  should,  at  one  time  or  other,  think  fit  to  peruse, 
Tjz.  the  Hebrew,  (and  I  think  the  Syriac)  the  Greek,  the  Latin,  the  Italian,  Span, 
ish^  and  French.  All  which  sorts  of  books  to  be  confined  to  read,  without  under- 
standing  one  word,  must  needs  be  a  trial  of  patience  almost  beyond  endurance.  Yet 
it  was  endured  by  both  for  a  long  time,  though  the  irksomencss  of  this  employment 
could  not  be  always  concealed,  but  broke  out  more  and  more  into  expressions  of  un- 
easiness; so  that  at  length  they  were  ail,  even  the  eldest  also,  sent  out  to  learn  some 
Gurions  and  ingenious  sorts  of  manufacture,  that  are  proper  for  women  to  learn,  par- 
ticularly  embroideries  in  gold  or  silver." 

In  the  scene  of  misery  which  this  mode  of  intellectual  labour  sets  before  oureyes^ 
it  la  hard  to  determine  whether  the  daughters  or  the  father  are  most  to  be  lamented. 
A  language  not  understood  can  never  be  so  read  as  to  give  pleasure,  and  very  seldom 
so  as  to  convey  meaning.  If  few  men  would  have  had  resolution  to  write  books  with 
such  embarrassments,  few  likewise  would  have  wanted  ability  to  find  some  better 
eipedient. 

Three  years  after  his  Paradise  Lost  (1667),  he  published  his  History  of  England^ 
comprising  the  whole  fable  of  Geoffrey  of  Monmouth,  and  continued  to  the  Nor- 
man  Invasion.  Why  he  should  have  given  the  first  part,  which  he  seems  not  to  be- 
lieve, and  which  is  universally  rejected,  it  is  difficult  to  conjecture.  The  style  is 
harsh ;  but  it  has  something  of  rough  vigour,  which  perhaps  may  often  strike, 
though  it  cannot  please. 

.  On  this  history  the  licenser  again  fixed  his  claws,  and  before  he  would  transmit  it 
to  the  press  tore  out  several  parts.  Some  censures  of  the  Saxon  monks  were  taken 
away,  lest  they  should  be  applied  to  the  modem  clergy ;  and  a  character  of  the  Long 
Parliament  and  Assembly  of  Divines  was  excluded ;  of  which  the  author  gave  a 
copy  to  the  Earl  of  Anglesey,  and  which,  being  afterwards  published,  has  been 
since  inserted  in  its  proper  place. 

The  same  year  were  printed,  Paradise  Regained,  and  Sampson  Agonistes,  a  tra- 
gedy written  in  imitation  of  the  ancients,  and  never  designed  by  the  author  for  the 
stage;    As  these  poems  were  published  by  another  bookseller,  it  has  been  asked. 
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irbeQier  Simmons  was  discouraged  from  receiriog  them  by  the  slow  sale  of  the  former* 
Why  a  writer  changed  his  bookseller  a  hundred  years  ago,  I  am  far  from  hoping  ta 
discover.  Certainly,  he  who  in  two  years  sells  thirteen  hundred  copies  of  a  folnme 
in  quarto,  bought  for  two  payments  of  five  pounds  each,  has  no  reason  to  repent 
bis  purchase. 

.  When  Milton  showed  Paradise  Regained  to  El  wood,  ''  This,*'  said  he,  <^  is  ow- 
ing to  you ;  for  you  put  it  in  my  head  by  the  question  you  put  to  me  at  Chalfont| 
which  otherwise  I  liad  not  thought  of." 

His  last  poetical  offspring  was  his  farorite.  He  could  not,  as  Elwood  rehites^ 
eitdnre  to  hear  Paradise  Lost  preferred  to  Paradise  Regained.  Many  causes  may 
vitiate  a  writer^s  judgment  of  his  own  works.  On  that  which  has  cost  him  much  la» 
bour  he  sets  a  high  value,  because  he  is  unwilliug  to  think  that  he  has  been  diligent, 
in  vain;  what  has  been  produced  without  toilsome  efforts  is  considered  with  delight^ 
as  a  proof  of  vigorous  faculties  and  fertile  invention ;  and  the  last  work,  whatever  it 
be,  has  necessarily  most  of  the  grace  of  novelty.  Milton,  however  it  happened^ 
had  this  prejudice,  and  had  it  to  himself. 

To  that  multiplicity  of  attainments,  and  extent  of  comprehension,  that  entitled 
this  great  author  to  our  veneration,  may  be  added  a  kind  of  humble  dignity,  which 
did  not  disdain  the  meaoest  services  to  literature.  The  epic  poet,  the  controvertist, 
the  politician,  having  already  descended  to  accommodate  children  with  a  book  of  ru* 
dlments,  now,  in  the  last  years  o^  his  life,  composed  a  book  of  logic  for  the  initia- 
tion of  stndents  in  philosophy;  and  published  (1672)  ArtisLogicae  plenior  Institntio 
ad  Petri  iiami  Methodum  concinnata ;  that  is,  '^  A  new  Scheme  of  Logic,  according 
to  the  method  of  Ramus.''  1  know  not  whether,  even  in  this  book,  he  did  not 
intend  an  act  of  hostility  against  the  universities  ;  for  Ramus  was  one  of  the  first 
oppugners  of  the  old  philosophy,  who  disturbed  with  innovations  the  quiet  of  the 
schools. 

His  polemical  disposition  again  revived.  He  had  now  been  safe  so  long,  that  he 
forgot  his  fears,  and  published  a  Treatise  of  true  Religion,  Heresy,  Schism^  ToU 
eration,  and  the  best  Means  to  prevent  the  Growth  of  Popery. 

But  this  little  tract  is  modestly  written,  with  respectful  mention  of  the  church  of 
England,  and  an  appeal  to  the  thirty-nine  articles.  His  principle  of  toleration  is, 
agreement  in  the  sufficiency  of  the  scriptures ;  and  he  extends  it  to  all  who,  what* 
ever  their  opinions  are,  profess  to  derive  them  from  the  sacred  books.  The  Papists 
appeal  to  other  testimonies,  and  are  therefore,  in  his  opinion,  not  to  be  permitted  the 
liberty  of  either  public  or  private  worship ;  for  though  they  plead  conscience,^^  we  have 
no  warrant,*' he  says,  ^^  to  regard  conscience  which  is  not  grounded  in  scripture." 

Those  who  are  not  convinced  by  his  reasons,  may  be  perhaps  delighted  with  his 
wit.  The  term  Roman  Catholic  is,  he  says,  '^  one  of  the  pope's  bulls ;  it  is  particu- 
lar universal,  or  catholic  schismatic." 

He  has,  however,  something  better.  As  the  best  preservative  against  popery,  ho 
recommends  the  diligent  perusal  of  the  scriptures,  a  duty  from  which  he  warns  the 
busy  part  of  mankind  not  to  think  themselves  excused. 

He  now  reprinted  hb  juvenile  poems,  with  some  additions. 

In  the  last  year  of  his  life  he  sent  to  the  press,  seeming  to  take  delight  in  publica- 
tlon,  a  collection  of  Familiar  Epistles  in  Latin  3  to  which,  being  too  few  to  make  a 
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folame,  he  added  some  academical  exercises,  which  perhaps  he  penised  with  plea« 
fttre,  as  they  recalled  to  his  memory  the  days  of  youth,  but  for  which  nothing  but 
Teneration  for  his  name  could  now  procure  a  reader. 

When  he  had  attained  his  sixty  .sixth  year,  the  gout,  with  which  he  had  been  long 

tormented,  preyailed  over  the  enfeebled  powers  of  nature.     He  died  by  a  qniet  and 

silent  expiration,   about  the  tenth  of  November,  1674,  at  his  house  in  BanhilU 

.fields;  and  was  buried  next  his  father  in  the  chancel  of  St.  Giles  at  Cripplegate. 

His  funeral  was  very  splendidly  and  numerously  attended. 

Upon  his  grave  there  is  supposed  to  have-  been  no  memorial ;  but  in  onr  time  a 
monument  has  been  erected  in  Westminster..Abbey  To  the  Author  of  Paradise  Lost, 
by  Mr.  Benson,  who  has  in  the  inscription  bestowed  more  words  upon  himself  than 
upon  MiHon. 

When  the  inscription  for  the  monument  of  Philips,  in  which  he  was  said  to  be, 
80li  Miltono  secundus,  was  exhibited  to  Dr.  Sprat,  then  dean  of  Westminster,  he 
refused  to  admit  it;  the  name  of  Milton  was,  in  his  opinion,  too  detestable  to  be 
read  on  the  wail  of  a  building  dedicated  to  devotion.  Attcrbury,  who  succeeded 
him,  being  author  of  the  inscription,  permitted  its  reception.  ^^  And  such  has  been 
the  change  of  public  opinion,"  said  Dr.  Gregory,  from  whom  I  heard  this  account, 
<<  that  I  have  seen  erected  in  the  church  a  statue  of  that  man,  whose  name  I  once 
knew  considered  as  a  pollution  of  its  walls." 

Milton  has  the  reputation  of  having  been  in  his  youth  eminently  beautiful,  so  at 
to  have  been  called  the  Lady  of  his  college.  H'ls  hair,  which  was  of  a  light  brown, 
parted  at  the  fore-top,  and  hung  down  upon  his  shoulders,  according  to  the  picture 
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whieh  he  has  given  of  Adam.  He  was,  however,  not  of  the  heroic  stature,  but  ra- 
ther below  the  middle  size,  according  to  Mr.  Richardson,  who  mentions  him  as  ha- 
ving narrowly  escaped  from  being  short  and  thick.  He  was  vigorous  and  active, 
and  delighted  in  the  exercise  of  the  sword,  in  which  he  is  related  to  have  been  emi- 
nently skilful.  His  weapon  was,  I  believe,  not  the  rapier,  but  the  back^sword,  of 
which  he  recommends  the  use  in  his  book  on  education. 

His  eyes  are  said  never  to  have  been  bright :  but,  if  he  was  a  dextrous  fencer, 
they  must  have  been  once  quick. 

His  domestic  habits,  so  far  as  they  are  known,  were  those  of  a  severe  studost* 
He  drank  little  strong  drink  of  any  kind,  and  fed  without  excess  in  quantity,  and  in 
his  earlier  years  without  delicacy  of  choice.  In  his  youth  he  studied  late  at  night; 
but  afterwards  changed  his  hours,  and  rested  in  bed  from  nine  to  four  in  the  sum- 
mer, and  five  in  the  winter.  The  course  of  his  day  was  best  known  after  he  was 
blind.  When  he  first  rose,  he  heard  a  chapter  in  the  Hebrew  Bible,  and  then  studi- 
ed till  twelve  ;  then  took  some  exercise  for  an  hour ;  then  dined,  then  played  on 
the  organ,  and  sang,  or  heard  another  sing ;  then  studied  to  six ;  then  entertained 
his  visitors  till  eight ;  then  supped,  apd,  after  a  pipe  of  tobacco  and  a  gUss  of  water, 
went  to  bed. 

So  is  his  life  described :  but  this  even  tenour  appears  attainable  only  in  colleges. 
He  that  lives  in  the  world  ^ill  sometimes  have  the  succestion  of  his  practice 
broken  and  confused.  Visitors,  of  whom  Milton  is  represented  to  have  had  great 
numbers,  will  come  and  stay  unseasonably ;  business,  of  which  every  man  haa 
tome,  must  be  done  when  others  will  do  it. 
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When  he  did  not  care  to  rise  earty,  he  had  something  read  to  him  hy  his  bed 
tide ;  perhaps  at  this  time  his  danghters  were  employed.  He  composed  mnch  in  the 
morning,  and  dictated  in  theday,  sitting  obliquely  in  an  dbow  chair^  with  his  leg 
thrown  over  the  arm. 

Fortune  appears  not  to  ha?e  had  much  of  his  care.  In  the  ci?il  wars  he  lent  hn 
personal  estate  to  the  parliament;  but  when,  after  the  contest  was  decided,  he  so* 
licited  repayment,  he  met  not  only  with  neglect,  but  ^^  sharp  rebuke  f  and,  having 
tired  both  himself  and  his  friends,  was  giren  up  to  porerty  and  hopeless  indignation, 
till  he  showed  how  able  he  was  to  do  greater  serrice.  He  was  then  made  Latin 
secretary,  with  two  hundred  pounds  a  year ;  and  had  a  thousand  pounds  for  Ida 
Defence  of  the  People.  His  widow,  who,  after  his  death,  retired  to  Namptwich 
in  Cheshire,  and  died  about  1729,  is  said  to  hare  reported  that  he  lost  two  thovtm 
sand  pounds  by  intrusting  it  to  a  8cri?ener ;  and  that,  in  the  general  depredation 
npon  the  church,  he  had  grasped  an  estate  of  about  sixty  pounds  a  year  belonging 
to  Westminster  Abbey,  which,  like  other  sharers  of  the  plunder  of  rebellion,  he  was 
afterwards  obliged  to  return.  Two  thousand  pounds,which  he  had  placed  in  the  Excise- 
office,  were  also  lost.  There  is  yet  no  reason  to  beliere  that  he  was  e?cr  reduced 
to  indigence.  His  wants  being  few,  were  competently  supplied.  He  sold  his  li« 
bjpary  before  his  death,  and  left  his  family  fifteen  hundred  pounds,  on  which  his 
widow  laid  hold,  and  only  gaye  one  hundred  to  each  of  his  daughters. 

His  literature  was  unquestionably  great.  He  read  all  the  languages  which  are  con- 
sidered either  as  learned  or  polite ;  Hebrew  with  its  two  dialects,  Greek,  Latin, 
Italian,  French  and  Spanish.  |n  Latin  his  skill  was  such  as  places  him  in  the  first 
rank  of  writers  and  critics ;  and  he  appears  to  have  cultiyated  Italian  with  un- 
common diligence.  The  books  in  which  his  daughter,  who  used  to  read  to  him, re- 
presented him  as  most  delighting,  after  Homer,  which  he  could  almost  repeat,  were 
OtuI's  Metamorphoses  and  Euripides.  His  Euripides  is,  by  Mr.  Cradock's  kind- 
ness, now  in  my  hands :  the  margin  is  sometimes  noted ;  but  I  hare  found  nothing 
remarkable. 

Of  the  English  poets  he  set  most  yalue  upon  Spenser,  Shakspear  and  Cowley. 
Spenser  was  apparently  his  farourite ;  Shakspear  he  may  easily  be  supposed  to  like^ 
with  erery  other  skilful  reader ;  but  I  should  not  have  expected  that  Cowley,  whose 
ideas  of  excellence  were  so  different  from  his  own,  would  hare  had  much  of  his  ap- 
probation. His  character  of  Dryden,  who  sometimes  visited  him,  was,  that  he  was 
a  good  rhymist,  but  no  poet. 

His  theological  opinions  are  said  to  haye  been  first  Calvinistical ;  and  aflterwards, 
perhaps  when  he  began  to  hate  the  presbyterians,  to  have  tended  towards  Armini* 
anism.  In  the  mixed  questions  of  theology  and  goyernment,  he  neyer  thinks  that  he 
can  recede  far  enough  from  popery  or  prelacy :  but  what  Baudius  says  of  Erasmus 
seems  applicable  to  him,  magis  habuit  .quod  fugeret,  quam  quod  sequeretur.  He 
had  determined  rather  what  to  condemn,  than  what  to  approve.  He  has  not  asso- 
ciated himself  witb^any  denomination  of  protcstants :  we  know  rather  what  he  was 
not,  than  what  he  was.  He  was  not  of  the  church  of  Rome ;  he  was  not  of  the 
diurch  of  England. 

To  be  of  no  church  is  dangerous.  Religion,  of  which  the  rewards  are  distant, 
and  which  is  animated  only  by  faith  and  hope,  will  glide  by  degrees  out  of  the 
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mind,  unless  it  be  inTigoratcd  and  reimpressed  by  external  ordinances^  by  stated 
calls  to  worship,  and  the  salutary  iailueace  of  example.  Milton,  who  appears  to 
bare  had  full  conviction  of  the  truth  of  Christianity,  and  to  have  regarded  the 
holy  scriptures  with  the  profoundest  veneration,  to  have  been  untainted  by  any  he- 

'  reticaJ  peculiarity  of  opinion,  and  to  have  lived  in  a  confirmed  belief  of  the  immedi- 
ate and  occasional  agency  of  Providence,  yet  grew  old  without  any  visible  worship. 
In  the  distribution  of  his  hours,  there  was  no  hour  of  prayer,  either  solitary  or  with 
his  household  ;  omitting  public  prayers,  he  omitted  all. 

Of  this  omission  the  reason  has  been  sought  upon  a  supposition  whirb  ought 
never  to  be  made,  that  men  live  with  their  own  approbation,  and  justify 
their  conduct  to  themselves.  Prayer  certainly  was  not  thought  superfluous  by  him, 
who  represents  our  first  parents  as  praying  acceptably  in  the  state  of  innocence,  and 
efficaciously  after  their  fall.  That  he  lived  without  prayer  can  hardly  be  affirmed ; 
his  studies  and  meditations  were  an  habitual  prayer.  The  neglect  of  it  in  his  fa- 
mily was  probably  a  fault  for  which  he  condemned  himself,and  which  he  intended  to 
correct,  but  that  death,  as  too  often  happens,  intercepted  his  reformation. 

His  political  notions  were  those  of  an  acrimonious  and  surly  republican,  for  which 
it  b  not  known  that  he  gave  any  better  reason  than  that  a    popular  government  was 

'  the  most  frugal ;  for  the  trappings  of  a  monarchy  would  set  up  an  ordinary  common* 
wealth.  It  is  surely  very  shallow  policy  that  supposes  money  to  be  the  chief  good  ; 
and  even  this,  without  considering  that  the  support  and  expense  of  a  court  is,  for 
the  most  part,  only  a  particular  kind  of  traffic,  for  which  money  is  circulated  with- 
out any  national  impoverishment. 

Milton's  republicanism  was,  I  am  afraid,  founded  in  an  envious  hatred  of  great- 
ness, and  a  sullen  desire  of  independence ;  in  petulance  impatient  of  control,  and 
pride  disdainful  of  supeiiority.  He  hated  monarchs  in  the  state,  and  prelates  in  the 
church ;  for  he  hated  all  whom  he  was  required  to  obey.  It  is  to  be  suspected, 
that  his  predominant  desire  was  to  destroy  rather  than  establish,  and  that  he  felt  not 
so  much  the  love  of  liberty  as  repugnance  to  authority. 

•  It  has  been  observed,  that  they  who  most  loudly  clamour  for  liberty  do  not  most 
liberally  grant  it.  What  we  know  of  Milton's  character,  in  domestic  relations,  is, 
that  he  was  severe  and  arbitrary.  His  family  consisted  of  women ;  and  there  appears 
in  his  books  something  like  a  Turkish  contempt  of  females,  as  subordinate  and  in- 
ferior beings.  That  his  own  daughters  might  not  break  the  ranks,  he  suffered  them 
to  be  depressed  by  a  mean  and  penurious  education.  He  thought  women  made  only 
for  obedience,  and  man  only  for  rebellion. 

OF  his  family  some  account  may  be  expected.  His  sister  first  married  to  Mr. 
Philips,  afterwards  married  to  Mr.  Agar,  a  friend  of  her  first  husband,  who  suc- 
ceeded him  in  the  Crown-office.  She  had  by  her  first  husband,  Edward  and 
John,  the  two  nephews  whom  Milton  educated ;  and,  by  her  second  two  daughters. 

His  brother,  sir  Christopher,  had  two  daughters,  Mary  and  Catherine  *  ;  and  a 
son  Thomas,  who  succeeded  Agar  in  the  Crown-office,  and  left  ^daughter  liviDg  in 
1749,  in  Grosvenor-street. 

s  Both  these  penwms  were  living  at  HoMoway  about  the  year  1734,  and  at  that  time  possessed 
such  a  degree  of  health  and  strength  as  enabled  them  on  Sundays  and  prayer-days  to  walk  a  mile  up  a 
steep  hill  to  Hikligatc  chapel.  One  of  them  was  ninety-two  at  the  time  of  her  death.  Their  parentage 
was  knovm  to  tew,  and  their  names  were  corrupte<l  into  Melton.  By  the  Crown-offtce  mentioned  in 
the  two  last  paragraphs^  ue  are  to  understand  the  Crjwa-uffioe  of  the  Court  of  Chancery.     //• 
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Milton  had  cbildren  only  bj  his  first  wife^;  Anne,  Mary,  and  Deborah.  Arnie, 
though  deformed,  married  a  master-builder,  aud  died  of  her  first  child.  Marj  died 
single.  Deborah  married  Abraham  Clark,  a  weaver  in  Spital  fields,  and  Ured 
aerenty-six  years,  to  August  17^7.  This  is  the  daughter  of  whom  public  mentloa 
has  been  made.  She  could  repeat  the  first  lines  of  Homer,  the  Metamorphoses,  and 
some  of  Euripides,  by  haying  often  read  them.  Tet  here  incredulity  is  ready  to  make 
a  stand.  Many  repetitions  are  necessary  to  fix  in  the  memory  lines  not  nnderittood  ; 
and  why  should  Milton  wish  or  want  to  hear  them  so  often  ?  These  lines  were  at 
the  beginning  of  the  poems.  Of  a  book  written  in  a  language  not  understood,  the 
beginning  raises  no  more  attention  than  the  end  ;  and  as  those  that  understand  it 
know  commonly  the  beginning  best,  its  rehearsal  will  seldom  be  necessary.  It  is 
not  likely  that  Milton  required  any  passage  to  be  so  much  repeated  as  that  his 
daughter  could  learn  it ;  nor  likely  that  he  desired  the  initial  lines  to  be  read  at  all ; 
nor  that  the  daughter,  weary  of  the  drudgery  of  pronouncing  unideal  sounds,  wonld 
foluntarily  commit  them  to  memory. 

To  thb  gentlewoman  Addison  made  a  present,  and  promised  some  establishment, 
but  died  soon  after.  Queen  Caroline  sent  her  fifty  guineas.  She  had  seren  sons  and 
three  daughters ;  but  none  of  them  had  any  children,  except  her  son  Cateb  ahd  her 
daughter  Elizabeth.  Caleb  went  to  Fort  St.  George  in  the  East  Indies,  and  had 
two  sons,  of  whom  nothing  is  now  known.  Elizabeth  married  Thomas  Foster,  a 
wearer  in  Spital  fields;  and  had  seven  children,  who  all  died.  She  kept  a  petty 
grocer's  or  chandler's  shop,  first  at  ilolloway,  and  afterwards  in  Cock-lane,  near 
Shoreditch  church.  She  knew  little  of  her  grand-father,  and  that  little  was  not 
good.  She  told  of  his  harshness  to  his  daughters,  and  his  refusal  to  have  them  taught 
to  write;  and,  in  opposition  to  other  accounts,  represented  him  ^  delicate,  though 
temperate,  in  his  diet. 

In  1750,  April  5,  Comus  was  played  for  her  benefit.  She  had  so  little  acquaint- 
ance  with  diversion  or  gaiety,  that  she  did  not  know  what  was  intended  when  a  be- 
ocfit  was  offered  her.  The  profits  of  the  night  were  only  one  hundred  and  thirty 
pounds,  though  Dr.  Newton  brought  a  large  contribution ;  and  twenty  pounds  were 
given  by  Tonson,  a  man  who  is  to  be  praised  as  often  as  he  is  named.  Of  this  snm 
one  hundred  pounds  were  placed  in  the  stocks,  after  some  debate  between  her  and 
her  husband  in  whose  name  it  should  be  entered ;  and  the  rest  augmented  their  little 
stock,  vjrith  which  they  removed  to  Islington.  This  was  the  greatest  benefaction 
that  Paradise  Lost  ever  procured  the  author's  descendants  ;  and  to  this  he  who  has 
Qow  attempted  to  relate  his  Life  had  the  honour  of  contributing  a  Prologue  *• 

In  the  examination  of  Milton's  poetical  works,  I  shall  pay  so  much  regard  to 
time  as  to  begin  with  his  juvenile  productions.  For  his  early  pieces  he  seems  to 
have  had  a  degree  of  fondness  nut  very  laudable;  what  he  has  once  written  he  i-e- 
solves  to  preserve,  and  gives  to  the  public  an  unfinished  poem,  which  he  broke  off 
because  he  was  apthing  satisfied  with  what  he  had  done,  supposing  his  readers  less 
nice  than  hims^  These  preludes  to  his  future  labours  are  in  Italian,  Latin,  and 
flngllsh.     Of  the  Italian  I  cannot  pretend  to  speak  as  a  critic;  but  I  have  hcjifd 

f  Fiinted  in  the  first  volume  of  this  collection.    N, 
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tbem  commended  by  a  man  well  qualified  to  decide  their  merit*  The  Latin  pieces 
are  lusciously  elegant;  but  the  delight  which  they  afford  is  rather  by  the  exquisite 
imitation  of  the  ancient  writers,  by  the  purity  of  the  diction,  and  the  harmony  of 
the  numbers^  than  by  any  power  of  iuTcntion,  or  vigour  of  sentiment.  They  are 
not  all  of  equal  Talue ;  the  elegies  excel  tiie  odes;  and  some  of  the  exercises  on 
Gunpowder  Treason  might  haye  been  spared. 

The  English  poems,  though  they  make  no  promises  of  Paradise  Lost  ^,  have 
this  cfidence  of  genius,  that  they  ha?e  a  cast  original  and  unborrowed.  But  their 
peculiarity  is  ^ot  excellence ;  if  they  differ  from  the  rcrses  of  others,  they  differ  for 
the  worse;  for  they  are  too  often  distinguished  by  repulsive  harshness ;  the  combi« 
nations  of  words  are  new,  but  they  are  not  pleasing ;  the  rhymes  and  epithets  seem 
to  be  laboriously  sought,  and  violently  applied. 

That  in  the  early  parts  of  his  life  he  wrote  with  much  care  appears  from  his  man* 
uscripts,  happily  preserved  at  Cambridge,  in  which  many  of  his  smaller  works  are 
found  as  they  were  first  written,  with  the  subsequent  corrections.  Such  reliqucs 
show  how  excellence  is  acquired ;  what  we  hope  ever  to  do  with  ease,  we  must 
learn  first  to  do  with  diligence. 

Those  who  admire  the  beauties  of  this  great  poet  sometimes  force  their  own 
judgment  into  false  approbation  of  his  little  pieces,  and  prevail  upon  themselves 
io  think  that  admirable  which  is  only  singular.  All  that  short  compositioris  can 
commonly  attain  is  neatness  and  elegance.  Milton  never  learned  the  art  of  doing 
little  things  with  grace:  he  overlooked  the  milder  excellence  of  suavity  and  soft- 
ness ;  he  was  a  lion  that  had  no  skill  in  dandling  the  kid. 

One  of  the  poems  on  which  much  praise  has  been  bestowed  is  Lycidas  ;  of  which 
the  diction  is  harsh,  the  rhymes  uncertain,  and  the  numbers  nnpleasing.  Ylfhat 
beauty  there  is  we  must  therefore  seek  in  the  sentiments  and  images.  It  is  not  to  be 
considered  as  the  effusion  of  real  passion ;  for  passion  runs  not  after  remote  allusions 
and  obscure  opinions.  Passion  plucks  no  berries  from  the  myrtle  and  ivy,  nor 
calls  upon  Arethuse  and  Mincius,  nor  tells  of  rough  satyrs  and  fauns  with  cloven 
heel.     Where  there  is  leisure  for  fiction,  there  is  little  grief. 

In  this  poem  there  is  no  nature,  for  there  is  no  truth  ;  there  is  no  art,  for  there  ii 
nothing  new.  Its  form  is  that  of  a  pastoral ;  easy,  vulgar,  and  therefore  disgusting ; 
whatever  images  it  can  supply  are  long  ago  exhausted  ;  and  its  inherent  improbable 
lity  always  forces  dissatisfaction  on  the  mind.  When  Cowley  tells  of  Ilervey,  that 
they  studied  together,  it  is  easy  to  suppose  how  much  he  must  miss  the  companion  of 
his  labours,  and  the  partner  of  his  discoveries ;  but  what  image  of  tenderness  can  bt 
e:tcitcd  by  these  lines  ? 

We  drove  a  field,  and  both  together  heard 
What  time  the  grey  fly  ^iiids  her  sultry  horn, 
Battening  our  flocks  with  the  fresh  dews  of  night 

We  know  that  they  never  drov?  a  field,  and  that  they  had  no  Acks  to  batten, 
and  though  it  be  allowed  that  the  representation  may  be  allegorical^  file  true  meaning 

'  7  With  the  exception  of  Comus,  in  wliicb,  Dr.  Johnson  afterwards  says,  may  very  plainly  be  diaco* 
verbd  tlic  dawD  or  twilight  of  Paradise  Lost.  C\ 
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is  so  uncertain  and  remote,  that  it  is  never  sought,  because  it  cannot  be  kaorwa 
when  it  is  found. 

Among  the  flocks,  and  copses,  and  flowers,  appear  the  heathen  deities :  Jo?e  and 
Phoebus,  Neptune  and  iEolus,  with  a  long  train  of  mythological  imagery,  such  as 
a  college  easily  supplies.  Nothing  can  less  display  knowledge,  or  less  exercise  in- 
yention,  than  to  tell  how  a  shepherd  has  lost  his  companion,  and  must  now  feed  his 
flocks  alone,  without  any  judge  of  his  skill  in  piping;  and  how  one  god  asks 
another  god  what  has  become  of  Lycidas,  and  how  neither  god  can  tell.  He  wko 
thus  grieyes  will  excite  no  sympathy ;  he  who  thus  praises  will  confer  no  honour.  • 

This  poem  has  yet  a  grosser  fault.  With  these  trifling  fictions  a,re  mingled  the 
most  awful  and  sacred  truths,  such  as  ought  never  to  be  polluted  with  such  irrere* 
rend  combinations.  The  shepherd  likewise  is  now  a  feeder  of  sheep,  and  afterwards 
an  ecclesiastical  pastor,  a  superiotendant  of  a  Christian  flock.  Such  equivocations 
are  always  unskilful;  but  here  they  are  indecent,  and  at  least  approach  to  impietyi 
of  which,  however,  I  believe  the  writer  not  to  have  been  conscious. 

Such  is  the  power  of  reputation  justly  acquired,  that  its  blaze  drives  away  the  eye 
from  nice  examination.  Surely  no  roan  could  have  fancied  that  he  read  Lycidas  witii 
pleasure,  had  he  not  known  the  author. 

Of  the  two  pieces,  L' Allegro  and  11  Penseroso,  I  believe,  opinion  is  uniform ; 
every  man  that  reads  them,  reads  them  with  pleasure.  The  author's  design  b  not, 
what  Theobald  has  remarked,  merely  to  show  how  objects  derive  their  colours  from 
the  mind,  by  representing  the  operation  of  the  same  things  upon  the  gay  and  the 
melancholy  temper,  or  upon  the  same  man  as  he  is  differently  disposed ;  but  rather 
how,  among  the  successive  variety  of  appearances,  every  disposition  of  mind  takes 
bold  on  those  by  which  it  may  be  gratified. 

Th^  cheerful  man  hears  the  lark  in  the  morning ;  the  pensive  man  hears  the  night* 
ingale  in  the  evening.  The  cheerful  man  sees  the  cock  strut,  and  hears  the  horn 
and  hounds  echo  in  the  wood ;  then  walks,  not  unseen,  to  observe  the  glory  of  the 
rising  Sun,  or  listen  to  the  singing  milk-maid,  and  view  the  labours  of  (ho  ploughman 
and  the  mower ;  then  casts  his  eyes  about  him  over  scenes  of  smiling  plenty,  and 
looks  up  to  the  distant  tower,  the  residence  of  some  fair  inhabitant ;  thus  he  pur« 
sues  real  gaiety  through  a  day  of  labour  or  of  play,  and  delights  himself  at  night 
with  the  fanciful  narratives  of  superstitious  ignorance. 

The  pensive  man,  at  one  time,  walks  unseen  to  muse  at  midnight ;  and  at  another 
hears  the  sullen  curfew.  If  the  weather  drives  him  home,  he  sits  in  a  room  lighted 
only  by  glowing  embers ;  or  by  a  lonely  lamp  outwatches  the  north  star,  to  discover 
the  habitation  of  separate  souls,  and  varies  the  shades  of  meditation,  by  contemplate 
ing  the  magnificent  or  pathetic  scenes  of  tragic  and  epic  poetry.  When  the  morning 
comes,  a  morning  gloomy  with  rain  and  wind,  he  walks  into  the  dark  trackless 
woods,  falls  asleep  by  some .  murmuring  water,  and  with  melancholy  enthusiasm 
expects  some  dream  of  prognostication,  or  some  music  played  by.  aerial  per* 
formers.  # 

Both  Mirth  and  Melancholy  are  solitary,  silent  inhabitants  of  the  breast,  that  nei« 
ther  receive  nor  transmit  communication ;  no  mention  is  therefore  made  of  a  philoso- 
phical  friend,  or  a  pleasant  companion.  The  seriousness  does  not  arise  from  any- 
participation  of  calamity,  nor  the  gaiety  from  the  pleasures  of  the  bottle. 
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The  man  of  cheerfulness,  having  exhausted  the  country,  tries  what  towered  cities 
will  afford,  and  mingles  with  scenes  of  splendour,  gay  assemblies,  and  nuptial  festi- 
vities ;  but  he  mingles  a  mere  spectator,  as,  when  the  learned  comedies  of  Jonson, 
or  the  wild  dramas  of  Shakspear,  are  exhibited,  he  attends  the  theatre. 

The  pensive  man  never  loses  himself  in  crowds,  but  walks  the  clobter,  or  fre- 
quents the  cathedral.     Milton  probably  had  not  yet  forsaken  the  church. 

Both  his  characters  delight  in  music ;  but  he  seems  to  think  that  cheerful  notes 
would  have  obtained  from  Pluto  a  complete  dismission  of  Euridice,  of  whom  solemn 
Bounds  only  procured  a  conditional  release. 

For  the  old  age  of  Cheerfulness  he  makes  no  provision ;  but  Melancholy  be  con- 
ducts with  great  dignity  to  the  close  of  life.  His  Cheerfulness  is  without  levity,  and 
his  Pensivcness  without  asperity. 

Through  these  two  poems  the  images  are  properly  selected  and  nicely  distinguish- 
ed ;  but  the  colours  of  the  diction  seem  not  sufficiently  discriminated.  I  know  not 
whether  the  characters  are  kept  sufficiently  apart.  No  mirth  can,  indeed,  be  found 
in  his  melancholy ;  but  I  am  afraid  that  I  always  meet  some  melancholy  in  his  mirth. 
They  arc  two  noble  efforts  of  bis  imagination  * . 

The  greatest  of  his  juvenile  performances  is  the  Mask  of  Comus,  in  which  may 
very  plainly  be  dbcovered  the  dawn  or  twilight  of  Paradise  Lost  Milton  appears  to 
have  formed  very  early  that  system  of  diction,  and  mode  of  verse,  which  his  ma- 
turer  judgment  approved,  and  from  which  he  never  endeavoured  nor  desired  to 
deviate. 

Nor  does  Comus  afford  only  a  specimen  of  his  language ;  it  exhibits  likewise  his 
power  of  description  and  his  vigour  of  sentiment,  employed  in  the  praise  and  defence 
of  virtue.  A  work  more  truly  poetical  is  rarely  found  ;  allusions,  images,  and  de- 
scriptive epithets,  embellish  almost  every  period  with  lavish  decoration.  Asa  series 
of  lines,  therefore,  it  may  be  considered  as  worthy  of  all  the  admiration  with  which 
the  votaries  have  received  it. 

As  a  drama  it  is  deficient.  The  action  is  not  probable.  A  mask,  in  those  parts 
where  supernatural  intervention  is  admitted,  must  indeed  be  given  up  to  all  the  freaks 
of  imagination  ;  but,  so  far  as  the  action  is  merely  human,  it  ought  to  be  reasona- 
ble, which  can  hanlly  be  said  of  the  conduct  of  the  two  brothers ;  who,  when  their 
sister  sinks  with  fatigue  in  a  pathless  wilderness,  wander  both  away  together  in  search 
of  berries  too  far  to  find  their  way  back,  and  leave  a  helpless  lady  to  all  the  sadness 
and  danger  of  solitude.  This,  however,  is  a  defect  overbalanced  by  its  convenience. 

What  deserves  more  reprehension  is,  that  the  prologue  spoken  in  the  wild  wood 
by  the  attendant  Spirit,  is  addressed  to  the  audience ;  a  mode  of  communication  so 
contrary  to  the  nature  of  dramatic  representation,  that  no  precedents  can  sup- 
port it. 

The  discourse  of  the  Spirit  is  too  long ;  an  objection  that  may  be  made  to  almost 

•  Mr.  Warton  intimates  (and  there  can  be  little  doubt  of  the  truth  of  his  ^Mpjccture)  that  Milton 
bcnowcd  many  of  the  images  in  these  two  fine  poems  from  Burton's  Anatcnhy  of  Melancholy,  a 
book  published  in  16'21,  and  at  sundry  times  since,  abounding  in  learning,  curious  information, 
and  pleasantr}'.  Mr.  Warton  says,  that  Milton  appears  to  have  been  an  attcutive  reader  thereof;  and 
to  this  assertion  1  add,  of  my  own  knowledge,  that  it  was  a  book  that  Dr.  Johnson  frequently  resorted 
to^  as  many  others  have  done,  fur  amusement  after  the  fatigae  of  study.    H» 
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•U  tbeMlowing  sp^ecto;  tbejr  ha?e  not  die  spriteliness  6f  a  dialcT^e  aQlmaitod  ftr 
feeipffocal  contentioD,  but  teem  rather  declamations  deliberately  composed,  fftia 
tormally  repeated,  on  a  nioral  question.  The  auditor  therefore  listens  as  to  a  lec^ 
tmjei  without  pasMoD,  without  hnxiety. 

The  song  of  Comus  hds  airiness  and  jollity ;  but,  what  may  recommcod  Mifton'i 
inbrals  aa  well  as  his  poeby,  the  inYltations  to  pleasure  are  so  general,  that  they  ex«' 
die  no  (distinct  imagea  of  corrupt  enjoyment,  and  take  no  dangerous  hold  on  the 

The  following  soliloquies  of  Gomus  and  the  Lady  are  elegant,  but  tedious.  Tliit 
t6ilg  miist  owe  milch  to  thb  Voice  if  it  erer  can  delight*  At  last  the  Brothers  ehter 
with  too  much  tranquillity ;  and,  when  they  have  feared  lest  their  sister  sKbufd  bif 
in  danger,  and  hoped  that  she  If  n6t  in  danger,  the  Elder  makes  a  speech  in  praub 
of  thastity,  atid  the  Tbunger  finds  liow  fine  it  is  to  be  a  philosopher. 
.  Then  descends  the  Spirit  it  form  of  a  shepherd ;  ahd  the  Brother,  instead  briJGlH^ 
in  haste  to  ask  hb  help,  praises  his  singing,  atid  inquires  his  business  in  ihki  jpUt&r 
It  is  remarkable,  thitt  at  this  interriew  the  brother  is  taken  ^ith  a  short  At  bftfaj^, 
ii^.  The  Spirit  reliUes  that  ^he  Lady  is  hi  the  power  of  Comus ;  the  Brother  mO- 
nlizes  i^^;  sind  the  Sfurit  makes  a  long  narration,  of  no  use  because  it  is  falsc^ 
•ad  tliiBxefote  unsuitable  to  a  good  being. 

In  all  these  parts  the  language  is  poetical,  and  the  sentiments  are  generous;  bui 
tiiere  is  something  wiinting  to  allure  attention. 

The  dbpnte  between  the  Lady  and  Comus  is  the  most  animated  and  affecting  sceii) 
tt  the  dtama^  and  wants  nothing  but  a  brisker  reciprocation  of  objections  anid  riipiies 
te  innte  attention  and  detain  it. 

The  songs  are  rigorous  and  full  of  imagery ;  but  they  are  harsh  in  their  8icttoii| 
jfnd  not  Tery  musical  in  their  numbers. 

Throughout  the  whole  the  figures  are  too  bold,  and  the  language  too  luiuriatf^ 
for.  dialogue.  It  is  a  drama  in  the  epic  style,  inelegantly  splendid,  and  tediously 
instructiye. 

The  Sotinebi  were  written  in  different  parts  of  Milton's  life,  upon  different  bcca. 
sioas.  They  deserte  not  any  particular  criticism ;  for  of  the  best  it  can  only  b^  said^ 
that  they  are  not  bftd ;  and  perhaps  only  the  eighth  and  the  twenty-first  are  truljr 
entitled  to  this  slender  commendation.  The  fabric  of  a  sonnet,  howeyer  adaptW  to 
the  Italian  language,  has  nerer  succeeded  in  ours,  which,  haying  greater  yariety  of 
termination,  requires  the  rhymes  to  be  often  changed.   *  ' 

.  Those  little  pieces  may  be  dispatched  without  much  anxiety ;  a  greater  work  calls 
for  greater  care.  I  am  now  to  examine  Paradise iLosrt ;  a  poeroj  which,  considered 
with  res^t  to  design,  may  claim  the  first  place,  and  with  respect  to  performance^ 
the  second,  among  the  productions  of  the  human  mind. 

By  the  general  consent  of  critics  the  first  praise  of  genius  is  due  to  the  writer  of 
an  epic  poem,  as  it  requires  an  assemblage  of  all  the  powers  which  are  singly  suffici- 
ent for  other  compidtions.  Poetry  is  the  art  of  uniting  pleasure  with  truth,  by 
calling  imagination  to  the  help  of  reason.  Epic  poetry  undertakes  to  teach  the  most 
important  truths  by  the  most  pleasing  precepts,  and  therefore  relates  some  great 
eyent  in  tiie  most  afifecting  manner.  History  must  supply  the  writer  with  the  rudl* 
ments  of  narratioui  which  he  must  improye  and  exalt  by  a  nobler  art,  must  animator 
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by  dramatic  energj,  and  di?ersify  by  retrospectioa  and  anticipation  t  morality  mntt 
teacb  him  the  exact  bounds,  and  different  shades,  of  rice  and  Tirtue ;  from  policy, 
and  the  practice  of  life,  ho  has  to  learn  the  discriminations  of  character,  and  tilt 
tendency  of  the  passions,  either  single  or  combined ;  and  ph3r8ioIogy  muBt  supply 
lum  with  illustrations  and  images.  To  put  these  materials  to  poetical  use,  b  re* 
quired  an  imagination  capable  of  painting  nature,  and  realizing  fiction.  Nor  ii  ha 
yet  a  poet  till  he  has  attained  the  whole  extension  of  his  language,  distinguished  all 
ihe  delicacies  of  phrase,  and  all  the  colours  of  words,  and  learned  to  adjust  thdr  dif- 
ferent sounds  to  all  the  Taricties  of  metrical  modulation. 

Bosstt  is  of  opinion,  that  the  poet's  first  work  is  to  find  a  moral,  which  ids  fabli 
U  afterwards  to  illustrate  and  establish.  This  seems  to  ha?e  been  the  process  only 
of  Milton ;  the  moral  of  other  poems  is  incidental  and  consequent ;  In  Milton^s  only 
it  is  essential  and  intrinsic.  His  purpose  was  the  most  useful  and  the  most  ardn« 
pns ;  ^^tif  Tindicate  the  ways  of  God  to  man ;"  to  show  the  reasonableness  of  religion, 
an4  the  necessity  of  obedience  to  the  diYine  law, 

fq  conrey  this  moral,  there  must  be  a  fable,  a  narration  artfully  constructed,  so 
as  to  excite  curiosity  and  surprise  expectation.  In  this  part  of  his  work,  Milton 
must  ^e  confessed  to  haye  equalled  every  other  poet.  He  has  iuTolTod  in  his  account 
of  the  Fall  of  Man  the  events  which  preceded,  and  those  that  were  to  follow  It:  he 
has  interwoven  the  whole  system  of  theology  with  such  propriety,  that  every  part 
appears  to  be  necessary ;  and  scarcely  any  recital  is.  wished  shorter  for  the  sake  of 
^nlc]fLening  the  progress  of  the  main  action. 

fhe  subject  of  an  epic  poem  is  naturally  an  event  of  great  importance.  That  of 
Milton  is  not  the  destruction  of  a  city,  the  conduct  of  a  colony,  or  the  foundation 
of  an  empire.  His  subject  is  the  fate  of  worlds,  the  revolutions  of  Heaven  and  of 
ISarth ;  rebellion  against  the  supreme  King,  raised  by  the  highest  order  of  created 
lieings;  the  overthrow  of  their  host,  and  the  punishment  of  their  crime;  the  crea- 
tion of  a  new  race  of  reasonable  creatures ;  their  original  happiness  and  innocence, 
thdr  forfeiture  of  immortality,  and  their  restoration  to  hope  and  peace. 

Great  events  can  be  hastened  or  retarded  only  by  persons  of  elevated  dignity. 
Before  the  greatness  displayed  in  Milton's  poem,  all  other  greatness  shrinks  away. 

w 

fht  weakest  of  his  agents  are  the  highest  and  noblest  of  human  beings,  the  original 
paflmts  of  mankind ;  with  whose  actions  the  elements  consented;  on  whose  recti* 
tude,  or  deviation  of  will,  depended  the  state  of  terrestrial  nature,  and  the  eondi* 
tlon  of  all  the  future  inhabitants  of  the  globe. 

Of  the  other  agents  in  the  poem^  the  chief  are  such  as  it  is  irreverence  to  name  on 
l)ight  occasions.     The  rest  were  lower  powers : 


of  which  the  least  couM  wield 


Those  elements,  and  arm  him  with  the  force 

•  •  •  ■ 

Of  all  their  rcjjions ; 

powers,  which  only  the  control  of  Omnipotence  restrains  fromlaping  creation  waste, 
and  filling  the  vast  expanse  of  space  with  ruin  and  confusion.  To  display  the  mo- 
tives and  actions  of  beings  thus  superior,  so  far  as  human  reason  can  examine  them, 
or  human  imagination  represent  them,  is  the  t^sk  which  this  mighty  poet  has  undcr^ 
luken  and  performed* 
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In  the  examination  of  epic  poems  much  speculation  is  commonlj  employed  upon 
the  chafacters.  The  characters  in  the  Paradise  Lost,  which  admit  of  examination, 
are  those  ofangeU  and  of  man;  of  angels  good  and  eril;  of  man  in  his  innooei^t 
mad  sinful  state.' 

Among  the  an^elSy  the  Tirtne  of  Raphael  is  mild  and  placid,  of  easy  condescen< 
don  and  free  conmiunication ;  that  of  Michael  b  regal  and  lofty,  and,  as  may  seem, 
attenttfe  to  the  dignity  of  his  own  nature.  Abdiel  and  Gabriel  appear  occasionally^ 
and  act  as  cTery  incident  requires;  the  solitary  fidelity  of  Abdiel  is  rery  amiably 
painted. 

Of  the  eril  angels  the  diaractors  are  more  diversified*  To  Satan,  as  Addison  ob« 
aerreSy^ach  sentiments  are  gi?en  as  suit  <<  the  most  exalted  and  most  depra?ed  being." 
Milton  has  been  censured  by  Clarke  *  for  the  impiety  which  sometimes  breaks  from 
Satan's  mouth ;  for  there  are  thoughts,  as  he  justly  remarks,  which  no  obserfation  of 
character  can  justify,  because  no  good  man  would  willingly  permit  them  to  pass^ 
howe?er  transiently,  through  his  own  mind.  To  make  Satan  speak  as  a  rebel,  with* 
out  any  such  expressions  as  might  taint  the  reader's  imagination,  was  indeed  one  of 
the  great  difficulties  in  Milton's  undertaking ;  and  I  cannot  but  think  that  he  hM» 
extricated  himself  with  great  happiness.  There  b  in  Satan's  speeches  little  that  can 
gire  pain  to  a  pious  ear.  The  language  of  rebellion  canuot  be  the  same  with  that  of 
obedience.  The  malignity  of  Satan  foams  in  haughtiness  and  obstinacy ;  but  his  ex- 
pressions are  commonly  general,  and  no  otherwise  offensiTO  than  as  they  are 
wicked. 

The  other  chiefs  of  the  celestial  rebellion  are  ?ery  judiciously  discriminated  in  the 
first  and  second  books;  and  the  ferocious  character  of  Moloch  appears,  both  in  the 
battle  and  the  council,  with  exact  consbtency. 

To  Adam  and  to  Eye  are  gi?en,  during  their  innocence,  such  sentiments  as  inno- 
cence can  generate  and  utter.  Their  Ioto  is  pure  benevolence  and  mutual  Tenenu 
tion ;  their  repasts  arc  without  luxury,  and  their  diligence  without  toil.  Their 
addresses  to  their  Maker  have  little  more  than  the  voice  of  admiration  and  gratitude. 
Fruition  left  them  nothing  to  ask ;  and  innocence  left  them  nothiog  to  fear. 

But  with  guilt  enter  distrust  and  discord,  mutual  accusation,  and  stubborn  self« 
defence ;  they  regard  each  other  with  alienated  minds,  and  dread  their  CreatoMS 
ttke  avenger  of  their  transgression.  At  last  they  seek  shelter  in  his  mercy,  soften  to 
repentance,  and  melt  in  supplication.  Both  before  and  after  the  Fall,  the  superiarity 
of  Adam  is  diligently  sustained. 

Of  the  probable  and  the  marvellous,  two  parts  of  a  vulgar  epic  poem,  which  tm. 
merge  the  critic  in  deep  consideration,  the  Paradise  Lost  requires  little  to  be  said. 
It  contains  the  hbtory  of  a  miracle,  of  Creation  and  Redemption ;  it  displays  the 
power  and  the  mercy  of  the  Supreme  Being;  the  probable  therefore  is  marvellous, 
and  the  marvellous  is  probable.  The  substance  of  the  narrative  is  truth ;  and,  as 
truth  allows  no  choice,  it  is,  like  necessity,  superior  to  rule.  To  the  accidental  or 
adventitious  parts,  ai  to  every  thing  human,  some  slight  exceptions  may  be  made; 
but  the  main  fabric  b  immovably  supported. 

It  U  justly  remarked  by  Addbon,  that  thb  poem  has,  by  the  nature  of  its  subject,  th^ 
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a4?aottge  a))orc  all  others,  that  it  is  aoirtnally  and  paypeioallj  biereitiflg*  All 
mant^iiMl  will,  through  ^1  ageS5  bear  the  same  idation  to  Adam  and  to  Ef^  aatf 
must  partake  of  that  good  and  evil  which  «st«iid  to  themselrcs. 

Of  the  machinery,  so  called  from  &tos  awo  /tA>»x«^j  ^7  which  is  meant  Hm  oc-^ 
casiona)  interposition.of  sapernalural  power^  another  fertile  topic  of  critical  rcmwks, 
Here  is  no  room  to  speak,  becaose  every  thing  is  done  under  the  hnmedtate  and  tM- 
ble  direction  of  Ucayen ;  but  the  rule  is  so  far  obserred,  that  no  part  of  the  aditfn 
could  have  been  accomplished  by  any  other  means* 

•  Of  episodes,  I  think  there  are  only  two,  contained  in  Raphael's  relation  of  the 
v[.^  iifk  HeaTen^  and  Michael's  prophetic  acconnt  of  the  changes  to  happen  in  this 
world*  ^Qth  are  closely  connected  witli  the  gKat  action ;  one  was  neceesary  to 
A4^  as  a  warning,  the  other  as  a  consolation. 

Tq  the  completeness  or  integrity  of  the  design  nothing,  can  be  objected ;  it'  has 
distinctly  and  clearly  what  Aristotle  requires,  a  beginning,  a  middle,  and  an  end* 
Xliere  is  perhaps  no  poem^  of  the  same  length,  from  which  so  little  can  be  taken 
ffitliput  apparent  mutilation.  Here  are  no  funeral  games,  nor  is  there  any  long 
4^Kf  option  of  a  shield.  The  short  digressions  at  the  beginning  of  the  third,  seronth) 
%q4  iwnth  books,  might  doubtless  be  spared;  but  superfiuitios  so  beandful  who 
iroidd  take  away  ?  or  who  does  not  wish  that  the  author  of  the  Iliad  had  gratified 
auoc^ing  ages  with  a  little  knowledge  of  kimself?  Perhaps  no  passages  are  more 
lireqimitiy  or  more  attentivoly  read  than  those  extrinsic  paragraphs ;  and,  nnoa 
the  end  of  poetry  is  pleasure,  that  cannot  be  unpoetical  with  which  all  are  pleased* 
'  Tb^  queatlons>  whether  the  action  of  the  poem  bestrictly  one,  whether  the  poem 
099  bci  properly  termed  heroic^  and  who  is  the  hero,  are  raised  by  such  readers  as 
draw  their  jprinciples  of  judgment  rather  from  books  than  from  reason.  Milton, 
tko«>gh  he  eAtituled  Paradise  Lost  only  a  poem,  yet  call^  it  himself  heroic  song. 
Dryden  petukuitly  and  indecently  denies  the  heroism  of  Adam,  because  he  was 
Oforcome :  but  there  is  no  reason  why  the  hero  should  not  be  unfortunate,  except 
^tabN^ed  practice,  since  success  and  rirtne  do  not  go  necessarily  together* 
Cato  is  the  hero  of  Lucan ;  but  Lucan's  authority  wiU  not  be  suflFered  hf  QnjntiKaq 
to  deqide*  However,  if  success  be  necessary,  Adam's  deceiver  was  at  last  crushed ; 
^^  Adam  was  restored  to  his  Maker's  favour,  and  therefore  may  securelj  rcsnme 
biMu^aa  rank. 

Aftor  the  scheme  and  fabric  of  the  poem,  must  be  consido'ed  its  component  parts, 
the  sentiments  and  the  diction. 

TJte  sentiments,  as  expressive  of  manners,  or  appropriated  to  characters,  are,  for 
the  greater  part,  unexceptionably  just* 

Splendid  passages,  containing  lessons  of  morality,  or  precepts  of  pmdence,  occur 
seldom.  Such  is  the  original  formation  of  this  poem,  that,  as  it  admits  no  human 
manners  till  the  Fail,  it  can  give  little  assistance  to  human  conduct.  Its  end  is  to 
raise  the  thoughts  above  sublunary  cares  or  pleasures.  Yet  tlie  pnuse  of  that  forti- 
tude, with  which  Abdiel  maintained  his  singularity  of  virtue  against  the  scorn  of 
multitudes,  may  be  accommodated  to  all  times ;  and  Raphael's  reproof  of  Adam's 
cujriosity  after  the  planetary  motions,  with  the  answer  returned  by  Adam,  may  be 
confidently  opposed  to  any  rule  of  life  which  any  poet  has  delivered. 
The  thoughts  which  are  occasionally  called  forth  in  the  progress,  are  such  as  couI4 
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ctaff  be  pfoduoed  hy  m  ImagiQatioti  in  the  higftcst  degree  ferrid  and  acttTe,  to  which 
mttterkls  were  sapplied  by  incessant  stndf  and  unlimited  curiosity.  The  heat  of 
BfiYton's  mind  msif  be  said  t(3  snbHmate  his  learning,  to  throw  off  into  his  worlc  the 
apirft  of  science,  nnmhigled  with  its  grosser  parts. 

He  had  considered  creation  in  its  whole  extent,  and  his  descriptions  are  thcrdfofft 
learned.  He  had  accustomed  his  imagination  to  unrestrained  indulgence^  and  his 
<;onceptfon8  ther^ore  were  extensire.  The  characteristic  quality  of  his  poem  is  sub- 
pttdty.  Be  sometimes  descends  to  the  elegant,  but  his  element  is  the  great.  He  can 
occasionally  mvest  hhnself  with  grace;  bat  his  natural  port  is  gigantic  lof^ess^^. 
He  can  please  when  pleasure  is  required;  but  it  b  his  peculiar  power  to  astonish* 
He  teems  to  hare  been  well  acquainted  with  his  own  genius,  and  to  know  what  it 
was  that  nature  had  bestowed  uponhhn  more  bonntifully  than  upon  others ;  the  powers 
<ff  displaying  the  vast,  ilhiminathig  tlie  splendid,  enforcing  the  awful,  darkening  the 
gloomy,  and  aggravating  the  dreadful;  he  therefore  chose  a  subject  on  which  too 
mvch  conid  not  be  sai3^  on  which  he  might  tire  his  fancy  without  the  censure  of  ez- 
fratagtfoce. 

The  appearances  of  nature,  and  the  occurrences  of  life,  did  not  satiate  his'ap* 
petitSe  of  greatness.  To  paint  things  as  they  are,  requires  a'^inute  attention,  and 
Miploys  the  memory  rather  than  the  &ncy.  Milton's  delight  was  to  sport  in  the 
wid'eregfons  of  possibility;  reaPity  was  a  s(f3ne  too  narrow  for  his  mind^  He  sent 
lis  faculties  ont  upon  discovery,  into  worlds  where  only  imagination  can  travel,  and 
delighCed'  to  form  new  modes  of  existence,  and  furnish  sentiment  and  action  to  su- 
perior  bdngs,  to  trace  the  counsels  of  Hell,  or  accompany  the  choirs  of  Heaven. 

But  he  could  not  be  always  in  other  worlds,  he  must  sometimes  revisit  Earth,  and 
tell  of  things  visible  and  known.  When  he  cannot  raise  wonder  by  the  sublimity  of 
kis  mtnd,  he  gives  delight  by  its  fertility. 

Whatever  be  his  subject,  he  never  fails  to  fill  the  imagination.  But  his  images 
and  descriptions  of  the  scenes  or  operations  of  nature  do  not  seem  to  be  always  eo« 
pied  from  original  form,  nor  to  have  the  freshness,  raciness,  and  energy,  of  itn'me* 
diate  observation.  He  saw  nature,  as  Dryden  expresses  it,  ^^  through  the  spectacles 
of  books;"  and  on  most  occasions  calls  learning  to  his  assistance.  The  garden  of 
Edeia  brings  to  his  mind  the  vale  of  Enna,  where  Proserpine  was  gathering  ilowers* 
Satan  makes  his  way  through  fighting  elements,  like  Argo  between  the  Cyanttn 
rocks;  or  Ulysses  between  the  two  Sicilian  whirlpools,  when  he  shunned  Chary Dois 
on  the  larboard.  The  mythological  allusions  have  been  justly  censured,  as  not  be- 
ing always  used  with  notice  of  their  vanity;  but  they  contribute  variety  to  thenar* 
ration,  and  produce  an  alternate  exercise  of  the  memory  and  the  fancy. 

His  similies  are  less  numerocs,  and  more  various,  than  those  of  his  predecessors. 
But  he  does  not  confine  hhnself  within  the  limits  of  rigorous  comparison :  his 
great  excellence  is  amplitude ;  and  he  expands  the  adventitious  image  beyond  the 
dimensions  which  the  occasion  required^  Thus,  comparing  the  shield  ofSatan  to 
the  orb  of  the  Moon^he  crowds  the  imagination  with  the  discovery  of  the  telescope^ 
and  all  the  wonders  which  the  telescope  discovers. 
Of  his  moral  sentiments  it  is  hardly  praise  to  affirm,  that  they  excel  those  of  all 
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other  poets;  for  this  superiority  he  was  indebted  to  his  acquaintance  with  the  sacicd 
writings.  The  antient  epic  poets,  wanting  the  light  of  Revelationy  were  Tery  nn* 
ikilfnl  teachers  of  riirtue;  their  principal  characters  may  be  great,  but  they  are  nol 
amiable.  The  reader  may  rise  from  their  works  with  a  greater  degree  of  actif e  or 
passiTe  ibrtitade,  and  sometimes  of  prudence ;  but  he  will  be  able  to  carry  away 
few  precepts  of  justice.,  and  none  of  mercy. 

From  Italian  writers  it  appears,  that  the  adrantages  of  even  Christian  knowledge 
may  be  possessed  in  Tain.  Ariosto's  pravity  is  generally  known;  and,  though  tiie 
Delirerance  of  Jerusalem  may  be  considered  as  a  sacred  subject,  the  poet  has  been 
Tery  sparing  of  moral  instruction. 

In  Milton  every  line  breathes  sanctity  of  thought  and  purity  of  manners,  except 
when  the  train  of  the  narration  requires  the  introduction  of  the  rebellious  spirits ; 
and  eren  they  are  compelled  to  acknowledge  their  subjection  to  God,  in  such  a 
manner  as  excites  rc?crence  and  confirms  piety. 

Of  human  beings  there  are  but  two :  but  those  two  are  the  parents  of  mankind, 
renerable  before  their  fall  for  dignity  and  innocence,  and  amiable  after  it  for  re« 
pentance  and  submission.  In  the  first  state  their  affection  is  tender  without  weak- 
ness, and  their  piety  sublime  without  presumption.  When  they  have  sinned,  they 
show  how  discord  begins  in  mutual  frailty,  and  how  it  ought  to  cease  in  mutual 
forbearance ;  how  confidence  of  the  di?ine  favour  u  forfeited  by  sin,  and  how  hope 
of  pardon  may  be  obtained  by  penitence  and  prayer.  A  state  of  innocence  we  can 
only  conceiye,  if  indeed,  in  our  present  misery,  it  be  possible  to  conceire  it ;  bat 
the  sentiments  and  worship  proper  to  a  fallen  and  offending  bdng,  we  hare  all  to 
learn,  as  we  hare  all  to  practise. 

The  poet,  whatever  be  done,  is  always  great.  Our  progenitors  in  their  fiist 
state  couTersed  with  angels ;  even  when  folly  and  sin  had  degraded  them,  they  had 
pot  in  their  humiliation  the  port  of  mean  suitors ;  and  they  rise  again  to  referential 
r(»|^d^  when  we  find  that  their  prayers  were  heard. 

Aakaman  passions  did  not  enter  the  world  before  the  Fall,  there  Is  in  the  Paradisic 
Lost  little  opportunity  for  the  pathetic  ;  but  what  little  there  is  has  not  been  lost. 
That  passion  which  is  peculiar  to  rational  nature,  the  anguish  arbing  from  the  con- 
sciousness of  transgression,  and  the  horrours  attending  the  sense  of  the  divine  displea- 
sure, are  very  justly  described  and  forcibly  impressed.  But  the  passionlare  moved 
9rfy  on  one  occasion ;  sublimity  is  the  general  and  prevailing  quality  of  this  poem ; 
sublimity  variously  modified,  sometimes  descriptive,  sometimes  argumentatiYe. 

The  defects  and  faults  of  Paradise  Lost,  for  faults  and  defects  every  work  of  man 
must  have,  it  is  the  business  of  impartial  criticism  to  discover.  As,  in  dbplaying 
the  excellence  of  Milton,  I  have  not  made  long  quotations,  because  of  sdecting 
beauties  there  had  been  no  end,  I  shall  in  the  same  general  manner  mention  that 
which  seems  to  deserve  censure:  for  what  Englishman  can  take  delight  in  transcrib- 
ing passages,  which,  if  they  lessen  the  reputation  of  Milton,  diminish  in  some  de« 
gree  the  honour  of  our  country  ^ 

The  generality  of  my  scheme  doea  not  admit  the  frequent  notice  of  verbal  inaccu- 
racies :  which  Bentley,  ()erhaps  better  skilled  in  grammar  than  in  poetry,  has  often 
found,  though  he  sometimes  made  them^.  and  which  he  imputed  to  the  obtrusions  of 
a  reviser,  whom,  the  author's  blindness  obliged  him  to  employ;  a  supposition 
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and  groundless,  if  he  thought  it  true;  aadTile  and  pernicious,  if,  as  is  said^  he  in 
prifate  allowed  it  to  be  false. 

The  plan  of  Paradise  Lost  has  this  incontenience,  that  it  comprfses  neither  ho* 
man  actions  nor  human  manners  *  *.  The  man  ,aud  woman  who  act  and  suffer  aiein 
a  state  which  no  other  man  or  woman  can  erer  know.  The  reader  finds  no  transac- 
tion in  which  he  can  be  engaged ;  beholds  no  condition  in  which  he  can  bj  any  ef- 
fort of  imagination  place  himself;  he  has,  therefore,  little  natural  curiositj  or  sym- 
pathy. 

We  all,  indeed,  feel  tiie  effects  of  Adam's  disobedience;  wc  all  sin  like  Adam^ 
and  like  him  must  all  bewail  our  oflfences ;  we  ha? e  restless  and  insidious  enemies  in 
the  fallen  angels :  and  in  the  blessed  spirits  we  hare  gnardians  and  friends ;  in  the 
redemption  of  mankind  we  hope  to  be  included  ;  and  in  the  description  of  HeaTeu 
and  Hell  we  are  surely  intereste||  as  we  are  all  to  reside  hereafter  either  ia  the 
regions  of  horrour  or  of  bliss. 

But  these  truths  are  too  important  to  be  new ;  they  hare  been  tanght  to  bur  in* 
Ikncy;  they  haTe  mingled  with  our  solitary  thoughts  and  familiar  conrersations,  and 
are  habitually  interwoTen  with  the  whole  texture  of  life.  Being  therefore  not  new^ 
they  raise  no  unaccustomed  emotion  in  the  mind ;  what  we  knew  before,  we  cannoi 
learn ;  what  is  not  unexpected,  cannot  surprise. 

Of  the  ideas  suggested  by  these  awful  scenes,  from  some  we  recede  with  rererencOy 
except  when  stated  hours  require  their  association ;  and  from  others  we  shrink  with 
liorrour,  or  admit  them  only  as  salutary  inflictions,  as  counterpoises  to  oor  interests 
and  passions.    Such  images  rather  obstruct  the  career  of  fancy  than  incite  it.  • 

Pleasure  and  terrour  are  indeed  the  genuine  sources  of  poetry ;  bat  poetical 
pleuure  must  be  snch  as  human  imagination  can  at  least  conceive ;  and  poetical 
terrour  such  as  human  strength  and  fortitude  may  combat  The  good  and  evil  of 
eteraify  are  too  ponderous  for  the  wings  of  wit ;  the  mind  sinks  under  them  in  pas- 
ii?e  helplessness,  content  with  calm  belief  and  humble  adoration. 

Known  truths,  howeyer,  may  take  a  different  appearance,  and  be  conveyed  to 
the  mind  by  a  new  train  of  intermediate  images.  This  Milton  has  undertaken,  and 
performed  with  pregnancy  and  vigour  of  mind  peeuliar  to  himself.  Whoever  con- 
nders  the  few  radical  positions  which  the  Scriptures  afforded  him,  wilt  wonder  by 
what  energetic  operation  he  expanded  them  to  such  extent,  and  ramified  them 
to  so  much  variety,  restrained  as  he  was  by  religious  reverence  from  licentiousness' 
•f  fiction* 

Here  u  a  full  display  of  the  united  force  of  study  and  genius ;  of  a  great  accu-' 
mulation  of  materials,  with  judgment  to  digest,  and  fancy  to  combine  them :  Milton 
was  able  to  select  from  nature,  or  from  story,  from  ancient  fable,  or  from  modem 
science,  whatever  could  illustrate  or  adorn  his  thoughts.  An  accumulation  of 
knowledge  impregnated  his  mind,  fermented  by  study,  and  exalted  by  imagina* 
tion. 

It  has  been  therefore  said,  without  an  indecent  hyperbole,  by  one  of  his  ecno^ 
jniasts,  that  in  reading  Paradise  Lost  we  read  a  book  of  universal  knowledge* 

But  original  deficience  cannot  be  supplied.     The  want  of  human  interest  is  al^ 

II  But,  iBy%  Dr.  Wartoo,  it  has  throughout  a  reference  to  human  life  tad  actioof  •    C 
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w^jTS  Uli;.    Paradise  Lost  is  one  of  tho  books  which  the  reader  admires  and  lay* 
down,  and  forgets  to  take  up  again.     None  erer  wished  it  longer  than  it  is*     Its  > 
perosal  is  a  duty  rather  than  a  pleasure.     We  read  Milton  for  instruction,    retiro 
harrassed  and  orerburdcned,  and  look  elsewhere  for  recreation;    we  deseirt   our 
master,  and  seek  for  companions^ 

Another  inconvenience  of  Milton*s  design  is,  that  it  requires  the  descripdon  of 
what  cannot  be  described,  the  agency  oT  spirits.  He  saw  that  immateriality  sup* 
plied  no  images,  and  that  he  could  not  show  angels  acting  but  by  instruments  of. 
action;  he  therefore  invested  them  with  form  and  matter.  This,  being  necessary, 
w^  therefore  defensible ;  and  he  should  have  secured  the  consistency  of  his  system, 
by  keeping  immateriality  out  of  sight,  and  pticing  his  reader  ix^  drop  it  from  his 
thoughts.  But  he  has  unhappily  perplexed  his  poetry  with  his  philosophy.  His 
ipfernal  and  celestial  powers  are  sometimes  pnrf^  spirit,  and  sometimes  animated 
body.  When  Satan  walks  with  his  lance  upon  tlie  burning  marl,  he  has  a  body; 
wjien,  in  his  passage  between  Hell  and  the  new  world,  he  is  in  danger  of  finking  in 
t|ia  vacuity,  and  is  supported  by  a  gust  of  rbing  vapours,  he  has  a  body;  when  h« 
animates  the  toad,  he  seems  to  be  mere  spirit,  that  can  penetrate  matter  at  pleasure  ; 
when  he  starts  up  in  his  own  shape,  he  has  at  least  a  determined  form ;  and,  when 
he  is  brought  befure  Gabriel,  he  has  a  spear  and  a  shield,  which  he  had  the  powas 
of  hiding  in  the  toad,  though  the  arms  ot  the  contending  angeb  are  evidently  emu 
teriaL 

The  vulgar  inhabitants  of  Pandemonium,  being  incorporeal  spirits,  are  at 
large,  though  without  number,  in  a  Umited  space:  yet,  in  the  battle,  when  they, 
were  overwhelmed  by  mountains,  their  armour  hurt  them,  ^^  crushed  in  upon  their 
substance,  now«grown  gross  by  sinning."  This  likewise  happened  to  the  nncor* 
rnpted  angels,  who  were  overthrown  the  ^^  sooner  for  their  arms,  for  unarmed  they 
might  easily  as  spirits  have  evaded  by  contraction  or  remove."  Even  as  spiritatheyar* 
hardly  spiritual ;  for  ^^  contraction"  and  ^^  remove"  areimages  of  matter;,  but  if  they, 
could  have  escaped  without  their  armour,  they  might  have  escaped  from  it,  and  left 
only  the  empty  cover  to  be  battered,  Uriel  when  he  rides  on  a  sunbeam,  is  mate* 
rial ;   Satan  is  material  when  he  is  afraid  of  the  prowess  of  Adam. 

.The  confusion  of  spirit  and  matter,  whlcKpervadcs  the  whole  narration  of  the  war 
of  Heaven,  fills  it  with  incongruity;  and  the  book  in  which  it  is  related  is,  I  be- 
lieve, the  favouiite  of  children,  and  gradually  neglected  as  knowledge  is  increased. 
After  the  operation  of  immaterial  agents  which  cannot  be  explained,  maybe  con* 
sidercd  that  of  allegorical  persons  which  have  no  real  existence.  To  exalt  causes 
into  agents,  to  invest  abstract  ideas  with  form,  and  animate  them  with  activity,  has 
always  been  the  right  of  poetry.  But  such  airy  beings  are,  for  the  most  part,  suf- 
fered only  to  do  their  natural  office,  and  retire.  Thus  Fame  tells  a  tale,  and  Vic- 
tory hovers  over  a  general,  or  perches  on  a  standard ;  but  Fame  and  Victory  can 
do  no  more.  To  give  them  any  real  employment,  or  ascribe  to  them  any  material 
agency,  is  to  make  them  allegorical  no  longer,  but  to  shock  the  mind  by  ascribing 
effects  to  non»entity.  In  the  Prometheus  of  ^chylus,  we  see  Violence  and 
Strength,  and  in  the  Alcestis  of  Euripides,  we  sec  Death,  brought  upon  the  stage, 
all  as  active  persons  of  the  drama;   but  no  precedents  can  justify  absurdity. 

Milton's  allegory  of  Sin  and  Death  is  undoubtedly  faulty.    Sin  is  indeed  the 
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Aother  of'Deatli,  and  may  be  allowed  to  be  the  portress  of  He(l ;  bat  when  thejr 
stop  the  joomej  of  Sataiii  a  joomey  described  as  seal,  and  when  Death  offbrahim, 
Battle,  the  allegory  is  broken.  That  Sin  and  Death  should  hare  sliown  the  way'toi 
Hell,  might  haTe  been  allowed ;  bat  they  cannot  facilitate  the  passage  by  boikKag  a 
bridge,  beeaose  the  difficulty  of  Satan's  passage  is  described  as  real  and  seoiibla^ 
and  the  bridge  ought  to  be  only  figuratiTe.  The  Hell  assigned  to  the  robelMoat 
•pirits  is  described  as  not  less  local  than  the  residence  of  man.  It  Is  placed  in  some 
distant  part  of  space,  separated  from  the  regions  of  harmony  and  order  by  a  chaotie 
waste  and  an  unoc  copied  racuity ;  but  Sin  and  Death  worked  up  a  moU  of  aggntm 
vtledsoU^  cemented  widi  asphai4u9;  a  work  too  bulky  for  ideal  architects. 

This  nnskilfol  allegory  appears  to  me  one  of  the  greatest  faults  of  the  poem  ;  and 
to  this  there  was  no  temptation  but  the  author's  opinion  of  its  beauty. 

To  the  conduct  of  the  narrative  some  objections  may  be  made.  Satan  is  with, 
great  expectation  brought  before  Gabriel  in  Paradise,  and  is  suffered  to  go  away 
unmolested.  The  creation  of  man  is  representee^  as  the  consequence  of  the  laomtby 
left  in  Heaven  by  the  expulsion  of  the  rebels;  yet  Satan  mentions  it  as  a  report  <^  rife, 
in  Hearen"  before  his  departure. 

To  find  sentiments  for  the  state  of  innocence  was  very  difficult;  and  someiUn^ 
of  anticipation  perhaps  is  now  and  then  discovered.  Adam's  discourse  oi  dreaaM 
seems  not  to  be  the  speculation  of  a  new* created  being.  I  know  not  whether  his 
answer  to  the  angel's  reproof  for  curiosity  does  not  want  something  of  propriety;  it 
fa  the  speech  of  a  man  acquainted  *  with  many  other  men.  Some  philosophical  no* 
tions,  especially  when  the  philosophy  is  false,  might  have  l>een  better  omitted.  Tiie 
angd,  in  a  comparison,  speaks  of  timorous  deer,  before  deer  were  yet  tlmoroosi  and 
before  Adam  could  ndOerstand  the  comparison. 

Dr/den  remarks,  that  Milton  has  some  flats  among  his  elevations.  Thfa  fa  only 
to  say,  that  all  the  parts  are  not  equal.  In  every  work,  one  part  must  be  for  the 
sake  €f  others :  a  palace  must  have  passages ;  a  poem  must  have  transitions.  It  fa 
no  more  to  be  required  that  wit  should  always  be  blazing,  than  that  the  Sun  shooki 
always  stand  at  noon.  In  a  great  work  there  is  a  vicissitude  of  luminous  and  opaque 
parts,  as  there  is  in  the  world  a  succession  of  day  and  night.  Milton,  when  he  lias 
expatiated  in  the  sky,  may  l)e  allowed  sometimes  to  revisit  Earth ;  for  wiiat  other 
author  ever  soared  so  high,  or  sustained  his  flight  so  long  ? 

Milton,  being  well  versed  in  the  Italian  poets,  appears  to  have  borrowed  often 
from  them ;  and,  as  every  man  catches  something  from  his  companions,  his  desire 
4>f  imitating  Ariosto's  levity  has  disgraced  his  work  with  the  Paradise  of  Fools  \  a  fic- 
tion not  in  itself  ill-imagined,  but  too  ludicrous  for  its  place. 

His  play  on  words,  in  which  he  delights  too  often ;  his  equivocations,  which  Bent* 
ley  endea? ours  to  defend  by  the  example  of  the  ancients ;  his  unnecessary  and  un- 
graceful use  of  terms' of  art,  it  is  not  necessary  to  mention,  because  they  are  easily 
remarked,  and  generally  censured;  and  at  last  bear  so  little  proportion  to  the 
whole,  that  they  scarcely  deserve  the  attention  of  a  critic. 

Such  are  the  £iults  of  that  wonderful  performance.  Paradise  Lost ;  which  he  who 
can  put  in  balance  with  its  beauties,  must  be  t;onsidered  not  as  nice  but  as  dull,  as 
less  to  be  censured  for  want  of  candour,  than  pitied  for  want  of  sensibility. 

Of  Paradise  Regained,  the  general  judgment  seem^  now  to  be  right,  that  it  fain 
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Buiny  puis  elegant,  Md  ererj  where  instnicdTe.  It  was  not  to  be  supposed  that  fhd 
writer  of  Paradise  Lost  could  erer  write  withott  great  effusioiis  of  fiiacy,  and  ex- 
alted precepts  of  wisdom.  The  basis  of  IViradise  Regained  is  narrow ;  a  dialogno^ 
without  action  can  noTcr  please  like  an  union  of  the  narratiTe  and  dramatic  powers*. 
Bad  this  poem  been  written  not  by  Milton^  bat  by  some  imitator,  it  would  haTO 
daimed  and  receired  unirersal  praise. 

If  Paradise  Regained  has  been  too  much  depreciated,  Sampson  Agonbtes  has  in 
fuqnital  been  too  much  admired.  It  could  only  be  by  long  prejudice j  and  the  \A* 
f  otry  of  leamingi  that  Milton  could  prefer  the  ancient  tragedies,  watii  their  enconu 
braace  of  a  chorus,  to  the  exhibitions  of  the  French  and  English  stages ;  and  it  is  only 
by  a  blind  confidence  in  the  reputation  of  Milton,  that  a  drama  can  be  praised  in 
which  the  intermediate  parts  ha? e  neither  cause  nor  consequence,  neither  hasten  nor 
retard  the  catastrophe* 

In  this  tragedy  are  howerer  many  particular  beauties,  many  just  sentiments  and 
striking  lines ;  but  it  wants  that  power  of  attracting  the  attention  which  a  welL-con^ 
nected  plan  prodnces* 

Milton  would  not  have  excelled  in  dramatic  writing;  he  knew  human  nature  only 
in  the  gross,  and  had  nc?er  studied  the  shades  of  character,  nor  tiie  combinations  of 
concurring,  or  the  perplexity  of  contending  passions.  He  had  read  much,  and  knew 
what  books  could  teach,  but  had  mingled  little  in  the  world,  and  was  deficient  in  the 
knowledge  which  experience  must  confer. 

Through  all  his  greater  works  there  preruls  an  uniform  peculiarity  of  diction, 
a  mode  and  cast  of  expression  which  bears  little  resemblance  to  that  of  any  former 
writer ;  and  which  is  so  far  removed  from  common  use,  that  an  unlearned  reader, 
when  he  first  opens  his  book,  finds  himself  surprised  by  anew  lapguage. 

This  no? elty  has  been,  by  those  who  can  find  nothing  wrong  in  MUton,^  imputed 
to  his  laborious  endeavours  after  words  suitable  to  the  grandeur  of  his  ideas.  ^^  Our  lan« 
guage,"  says  Addison,  <^sunk  under  him***  But  the  truth  is,  that,  both  in  prose  and 
Terse,  he  had  formed  his  style  by  a  perverse  and  pedantic  principle.  He  was  desir- 
ous to  use  Englbh  words  with  a  foreign  idiom.  This  in  all  his  prose  is  discovered 
and  condemned ;  for  there  jridgment  operates  freely,  neither  softened  by  the  beau- 
ty, nor  awed  by  the  dignity  of  his  thoughts  t  but  such  b  the  power  of  his  poetry, 
that  his  call  is  obeyed  without  resistance,  the  reader  feels  himself  in  captivity  to  a 
higher  and  nobler  mind,  and  criticism  sinks  in  admiration. 

Milton*8  style  was  not  modified  by  his  subject ;  what  is  shown  with  greater  extent 
in  Paradise  Lost,  may  be  found  in  Corous,  One  source  of  his  peculiarity  was  his  fa- 
miliarity with  the  Tuscan  poets  ;  the  disposition  of  his  words  is,  I  tl^nk,  frequently 
Italian ;  perhaps  sometimes  combined  with  other  tongues.  Of  him,;,  at  last  may  be 
said  what  Jonson  says  of  Spenser,  that  <^  he  wrote  no  language,"  but  has  formed  what 
Butler  calls  a  Babylonish  dialect,  in  itself  harsh  and  barbarous,  but  made  by  exalted 
Hjenius  and  extensiTc  learning  the  vehicle  of  so  much  Instruction  and  so  much  plea* 
sure,  that,  like  other  lo?crs,  we  find  grace  in  its  deformity. 

Whatever  be  the  faults  of  his  diction,  he  cannot  want  the  praise  of  copiousness 
and  variety :  he  was  master  of  his  language  in  its  full  extent;  and  l^as  selected  the 
melodious  words  with  such  diligence,  that  from  his  book  alone  th^  art  of  English 
poetry  might  be  learned. 
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After  Ui  dictioD,  tmnething  must  be  said  of  his  Tersifi^ition.  The  mieasiire,  lie 
lays,  is  the  EngliA  heroic  Terse  without  rhjrmc.  Of  this  mode  he  had  many  euun- 
pies  among  the  Italians,  and  some  in  his  own  country.  The  earl  of  Surrey  is  said 
to  hate  translated  one  of  yirgU's  books  without  rhyme:  and,  beaide  our  tragedies^ 
a  few  short  poems  had  appeared  in  blank  verse,  particularly  one  tending  to  recon. 
*  idle  the  nation  to  Raleigh's  wild  attempt  upon  Guiana,  and  probably  written  by 
Baldgh  himself.  These  petty  performances  cannot  be  supposed  to  have  much  influ- 
enced Milton,  who  more  probably  took  his  hint  from  Trissioo's  Italia  Liberata ; 
and,  finding  blank  Terse  easier  than  rhyme,  was  desirous  of  persuading  himself  that 
It  is  better. 

^^Rhyme,"  he  says,  and  says  truly,^^  b  no  necessary  adjunct  of  true  poetry."  But, 

perhaps,  of  poetry,  as  a  mental  operation^  metre  or  music  is  no  necessary  adjunct : 

it  is  however  by  the  music  of  metre  that  poetry  has  been  discriminated  in  all  lan« 

guages;  and,  in  languages  melodiously  constructed  with  a  due  proportion  of  long 

and  short  syllables,  metre  is  sufficient.     But  one  language  cannot  communicate  its 

rules  to  another;  where  metre  is  scanty  and  imperfect,  some  help  is  necessary.    The 

music  of  the  English  heroic  Imes  strikes  the  ear  so  faintly,  that  it  is  easily  lost^ 

unless  all  the  syllables  of  every  line  co-operate  together;  this  co-operation  can  be 

only  obtained  by  the  presenration  of  every  verse  unminglcd  with  another  as  a  dbtinct 

system  of  sounds ;  and  this  distinctness  is  obtained  and  preserved  by  the  artifice  of 

rhyme.    The  variety  of  pauses,  so  much  boasted  by  the  lovers  of  blank  verse, 

changes  the  measures  of  an  English  poet  to  the  periods  of  a  declaimer ;  and  there 

are  only  a  few  skilful  and  happy  readers  of  Milton,  who  enable  their  audience  to 

perceive  where  the  lines  end  or  begin.     ^'  Blank  verse,"  said  an  ingenious  critic, 

*'  seems  to  be  verse  only  to  the  eye." 

Poetry  may  subsist  without  rhyme,  but  English  poetry  will  not  often  please ;  nor 
can  rhyme  ever  be  safely  spared  but  where  the  subject  is  able  to  support  itself. 
Blank  verse  makes  some  approach  to  that  which  is  called  the  lapidary  style;' has 
nether  the  easiness  of  prose,  nor  the  melody  of  numbers,  and  therefore  tires  by  long 
continuance.  Of  the  Italian  writers  without  rhyme,  whom  Milton  allcdges  as  prece- 
dents, not  one  is  popular ;  what  reason  could  urge  in  its  defence  has  been  confuted 
by  the  ear. 

But,  whatever  be  the  advantages  of  rhyme,  I  cannot  prevail  on  myself  to  wish  that 
Milton  had  been  a  rhymer;  for  I  cannot  wish  his  work  to  be  other  than  it  is ;  yet^ 
like  other  heroes,  he  is  to  be  admired  rather  than  imitated.  He  that  thinks  himself 
capable  of  astonishing  may  write  blank  verse ;  but  those  that  hope  only  to  please 
must  condescend  to  rhyme. 

The  highest  praise  of  genius  is  original  invention.  Milton  cannot  be  said  to  have 
contrived  the  structure  of  an  epic  poem,  and  therefore  owes  reverence  to  that  vigour 
and  amplitude  of  mind  to  which  all  generations  must  be  indebted  for  the  art  of  pottl« 
cal  narration,  for  the  texture  of  the  fable,  the  variation  of  incidents,  the  interpo- 
sition  of  dialogue,  and  all  the  stratagems  that  surprise  and  enchain  attention.  But, 
of  all  the  borrowers  from  Homer,  Milton  is  perhaps  the  least  indebted.  He  waa 
paturally  a  thinker  for  himself,  confident  of  his  own  abilities,  and  disdainful  of  help 
or  hindrance  J  he  did  not  refuse  admission  to  the  thoughts  or  images  of  his  predeces* 
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Borsy  but  he  did  not  seek  them.  From  hii  cotanporftrics  be  atitttv  Oi«iieil  nor 
raceiTed  support ;  there  is  in  his  writings  nothing  by  which  the  pride  of  othet 
antiiors  might  be  gratified^  or  &Toar  gained ;  no  ezchaogo  of  praise,  nor  soKciu 
tation  of  support.  His  great  works  weie  performed  under  dtscoantamnce,  and 
in  blindness ;  but  difficulties  Tanshed  at  hia  touch ;  he  wa&  bom  for  wbaterep 
is  arduous ;  and  his  work  la  not  the  gcealcst  of  heroic  poems,  onlj  because  it 
is  not  the  first. 


AN 

INQUIRY  INTO  THE  ORIGIN 

or 

PARADISE    LOST. 

% 

ST  MJt.  TODD. 


^  Tn  petty  drciUDitmices,  by  wblch  great  miods  ere  led  to  the  fii^  ro^  art 

80  vnrioutaad  Tolstile,  that  mthfiag  earn  be  nore  dii&ealt  to  diacover :  Faoooy  in  particalttr  is  of  a 
mttn0  so  airy,  that  the  tiaeea  of  her  step  are  hardly  to  be  discerned;  ideas  are  so  fogitivis,  thatif 
poets,  in  their  life  time,  were  qnestiooed  coooennDg  the  manner  in  which  the  seeds  of  conaderafaJe 
productions  first  arose  in  their  mind,  they  might  not  always  be  able  to  answer  the  inquiry ;  can  it 
then  be  possible  to  succeed  in  such  an  inquiry  concemrng  a  mighty  genius,  who  has  been  consigii* 
ed  more  than  a  century  to  the  tomb,  especially  when  in  the  records  of  his  life,  we  can  find  no  po- 
kili^  evidence  on  the  point  in  question  ?  Hosrever  trifimg  the  chances  it  may  tifhrd  of  success, 
the  investigation  is  assuredly  worthy  our  pursuit ;  for,  as  an  accomplished  critic  has  said,  hi 
speaking  of  another  poet,  with  his  usual  felicity  of  discernment  and  eiqpression,  <  the  inquiry  oin- 
notbe  void  of  entertainment  whilst  Milton  is  our  constant  theme  :  whatever  may  be  the  ibrtane 
of  the  chace,  we  are  sure  it  will  lead  us  through  pleasant  prospects  and  a 'fine  country.'  **  Hayley's 
Conjectotes  on  the  Origin  of  Paradise  LosL 


THE  earlieat  obsefration  respectiiig  tlie  Ongin  of  Paradise  Lost  appeals  to 
bave  been  made  by  Yaltaire,  m  the  jear  1727.  He  was  then  studjiog  in 
Ettglaml ;  aad  had  become  so  well  acquainted  with  onr  language  as  to  publish 
an  Engtish  essay  on  epic  poetry ;  in  which  are  the  following  words : 

<^  Milton^  as  he  was  traTelling  through  Italy  in  his  youth,  saw  at  Florence 
a  cauedy  called  Adano,  written  by  one  Andreini)  a  player,  and  dedicated  to 
Mary  de  Medicis,  queea  of  France*  Tiie  subject  of  the  play  was  the  fall  of 
man ;  the  actors,  God,  the  Devils,  the  Angels,  Adam,  E?e,  the  Serpent,  Death^ 
and  the  seven  mortal  Sins :  that  topic,  so  improper  for  a  drama,  but  so  suitable 
to  the  absurd  genius  of  the  Italian  stage  (as  It  was  at  that  time),  was  bandied 
in  a  Bavner  entirdy  conformable  to  the  extravagance  of  the  design.  The  scene 
opens  with  a  Chorus  of  Angels;  and  a  Cherubim  thus  speaks  for  the  rest M. 
f  Let  the  miabom  be  the  iddlestick  of  liie  fiddle  of  the  heavens !  let  the  pfaneti 

f  A  la  lira  del  Clel  Tri  sia  Parco, 
Coide  le  sfere  sien,  note  le  stelle, 
Sien  le  pause  e  i  sospir  Paure  norelle, 
£  *I  tempo  i  tempi  k  misurar  non  parco  I 

Choro  d' Angefi^  &c.    Adamo,ed.  1617. 
The  better  judgment  of  the  anthor,  Mr.  Waller  observes,  determined  him  to  omit  this  chorus 
in  a  subsequent  edition  of  his  dhima:  accordingly  it  does  not  appear  in  that  of  Perugia^  1641* 
See  the  Historical  Memoir  on  Italian  Tragedy,  1799;  p.  169. 


SIS  TODD'S  ORIGIN  OF 

be  the  notes  of  our  music  !  let  time  beat  carefully  the  measnrey  aad  the  wfaidi 
make  the  sharps,'  &c.  Thus  the  play  begins^  and  erery  scene  rises  abOTe  the 
last  in  profusion  of  impertinence  ! 

<^  Milton  pierced  through  the  absurdity  of  that  performance  to  tiie  hidden 
majesty  of  the  subject,  which,  being  altogether  unfit  for  the  stage,  yet  might 
be  (for  the  genius  of  Milton,  and  his  only)  the  foundation  of  an  epic  poem. 

<^  He  took  from  that  ridiculous  trifle  the  first  hint  of  the  noblest  worky 
which  human  imagination  has  erer  attempted,  and  which  he  executed  more  tliaa 
twenty  years  after." 

That  Milton  had  certainly  read  the  sacred  drama  of  Andreini,  is  the  opiid* 
on  both  of  Dr.  Joseph  Warton  and  of  Mr.  Hayiey.  Another  elegant  critic  has 
observed,  that  Voltaire  may  ha?e  related  a  tradition  perhaps  current  in  England 
at  the  time  it  was  visited  by  him ;  <<  a  period  at  which,  it  may  be  presumed, 
somd  of  the  contemporaries  of  Milton  were  living,  for  he  was  then  only  abont 
fifty  years  dead.  Milton,  with  the  candour  which  is  nsualJy  united  with  true  ge» 
nius,  probably  acknowledged  to  his  friends  his  obligations  to  the  Italian  drama- 
tttt,  and  the  floating  tradition  met  the  ardent  inquiries  of  the  French  poet  \"  It 
may  be  worth  mentioning  here,  that  Dante,  according  to  the  account  of  seme^ 
Italian  critics  3,  took  the  hint  of  his  Inferno  from  a  nocturnal  representation  of 
Bell,  exhibited  in  1304,  on  the  river  Arno  at  Florence^;  and  thatTasso  is  said 
to  have  conceived  the  idea  of  writing  his  Aminta  at  the  representation,  in 
1^67,  of  Lo  Sfortunato  of  Agostino  Argenti  in  Ferrara* 

From  the  Adamo  of  Andreini  a  poetical  extract,  as  well  as  the  summary  of 
the  arguments  of  each  act  and  scene,  were  given  by  Dr.  Warton,  in  an  appen* 
dix  to  the  second  volume  of  his  Essay  on  the  Genius  and  Writings  of  Pope, 
178?.  Mr.  Hayiey  has  cited  other  specimens  of  the  poetry  in  this  <^  spirited, 
though  irregular  and  fantastic,  composition ;"  from  which  Milton's  fancy  it 
supposed  to  have  caught  fire.  The  reader  will  find  a  few  quotations  also,  from 
this  rare  and  curious  drama,  in  the  Notes  on  Paradise  Lost.  But,  if  the  Adamo 
be  examined  with  the  utmost  nicety,  Milton  will  be  found  no  servile  copyist : 
he  will  be  found,  as  in  numberless  instances  of  his  extensive,  his  curious,  and 
careful  reading,  to  have  improved  the  slightest  hints  intothe  finest  descriptions* 
Milton  indeed,  with  the  skill  and  grace  of  an  Apelles  or  a  Phidias,  has  often 
animated  the  rude  sketch  and  the  shapeless  block.  I  mean  not  to  detract  from 
the  Italian  drama  *;  but  let  it  here  be  remarked  once  for  all,  in  Milton's  own 

• 

'     •  Hist  Mem.  on  lial.  Tra^dy,  p.  170. 

s  Warton*8  Hist  of  Eng.  Poetry,  vol.  iiu  p.  241. 

4  Hist.  Mem.  ut  supr. 

i  From  the  remarks  of  prince  Oiaoomo  Giustmtaniy  (the  moeomplished  goremour  of  Perngia)  on 
the  Adamo,  which  were  transmitted  to  Mr.  Walker,  and  by  Mr.  Walker  obligingly  communicated 
to  me,  it  appears  that  the  critics  of  Italy  consider  Miltoo  not  a  little  indebted  to  their  countjryman. 
I  will  cite  the  opinion  of  the  liberal  and  elegant  Tiraboschi :  Certo  benche  L' Adamo  delPAnidreini 
•ia  in  oonfronto  del  Paradiso  Perduto  ci6  chc  ^  il  Poema  di  Ennio  in  confronto  a  quel  di  Virgilio, 
nonclimcno  non  pub  negarsi  che  le  idee  gigantesche,  delle  quali  P  autore  Inglese  ha  abbellito  U  soo 
Poema,  di  Satana,  cheeatra  nel  Paradiso  terrestre,  e  arded'invidiaal  vederelafelicitadell'  Uomo, 
del  congresso  de  Demonj,  della  battaglia  degli  Angioli  contra  Lncifero,  e  piu  altre  sommiglianti 
inmiagini  vcggonsi  nell'  Adamo  adombrate  per  modo,  che  a  me  sembra  molto  credibile,  che  ancfaa 
il  Miltpn  dalle  immoodezze,  se  cos)  h  lecito  dire,  delP  Andreini  racoogliesse  Poro,  di  cui  adomo  il 
•uo  Poema.  Per  altro  L' Adamo  delP Andreini,  benche  abbia  alcuni  tratti  di  pessirnogusto,  ne  ^ 
ri  anccva,  che  si  posson  proporrecome  modellodiacodleBtepoesia. 
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words,  Aat  ^^  borrowing,  if  it  be  not  bettered  by  the  Jx>rrower,  among  good 
anihors  is  accounted  pla^arie  *•"  Let  the  bitterest  enemies  of  Milton  proye,  if 
they  can,  whether  the  author  of  this  ingenuous  remark  may  be  exhibited  in  such 
alight;  rather  let  them  acknowledge  tliat,  in  fully  comparing  him  with  those 
authors  who  have  written  on  similar  subjects,  he  must  erer  be  considered  as 


aborethe  reit 


In  shape  and  gesture  proudly  eminent. 

The  drama  of  Andreini  was  so  little  known  when  Dr.  Birch  was  writing  the 
life  of  Milton,  that  Warburton,  In  a  letter  to  that  learned  biographer,  pre* 
serred  in  the  British  Museum,  ridicules  the  relation  of  Voltaire.  ^^  It  is  said 
that  it  appeared  by  a  MS.  in  Trin.  Coll.  Camb.  that  Milton  intended  an  opera 
of  the  Paradise  Lost.  Volt^dre,  on  the  credit  of  this  circumstance,  amongst 
a  heap  of  impertinency,  pretends  boldly  that  he  took  the  hint  from  a  comedy 
he  saw  at  Florence,  called  Adamo.  Others  imagined  too  he  conceired  the  idea 
in  Italy ;  now  I  will  give  you  good  proof  that  all  this  is  a  Tlsion.  In  one  of 
bis  political  pamphlets,  written  early  by  him,  I  forget  wliich,  he  tells  the  world 
he  had  conceived  a  notion  of  an  epic  poem  on  the  story  of  Adam  or  Arthur. 
What  then  will  you  say  must  we  do  with  this  circumstance  of  tlio  Trin.  Coll* 
MS.  ?  I  belie?e  I  can  explain  that  matter.  When  the  parliament  got  uppermost, 
they  suppressed  the  playhouses;  on  whicli^  sir  John  Denham,  I  think,  and 
others,  contrived  to  get  operas  performed.  This  took  with  the  people,  and 
was  much  in  thdr  taste ;  and  religious  ones  being  the  fa? onrites  of  that  sancti. 
£ed  people,  was,  I  belicTe,  what  inclined  Milton  at  that  time  (and  neither  be- 
fore nor  after)  to  make  an  opera  of  it."— Even  at  a  much  later  period,  theyery 
existence  of  the  Adamo  was  denied ;  for  Mr.  Mickle,  an  anient  admirer  oi 
Milton,  and  the  yery  able  translator  of  the  Lusiad,  calls  it  ^<  a  comedy  which 
nobody  erer  saw  v ;"  and  obser? es,  ^*  that  eren  some  Italian  literati  declared  that 
no  such  author  [as  Andreini]  was  know  in  Italy."  Dr  Johnson  also,  in  his 
Life  of  Milton,  calls  Voltaire's  reUtion  <<  a  wild,  unauthorised  story." 

That  MUton  had  conceired,  in  hb  younger  days,  as  Dr.  Warburton  has  ob- 
serred,  the  notion  of  an  epic  poem  on  the  story  of  Arthur,  is  erident  from  his 
own  words  in  the  Mansus,  t.  80,  &c.  and  the  Epitaphium  Damonis,  t.  155,  &c. 
Where  see  the  notes,  toI.  vl.  p.  357,  and  p.  373.  Mr.  Uayley,  with  his  usual 
acnteness  and  elegance  of  language,  remarks  that  <^  it  seems  very  probable  that 
liilton,  in  his  collection  of  Italian  books,  had  brought  the  Adamo  of  Andrdni 
to  England  ;  and  that  the  perusal  of  an  author,  wild  indeed,  and  abounding  in 
grotesque  extra? agance ;  yet  now  and  then  shining  with  pure  and  united  rays  of 
fancy  and  derotion,  first  ga? e  a  new  bias  to  the  unagiiiation  of  the  English  poet, 
or,  to  use  the  ezpressire  phrase  of  Voltaire,  first  reycaled  to  him  the  hidden  nuu 
jesty  of  the  subject.  The  apostate  angels  of  Andreini,  though  sometimes  hide, 
ously  and  absurdly  disgusting,  yet  occasionally  sparkle  with  such  fire  as  might 
awaken  the  emulation  of  Milton." 

The  English  reader  is  indebted  to  Mr.  Hayley  for  the  following  analysis  of 
tbe  arguments  of  each  act  and  scene  in  the  Adamo. 

*  E'coDoclastes,  Prose-Works,  edit  1698,  fol.  irol.  ii.  p*  509. 

'  l>in>ertatiup  prefixed  to  the  Tnui^latiou  of  the  Lusiad,  '2d  edit.  Ox»  p.  ocii« 
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^<THE    CHARACTERS* 

«  God  ihe  Father. 

Chorus  of  Seraphim,  Cherubim,  and  Angels « 

The  archangel  Michael. 

Adam. 

Eve. 

A  Cherub^  the  guardian  6t  Adam. 

Lucifer. 

Satan. 

Beelzebub. 

The  seren  mortal  Sins* 

The  World, 

The  Flesh. 
Famine* 
->  Labour. 

Despair* 
Death. 
Vain  Gbry, 
Serpent 

yolano,an  infernal  messenger* 
Chorus  of  Phantoms*  "* 
Chorus  of  fiery,  airy,  aquatic,  and  infernal  Spirits." 

Act  I.  Scene  i.  "  Chorus  of  Angels,  singing  the  glory  of  God.-— After 
their  hymn,  which  serTes  as  a  prologue,  God  the  Father,  Angels,  Adam  and 
Ere. — God  calls  to  Lucifer,  and  bids  him  survey  with  confusion  the  wonders 
of  his  power. — He  creates  Adam  and  Etc — their  delight  and  gratitude. 

Scene  %  ^'  Lucifer,  arising  from  Hell — he  expresses  his  enmity  against 
God,  the  good  Angels,  and  Man* 

Scene  3.  ^^  Lucifer,  Satan,  and  Beelzebub. — Lucifer  excites  his  associates 
to  the  destruction  of  Man,  and  calls  other  demons  from  the  abyss  to  conspire 
for  that  purpose* 

Scenes  4,  5,  and  6*  ^^  Lucifer,  summoning  seven  distinct  Spirits,  commissions 
them  to  act  under  the  character  of  the  seyen  mortal  Sins,  with  the  following 
names : 

Melecano  — —  Pride. 

Lurcone  — — — ——  Enyy. 

Ruspicano  ■■  Anger* 

Arfarat  — —  ATarice* 

Maltea  i  Sloth. 

Dulciato  ■  I.  Luxury. 

Guliar  — — —  Gluttony* 

Act  II.    Scene  L  ^^  The  Angels,  to  the  number  of  fifteen^  separately  sing  the 
grandeur  of  God,  and  his  munificence  to  Man, 
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Scene  9.    <<  Adam  and  Eve,  with  Lareone   and  Goliar  watddnf  nmeen.-^ 
Aidam  and  Etc  express  their  derotion  to  Grod  so  ferrentlj^  that  the  e? U  spiiitS| 
though  inTisible,  are  pat  to  flight  bjr  their  prajrer. 

Scene  3.  <<  The  Serpent,  Satan,  Spirits.— The  Serpent  or  Lndfer,  an. 
noonces  hb  design  of  circamTenting  Woman. 

Scene  4.  '<  The  Serpent,  Spirits*  and  Volano.— Volano  arrires  from  Hell, 
and  decUres  that  the  confederate  powers  of  the  abyss  designed  to  send  a  god* 
dess  from  the  deep,  entitled  Yam  Glorj,  to  Tanquish  Man. 

Scene  5.  '<  Tain  Glorj,  drawn  by  a  giant,  Volano,  the  Serpent,  Satan,  and 
Spirits.— The  Sernent  welcomes  Yain  Glorj  as  his  oonfederate,  then  Udea 
himself  in  the  tree  to  watch  and  tempt  Ere. 

Scene  0.    <<  The  Serpent  and  Yaln  Glory  at  first  concealed ;    the  Serpent  ' 
discofers  himself  to  Etc,  tempts  and  sedaces  her. — Yain  Glory  closes  the  Act 
with  expressions  of  triumph. 

'  Act  III.  Scene  1.  <^  Adam  and  Ere. — ^After  a  dialogue  of  tendkmess  she 
produces  the  fmit — Adam  expresses  horronr,  but  at  last  yields  to  her  temp* 
tation. — When  both  hate  tasted  the  fruit,  they  are  orerwhelmed  with  reoMrso 
and  terrour :  they  fly  to  conceal  themselves. 

Scene  3.  <<  Volano  protUims  the  Fall  of  Han,  and  iuTites  the  powers  of 
darkness  to  rejoice,  and  pay  their  homage  to  the  prince  of  HelL 

Scene  3.  <<  Yofauio,  Satui,  chorus  of  Spirits,  with  ensigns  of  Tictory.— -Eju 
pression  of  their  joy. 

Scene  4.  <^  Serpent,  Yain  Glory,  Satan,  and  Spirits. — ^The  Serpent  com* 
mands  Canoro,  a  musical  spirit,  to  sing  his  triumph,  which  is  celebrated  with 
songs  and  dances  in  the  4th  and  5th  scenes ;  the  latter  closes  with  expressions 
of  horrour  from  the  trinmfliant  demons,  on  the  approach  of  God. 

Sooie  0.  ^<  God  tiie  Father,  Angels,  Adam  and  Etc. — God  summons  and  re- 
bukes the  sinners,  then  leaves  them,  after  pronouncing  his  malediction. 

Scene  7.  <^  An  Angel,  Adam  and  Eve. — ^The  angel  gives  them  rough  sklna 
for  clothing,  and  exhorts  them  to  penitence. 

Scene  8.  ^<  The  Archangel  Michael,  Adam  and  Eve. — Michael  drives  them 
from  Pkradise  with  a  scourge  of  fire.  Angels  close  the  Act  with  a  choras,  ex« 
citing  the  ofienders  to  hope  in  repentance. 

Act  IV.  Scoie  1.  ^^  Volano,  chorus  of  fiery,  airy,  earthly,  and  aquatic 
Spirits. — They  express  their  obedience  to  Lucifer. 

Scenes.  ^^  Lucifer  rises,  and  utters  his  abhorrence  of  the  light;  the  demons 
console  him— -he  questions  them  on  the  meaning  of  God's  words  and  conduct  to« 
wards  Man— He  spurns  their  conjectures,  and  announces  the  incarnation,  then 
proceeds  to  new  machinations  against  Man. 

V  Scene  3.  .  ^^  Infernal  Cyclops,  summoned  by  Lucifer,  make  a  new  world  at 
his  command.—- He  then  commissions  three  demons  against  Man,  under  the  cha* 
lacters  of  the  World,  the  Flesh  and  Death. 

Scene  4.     <^  Adam  alone. — He  laments  his  fate,  and  at  last  feels  his  suflTerings 
aggravated,  in  beholding  Eve  flying  in  terrour  from  the  hostile  animals. 
Scene  5.    ^'  Adam  and  Eve. — She  exdtes  her  companion  to  suicide.  ' 
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Scene  6.  <<  Famine,  Thirtt,  LaMitiide,  Despair,  Adam  and  Eve. — FanuBe  6X- 
plaios  her  own  nature,  and  that  of  ber  associates. 

Scene  7.  ^^  Death,  Adam  and  £ye*-^D(ath  reproaches  Eve  with  the  honrom 
ihe  has  occaiiooed — Adam  closes  the  Act  by  exhorting  Eve  to  take  refuge  in  the 
mountains. 

A<:t  V.  Scene  1.  ^*  The  Flesh,  in  the  shape  of  a  woman  ;  and  Adaou*— Ha 
resists  her  temptation. 

Scene  2.  ''  Lucifer,  the  Flesh,  and  Adam. — Lucifer  pretends  to  be  a  man,  and 
tbe  elder  brother  of  Adam, 

Scene  3.  <^  A  Cherub,  Adam,  ihe  Flesh,  and  Lucifer. — ^Tbe   chemb  seeredjf 
warns  Adam  against  his  foes ;  and  at  last  defends  him  with  iSnifest  power. 
Scene  4.  *^  The  WorJd,  in  the  shape  of  a  man,  exulting  in  his  own  finerj. 
Sc^ne  5.  '^  Eve  and  the  World. — tit  calls  forth  a  rich  palace  from  the  groiind, 
abd  tempts  Eve  with  splendour. 

Scene  6,  <^  Chorus  of  Nymphs,  Eve,  the  World,  and  Adam. — He  exhorts 
£Te  to  resist  these  allurements — the  World  calls  the  demons  from  Hell  to  enchaiii 
Uf  vietim^— ^£ve  prays  for  mercy :  Adam  encourages  her. 

Scene  7.  ^^  Lucifer,  Death,  chorus  of  Demons. — They  prepare  to  seize  Adia 
nfxd  Greb 

Scene  8.  <<  The  Archangel  Michael,  with  a  choma  of  good  Adgels.— After  k 
apirited  altercation,  Michael  subdues  and  triumphs  over  Lucifer. 

Scene  9.  ^^  Adam,  Eve,  chorus  of  Angels. — They  rejoice  in  the  victory  of  MU 
Chael:  he  animates  the  offenders  witb  a  promise  of  liaTour  from  God«  and  fatnre 
ve^idence  in  Heaven :  they  express  their  hope  and  gratitnde.--»The  aogels  dosi 
(he  drama,  by  singing  the  praise  of  the  Redeemer." 

When  the  reader  compares  the  allegorical  charactertfjn  this  drama  with  those  in 
Milton's  bketches  on  similair  subjects,  intended  once  for  tragedies,  he  will  again 
see  reason  to  admit  that  the  Adamo  had  made  considerable  impression,  either  in  re* 
presentation  or  by  perusal,  on  tbe  mind  of  the  English  poet.  See  the  Appendix, 
at  the  end  of  Paradise  Lost,  .in  the  third  volume  of  this  edition. 

Of  Andreini,  wlio  has  been  contemptuously  called  a  stroller,  Mr.  Hay  ley  has 
Vindicated  the  fame.  *^  He'  had  some  tincture  of  classical  learning,  and  considenu 
ble  piety.  He  occasionally  imitates  Virgil,  and  quotes  the  Fathers."  In  one  of 
the  passages,  cited  from  his  Adamo  by  Mr.  Hayley,  Mr.  Walker  observes*  that 
the  course  of  a  river  is  described  with  a  richpess  of  fkncy,  and  a  ^^  dance  of  vrords," 
that  prove  Andrcini  to  have  been  endowed  with  no  common  poetic  powers.  Of 
the  Adamo  there  have  been  four  editions,  those  of  Milan  in  1613,  and  1617) 
printed  in  quarto  ;  that  of  Perugia  in  1641,  printed  in  duodecimo;  and  that  of 
Modena  in  1G85,  printed  in  the  same  form.  The  edition  of  1641  is  considered 
the  most  rare.  The  description  to  which  Mr.  Walker  idlades,  is  beaudfnlly  am- 
plifilcd  in  that  edition;  and  has  been  given  in  the  Appendix  to  the  Historical  Me* 
moir  on  Italian  Tragedy,  1799,  p.  xliiL  Andreini  was  the  ton  of  the  celebrated 
nctress,  Isabella  Andreini  *•  His  various  productions,  says  Mr.  JIayley,  <^amoant 

s  Hist  MoBpir  on  Ital.  Tragedy,  p.  160. 

9  Giovanni    Jjattif»ta  Andreini,  Fioreniino,  o  piuttosto  Pistqjese,  f^  figlio  dela  celebre  Comica 
Isabella  Andreini  (della  quale  si  veda  il  Bayle^  e  il  Mszzuchelli  J  e  nacque  ncl  1^78.    Dopo 
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lo  (he  nnmlier  cf  thirty;  and  form  m  ainfiitar  nedley  of  aAaedies  and  deTout  po- 
ems." The  writer  of  the  article  Aiidri^i  f  Isabelle)  iti  the  NouTeau  Diet.  Hist  4 
Cacoy  1786,  adds,  to  the  account  of  her  son'd  theatrical  pieces,  Oq  a  encore 
d'Andreini  trois  Trait&B  ea  fa?ear  de  la  Com6die  &  des  Comedieas,  publics  k  Paris 
ea  1625  ;  ils  sont  fort  rares. 

II.  Thenext  remark  respecting  tlie Origin  of  Paradise  Lost  is  that  of  Dr.Pearce, 
who,  in  the  Preface  to  his  ReTie#  of  the  Text  of  the  tweW c  books,  &c.  published 
In  1733,  says,  ^^  It  is  probable  that  Milton  took  the  first  hint  of  the  poem  from 
an  Italian  tragedy,  called  U  JParadiso  Perso ;  for  I  am  informed  that  there  is  subh 
an  one  extant,  printed  aany  years  before  Milton  entered  upon  his  design."  Mr. 
Hayley,  in  a  yerf  ^xtensi? e  r^eareb^  has  been  able  to  dbcover  no  such  per* 
formance.    Nor  have  my  in^uirii^  been  more  successful. 

III.  We  are  next  informed,  in  the  Preface  to  the  poetical  works  of  the  Re?.  J. 
Sterling,  printed  at  Dublin  in  1734^  that  ^^  The  great  Milton  is  said  to  hare  in- 
genuously  confessed  that  he  crwed  his  immortal  work  of  Paradise  Lost  to  Mr. 
Fletcher's  Locustas."  The  person  here  mentioned  is  Phineas  Fletcher,  better 
known  by  his  poem,  entitled  the  Purple  Island ;  and  the  Locustas  is  a  spirited 
Latin  poem,  writen  against  the  Jesuits',  and  published  at  Cambridge,  while 
Milton  was  a  student  there,  in  1627 ;  as  was  also  the  same  author's  Locusts,  or 
Apollyonists,  an  English  poem^  consisting  of  five  cantos.  Tl^at  Milton  had  read 
both  the  Latin  and  Englisb  poem  of  Fletcher,  I  make  no  doubt.  And  1  have  ac* 
cordingly  offered,  to  the  leader's  obserration,  some  passages  from  both  in  the 
Notes  on  his  poetical  wprks,  with  which  Milton  appears  to  have  been  pleased. 
But  Milton*s  obligations  to  t'letcher  are  tQo  confined  to  admit  so  extensire  an  ac* 
knowledgment,  as  that  which  is  contained  in  Mr.  Sterling's  Preface ;  and  indeed 
the  authority  of  the  anaMote  has  not  been  giyen.  Mr.  Sterling  has  translated 
with  great  spirit  the  speech  of  Lacifer  to  his  Angels  in  the  Locustae,  Tel  Pietaa 
Jesuitica.  See  his  poems,  p.  43.  As  Fletcher's  Latin  poem  is  little  known,  it 
may  be  here  proper  to  select^  from  this  speech,  the  lines  which  seem  to  have  influ* 
enced  the  imagination  of  Milton^  and  perhaps  to  have  giren  rise  to  the  preceding 
anecdote. 

Kof  contrlt  imiaemori  per  tata  silentia  somno 
atemiBiiir  tnterea,  et,  nedift  jam  luce  sopini 
SCerteetet ,  festam  trahinras,  pia  turba,  quietem. 
Qabd  ii  animM  tine  honore  acti  sine  fine  laboris 
Pcenitet,  et  proni  imperii  regnfque  labantis 
Nil  miseret,  posHis  ftigris,  odilsque  remistis, 
Oramns  veniam,  et  dexttas  prsbemus  inermetk 
Fors  ille  andacit  fiMSti,  et  justs  immemor  irse,. 
Placatos,  facilisqne  mamis  et  fbsdera  junget. 
Fors  solito  lapsos  (peccati  oUitus)  honori 

acqaistato  molto  credito  suUe  Soene  Italiane  porrossi  in  Franda,  ore  si  merits  la  stima  di  tuigi 
XIIL    Visse  per  lo  meno  sino  al  1652.     Ftom 'the  remarks  mentioned  in  the  note  >,  p.  318.— « 
It  is  not  impossible,  that  Milton  might  have  seen  and  conversed  with  Andreini,  when  he  visited 
France  and  Italy. 

'  The  Jesuits  were  called  Locnsts,  in  the  theological  language  of  this  period.  See  Sundrie  Ser- 
mons by  bishop  Lake,  ibU  1629,  p.  SOS.  **  There  is  a  kind  of  metaphoricall  Locusts  and  Cater- 
pillers.  Locusts  that  came  out  of  the  bottomiesie  pit;  I  meane  Popish  Priests  and  Jesuits  ;  the 
Catterpillars  of  the  Commonweale,  Proiector^  and  Innentors  of  new  tricks  bow  to  exhaust  the' 
punes  of  the  subiMts,  coueriog  private  ends  with  puUicke  preUaets.'' 
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natitaet,  ocriuni  nobis  loli&iiiqne  relinqaet, 
At  me  nulla  diet  ammi,  OGq»tiqae  prions, 
DissimUem  argoerit :  qnin  nunc  rescindere  codunu 
£1  eonjurato  ^ctricem  milite  pacem 
Rompere,  ferventiqne  juvat  misoere  tnmalta. 

Qn6  tanttoeoidereanimi  ?    Qu6  pristina  virtus 
Ossitt  in  vternam  quA  mecum  imimpere  lucem 
TeotAstis,  trepidCunqne  armis  perfringere  coslam  ? 
NtiDC  rerb  indeooies  felicia  ponitis  anna, 
Et  toties  Ticto  imbelles  oonceditis  bosti. 
Per  vos,  per  domitas  coelesti  iblmine  Tires, 
Indomitfrrnqoe  odiam,  projecta  resnmite  tela ; 
Dun  fas,  dmn  bre?e  temposadesty  aocendite  pqgnas, 
Keskanrate  acies,  fraet^umqae  reponite  Martem. 
Ni  fiuHtis,  mox  soil,  et  (qnod  magis  urit)  ina]ti» 
Aeteradm  (ben)  Taeno  flammis  craciabimnr  antro. 
Hie  qoidem  null  A,  hen,  nnlli  vblabilis  arte, 
flecnmm  sine  fine  tenet,  sine  milite  regnum ; 
A  nullo  patitor,  nnllo  Yiolatnr  ab  boste : 
Compatitnr  tamen,  inqne  sois  violabile  membris 
Corpus  babet :  nunc  6  totis  oonsmgite  telis. 
Qui  patet  ad  vulnus  nudum  sine  tegmine  corpus, 
Imprimite  ultrices,  penitdsque  recondite,  flammas. 
Aocelerat  iunesta  dies,  jam  limine  tempus 
InsisUt,  cilm  nexa  ipso  cum  yertice  membra 
Katnram  indueridt  coslestem,  ubi  gloria  votum 
Atque  animum  splendor  superent,  ubi  gaudia  damno 
Crescant,  delida^ue  modum,  fin^mque  recusent. 
At  nos  supplkao  aetemo,  Stjrgiisque  catenis 
Compressi,  flammis  et  vivo  sulpburetecti, 
PerjMtuas  duro  solTemus  caroere  poenas^ 
Hto  anima,  egctremos  jam  tnmperpessadoKMres, 
M^ores  semper  metnit,  queritiirque  remotam, 
Quam  toto  admisit  prssentem  pectorc,  mortem, 
OrAque  cserukas  perreptans  flamma  medullas 
Torqnet  anbela  siti,  fibr&sque  atque  ilia  lambit. 
Mors  vrrit,  moritnrque  inter  mala  mille  superstes 
Vita,  Tic4sque  ipsi  cum  morte,  et  nomina  mutat. 
Cikm  Ter6  nullum  moriendi  conscia  finem 
Mens  reputat,  cdm  milk  annis  mille  addidit  annos, 
Preterit6mque  nibil  venturo  detrabit  CTum, 
Mox  etiam  Stellas,  etiam  superaddit  arenas'; 
Pcena  tamen  damno  crescit,  per  flagra,  per  ignes. 
Per  qoioqnid  miserum  est,  prsceps  ruit,  amda  lentam 
Provocat  infelix  mortem ;  si  fortk  rdabi 
Possit,  et  in  nibilom  rursus  dispena  resolvi. 

Aequemus  mentis  poenas,  atque  ultima  passis 
Plura  tamen  magnis  exactor  debeat  amis  i 
Tartareis  mala  speluncis,  Tindictique  ccelo 
Defidat ;  nunquam,  mmquam  cnidelis  Inultos, 
Immeritosre,  Erabos  capiet :  meruisse  nefandum 
Supplicium  medios  inter  solabitur  ignes, 
Et,  lic^t  immensos,  factis  super&sse  dolores. 
*■  Knne  agite,  6  Proceres,  omn^sque  effunditetechnaSi 

pOBsnlite,  iraperi6qae  alacres  suiMuirite  lap^o, 
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Oittitt,  inseqiiitiir  firaniitafl,trqpidaDti4qiie  inter 
Agnuna  wihmiiirTr  liwgmitiir  mnnnare  voeet. 
Qualit,  ubi  Ooeaoo  nm  pracipitaiidus  Mro 
Immineat  PbcBbm,  flaTique  ad  liton  Chuni 
Convauant,  glomer&iitqae  per  auras  agmina  motcs^ 
Fitsonitus;  longo  cracentet  ordineturfag 
Buocinulis  tooes  acwmt,  •oei6tqaa  tocantet, 
Vndaf  Bttbe  premunt ;  strepitu  Ticimia  raoco 
Completur,  resonintqae  acoemis  lltora  bombii. 

*  The  simile,  which  here  follows  this  speech,  resembles,  in  some  degree,  that  of 
Milton  in  his  poem  on  the  fifth  of  Norember.  See  In  Quint.  No?,  rer.  17(5,  fte. 
See  also  Rir.  Lost,  B.  i.  7(58.  To  which  we  might  add  the  assembly  of  detilsy 
fommoned  before  Lucifer  in  the  old  French  morality  of  The  Assumption,  1997* 

Ung  grand  tas  de  dyables  plas  dras 
Que  voQcheroiis  en  1'  air  moUms— 

Mnton's  Ladn  poem  is  dated  at  the  age  of  seventeen,  namely  in  16^5.  Fletcher*e 
was  published  in  16^7.  The  subjects  of  both  are  certainly  similar.  See  the  first 
Note  on  In  Quint  Nor.  toI.  tL  p.  302.  Fletcher,  whose  diction  and  imagery  nx% 
often  extremely  beautiful,  was  educated  at  Eton,  whence  he  was  sent  to  King*! 
College,  Cambridge,  in  1600;  became  B.  A.  in  1604,  and  M.  A.  in  1608.;  was 
afterwards  beneficed  at  HUgay  in  Norfolk,  and  died  in  1640. 

IV.  Hitherto  what  had  been  mentioned  as  hints,  to  which  the  actire  mind  of 
Milton  might  not  be  insensible,  had  been  mentioned  without  betraying  a  wish  to 
tear  the  laurels  from  the  brow  of  the  great  poet.  Not  such  was  the  intelligenco 
confeyed  to  the  public  by  the  malicious  Lauder,  He,  unfortunate  man,  scrupled  not 
to  disgrace  the  consideram  learning  which  he  possessed,and  to  fprfeit  all  pretensions 
to  probity,  by  an  audacious  endearour  to  prore  that  Milton  was  ^^  the  worst  and 
greatest  of  all  plagiaries."  He  acquired,  indeed,  a  temporary  credit,  and  engaged  a 
powerful  advocate  in  his  cause,by  the  speciousness  of  his  charge.  But  he  ^^  played 
most  foully  for  it."  He  corrupted  the  text  of  those  poets,whom  he  produced  as  eri* 
deuces  against  the  originality  of  Milton,  by  interpolating  *  sereral  ferses  either  of 
his  own  fabrication,  or  from  the  Latin  translation  of  Paradise  Lost  by  William 
Hog,  His  enmity  to  Milton  first  discorered  itself,  on  Dr.  Newton's  publishing 
his  proposals  for  printing  a  new  edition  of  the  Paradise  Lost  with  Notes  of  ra. 
rious  Authors ;  which  appeared  in  1749.  He  affirmed  that  <^  he  could  prore," 
says  Dr.  Newton,  (giylng  an  account  of  his  interview  with  Lauder,)  ^^  that  Mil* 
ton  had  borrowed  the  substance  of  whole  books  together,  and  that  there  was 
scarcely  a  single  thought  or  sentiment  in  his  poem  which  he  had  not  stolen  from 
some  author  or  other,  notwithstanding  his  vain  pretence  to  things  unattempted  jet 
in  prose  or  rhime.  And  then,  in  confirmation  of  his  charge  he  recited  a  long  roll 
of  Scotch,  German,  and  Dutch  poets,  and  affirmed  that  he  had  brought  the  books 
along  with  him  which  were  his  Touchers;  and  appealed  particularly  to  Ramsay,  a 
Scotch  divine,  and  to  Masenius,  a  German  Jesuit:  but,  upon  producing  his  au« 
thors;  he  could  not  find  Masenius ;  he  had  dropped  the  book  somewhere  or  other 

*  These  interpolatioos  are  given  in  tbe  Appendix  to  this  edition,  Na  IL 
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in  the  way,  and  expressed  much  sarpriie  aad  conoeni  ibr  tiieloss  of  it;  Rammf 
he  left  with  me,  and  my  opinion  of  Milton's  imitations  of  that  author  I  havegiir. 
en  in  a  note  on  B.  ix.   513.     I  knew  Tery  well  that  Milton  was  an  unireml 
icholar,   as  famous  for  his  great  reading  as  for  the  extt^nt  of  his  genius ;  and  I 
thought  it  not  improbable,  that  Mr.  Lauder,  having  the  good  fortune  to  meet 
with  these  German  and  Dutch  poems,  might  hare  traced  out  there  some  of  his 
imitations  and  illusions,   which  had  escaped  the  researches  of  others :   and  it  wai 
my  adTice  to  him  then,  and  as  often  as  I  had  opportunities  of  seeing  him  afterwards, 
that  if  he  had  really  made  such  notable  discoveries  as  he  boasted,  he  wonld  do 
well  to  communicate  them  to  the  public;  an  ingenious  countryman  of  his  kti^ 
published  an  Essay  upon  Milton's  Imitations  of  the  Ancients,  and  he  would  eqnaU 
Ij  desenre  the  thanks  of  the  learned  world  by  wiiting  an  Essay  npoa  Milton'^ 
imitations  of  the  modems ;   but  at  the  same  time  I  recommended  to  him  a  littla 
more  modesty  and  decency,  and  urged  all  the  arguments  I  could  to  persuade  him 
to  treat  Milton's  name  with  more  respect,   and  not  to  write  of  him  with  the  samt 
acrinxony  and  rancour  with  which  he  spoke  of  him ;  it  would  weaken  his  canaa 
instead  of  strengthening  it,  and  would  hurt  himself  more  than  Milton  in  the  opinio, 
on  of  all  candid  readers.     He  began  with  publishing  some  specimens  of  hb  work 
in  the  Gentleman's  Magazine:  and  I  was  sorry  to  find  that  he  had  no  better  re- 
garded my  advice  in  his  manner  of  writing;  for  hb  papers  were  ipuch  in  the  sama 
itrain  and  spirit  as  his  conversation ;  his  assertions  strong,  an4  his  proofs  weak. 
Powerer,  to  do  him  justice,  several  of  the  quotations  which  he  had  made  from 
Adamus  Ezul,  a  tragedy  of  the  famous  Hugo  Grotius,  I  thought  so  ei;actly  par« 
allel  to  several  passages  in  the  Paradise  Lost,  that  I  readily  adopted  them,  aad 
inserted  them  without  scruple  in  my  Notes ;  esteeming  it  no  reproach  to  Milton^ 
but  rather  a  commendation  of  his  taste  and  judgment,  to  have  gathered  so  many 
of  the  choicest  flowers  in  the  gardens  of  others,  and  to  have  transplanted  them 
irith  improvements  into  bis  own.  At  length,  after  I  had  published  my  first  edition 
of  the  Paradise  Lost,  came  forth  Mr.  lAuder's   Essay  on  Milton's  Use  and  Iml. 
tation  of  the  Moderns ;  but  except  the  quotations  from  Grotius,  which  I  had  al- 
ready inserted  in  my  first  edition,  I  found  in  Mr.  Lauder's  authors  not  above  half 
a  dozen  passages,  which  I  thought  worth  transferring  into  my  second  edition  ;  not 
but  he  had  produced*  more  passages  somewhat  resembling  others  in  Milton;   bat 
when  a  similitude  of  thought  or  expression,  of  sentiment  or  description,  occurs  in 
Scripture  and  wc  will  say  in  Staph orstius,  in  Virgil  and  perhaps  in  Alezandec 
Boss,   in  Ariosto  and  perhaps  in   Taubmannus,  i  should  rather  conclude  that 
Milton  had  borrowed  from  the  former  whom  he  is  certainly  known  to  have  read| 
than  from  the  latter  whom  it  is  very  uncertain  whether  he  had  ever  read  or  not. 
^e  know  that  he  had  often  drawn,   and  delighted  to  draw,  from  the  pure  foun* 
tain ;   and  why  then  should  we  believe  that  he  chose  rather  to  drink  of  the  sti«a« 
after  it  was  polluted  by  the  trash  and  filth  of  others  ?    We  know  that  he  had 
thoroughly  studied,  and  was  perfectly  acquainted  with,   the  graces  and  beauties  of 
the  great  originals;   and  why  then   should  we  think  that  he  was  only  the  serviia 
Copier  of  perhaps  a  bad  copy,  which  perhaps  he  had  never  seen  ?" 

If  Lauder  had  traced  the  marks  of  imitation  in  Milton  with  truth  and  candour; 
if  he  had  modestly  noted  images  or  sentimeata  apparently  transferred  from  other 
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^liieity  jet  still  pcriiaps  fortuitoui  coincidenceB ;  ha  would  hnre  grafifiadi  ratlooal 
curiositj.     Bat  he  was  intent  on  blackening  the  fame  of  Milton.    He  piblished^ 
besides  his  Essaj,   Delectus    Auctoram  Sacrorum   Miltono  Faoem  ProBlucen* 
tiumV  in  two  volumes;  of  which  the  first  contained    Andraeae  EUimsaei  Poe* 
luata  Sacra  ^,  &    Hugonis  Grotli  Adamus  Exul,  Tragoedia  * :  the  second,  Ja* 
cobi  Masenii  Sarcotidos    Libri   tres*,"— Odorici  ValmaranaB   Dasmonomachfaa 
liber  unus^,    Casparis   BarUsi    Paradisus*,  &    Frederid  Taubmanni  Beliaia 
Angelicnm:   Libri  tresV       But,  as  Mr.  Haylej  finely  observes,  Milton  ^^bj 
the  forc^  and  opulence  of  his  own  fancy  was  exempted  from  the  inclination,  and 
the  necessity,  of  borrowing  and  retailing  the  ideas  of  other  poets ;  but,  rich  as  ho 
"was  in  his  own  proper  fund,  he  chose  to  be  perfectly  acquainted  not  only  witk 
the  wealth,  but  even  with  the  poverty  of  others."     Indeed  1  may  rentiire  ta 
strengthen  this  observation  by  Milton's  own  words,  in  which  he  seems  to  promtaa 
the  production  of  some  great  poetical  work.     ''  Neither  do  I  think  it  shame  to 
covenant  with  any  knowing  reader,   that  for  some  few  years  yet  I  may  go  om 
trvtst  with  him  towards  the  payment  of  what  I  am  now  indebted,  as  bdng  a  work 
not  to  be  rais'd  from  the  heat  of  youth,   or  the  vapours  of  wine  ;  like  that  whicli 
flows  at  waste  from  the  pen  of  some  vulgar  amorist,  or  the  trencher  fary  of  sons 
runing  parasite ;  nor  to  be  obtainM  by  the  invocation  of  dame  Memory  and  hcc 
Siren     daughters,  but  by  devout  prayer  to  that  Eternal  Spirit,  who  can  enrich 
-with  all  utterance  and  knowledge,  and  sends  out  his  Sert^ihim,  with  the  hallowed 
fire  of  his  altar,  to  tonch  and  purify  the  lips  of  whom  he  pleases;  to  this  most 
be  added  industrious  and  select  reading,  steady  observation,  insight  into  all  seem* 
]y  and  generous  arts  and  affairs  >."    Mr.  Hay  ley  therefore  may  be  justified  m  hia 
opinion,   that  Milton  read,  in  difiercnt  languages,  authors  of  every  class ;  ^^  and 
I  doubt  not,''  he  adds,  ^^  but  he^  had  perused  every  poem  collected  by  Lander, 
though  some  of  them  hardly  afford  ground  enough  for  a  conjecture,   that  he  rd* 
jmembered  any  passage  they  contain,  in  the  course  of  his  nobler  composition.'^ 

V.  We  are  next  presented  with  the  following  information  of  a  learned  and  in- 
genious traveller,  well  known  to  the  literary  world  by  his  eminent  services  in  th0 
canse  of  Christianity.  <^  During  my  short  stay  at  Dusseldorf,  1  became  ac« 
quainted  with  a  baron  de  Harold,  an  Irishman,  who  is  colonel  of  the  regiment  of 
Konlngsfdd,  &c.— But  my  reason  for  mentioning  the  baron,  was  to  inform  you« 
that  he  is  now  employed  91  translating,  into  English  verse,  a  Latin  poem,  entitled 

*  In  1752,  and  1753. 

4  From  the  Edinbnrg.  edit,  of  1633. 

5  FiDin  the  edition  of  the  Haf^ne,  1 601. 

*  From  the  edition  of  Cologne,  1C44.  The  fbarth  and  fifth  hooks  are  printed  in  Barboii^  edi« 
tion  of  the  Sarootis,  printed  at  Paris,  in  1781 :  to  which  are  prefixed  two  Letters  Aux  RR.  PP. 
Jemites  Autners  des  Memoires  de  Trewmx,  Oil  Ton  compare  le  Paradis  Perdu  de  Milton  avec  la 
Po^me  intitule  Sarcotis  du  R.  P.  Jacques  Mascnius,  J^suite  Aliemand.  The  liberal  writer  of  the 
vticlef  Masenius,  in  the  Nouvcau  JOioL  Hist  k  Caen,  1785,  considers  the  pretended  uhUgationa 
ff  MiHonto  Masenins  too  trifling  to  be  mentioned. 

^  From  the  Vienna  edit.  1 627.     See  Dr.  Newton's  note  on  Par.  Lost  B.  v.  689. 

S  This  is  a  translation  from  the  Paradise  of  Catsius,  originally  written  in  Dutch.  It  Is  an  epU 
thalamium  on  the  nuptials  of  Adam  and  Eve  :  and  Mr.  Hayley  pronounces  it  to  ije  spirited  amd 
graeefiiL  Many  of  Catsius's  Dutch  poems  were  translated  into  Latin  verse  k  Caspare  BarlsBO,  et 
Comelio  Bojro,  and  first  published  in  their  new  dress  at  Dordrecht  in  1643. 

*  This  poem,  consisting  of  two  books,  and  a  fragment  of  a  third,  Mr.  Hayley  saiys,  was  originally- 
piintedin  1604. 

^  Of  HefoxmatioiL  Sec  B.  ii.  Pioie-Wgrks,  vol.  I.  p.  d23.  adit  1699.  Thif  was  tot  puUiiha^ 
l^ie4L 
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The  Cliristiady  written  hj  Robert  Clarke,  a  Carthasian  monk,  of  tke  conTent  of 
Nienport,  near  Ostend ;  from  which  he  asserts  that  our  great  poet  has  borrowed! 
lai^gelf.  The  poem,  which  is  on  the  Passion  of  Christ,  in  serenteen  books,  con* 
tains,  indeed,  many  ideas  and  descriptions,  strildngly  similar  to  those  of  Biiiton  in 
Us  Paradise  Lost.  But,  unless  the  baron  can  produce  an  edition  prerious  to  that 
which  he  possesses,  which  was  printed  at  Bruges  in  1678,  it  will  be  difficult  to 
conrictMiltonof  plagiarism  in  this  instance;  for  Johnson,  if  I  recollect  rightlj, 
informs  us,  that  Elwood  saw  a  complete  copj  of  the  Paradise  Lost  at  Milton^s 
bouse,  at  Chalfont,  in  1665;  that  Milton  sold  the  copy  in  1667,  and  Aat  the 
third  edition  was  printed  in  1678,  when  it  is  probable  that  many  copies  had  passed 
orer  to  the  continent,  and  contributed  to  increase  the  reputation  which  his  name 
had  gained  abroad ;  and  therefore  we  have  a  right  to  suppose,  that  Chirke,  and 
Slot  Milton,  was  the  copyist :  the  poem,  however,  appears  to  have  much  merit 
The  baron  has  finished  ten  or  eleven  books,  with  what  fidelity  I  know  not,  but 
certainly  with  much  animation.  Milton  has  often  been  accused  of  plagiarism,  It  is 
to  be  feared  sometimes  with  truth ;  for  though  bishop  Douglas,  with  great  acute- 
nets,  detected  Lauder's  interpolations  in  the  works  of  different  writers,  which 
were  designed  to  disparage  Milton's  reputation,  he  by  no  means  undertbok  to  prove, 
that  Milton's  claim  to  originality  might  not,  in  other  instances,  be  impeached;  and 
JLauder,  though  persuaded  by  Dr.  Johnson  to  give  up,  in  a  hasty  fit  of  shame, 
bis  whole  Essay  as  an  imposition,  afterwards,  in  part,  recanted  his  recantation, 
tod  attempted,  with  some  success,  to  prove  the  charge  of  forgery  against  Milton* 
But  it  is  thne  to  put  an  end  to  this  digression  designed  to  vindicate  Milton,  as 
•very  Englishman  must  wish  to  do,  where  he  can  be  vindicated  without  injury  to 
truth.*" 

To  the  latter  part  of  this  remark  it  will  be  proper  to  subjoin  the  words  of  bishop 
lX>nglas.  ^^  Grown  desperate  by  his  disappointment,  this  very  man,  [Lauder,J 
whom  but  a  little  before  we  have  seen  as  abject  in  the  confession  of  Ills  forgeries 
as  he  had  been  bold  in  the  contrivance  of  them,  with  an  inconsistence,  equalled 
only  by  hb  impudence,  renewed  his  attack  upon  the  author  of  the  Paradise  Lost; 
and  in  a  pamphlet ',  published  for  that  purpose,  acquiunte^  the  world,  that  the 
true  reason  which  had  excited  him  to  contrive  his  forgery  was,  because  Milton 
had  attacked  the  character  of  Charles  the  first,  by  interpolating  Pamela's  prayer 
from  the  Arcadia,  in  an  edition  of  the  Eicon  Basiiik^;  hoping,  no  doubt,  by  thil 
curious  key  to  his  conduct,  to  be  received  into  favour,  if  not  by  the  friends  of 
truth,  at  least  by  the  idolaters  of  the  royal  martyr :  the  zeal  of  this  wild  party- 
man  against  Milton  having  at  the  same  time  extended  itself  against  his  biographer, 
tiie  very  learned  Dr.  Birch,  for  no  other  reason  but  because  he  was  so  candid  as 
to  express  his  disbelief  of  a  tradition  unsupported  by  evidence." 

I  have  been  unable  to  discover  whether  there  is  any  edition  of  Clarke's  boolc, 
prior  to  that  which  is  mentioned* 

*  Letters  during  the  course  of  a  tour  throuf^  Gennany  id  1791  and  1793,  by  Robert  Gray,  M.  JL 
fmbliflliedia  1794,  pp.  19—21. 

*  Entitled,  King  Charles  T.  TiudJcatcd  from  the  charge  of  plagiarism,  brought  againgt  hin 
by  Milton,  and  Milton  himself  convicted  of  forgery,  and  a  gross  imposition  on  the  public.  NoS 
content  with  this  title,  he  begins  the  two  first  pages  with  all  the  consequence  of  a  keeperof  will 
Wasts,  when  he  exhibits  a  more  oelebrattd  mooster  than  usual  i   <*  The  Grand  impostor  detocted  l" 
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VI.  Wa  are  saw  to  ba  again  gratified  with  the  terj  carioai  researches,  and  in. 
genicmi  dedactions  of  Mr.  Haylbj.  Ha? iog  obsenred  it  to  be  highly  probable^ 
that  Andreini  turned  the  thoughts  of  Milton  from  Alfred  to  Adam,  as  the  subject 
of  a  dramatic  composition,  he  thinks  it  possible  that  an  Italian  writer,  less  known 
than  Andreini,  first  threw  into  the  mind  of  Milton  the  idea  of  conrerting  Adam 
Into  an  epic  personage.  <<  I  hare  now  before  me,"  he  proceeds,  <^  a  literary  cu- 
riosity, which  my  accomplished  friend,  Mr.  Walker,  to  whom  the  literature  of 
Ireland  has  many  obligations,  very  kindly  sent  me,  on  his  return  from  an  excur* 
sion  to  Italy,  where  it  happened  to  strike  a  trareller,  whose  mind  is  peculiarly 
awakened  to  elegant  pursuits.  The  book  I  am  speaking  of  is  intitled  La  Scena 
Tragica  d'Adamo  ed  Eva,  Estratta  dalli  primi  tre  capi  della  Sacra  Genesi,  e  ri- 
dotta  a  significato  Morale  da  Troilo  Lancetta,  Benacense.  Venetial644.  This 
little  work  is  dedicated  to  Maria  Gonzaga,  dutchess  of  Mantua,and  is  nothing  more 
than  a  drama  in  prose,  of  the  ancient  form,  entitled  a  morality,  on  the  expulsion 
of  our  first  parents  from  Paradise.  The  author  does  not  mention  Andreini,  nor 
has  he  any  mixture  of  rerse  in  his  composition  ;  but,  in  bis  address  (o  the  reader, 
he  has  the  following  very  remarkable  passage :  after  suggesting  that  the  Mosuc 
history  of  Adam  and  Ere  is  purely  allegorical,  and  designed  as  an  incentiro  to  Tir« 
tue,  he  skjBf 

tTna  niGtte  flognaiy  eke  Mobi  nu  pone  gratiosa  espositione,  e  mistcrioso  significato  con  parole 
taliapanto: 

Dio  fk  parte  all*  Huom  di  le  itesso  con  P  interrento  della  ragione,  e  dispone  con  infiillibile  ten- 
tenza,  che  aignoreggiando  in  liii  la  medetma  aopm  le  sensuali  voglie,  preservato  ii  jX)ino  del  pro- 
prio  core  dalli  appetiti  disordinati,  per  guiderdone  di  giusta  obbedienza  li  trasfiMina  il  moodo  la 
Paraduo. — lA  questo  8*io  parlassi,  a1  gicuro  fbrmarei  heroico  poeina  convetievoie  a  semidei. 

*  One  night  I  dreamt  that  Motes  explained  to  me  the  mystery,  almost  in  these  words: 

'God  reveals  himself  to  Man,  hy  the  intervention  of  reason,  and  thus  infallibly  ordaint  that 
teaaoD,  while  she  supports  her  sovereignty  over  the  sensual  inclinations  in  Man,  and  preserves  the 
apple  ofhisheait  from  lioeottoos  appetites,  in  reward  of  his  just  obedience  tmnsforms  the  world 
into  Paradise. — Of  this  were  I  tospeak,assuredly  I  might  form  an  heroic  poem  worthy  of  demi-g^ids.' 

<<  It  strikes  me  as  possible  that  these  last  words,  assigned  to  Moses  in  his  vision 
by  Troilo  Lancetta,  might  operate  on  the  mind  of  Milton  like  the  question  of  Ell- 
wood,  and  proTe,  in  his  prolific  fancy,  a  kind  of  rich  graft  on  the  idea  he  derired 
from  Andreini,  and  the  germ  of  his  greatest  production. 

^  A  sceptical  critic,  inclined  to  discountenance  this  conjecture,might  indeed  ob« 
ierre,  it  is  more  probable  that  Milton  never  saw  a  little  volume  not  published  un. 
til  after  his  return  from  Italy,  and  written  by  an  author  so  obscure,  that  his  name 
does  not  occur  in  Tiraboschi's  elaborate  history  of  Italian  literature;  nor  in  the 
patient  Italian  chronicler  of  poets,  Qaadrio,  though  he  bestows  a  chapter  on  early 
dramatic  compositions  in  prose.  But  the  mind  that  has  once  started  a  conjecture 
of  this  nature,  must  be  weak  indeed,  if  it  cannot  produce  new  shadows  of  argument 
ID  aid  of  a  favourite  hypothesis.  Let  me  therefore  be  allowed  to  advance,  as  a  pre. 
tumptive  proof  of  Milton's  having  seen  the  work  of  Lancetta,  that  he  makes  a  si»  ' 
milar  use  of  Moses,  and  introduces  him  to  speak  a  prologue  in  the  sketch  of  his 
various  plans  for  an  allegorical  drama.  It  is  indeed  possible  that  Milton  might 
never  see  the  performances  either  of  Lancetta  or  Andreini ;  yet  conjecture  has 
ground  enough  to  coDcludaTery  fairly,  that  he  was  acquainted  with  both;  for 
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Afidnbi  wrote  «  loBg  allegorical  drama  oa  Paradife,  and  w€  k«aiir  tkal  Ae  finu 
ey  of  Milton  first  began  to  play  with  tke  sabject  aocordiag  to  that  peculiar  tonA 
of  compoaition.  Laacetta  treated  it  also  in  the  shape  of  a  dramatic  allegory ;  Imt 
aaid,  at  the  same  time,  under  the  character  of  Moses,  that  the  subject  might  form 
an  incomparable  epic  poem;  and  Milton,  quitting  his  own  hasty  sketches  of  alia* 
gorical  dramas,  accomplished  a  work  which  answers  to  that  intimation^  •" 

The  following  analysis  of  this  drama  has  been  made  by  Mr.  Hayley : 

Act  I.  Scene  1.  <'  God  commemorates  hfa  creation  of  the  heayens,  the  eartfi, 
«id  the  water— determines  to  make  man — ^gires  him  Tital  spirit,  and  admonishes 
kim  to  rerere  his  Maker,  and  live  innocent. 

Scene  2.  ^^  Raphael,  Michael,  Gabriel,  and  Angels.  Raphael  praises  the 
works  of  God— the  other  angels  follow  his  example,  particularly  in  regard  to 
Man. 

Scene  3.  ^^  God  and  Adam.  God  gires  Paradise  to  Adam  to  hold  as  a  fie£— 
fbrbids  him  to  touch  the  apple — Adam  promises  obedience. 

Scene  4.  ^^  Adam  acknowledges  the  beneficence  of  God,  and  retires  to  repose 
in  the  shade. 

Act  IL  Scene  1.  ^^  God  and  Adam.  God  resolres  to  form  a  companion  for 
Adam,  and  does  so  while  Adam  is  sleeping — he  then  awakes  Adam,  and,  present- 
ing to  him  his  new  associate,  blesses  them  both ;  then  leaves  them,  recommending 
obedience  to  his  commands. 

Scene  it.  ^'  Adam  and  Eve.  Adam  receives  Eve  as  his  wife — praises  her,  and 
entreats  her  to  join  with  him  in  revering  and  obeying  God—  she  prombes  sub- 
mission to  his  will,  and  entreats  his  instruction — he  tells  her  the  prohibition,  and 
enlarges  on  the  beauties  of  Paradise — on  his  speakiag  of  locks,  she  desires  to  see 
them,  and  he  departs  to  show  her  the  various  animals. 

Scene  3.  *'  Lucifer,  Belial,  Satan.  Lucifer  laments  his  expulsion  from  Hea. 
▼en,  and  meditates  revenge  against  Man — the  other  demons  relate  the  cause  of 
their  expulsion,  and  stimulate  Lucifer  to  the  revenge  he  meditates^—he  resolves  to 
employ  the  Serpent. 

Scene  4.  ^^  The  Serpent,  Eve,  Luciier.  The  Serpent  questions  Eve— derides 
her  fear  and  obedience — tempts  her  to  taste  the  apple — she  expresses  her  eagerness 
to  do  so— the  Serpent  exults  in  the  prospect  of  her  perdition-^Lucifer  (who  seems 
to  remain  as  a  separate  person  from  the  Serpent)  expresses  also  his  exnltation,  and 
steps  aside  to  listen  to  a  dialogue  between  Adam  and  Eve. 

Scene  5.  '^  Eve,  Adam,  Eve  deckres  her  resolution  to  taste  the  apple,  and 
present  it  to  her  husband — she  tastes  it,  and  expresses  unusual  hope  and  aoimatum 
•—she  says  the  serpent  has  not  deceived  her—she  feels  no  sign  of  death,  and  pre* 
fents  the  fruit  to  her  husband — he  reproves  her — she  persists  in  pressing  him  to 
eat— he  complies— declares  the  fruit  sweet,  but  begins  to  tremble  at  his  own 
nakedness — he  repents,  and  expresses'  hie  remorse  and  terrour — he  proposes 
a    form  a  covering    of  leaves-^they    retire    to  hido    themselves    in  foliage. 

4Coijecture8  oq  the  Oii^n  of  PanaiM Lost^  stttieead  of  tbeIi£iof2CUtQa,  2d  adit.  1796^ 
pb  964,  Ico. 


Act  III.  Scene  U  <<  LiicHer,  Baliii,  8aUn.  Ladfer  wbU$  fe  liie  mnaomtp 
wai  the  ^ther  Demans  «ppl^  hkau 

Scene  3.  "  Raphael,  Michael,  Gabriel.  Theei  good  epii^l  UQient  Ifai  ftll| 
imd  retire  with  awe  on  the  appearance  of  God* 

Scene  3.  God,  Eve,  Adanu  God  calls  oo  Adaw^be  npP^'^  *^^  laments  hie 
nakedness — God  interrogates  hki  emeeraiBg  tiie  tvee««-lie  confesses  his  offence^ 
and  accuses  Eye— she  blames  the  Serpent— God  prenonnees  his  malediction  and 
^ends  them  from  his  presence. 

Scene  4.  <<  Raphael,  Eie,  muI  Adui*  Raphael  b&ds  ttem  depart  from  Para- 
dise— Adam  laments  his  destiny — Raphael  persists  in  drinng  them  rather  harshljr 
from  the  garden — Adam  begs  that  his  ipuocent  children  may  not  suffer  for  the 
£uilt  of  thdr  mother— Raphael  replies  that  not  only  lis  children,  but  all  his  race 
must  suffer,  and  continues  to  drife  them  from  the  gardenr*-Adam  obeys— Ere  la« 
ments,  but  soon  comforts  AdaBf*4*he  at  length  deparU,  animating  himself  with 
the  idea,  that  to  an  intrepid  heavt  every  regioB  is  a  home. 

Scene  5.  <<  A  Cherub,  moralizm^  on  the  creation  and  fall  of  Adam,  conclndee 
the  third  and  last  Act,'* 

Mr.  Walker,  in  his  Historieai  Memoir  on  IteUan  Tragedy,  has  enlarged  thii 
analysis  with  some  specimens  of  the  awdiar^s  style  and  manner,  together  with  a 
fac  simile  *  of  the  quaint  table,  exhibiting  the  morale  esposatione  of  the  work. 
Fvfin  the  same  mgeaioas  and  enftertaiaiDg  volomo  we  learn  tiM,  <^  as  iancetts 
dgaeaniiMiIni  hkaself  Benaoense,  it  is  presumed  he  was  a  nati? e  of  that  part  of 
the  rMera  of  SaU,  en  the  h^^o  ^  Gavda,  which  is  called  Tosohmo,  and  whosp 
^IttahrVirtf  ate  styled  Bftnaceases,  from  Benaoiis,  the  ancient  name  of  tk& 
lakob  He.  was,  he  modestly  declares,  n^idier  a  poet  nor  an  orator,*— poeta  non 
eon!  io^  ne  oratore,-^bat  I  am  wilHng  to  befieve  he  was  a  good  man,  and  that  ti 
was  Batter  his  virtues  than  his  taleota  which  recommended  him  to  tiie  accomplish. 
eA  ignily  of  Goncaga,  of  which  he  seems  to  hare  been  a  prot6g6.  Such  b  the  deep 
ohaoat Ity  in  which  this  author  is  burled,  that  the  most  sedulous  inquiry  has  not  led 
to  the  diicoiery  of  any  authentic  nati4res  coneemiog  him.  His  drama  is  slighdy 
mentioned  by  Allacci,  who  supposes  it  to  be  Us  only  production*.'^ 

Mr.  Hayley  adds,  to  his  remarks  on  the  dnmuifl  of  Andrciui  and  Lancetta,  that 
Milton  was  probably  familiar  with  an  Italiaii  poem,  little  known  in  England,  and 
formed  expressly  on  the  conflict  of  the  apostate  spirits ;  the  Angeleida  del  Sig. 
Erasroo  di  Valrasone,  Venet.  1590.  Dr.  Warton  was  of  the  same  opinion.  See 
the  note  on  Par.  Lost.  B.  t.  689.  And  Mr.  Uayley  has  cited  the  verses,  in  which 
the  Italian  poet  assigns  to  the  infernal  powers  the  invention  of  artillery.     With 

lis  poem,  I  think,  the  mind  of  Milton  could  not  but  be  affected.    It  begins ; 

locanterb  del  ciel  Famtica  g^erra. 

Per  coi  sola  U  principio,  et  V  xao  naoqu*, 

Oiide  tra  il  sem^  human  non  pur  in  terra. 

Ma  flouente  8i  pugna  anchor  sik  V  ac^ue : 

Carcere  etemo  nel  abUso  serra 

Quel  che  ne  f&  1'  authore,  k.  vinto  giaoqus  s 

Ei  viDcitori  in  parte  eccelsa,  Sc  alma. 

Ck>doD  trionfo  etemoj  etema  palina. 

s  Hirt.  Mem.  Appendix,  p.  xlviu-^^TL  f  Ktt  Mem.  p.  11%  , 
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ValtaiMie'i  deicriptioii  of  thetrinmpliattt  angels  ia  B.  lit.  b  partieularljr  Interaft* 
ing.  The  poem  concludes  with  an  animated  sonnet  to  the  Archangel  Blichaeii 
praceded  by  tiie four  following  Ones: 

Oosi  diase  Michele,  &  da  le  purs 
Oglia  di  Dbreftilse  on  chlMtfa  lampo, 
Che  gli  die  Mgno  del  dhdiM)  aaeiiio» 
E  tutto  il(Se1  fin  piendi  gandio  immauo. 

All*  Arcangelo  Michele. 

Eocdso  Heroe,  CampkNi  inuittoy  Ic  Santo 
De  V  imperio  diuin,  per  cui  pigiiasti 

L'  alto  ooDteaa,  e  1  reo  Dragoo  cacciaiti 

Da  1*  auree  stenedebeOato,  Ic  franto ; 
Et  hor  Don  meogift  ne  1'  eternopianto^ 

Onde  ei  riiorger  mal  t'  attento,  i  vast! 

Orgogli  luoi  reprimi,  k,  gli  oonbrasti, 

A  noctro  flcheimo  oon  oontinao  vanto  ; 
Qaesti  miei  noai  aooenti,  onde  traluoe 

La  gran  tua  gloria,  e  *1  mio  deuoto  afietto, 

AccogU  tu  fin  da  P  emptrea  hice : 
^  Sieno  in  vece  di  proghi,  Ic  al  coepetto 

Oli  porto  pio  del  aempttoino  Duce, 

Che  di  sua  gratia  adempia  il  mio  dilbtto. 

Mr.  Haylejr  seems  to  think  also^  that  Milton  maj  be  sometimes  traced  la  the 
Strage  de  gli  Innocenti  of  Marino.  The  late  Mr.  Bowie  appears  to  ha?e  enter* 
tained  a  similar  notion.  See  also  Mr.  Warton's  note  In  Mansnnii  yer.  11.  A 
few  passages  are  accordingly  cited,  from  this  poem,  in  the  Notes  on  Faradise  Lost. 
It  was  first  published  at  Venice  in  1833;  and  consbts  of  foar  books:  1.  Sos. 
petto  d'Herode :  2.  Consiglio  de  Satrapi :  3.  Essecutione  deUa  Strage :  4.  U 
Limbo.  Milton  has  been  thought  indebted  likewise  to  Crashaw^,  the  transia* 
tor  of  the  first  of  these  books.  I  will  select  a  few  passages,  therefore,  from  thir 
tersion,  which  seem  to  hare  afforded  some  countenance  to  the  opinion.  Sospet. 
to  d'Hcrode,8taQza,  5.  Description  of  Satan.  Crashaw*s  Poems,  edit  1648,  p.  59. 

His  eyes,  the  saUen  dens  of  death  and  night. 
Startle  the  dull  ayre  with  a  dismal  red : 
.  Such  his  fell  glandto  as  the  fatall  light 
Of  starmg  comets,  that  iooke  kingdomes  dead.— — 
He  shooke  himselfe,  and*^read  his  spatkxis  wings ; 
Which,  like  two  bosGm'd  sailes,  emhraoe  the  dimme 

Aire,  with  a  dtsmall  shade  $  but  all  in  raine  j 

Of  sturdy  adamant  is  his  stjfong  <^aine.'* 

F^t  of  his  speech :  st.  28. 


And  should  we  Powers  of  Heaven,Spirits  of  worth. 
Bow  our  bright  heads  before  a  king  of  day  } 
It  shall  not  be,  said  I,  and  clombe  the  North, 
Where  never  wing  of  Angell  yet  made  way. 

What  though  1  mist  my  blow  ?  yet  I  strooke  high  ; 

And,  to  dare  something,  is  some  victory.— 

1  Bbgr.  Brit  edit,  Kippis,  vol  ir,  p.  431. 
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31. 

Ah  wretdi  i  wbat  bootet  thee  to  cttt  iMck  thy  «y  M, 
Where  dawniBg  hope  no  beame  of  ccmfort  diovet  ? 
While  the  reflectioa  of  thy  forepeit  joyt, 
Rendera  tfaeedodlile  to  thy  preeent  «oes ; 
Rather  make  op  to  thy  new  miserieiy 
And  meete  the  miMdiielb  that  open  thee  grofirea. 

If  Hell  moat  moorae,  Heaven  aore  shall  sjrmpathiMs 

What  force  cannot  effect,  ftmod  ahall  derite. 

Andyetwfaoaelbroefoarel?  hafe  laoloit 

Mya^  }  my  strength  too  with  my  innocence  ? 

Come,  tiy  who  darei,  Hearen,  Earth ;  whatever  doet  boaat 

A  hornmed  bring,  make  thy  bold  defence ; 

CoBM  thy  Creator  too ;  what  though  it  cost 

Me  yet  a  leoood  fhll  ?  we'd  try  our  ftrengthf. 
Heayen  law  us  struggle  once;  as  brave  a  fight 
Earth  now  should  see,  and  tremble  at  the  sight. 

S3. 

Thai  spoke  the  impatient  pimoe,  and  made  a  pause : 
His  Ibule  hags  laised  their  heads,  and  cUipt  their  bands  ik 
And  an  the  powers  of  Hell,  in  fiill  applause, 
Fkmrisht  their  snakes,  and  tost  their  flaming  brands. 
We,  said  the  horrid  si  sters,  wait  thy  lawes. 
The  obeeqokwis  handmaids  of  thy  high  commands : 

Be  it  thy  part.  Hell's  mighty  Lord,  to  lay 

On  us  thy  dread  commands  ;  ours  to  obey. 

34. 

What  thy  Aleoto,  what  these  hands,  can  doe. 
Thou  mads't  bold  proofe  upon  the  brow  of  Heaven  . 
Nor  should'st  thou  bate  in  pride,  because  that  now 
To  these  thy  sooty  kingdomes  thou  art  driven. 
Let  Heaven's  Lord  chide  above,  lowder  than  thou. 
In  language  of  hb  thunder ;  thou  art  even 
With  him  below :  here  thou  art  Lord  alone 
Boondlesse  and  absolute :  Hellisthioeowne* 

That  Crasbaw  and  Milton  ghonld  concar  in  similar  sentiments  and  exprrssionf,. 
when  Marino  dictates  to  both,  can  be  a  matter  of  little  surprise.  But,  when  w« 
eompare  the  passages  in  Milton  which  may  be  considered  as  harmonizing  with  these 
In  Ciffashawywe  shall  not  hesitate  to  declare  that,  in  bold  and  glowing  phraseology, 
as  well  as  in  beautiful  and  ezpressire  numbers,  the  palm,due  to  the  improrement  of 
the  original,  belongs  to  the  former.  Nor  shall  we  forget  the  hints  firom  iEschjIns 
and  I^mte,  which  Milton  finely  interweares  in  the  character  of  his  Prince  of 
darkness.  Milton,  no  doubt,  had  read  Crashaw's  translation ;  as  he  had  read  the 
b^pslations  also  ctf  Ariosto  and  Tasso  bj  Harington  and  Fair&x;  tofarioo^ 
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passages  in  which  he  has,  in  lik^  matifter,  added  new  graces  tcsnldng  from 
own  Imagination  and  judgment.    There  are  also  a  few  resemblances  in  Crashaw'f 
poetry  to  passages  in  Milton,   which   I  have  noticed  in  their  respective  plaoes« 
Crashaw,   I  may  add,  is  entitled  to  the  merit  of  saggesting  the  combination  and 
form  of  several  happy  phn»os  to  Pop«.     Of  a  poet,  thus  distinguished,  I  take  this 
opportunity  to  subjoin  a  feff  psnrtkttlttt  ttot^  the  iinpublished  manuscript  of  his 
feUow-coUegian,  Dr.  John   Bargrate.      «•  When   1  went  first  of  roy  4  times  ta 
Rome,  there  were  there  4  revolters  to  the  Roman  Church  that  had  binn  fellowes 
of  Peterhouse  in  Cambridge  with  myseife.     The  name  of  one  of  them  was  Mr.  R. 
Crashaw,  whoc  was  of  the  Seguita  (as.  their  tearme  is),  that  is,  an  attendant,  or 
one  of  the  followers  of  Cardinall  Palotta,  for  which  he  had  a  salary  of  crownes  by 
the  month,  (as  the  custome  is,)  but  no  dyet.    Mr.  Crashaw  infinitely  commended 
kis  Cardinall,  but  complayncd  extreamly  of  the  wickedness  of  those  of  his  reti- 
nue, of  which  he,  having  his  Cardinali's  care,  complayned  to  him ;  vpon   which 
the  Italians  fell  so  farr  owt  with  him,  that  the  Cardinall,   to  secure  his  life,   was 
faine  to  putt  him  from  his  service ;  and,  pf oeuting  him  some  smale  imploy  at  the 
Lady's  of  Loretto,  whither  he  went  in  pilgrimage  in  summer  time,  and  ourhcating 
liim  selfe  dyed  in  few  weeks  after  he  came  thither ;  and  it  was  doubtfull  whether 
lie  were  not  poysoned  ••" — 

Mr.  Hayley  notices  the  existence  also  of  the  following  pieces  relating  to  Milton's 
subject : 

I.  Adamo  Caduto,  trag«dhl  fNK:ra,di  Serafino  ddia  Salaiidria.    Cozenzo,  1647.  8to. 

II.  lA  Battagafia  Celeste  tm  Michete  e  hodteto,  di  Antonio  Alfani,  Palermitano.     Palenii« 
1568.  4to. 

III.  Del  Adamo  dl  OiovsiMi  Soranzo,  Geoova,  1604.  12mo. 

They  had  however,  escaped  the  researches  of  Mr.  Hayley.  Signor  SjgnorelU,  the 
learned  and  elegant  correspondent  of  Mr.  Walker  on  subjects  connected  with  his 
Memoir  on  Italian  Tragedy  ^,  published  in  1799,  had  not  then  seen  them. 
Whether  Milton  had  perused  tkera,  Most  therefore  be  a  matter  of  future  inquiry. 
Mr.  Walker,  to  whom  the  reader  is  indebted  for  the  curious  Note  on  the  dialogue 
between  Satan  and  Michael,  Par.  Lost,  B.  vi.  29^,  &c.  observes  that  all  the  com- 
mentators pass  over  the  obligations  of  Milton  to  the  Gerusalemme  Distrutta  of 
Marino.  From  the  seventh  canto^  which  is  all  that  is  printed*,  and  which  is 
subjoined  to  two  small  editions  of  the  Scrage  de  gli  Innocenti  in  his  possession, 
Mr.  Walker  has  made afew  extracts ;  and  I  have  cited  those  relating  to  the  com- 
passionate countenance  of  Christ,  and  to  the  glorious  description  of  God,  in  the 
Notes  on  B.  Hll  140,  S80.  See  also  the  note  on  B.  xi.  405. 

Mr.  Hayley  farther  notices  the  probable  attention  of  Milton  to  Tasso's  *  Le  Set- 

After  the  reitoratioii  of  Charles  II.  Dr.  Bar^rrattf  became  jyrebendary  of  Cantei1)ury,  to  the 
Kbrary  of  which  cathedral  he  gave  many  books  and  other  curiositi^  Seeaftirther  acooiuiA 
^l/frtB  MS.  iti  the  note  on  Christina,  queen  of  Swedieu,  in  Todd's  Milton,  Vol*  VI.  pw  270. 

s  See  the  Hist  Meok  Appendix,  p.  33. 

f  Ibid.  p.  36. 

*  0r.  warton  mentions  only  the  edition  of  Viterbo,  in  1607.  There  had  been  an  earlier  editioa 
Ulna  enthkd,  I  due  pridii  Oiomi  del  Mondo  Creato,  Poesia  sacra.  Venet.  1600^  4to.  And  a 
later*  Us«tteOioriMte,&&  UlU  inpfwai  n««raltei  Veact.   X%yu 
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te  Gkmiateidel  Mondo  Creato.  See  likewise  Dr.  Warton's  note  on  Par.  Lost^ 
B.  T.  089.  Tasso,  like  Milton,  follows  indeed  almost  the  very  words  of  S€riptnf# 
In  relating  the  connnands  of  God  on  the  sereral  days  of  the  Creation*  The  po€ltt 
ji  in  blank  verse.    I  submit  to  the  ireader  the  following  pions  address : 

Dimmi,  qii»l  opm  allion^  6  qual  ripAso 
Fosse  ne  la  Diuiaa,  e  Sacra  Mentu 
In  quel  d'  eternita  felice  stato. 
£  'n  qual  ignota  parte,  e^n  quale  idea 
Era  I'  essempb  too,  Celeste  Fkbro, 
QaaDdo  facesti  4  te  la  Reggia,  e  '1  Tempio. 
Ta,  chel  aai,  tu  'Iriuela:  echiare,  eoonto 
Signor,  per  me  fk  1*  opre,  i  modi,  e  Paiti. 
Signor,  tu  se*  la  mano,  io  son  la  cetra» 
La  qual  mossa  da  ie,  oon  dolci  tempre 
Di  soane  armonla,  risnona ;  e  molce 
Xy  adamantino  smalto  i  dun  affettt 
Signor,  to  se*  lo  spirto  io  roca  tromba» 
Sod  per  me  stesao  k  la  tua  gloria ;  e  langue^ 
Se  non  m*  inspiri  tu,  la  voce,  e  '1  soono. 

In  the  preceding  rerses  Milton*3  address  to  the  Holy  Spirit,  <^  Instruct  me,  for 
thon  know*st,"  is  perhaps  observable.  They  close  also  with  a  similar  sentiment 
to  his  invocation  of  the  same  assistance  in  his  Paradise  Regained,  B.  L  11. 

Thon  spirit,  inspire, 

As  thoo  art  wont,  my  prompted  song,  else  mute. 

VII.  The  latest  observation  respectbg  the  origin  of  Paradise  Lost,  which  has 
been  submitted  to  the  public,  is  contained  in  Mr.  Dunster's    Considerations  on  . 
Milton's  early  Reading,  and  the  prima  stanuna  of  Paradise  Lost,  1800.  The  object 
of  these   Considerations  is  io  prove  that  Milton  became,  at  a  very  early  period 
of  his  life,  enamoured  of  Joshua  Sylvester's  translation  of  the  French  poet,  Da 
Bartas.  Lauder  had  asserted  long  since  that  Milton  was  indebted  to  Sylvester's 
translation  for  <<  numberless  fine  thoughts  besides  hb  low  trick  of  playing  upoii 
words  and  his  frequent  use  of  techuical  terms.  From  him,"  he  adds,  <^  Milton  hai 
borrowed  many  elegant  phrases,  and  single  words,  which  were  thought  to  be  peculiar 
to  him,  or  rather  coined  by  him  ;  such  as  palpable  darkness,  and  a  thousand  others.'^ 
Lauder  has  also  said,that  Philips,Milton'snephew,^^  every  where,  in  his  Theatrnm 
Poetarum,  either  wholly  passes  over  in  silence  such  authors  as  Milton  was  most 
obliged  tOy  or,if  he  chances  to  mention  them,doesit  in  the  most  slight  and  superficial 
manner  imaginable,  Du  Bartas  alone  excepted."  But  Sylvester  is  also  highly  com- 
mended,  in  this  work,  for  his  translation.  Mr.  Hayley  well  observes,  in  apology, 
/or  other  omissions  of  Philips,^^  which  are  too  frequent  to  be  considered  aa  acci* 
denial,  that  he  probably  chose  not  to  enumerate  various  poems  relating  to  Angels, 
to  Adam  and  to  Paradise,  lest  ignorance  and  malice  should  absurdly  consider  tbo 
mere  existance  of  such  poetry  as  a  derogation  from  the  glory  of  Milton.'' 

Lauder  adds,  that  there  is  ^^  a  commentary  on  this  work,  called  A  Summary  of 
Du  Bartas,  a  book  full  of  prodigious  learning,  and  many  curious  observations  on 
iji  arts  and  sciences  j  from  whence  Milton  lias  deriTod  a  multiplicity  of  fino  hints, 
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scaltercii  up  and  down  his  poem,  especially  Iq  philosoplij  and  theologj.**  TMi 
book  was  printed  in  folio,  in  1621 ;  and  is  recommended,  in  the  title  pa^  ^^  as  fill 
for  the  learned  to  refresh  their  memories,  and  for  younger  atudenti  to  abbreriate 
and  further  thcirc  studies."  From  this  pretended  garden  of  sweeta  I  can  colled 
no  nosegay.  It  cannot  indeed  be  supposed  that  Milton,  when  he  wrote  the  Fim- 
dise  Lost,  was  so  imperfectly  acquainted  with  the  purer  sources  of  knowledge,  as 
to  be  indebted  to  such  a  volume. 

That  Milton,  however,  had  read  the  translation  of  Du  Bartas,  has  been  admit* 
ted  by  his  warmest  admirers.  Dr.  Farmer,  Mr,  Bowie,  Mr.  Warton  and  Bfr. 
Headley.  A  slight  remark,  which  the  editor  of  these  Tolumes  long  since  Tentnied 
to  make,  in  the  Gentleman's  Magazine',  respecting  Milton's  acquaintance  with 
the  poetry  of  Sylvester  attracted  the  notice  of  the  author  of  the  Considerations^ 
ice.  just  mentioned ;  and  appears  to  hare  stimulated  his  desire  to  know  more  of 
the  forgotten  bard.  Ms.  Dunster,  therefore,  haying  procured  an  edition  of 
Sylvester's  Du  Bartas,  drew  up  his  ingenious  Tolume ;  and,  with  no  less 
elegance  of  language  than  liberality  of  opinion,  pointed  out  the  taste  and 
judgement  of  Milton  in  availing  himself  of  particular  passages  in  that  book. 
With  honourable  affection  for  the  fame  of  Milton,  he  observes  that  ^^  no. 
thing  can  be  further  from  my  intention  than  to  insinuate  that  Milton  was  a  plagi- 
arist, or  servile  imitator ;  but  I  conceive  that,  having  read  these  sacred  poems  of 
very  high  merit,  at  the  immediate  age  when  his  own  mind  was  just  beginning  to 
teem  with  poetry,  he  retained  numberless  thoughts,  passages,  and  expressions 
^  therein,  so  deeply  in  his  mind,  that  they  hung  inherently  on  his  imagination,  and 
became,  as  it  were,  naturalized  there.  Hence  many  of  them  were  afterwards  in« 
sensibly  transfused  into  his  own  compositions."  Sylvester's  Dn  Bartas  was  also 
a  popular  book  when  Milton  bc^an  to  write  poetry ;  it  was  published  in  the  terj 
'  street  in  which  Milton's  father  then  lived  ;  Sylvester  was  certainly,  as  was  probably 
Humphry  Lownes  ^,  the  printer  of  the  book,  puritanically  inclined ;  Milton's  fa* 
niily  professing  the  same  religious  opinions,  would  powerfully  recommend  to  the 
young  student  the  perusal  of  this  work  :  by  such  inferences,  added  to  the  pre* 
ceding  remark,  the  reatler  is  led  to  acknowledge  the  successful  manner  in  which 
Mr.  Dunster  has  accomplished  his  design ;  namely,  to  shew  Milton's  ^^  early  ac- 
quaintance with,  and  predilection  for,  Sylvester's  Du  Bartas.**  I  am  persuaded, 
however,  that  Milton  must  have  sometimes  closed  the  Tolume  with  extreme  dis« 
gust ;  and  that  he  then  sought  gratification  in  the  strains  of  his  kindred  poets,  of 
Spenser  and  of  Shakspeare;  or  of  those  whose  style  was  not  barbarous  Kke  Syt« 
Tester's,  the  enticing  Drummond,  the  learned  and  afieoting  Drayton,  and  several 
other  bards  of  that  period ;  as  may  be  gathered  from  expressions  eTen  in  hill 
farliest  performances  '•  But,  to  resume  Mr.  Dunster's  obsenration  respecting  the 

t  See  Norember  1*796,  p.  900.  See  also  Mr.  Dantter's  Considerattom,  &c  p.  3.  I  taketto 
Mportnnity  of  adding  that  Dr.  Fanner's  remark  ooctirs  in  a  note  on  the  "  married  calm  of 
tSSn,**  inTroiUisand  Cressida.     Sec  Steevens's  Shakspeare,  edit.  1793.  Vol.  XL  p.  254. 

4 1  may  observe  that  the  folio  edition  of  Spenser's  Faery  Queen,  and  of  his  other  poems,  m 
16U,  came  from  the  press  of  Humphrey  Lownes ;  the  date  at  the  end  of  the  Faery  Quern  is, 
however,  161*2,- 

In  1611  also  Humphry  I/mnes  printed  the  aeoond  edition  of  the  little  folunte,  from  which 

ahall  presently  have  occasion  to  make  an  extract  or  two,   entitled  Stafford's  Niobe  :   or  his  A^. 

*      of  T<^rfs.     A  Treatise  no  lesse  proflteble  «nd  comfirUble  than  the  Times  damnable,  &c.    ISatk 

s  See  the  notion  his  translatiQOi  of  the  iHth  and  136th  Psalmf, 


f 
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Ol^l^  of  IVuradlie  Loit :  Sjlyestei^s  Dii  Bartas  ^'  contains  indeed,  more  nuiterial 
prima  stamina  of  tbe  Paradise  Lost^  than,  as  1  belieVe,  any  other  book  whaterer : 
snil'my  hTpothesis  is,  that  it  positiretf  laid '  the  first  stone  of  that  monuroentum 
sere  perennius.  That  Arthur,  for  a  time,  predominated  in  Milton's  mind  over  his^ 
at  length  preferred,  sacred  subject,  was  probably  owing  to  the  adrice  of  Manso, 
and  the  track  of  reading  into  which  he  had  then  got.  How  far  the  Adamo  of  An* 
dreini,  or  the  Scena  Tragica  d' Adamo  et  Era  of  Lancetta,  as  pointed  out  by  Mr. 
Haiyley ;  or  any  of  thejtalian  poems  on  such  sabjects,  noticed  by  Mr.  Walker; 
eoiitxibnted  to  r^ite  hii  predilection  for  sacred  poesy,  ^  it  is  beMe  my  purpose  to 
inquire.  '  If  he  was  materially  caught  by  any  of  these,  it  served,  I  conceire,  only 
to  renew  a  primary  Impression  made  on  his  mind  by  Sylrester's  Du  Bartas  ;•  al« 
though  the  Italian  dramas  might  induce  him  then  to  meditate  his  di?ine  poem  in  a 
dramatic  form.  *It  is.  Indeed,  justiy  obserred  by  Mr.  Wartam,  on  the  Teryine 
passage,'  rer.  33,  of  the  Vacation  £xerc£ie,  written  when  Milton  was 
only  nineteen,  <  that  it  contains  strong  indications  of  a  young  mind  anticipating 
the  subject  of  Paradise  Lost.' — Cowley  found  himself  to  be  a  poet,  or,  as  he  him* 
aeif  Mis  us,  ^  was  made  one,'  by  the  delight  he  took  in  Spenser's  Fairy  Qtieen, 
<  whtdi  was  wont  to  lay  in  his  mother's  apartment ;'  and  which  he  had  read  all 
orer,  before  he  was  'twel?e  years  old.  That  Dryden  was,  in  some  degree,  »imi« 
larly  indebted  to  Cowley,  we  may  collect  from  his  denominating  him  '  the  darling 
of  my  youth,  the  famous  Cowley.'  Pope,  at  a  little  more  than  eight  years  of  agis, 
was  initiated  in  poetry  by  the  perusal  of  Ogilby's  Homer  and  Sandys's  0?id ;  and 
to  the  latter  he  has  himself  intimated  obligations,  where  he  declares,  in  his  Notes 
to  the  IHad)  *  that  English  poetry  owes  much  of  its  present  beauty  to  the  transla. 
tions  of  Sandys.'  The  rudimenta  poetica  of  our  great  poet  I  suppose  similariy  to 
ba? e  been  Sylvester's  Du  Bartas ;  whicl^'  I  conceive,  not  only  elicited  the  first 
sparks  of  poetic  fire  from  the  pubescent  genius  of  Milton,  but  induced  him,  from 
that  time,  to  devote  himself  principally  to  sacred  poesy,  and  to  select  Urania  for 
his  immediate  Muse, 

—————  magno  perculsus  amore.*' 
While  I  agree  with  Mr.  Munster,  that  Milton  has  adopted  several  thoughts  and 
expressions  from  Sylvester,  I  hope  I  may  be  permitted  to  observe  that,  although 
the  poem  of  Du  Bartas  treats  largely  of  the  creation  of  the  world  and  the  fall  of 
man,  the  origin  of  Paradise  Lost  may  not  perhaps  be  absolutely  attributed  to 
that  work.  -  <^  Smit  with  the  love  of  sacred  song,"  Milton,  I  apprehend,  might 
be  influenced,  in  his  '^  long  choosing  and  beginning  late,"  by  other  effusions  of 
sacred  poesy,  in  the  language  which  he  loved,  and  in  the  epic  form,  on  several 
subjects ;  besides  those  of  Dante,  of  Tasso,  and  of  the  Italian  poets  already  men. 
tioned* ..  In  the  following  list  the  Muses  of  Spain  and  Portugal  also  will  be  found 
to  hare  chosen  congenial  themes  : 

L  Discono  in  versi   Uella  Creazione  del  Mondo  sino  alia  Venuta  di  Qet^  Cristo,  per  Antonio 

Qanmfooo,    4tu.   147:2. 

.II.  Delia  Creatione  del  Mondo,  Poema  Sacra  del  Sig.  Gasparo  Mvrtola.    Giome  sette,  Canti 

sedici.     12mo.  Venet.  160S. 

HI.  EpaQierone^overol' opera  deseiGiomiyPoema  di  Don  Felice  Paroero.  IQiuo.  Venet.  1609. 
IV.  Creadon   del  Mundo,  Poema  Espa^^l,  por  el  Doctor  Alonzo  de  Azevedo.  8vo.  en  Rouia, 

1615. 
vox.*  VII.  z  . 
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V«  Da  CfM^  M  CbnpoliC&o  do  Homeni  Chnjoi  tres  por  Loit  da 
gues.    4t)o.  em  Livboa  1615.    Rimas  9da.  Parte.— Paris,  ISmo.  1759. 

The  first  of  these  poems  is  noticed  bj  Btretti  ia  his  Italna  Llbrtiy,  P*  A} 
wlio  also  mentions  an  epic  poem,  first  printed  In  Sicily,  and  since  at  BfilMi)  cff 
which  ho  had  forgot  the  dates,  entitled^  <*  L'  Adamo  del  Campaitlm.  It  ia  n  phW 
kwophical  poem,  mnch  admired  by  the  followers  of  the  Cartesian  syttam,  wkm 
were  Terj  nnmeroos  when  die  aathor  wrote  It."  lb.  p.  M*  Baretti  also  jneatkum 
another  epic  poem  <^  Le  sol  Giomate,  di  Sebastiaao  Brltto.  The  six  Dsyi,  tM 
is,  die  Creation  performed  in  six  days,  tec''  lb.  p.  04.  Bat  this  is  a  mistBlLe.  Le 
eel  Giomate  of  Ecizzo  is  neither  a  poeoi}  eor  at  all  connected  with  Ihe  history  ef 
the  Creation.  It  Is  a  series  of  novels  t  Le  set  giomate,  nolle  qoafl  flott»  dliieiai 
fDrtunati  k  infelici  aneAfancnd,  da  sel  giouanl  raccontati,  si  coDtengOQO 
traaoenti  nobili  &  ntUI  dl  morale  FUosofia  •.  * 

The  second  of  the  before-mentioned  pooms  is  In  my  possession  ;  and  I 
given  some  account  of  it  in  the  notes  onJP*  It.  753,  and  B.  ▼•  (T89y  of 
Lost 
The  three  next  are  mentioned  by  Mr.  Bowie,  together  witli  tte  ptecedlag 
is  also  with  the  Adamos  of  Andrenl,  Soranzo,  and  Serafino  deUa  Salaadra, 
with  the  Angelddaof  Vaivasone  ;  in  Ills  maaascrlpt  notes  '  on  Laadef^  Emtj. 
He  has  added  a  reference  to  the  following  work,  which  migiit  not  be  uakMinL 
to  Milton, 

VI.  U  Caso  di  Lucifero,  di  Amioo  Agnifilo.  CrMcimbeoi,  4. 126. 

To  which  may  be  subjoined  another  poem  that  might  have  attracted  the  great 
|K>ct's  notice,  as  it  is  pronounced  by  Baretti  to  be  litde  inferior  to  Dante  himselt 

VII.  n  Quadriregio,8opra  i  rcgni  d*  Amore,  di  fiakanasao,  dei  v'm,  e  delle  viitu,  di  fifooa*  F. 
Vescovo  di  Foligoo.  foL     Penig.  U8 1 . 

I  may  venture  also  to  point  out 

VIIL  La  Vita  &  Passione  di  Christo,  &c.  composU  per  AutoDio  Comozaoo,  ia  tena  lii 
1518.  12ina 

Iki  which  the  second  chapter  of  the  first  book  is  entitled  De  la  oreatiooe  de( 
asondo. 

DC.  La  Homanita  del  Figlivob  di  Dio,  in  ottaua  rima,  per  Tbeofilo  Fdlengo,  Mantoano.    YenegiSi 
1533.  410. 

In  ten  books  :  in  the  second  of  which  Adam  and  Eve  are  particularly  noticed 
Dr.  Burney  has  considered  the  sacred  drama  of  11  Gran  Natale  di  Cfaristo  by  the 
dder  Cicognini,  as  subservient  to  Milton's  plan.  Sec  the  note  on  Par.  Lost,  B. 
X.  U9*  There  is  also  a  poem  of  P.  Antonio  Glielmo' ,  Milton's  contemporary, 
entitled  11  Diluvio  del  Mondo  ;  and  there  are  the  Mondo  Desolate  of  the  <^  shcp- 
'  herd-boy,"  G.  D.  Peri,   (the  author  also  of  the  epic  poem,  Fiesoie  Dbtrutta,) 

<  Proemio.  p,  1. — ^This  work  of  SeliastiaD  Erizzo  was  printed  at   Veoice  in  quarto,    bf  Gioaaa. 
VarisQo  fltc.  in  1567 

7  Now  the  property  of  Richard  Gough,  Esq.  to  whom  I  am  much  indebted  for  the  use  of  the 

book. 

•  He  died  in  1644.    See  ElogG  d'  Huomini  Letterati^  icritti  da  Loienio  Crasso^  paita  iec» 

VtoeU  1666.  p.  287. 


and  the  Giiidicio  Est^^a  of  Toldo  Cottaatini ;  both  pablisiMd  *  before  Miltoa 
perhaps  had  determined  the  subject  of  his  song.  The  writer  of  the  article  Pona 
(Fran^ob)  in  the  NouTeau  Diet  Qist.  i  C^en,  edit.  1789,  says  that  Pona  pub. 
lished  L' Adaoio,  poema,  1664.  Tho  Adamo  by  this  writer,  (of  which  I  am 
possessed)  is  not  however  a  poen,  although  abounding  with  poetical  expressions, 
but  a  history,  i^  ,thrQ<;  bpoks,  of  the  creation  and  of  our  first  parents.  I  hfive 
mfda  axtraliQta  fr^m  it  in  the  notes  on  Par.  Lost,  B.  ix.  704,  897,  &c.  Pona  was 
W  fuithor  not  a  little  admired  ii^  Italy :  he  died  in  165i.  Loredano,  in  a  letter  tQ 
(m^,  s^js  L*ingegQO  di  V.  8*  ^  iin  giardino  di  Pafadiso,  o?e  non  nascouo  che' 
ft»rii9unorta|j*  Tateh6  ricovosciuto  i'  angelico  f  •  Loredanp  himself  has  also 
written  an  Ita,lian  Life  of  Adam  ;  which  is  mentioned  in  the  notes  on  Par,  Los(^ 
S.  ix.  52j),  1009.  It  is  probable  that  Pona  and  Lorodano  were  acquainted  with 
IfOtpn:  that  they  were  amoug  those  discemiog  persons,  who,  ^<  in  the  private 
academies. of  Italy,  whither,*'  the  poet  tells  us,  *'  he  was  fayoured  to  resort '," 
fpetered  his  blooming  genius  by  their  approbation  and  encouragement.  Loredhno 
i9«8  thftfoQiider  of  the  Accademia  degli  Incogniti.  His  house  at  Venice  was  the 
(HHWiapt  resort  of  leaned  men.  Gaddl,  an  Italian  friend  whom  Milton  names^ 
and  who  has  celebrated  the  foundation  of  the  academy^ ,  would  hardly  fail  to  in. 
tfodvoe  the  young  Eqflishman  to  the  founder  of  it,  if  by  no  other  means  he  had 

t^oom^  known  to  him. 

Italy,  then,  may  perhaps  be  thought  to  hare  confirmed,  if  not  to  hare  ej^dted^ 
the  design  of  Milton  to  sing  <<  Man's  disobedience,  and  the  mortal  taste  of  the 
forbidden  fruit." 

Mr.  Bowie,  in  his  catalogue  of  poets  who  have  treated  Milton's  subject  before 
him,  mentions  Alcimus  Ayitus,  archbishop  of  Vienna,  who  wrote  a  poem,  in 
Latin  hexameters,  De  Origine  Mundi.  Phillips,  in  hi^  account  of  this  author  ^ 
adds  the  name  of  Qandins  Marius  Victor,  a  rhetorician  of  Marseilles,  who  wrote 
ppon  Genesis  in  hexameteps  also ;  which  are  said  to  be  extant.  Pantaleon  Candi« 
dns,  a  German  poet,  has  a  copy  of  Tcrses,  I  find,  in  his  Loci  communes  theologicf, 
&c.  Basil.  1570,  p.  ^24 — 27,  entitled  Lapsus  Adae ;  and  in  a  nuptial  hymn,  in  the 
same  ▼olume,p.  110,  he  has  painted  the  creation  of  £?e  in  lines  not  unworthy  the 
attention  of  Milton. 

Ergo,  noTum  molitas  opus,  pater  ipse  profundam 
Instillat  somnum,  cui  jam  in  tellure  jacenti 
Eximit  insertam  lato  sub  pectore  oostam, 
Expleus  carne  locuoi,  sed  euim  pulcherrima  visa 
Foemina,  quae  donis  superaret  quicquid  in  orbe  est, 
Exoritur ;  qualis  primo  cillm  Uiclfer  ortu 
Evebit  aurioomum  gemmatii  Juce  nitorem. 
Nee  mora  suigenti  h  somBis,  luc^mque  tuenti^ 
Matronam  insignaoi  Qanitor  vultCique  decoram 
Obtulit  ante  ocuIqs  Ade :  mifatar  bonorem 
Egregium*  et  (oto  fulgentoqi  peotore  fonnam; 

9  Tbe  ibrmer  in  1637  ;  and  I  belteye  there  is  an  earlier  edition :  the  latter  m  1648. 

*  Lrttresde  Loredano,  edit.  Bruxelles,  1708.  p.  88. 

«  See  the  preface  to  his  Church  Government,  B.  II.  and  his  Epitaph.  Damon,  v.  135,  &c. 

s  See  Jacobi  Oaddii  Adlpcntiones,  et  Elogia,  &c.  Fk>rentise,  1636.  4tOi  p.  38. 

4Tbeat.  Poet:  edit.  1675.  Ancient  Poete,  p.  13. 
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AfDOicitquesiiosamptoiii  de  oorpore  oorpvu « 
Et  sic  incipiens  laeto  tandem  ore  profktur : 

Aspicio,  accipi6qaelibeni  toa  nwTitiM  remm 
Munera  largitor,  iMMtris  ex  'oanlnis  ossa. 
Fonnata  in  teneros  humani  oorporis  artns 
Ojffen,  egregi&qoe  thori  me  compare  donas,  flee 

I  must  not  omit  to  mentioD  aa  English  poem,  relating  to  the  state  of  innoceDcei 
entitled  The  Glasse  of  Time  in  the  two  first  Ages,  diyinely  handled  by  Thomas 
Peyton,  of  Lincolne's  Inne,  Gent.  4to.  Lond.  1623;  and  to  obserre  also  that 
part  of  Du  Bartas  had  been  translated  into  Terse,  and  published,  before  the  first 
edition  of  Sylvester's,  <^  by  William  Lisle  of  Wilbnrgham,  Esqnier  for  the  King's 
body,"  namely,  in  1596  and  1598,  and  again  in  1625.  See  the  note  on  Milton's 
cxivth  Psalm,  Tcr.  11.  Lisle's  compound  epithets,  in  hb  translation,  are  very 
numerous,  and  sometimes  extremely  b^utiful.  Sylvester  has  often  merit  also  of 
this  kind :  but  it  is  my  duty  to  observe,  that  Sylvester  is  not  always  original;  his 
ihining  phrases  may  be  frequently  traced  in  contemporary  or  preceding  poets.  In 
the  notes  on  Milton's  poetical  works,  I'have  sometimes  had  occasion  to  exhibit  the 
expressions  of  Sylvester  in  this  point  of  view.  In  justice,  however,  to  this  labo* 
nous  writer,  I  shsfll  here  close  my  remarks  with  a  detached  specimen  of  his 
poetry ;  to  which,  if  Milton  has  been  indebted,  the  temptation  of  the  Serpent  In 
Paradise  Lost  affords  such  a  contrast,  that  the  reader  will  be  at  no  loss  how  to 
appreciate  the  improvement. 

Eve,  second  honour  of  this  vniverse  ! 
Is  *ttnie  (^  pray)  that  jealous  God,  penrerse. 
Forbids  (quoth  he)  both  you,  and  all  your  race. 
All  the  fair  fruits  these  siluer  brooks  embrace ; 
So  oft  bequeathed  you,  and  by  you  possest. 
And  day  and  night  by  jroor  own  labofur  drest  ? 
.  With  th*  air  of  these  sweet  words,  the  wily  snake 
A  poysoned  air  inspired  (as  it  q>ake) 
In  Eve's  frail  brest ;  who  thus  replies :  "  O  !  knowe 
Whatever  thou  be,  (but  thy  kind  care  doth  sbowe 
A  gentle  friend)  that  all  the  fruits  and  flowrs 
In  this  earth's-heav'n  are  in  our  hands  and  powrs. 
Except  alone  that  goodly  fruit  diuine. 
Which  in  the  midst  of  this  green  ground  doth  shine  j 
But  all-good  God  (alas  !  I  wot  not  why) 
forbad  us  touch  that  tree,  on  pain  to  dy."— 
She  ceast ;  already  brooding  in  her  heart 
A  curious  wish  that  will  her  weal  subvert. 

"  As  a  false  louer,  that  thick  snares  hath  laid 
T  intrap  the  honour  of  a  fair  young  maid. 
When  she  (though  little)  listning  ear  affords 
To  his  sweet,  courUng,  deep-affected  words. 
Feels  some  asswaging  of  his  freezing  flame. 
And  sooths  himself  with  hope  to  gain  his  game  ; 
-  V  And,  rapt  with  joy,  vpon  this  point  persists. 

That  parlemg  city  never  long  resists : 
Even  so  the  Serpent  that  doth  counterfet 
A  guileful!  call  t*  allure  vt  to  his  net. 
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Pereehouiig  Ete  hit  flattering  gloze  digest  ^ 

He  proseciites ;  and,  jocund  doth  not  rest. 

Till  he  haue  try'd  foot,  band,  and  head,  and  aD, 

Vpoothe  breach  of  this  new-batter'dwalL 

•^  No,  foir,"  (qnoth  be)  «  beleeue  not  that  the  cara 
God  bath,  mankinde  ftom  spoyling  death  to  spare, 
Makes  him  foibid  yon  (oa  so  strict  oooditaon) 

his  purest,  fiuiest,  rarest  fhut^  finiition : 
A  double  fiear,  an  envie,  and  a  bate. 
His  iealous  heart  for  eoer  cmciate ; 
Sith  the  suspected  vertae  of  this  tree 
Shall  soon  disperse  the  dood  of  idiocj. 
Which  dims  your  eyes;  and,  farther,  make  you  seem 
(Excelling  ts)  e?en  equall  Gads  to  him. 
O  World's  rare  glor||^  leach  thy  happy  hand. 
Reach,  reach,  I  say  j  why  dost  thou  stop  or  stand  ? 
Begin  thy  bliss,  and  do  notfoar  the  threat 
Of  an  Tncertam  God-bead,  onely  great 
Though  self-aw*d  zeal :  put  oa  the  glistering  pall 
Of  immortality:  do  not  forestall 
(As  envious  stepdames)  thy  posteritie 
The  soyen^  honour  of  Dirinitie.  '* 

Stlvestbe's  Do  Baktas,  Edit  \6^U  pp.  199, 195. 

As  Milton  has  been  supposed  to  have  been  much  obliged  to  other  poets  in  de- 
scribing the  unsubdued  spirit  of  Satan,  especially  where  he  says, 

Better  to  reign  in  Hell,  than  serve  in  Heaven : 

I  am  tempted  to  make  an  extract  or  two  from  Staflford*s  Niobe,  a  prose-work 
already  mentioned*,  in  w|iich  Satan  speaks  the  following  words;  not  dissimilar  to 
passages  in  Fletcher  and  Crashaw,  which  hare  been  cited,  on  the  same  subject 

"  They  say  forsooth,  that  pride  was  the  cause  of  my  foil ;  and  that  I  dwell  where  there  is  . 
nothing  but  weeping,  howling,  and  gnashing  of  teeth ;  of  which  that  folsefaood  was  the  authour,  I 
will  make  you  plainelie  perceiue.  True  it  is,  sir,  that  I  (storming  at  the  name  of  supremade) 
sought  to  depose  my  Creatour;  which  the  watchfol,  all-seeing  eye  of  Prouidence  finding,  de- 
graded me  of  my  angelicall  dignitie,  dispossessed  me  of  all  pleasures;  and  the  Seraphin  and 
Cherubin,  Tbroni,  Dominatiooes,  Virtutes,  Potestates,  Frindpatus,  Arch-aogeli,  Angeli,  and 
all  the  celestiall  Hierarchyes,  with  a  shout  of  applause  sung  my  departure  out  of  Heaoen :  my 
Alleluia  was  turned  into  an  Ebu ;  and  too  soone  I  found,  that  I  was  corruptibilis  ab  alio,  though 
not  in  alio ;  and  that  he,  that  gaue  me  my  being,  could  againe  take  it  from  mee.  Now  for  as 
much  as  I  was  once  an  angell  of  light,  it  was  the  will  of  Wisedome  to  confine  me  to  darimes  and 
to  create  mee  prince  thereof:  that  so  I,  who  could  not  obey  in  Heauen,  might  commaund  in 
HeU.  And,  belieue  mee,  sir,  I  had  rather  oontroule  within  my  dark  diocese,  than  to  reinhabite 
ccelum  empyrium,  and  there  line  in  subjection,  vnder  check.''  Edit.  1611,  pp.  16 — 18  part 
the  second.  Stafford  calls  Satan  the  "grim  visag'd  Goblin,*' ibid.  p.  SS.  And,  in  the  first 
part  of  the  book,  be  describes  the  devil  as  having  "committed  incest  with  bis  daughter,  the  World." 
p.  3.  He  also  attributes  the  gunpowder  plot  to  the  devil,  "  with  bis  unhallowed  senate  of  popes, 
the  inuentors  and  foutours  of  this  vnheard-ofattemptinHell.*'  p.  149. 

I  have  thus  brought  together  opinions,  dellTcred  at  different  periods  respecting 
the  origin  of  Paradise  Lost ;  and  have  humbly  endeavoured  to  trace,  in  part,  the 
reading  of  the  great  poet,  subservient  to  his  plan.    More  successful  discoveries 

s  Sea  the  note  p.  336. 
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will  probably  arise  Higpin  the  pnrsutts  of  tho«e,  who  are  derotcd  to  patient  and 
liberal    investigation.      Videlicet  hoc  Ulnd  est   prsrcipu^  stadiorum  genus,   qnod 
▼igiliis  augescat ;  ut  cui  subinde  ceu  fluminibos  ex  decursui  sic  accedit  ex  lectione 
minutatim  quo  fiat  nbi^rius^.     To  such  persons  maj  be  recommended  the  master- 
ly observations  of  him,  who  Was  oaoe  so  far  ittpbeed  upon  as  to  believe  Lauder 
an  honest  man^  and  Milton  apfagiarj :  bat  who  ^presied,  when  <^  Douglas  and 
Truth  appeared/"  the  stronger  indigftatldn  against  the  envious  impostor' :  for 
they  are  observations  resulting  f^om  a  ^ish  not  to  deptaciate,   but  zealously  to 
praise,  the  Paradise  Lost.     ^'  Among  the  inquiries,  to  whicfa  this  ardour  of  cri- 
ticism has  natnrally  given  occasion,   none  is  miM«  obscure  in  itself,  or  more  wor- 
thy of  rational  curiosity,  than  a  retrospect  of  tiie  progress  of  this  mighty  genius 
in  the  construction  of  hb  work ;   a  view  of  the  fiibrlc  gradually  rising,  perhaps, 
from  small  beginnings,  till  its  foundation  resMn  the  center,  and  its  turrets  sparkle 
in  the  skies ;  to  trace  back  the  structure,  through  all  its  varieties,  to  the  simpli- 
city of  its  first  plan ;  to  find  what  was  first  projeeted,  whence  the  scheme  was 
taken,  how  it  was  improTed,  by  what  assistaace  it  was  executed,   and  from  what 
stores  the  materials  were  collected;  whether  its  founder  dug  them  from  the  quar- 
ries of  Nature,    or  demolbhed  other  buildings  to  embellish  his  own*.''     I  may 
Tenture  to  add  that,   in  such  inquiries,   patience  will  be  invigorated  rather  than 
dispirited ;  and  every  new  discovery  w91  teach  us  more  and  more  to  admire  the, 
genius,  the  erudition,  and  the  memory  of  the  inimitaM  Milton. 

^  Politian.  Misccliaheorum  Pnef. 

J  The  Progress  of  F.nvy,  mi  eicellent  poem  occasjoiied  by  Lauder^  attack  on  the  character  of 
Milton.  See  LJoyd^s  Poems,  last  line  of  Progress  of  Envy. 

^  So  bishop  Dotiglas  told  the  a&ctionate  biographer  of  Dr.  Johnson.  See  UofwdPs  tlfb  of 
Jotmnn,  Vol.  T.p.  197,  Edit  1799. 

9  See  BoswcU's  Life  of  Johnson,  Vol.  J.  p.  199. 


COMMENDATORY  VERSES 


ON 


MILTON. 


IKFAlADlfUlf   AMIMAM  tOMMI    FOST£,   JOBAHSIt 

MILTOMI  ■• 

Qoi  legii  Amisim  PanHtimai,  graadia  magai 

OmrinaMiitOM,  quid  nisi  etoMStelept^      ' 
K€|  citiictM,et  cvnctanim  primbniiA  feruiD» 

£t  fcUi,  et  Anes,  contioet  iite  liber. 
Inti  ma  Mn^^m^f  magni  penetralia  inniid^ 

Seribmir  ct  toto  qincquid  in  orbe  latet : 
TemBqne,  traet(is(|ua  maris,  OGelumq^  prafii»- 
dum, 

Sulpboredrnqne  Eiebi,  iaaMnivamGnqiie  spa- 
Gas: 
QuoBqae  ookmt  tenas,  pontdrnqae,  et  Taitan 


QussqviiOoiaiit  summi  lacida  regna  pDli : 
Et  qoodieaoque  aUis  cooclusum  est  finibus  os- 
quam» 

Et  sine  fine  Chaos,  et  sine  fine  Deus ; 
£t  sine  finie  magis*  si  ouid  oiagk  est  sine  fine, 

in  Christo  erga  honunes  concuiatiis  amor, 
itec  qui  speraret  quis  credeiet  esse  futumm  ? 

Et  tamen  hnc  bodi^  tern  Britanna  legit 
O  quantos  in  bella  duces  !  quaaprotulit  anna  ! 

Qvse  eanit,  et  quanti  pnelia  dira  tub& ! 
Coelestes  acies !  atque  in  ceitamine  cosium  ! 

Et  qosB  oflslestes  pognadeceret  agros  I 
Qoantus  in  sthereis  toUit  se  Lucifer  armis ! 

Atque  ipso  graditur  Tix  Micbaele  minor ! 
Qoantis,  et  quiun  iunestis  ooncurntur  iris, 

Dom  ferns  bic  steHas  protegit,  ille  rapit ! 
Dum  tqIsos  montes  oeu  tela  reciproca  torquent. 


1  Tliis  poem  by  Dr.  Barrow,  and  the  next  by 
Milton's  friend  Andrew  Marvel,  hare  been  usual- 
ly pnUished  in  the  editioui  f^  ParodUe  Loti, 
since  the  edition  of  ]  674,  to  which  they  are  both 
prefixed.    TODV. 


Et  non  mortali  desuper  igne  plmrat  t    ,        * 
Stat  dubius  cui  se  parti  concedat  Ol3an]^ui, 

£t  metuit  pugnae  non  supereute  suae. 
At  simul  in  coelis  Me^se  insignia  fulgent, 
£t  currus  animes,  arm&que  digna  Deo, 
Horrcndumque  rotie  strident,  et  ssva  ro^aram 

Eniropunt  tonrisfulgura  luminibus, 
£t  flammae  vibrant,  et  vera  tonitrua  ranoo 

Admistis  flaihmis  insonuere  polo : 
Excidit  attonitis  mens  omnis,  et  impetus  omojs, 

Kt  cassis  dextris  irrita  tela  cadunt; 
Ad  popoas  fugiunt ;  et,  ceu  foret  Orcus  asylum/ 

Infemis  certant  condere  se  tenebris, 
Cedite,  Bomani  scriptores ;  cedite,  Graii ; 

Et  quos  faaoa  reccns  vel  celebravit  annus. 
Hec  quicunque  leget  tant^m  cecinisse  putabH 
Masjtiidem  ranas,  VirKiliumcuHces. 

Samu&l  Barrow,  m.o*.  . 


ON   PARADISE    LOST. 

When  I  beheld  the  poet  blind,  yet  bold. 
In  slender  book  bis  vast  design  unfold, 
Messiah  crown'd,  God's  reconcil'd  decree, 
Rebellipg  angels,  the  forbidden  tree, 
Heaven,  Hell,  Earth,  Chaos,  all ;  the  argument 
Held  me  a  while  misdoubting  his  intent. 
That  he  would  ruin  (for  1  saw  him  strong) . 
The  sacred  truths  to  fable  and  old  song  ; 
(So  Sampson  grop'd  the  temple's  posts  in  sptght) 
The  world  overwhelming  to  revenge  his  sight* 

'Of  Dr.  Samuel  Barrow,  the  author  of  them 
verses,  no  account  has  been  given  by  the  editors 
of  Milton.  Toland  only  calls  him  a  doctor  of 
physic..  Perhaps  be  was  the  physician  to  the 
army  of  general  Monk.     TODD. 
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/Yet  as  I  read,  still  growing  less  severe, 
I  lik'd  his  project,  the  suocess  did  fear ; 
Through  that  wild  field  how  he  his  way  should 

find. 
O'er  which  lame    Faith   leads  UnderstaadiDg 

blind ; 
Lest  he'd  perplex  the  things  he  would  ezplaio, 
And  what  was  easy  he  should  render  vain. 

Or  if  a  work  so  infinite  he  spann'd, 
Jealous  I  was  that  some  less  skilful  hand 
(Such  as  disquiet  always  what  is  well, 
And,  by  ill  imitating,  would  excell) 
Might  hence  presume  the  whole  creation's  day 
To  change  in  scenes,  and  show  it  in  a  play. 

Pardon  me,  mighty  poet,  nor  despise 
My  causeless,  yet  not  impious,  surmise. 
But  I  am  now  convincM,  and  none  will  dare 
IVHhin  thy  labours  to  pretend  a  share. 
Thou  hast  not  miss'd  one  thought  that  could  be. 

fit. 
And  all  that  was  improper  dost  omit : 
So  that  no  room  is  here  for  writers  Icfi, 
But  to  detect  their  ignorance  or  theft. 

That  majesty,  which  through  thy  work  doth 
reign, 
Draws  the  devout,  deterring  the  profane. 
And  things  divine  thou  treat'st  of  in  such  state 
As  them  preserves,  and  thee,  inviolate. 
At  once  delight  and  horrour  on  us  seize, 
Thou  sing'st  with  so  much  gravity  and  ease; 
And  above  human  flight  dost  soar  aloft 
With  plume  so  strong,  so  equal,  aujd  so  soft. 
.The  bird,  namM  from  that  Paradise  you  sing, 
So  never  flags,  but  always  keeps  on  wing. 

Where  couldst  thou  words  of  such  a  compass 
find? 
^Vhence  furnish  such  a  vast  expense  of  mind? 
Ju  st  Heaven  thee,  like  Tiresias,  to  requite. 
Rewards  with  prophecy  thy  loss  of  sight. 

Well  might*st  thou  scorn  thy  readers  to  allure 
With  tinkling  rhyme,  of  thy  own  sense  secure; 
While  the  Town-Bays  writes  all  the  while  and 

spells. 
And,  like  a  pack-horse,  tires  without  his  bells: 
Their  fancies  like  our  bushy  points  appear ; 
The  poets  tag  them,  we  for  fashion  wear. 
J  too,  transported  by  the  mode,  offend. 
And,  while  I  meant  to  praise  thee,  must  com- 
mend. 
Thy  verse  cicated,  like  thy  theme,  sublime, 
in  number  wciglit,and  measure,  needs  nut  rhyme. 

ANDREW  MARVELL. 


How  oouldst  thou  hope    topleue  thii  tmstl 

race? — 
Though  blind,  yet,  with  the  penetrating  eye 
Of  intellectual  light,  thou  dost  survey 
The  lab3rrinth  perplex>d  of  Heaven's  decrees  ; 
And  with  a  aoill,  pluck'd  from  an  angePt  wing  4^ 
Dipt  in  the  roont  that  laves  the  eternal  thiooe. 
Trace  ^e  dark  paths  of  Providenoe  Divine, 
**  And  justify  the  ways  of  God  to  man." 

F.  C  1680. 


Thebi  poets,  in  three  distant  ages  bom, 
Greece,  Italy,  and  England,  did  adorn. 
The  first  in  loftiness  of  thought  surpass'd  ; 
Tlie  next,  in  majesty;  in  both,  the  last. 
The  force  of  Nature  could  no  fturther  go : 
To  nuke  a  third,  she  join'dthe  former  two^. 

DaYMH. 


TO  MR.  JOHN  MILTON,  ON 

RADISB 

f 


HIS  POEM  ENTITLEO 
LOST  3. 


PA- 


0  THOU  !  the  wonder  of  the  present  age. 
An  age  immcrs'd  in  luxury  and  vice; 

A  race  of  triflers ;  who  can  relish  nought 
But  ttic  gay  issue  of  an  idle  brain : 

s  These  verses  by  F,  C.  are  prefixed  to  Mil- 
ton's poetical  works  in  the  edition  of  the  English 
?octs,  1779.  They  had  before  appeared  in 
awkes  and  Woty's  Poetical  Calendar,  1763,  vo^ 
viii.  69.     But  we  arc  not  told  who  F.  C.  was.  As 

1  have  not  yet  met  with  these  verses  in  any  other 
publication,  I  may  be  permitted  to  offer  a  conjec- 


FftOM  AN  ACCOUNT  OF  THB  GftBATZST  BNGLISB  POST* 

But  Milton  next,  with  high  and  haughty  stalks 
Unfettered,  in  majestic  numbers,  walks : 
No  vulgar  hero  can  his  Muse  engage, . 
Nor  Earth's  wide  scene  confine  hishallow'd  rage. 
See !  see  1  he  upward  springs,  and,  tawering  high, 
Spunw  the  dull  province  of  mortality; 
Shakes  Heaven's  eternal  throne  with  dire  alarms^ 
And  sets  the  Almighty  Thunderer  in  arms! 
Whatever  his  pen  describes  1  more  than  see. 
Whilst  every  verse  array'd  in  majesty. 
Bold  and  sublime,  my  whole  intention  draws. 
And  seems  above  the  critic's  nicer  laws. 
How  are  you  struck  with  terrour  and  delight. 
When  angel  with  archangel  copes  in  fight  1 
When  great  Messiah's  outipread  banner  shines. 
How  does  the  chariot  rattle  in  his  lines  I 
What  sound  of  brazen  wheels,  with  thunder,  scare 
And  stun  the  reader  with  the  din  of  war ! 
With  fear  my  spirits  and  my  blood  retire. 
To  see  the  seraphs  sunk  in  clouds  of  fire  : 
But  when,  with  eager  steps,  from  heoce  I  rise. 
And  view  the  first  gay  scene  of  ParaiSfe ; 
What  tongue,  that  words  of  rapture,  can  express 
A  vision  so  profuse  of  pleasantness ! 

ADDISON. 


ture  that  Francis  Cradock,a  member  of  the  Rota- 
Club  to  which  Milton  belonged,  might  be  the 
author  of  them.  See  Wood's  Ath.  Ox.  voL  ii. 
531.     TODD.  . 

4  The  expressions,  in  this  line,  occur  in  one  of 
Constable's  Sonnets. 
Ilie  pen  wherewith  thow  dost  so  heauenly  singe 

Made  of  a  quill  pluckt  from  an  angell's  winga. 
So,  in  Davies's  Bien  Venn,  1606. 
But  poet's  pens  pluckt  from  archangels*  wings. 

s  This  celebrated  epigrem  on  Milton  appears 
under  the  well-engravwi  head  of  the  'poet  l^  IL 
White,  prefixed  to  the  folio  edition  of  Paradise 
ton  in  168S.  It  has  l)een  thus  published  m  many 
succeeding  editions  of  the  same  i)oem.  Dryden, 
I  shoukl  add,  is  a  subscriber  to  the  edition  of  1  C&^ 
TODD. 
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|LmMtKSt  TO  OtIAT  BRITAtll. 


■  III  II  I    fior  lofty  imte^ 

Creative  fancy,  and  in^iectkm  keen 
Tliroiigh  the  deep  windings  of  the  human  heart. 
Is  not  wild  Shakspeare  thine  and  Natare's  boast  ? 
Is  not  each  great,  each  amiable  Muie 
Of  classic  ages  in  thy  Milton  met  ? 
A  genius,  imiversal  as  his  theme; 
Astonishing  as  Chaos;  as  the  bloom 
Of  blowing  Eden  £ur;  as  Heaven  sublime !    4 

thomsom's  SUIOfll. 


bOE   TO    THE    MUlt. 

Sat,  goddess,  can  the  festal  board. 
Or  young  Olympia's  form  ador'd ; 
Say,  can  the  pomp  of  promised  fame 
Relume  thy  fiunt,  thy  dying,  flame } 
Or  hate  melodious  airs  the  power 
To  give  one  free  poetic  hour  ? 
Or,  from  amid  the  Elysian  train. 
The  soul  of  Milton  shall  I  gain. 
To  win  thee  back  wiih  some  celestial  strain  ? 

O  powerful  strain  I  O  sacred  soul  I 
His  numbers  every  sense  control : 
And  now  again  my  bosom  bums; 
The  Muse,  the  Muse  herself,  returns ! 


AKINSIOB. 


Ooit  stedfitft  bard,  to  his  own  genius  true. 
Still  bade  his  Muse,  <*  fit  audience  find,  though 

"few.*' 
Scorning  the  judgement  of  a  triflipg  age. 
To  cboioer  spirits  he  baqneath'd  his  page. 
He  too  was  soom*d  ;  wai,  to  Britannia's  shame. 
She  scarce  for  half  an  age  knew  Milton's  name. 
But  now,  his  fame  by  every  trumpet  blown, 
We  on  his  deathless  trophies  raise  our  own. 
Nor  art  nor  nature  did  his  genius  bound ; 
Heaven,  Hell,  £arth,Chaoe,  he  surveyed  around ; 
All  thin^  his  eye,  through  wit's  bright  empire 

thrown. 
Beheld ;  and  made,  what  it  beheld,  his  own. 
Such  Milton  was:  'tis  ours  to  bring  him  forth; 
And  yours  to  vindicate  neglected  worth. 
Such  Heaven-taught  numbers  should  be  more 

than  read. 
More  wide  the  manna  through  the  nation  spread. 
Like  some  bl(ss*d  spirit  he  to  night  descends. 
Mankind  he  visits,  and  their  steps  befriends ; 
Through  mazy  errour's  dark  perplexing  wood, 
Points  out  the  path  of  true  and  real  good; 
Warns  erring  youih,  and  guards  the  spotless 

maid   * 
From  spell  of  magic  vice,  by  reason*s  aid. — 

na.  daltom's  raoLOoux  to  comui,  1738. 


Whote  generous  zeal,   nnbonght  by  flstturiiy 

riiymes. 
Shames  the  mean  pensions  of  Angustaii times; 
Immortal  patrons  of  succeeding  days. 
Attend  this  prelude  of  perpetual  praise ! 
Let  Wit,  oondemn'd  the  fbeble  war  to  wage 
With  close  Malevolence,  or  public  Rage ; 
Let  Study,  worn  with  Virtue's  fruitless  k>re, 
BehoU  this  theatre,  and  grieve  no  mora* 
This  night,  distinguished  by  your  smiles,  shall 

teU, 
That  never  Britain  can  in  vain  excel ; 
The  slighted  arts  futurity  shall  trust. 
And  rising  ages  hasten  to  be  just. 

At  length  our  mighty  bard's  victorious  lays 
Fill  the  loud  voice  of  universal  praise ; 
And  baffled  Spite,  with  hopeless  anguish  dumb» 
Yields  to  renown  the  centuries  to  come; 
With  ardent  haste  each  candidate  of  fome, 
Ambitious,  catches  at  his  towering  name ; 
He  sees,  wad  pitying  sees,  vain  wealth  bestow 
Tho>e  pageant  honours  which  he  soom*d  btknr. 
While  crowds  aloft  the  laureat  bust  behold. 
Or  trace  his  form  on  circulating  gold. 
Unknown, — unheeded,  long  his  o&pring  lay. 
And  want  hung  threatening  o'er  her  slow  decay* 
What  though  she  shine  with  no  Miltonian  fire. 
No  favouring  Muse  her  morning  dreams  inspire  | 
Yet  softer  claims  the  melting  heart  engage. 
Her  youth  laborious,  and  her  blameless  age  ; 
Hers  the  mild  merits  of  domestic  life. 
The  patient  sufferer,  and  the  faithful  wife. 
Thus  graced  with  humble  Virtue'Sinative  charms. 
Her  grandsire  leaves  her  in  Britannia's  arms; 
Secure  with  peace,  with  competence,  to  dwell. 
While  tutelary  nations  guard  her  cell. 
Yours  is  the  charge,  ye  fair,  ye  wise,  ye  brave  I 
Tis  ]rours  to  crown  desert — beyond  the  gn^ve. 
Dr.  Johnson's  Prologue  to  the  Mask  of  Comns, 
acted  at  Drury-Lane  Theatre,  April  5, 1750, 
for  the  Benefit  of  Milton's  Orandi^laagl^ 
ter. 


Ya  patriot  crowds,    who   bum  for  England's 

fame, 
Ye  nymphs,  whose  bosoms  beat  at  Milton*s 

nama^ 


Noa  second  he  that  rode  sublime 

Upon  the  seraph-wings  of  ecstasy  ; 

The  secrets  of  the  abyss  to  spy, 

He  pass'd  the  flaming  bounds  of  place  and  time: 

The  living  throne,  the  sapphire  blaze, 

Where  angeh)  tremble  while  they  gaze. 

He  saw;  but,  blasted  with  excess  of  light, 

Ckis'd  his  eyes  in-HMlless  night. 

gray's  raocaBss  op  rossr. 
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High  on  some  cliff,  to  Heaven  up-pii'd. 

Of  rude  access,  of  prospect  wild. 

Where  tangled  round  Uie  jealous  steep 

Strange  shades  o'erbrow  the  vallies  deep^ 

And  holy  Genii  guard  the  rock, 

Its  glooms  embrown,  its  springs  unlock, 

While  on  its  rich  ambitious  b^ul 

Kn  Eden,  like  his  own,  lies  spread; 

I  view  that  oak  the  fancied  gladeer  among. 

By  which  as  Milton  lay,  his  evening  ear. 

From  many  a  cloud  that  dropp'd  ethereal  deW| 
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Kigh  ^er'd  in  Heaten,  its  natire  ftnins  oonkt 

bear. 
On  which  that  ancient  trunip  he  reach^  wat 

hang; 
Thither  oft  his  glory  greeting, 
From  Waller's  myrtle  shades  retreating. 
With  many  a  tow  from  Hope's  aspiring  tongue 
My  trembling  feet  his  guiding  steps  pursue; 
In  yain :        ■     Sneh  btiss  to  one  alone 
Of  ail  the  sons  of  soul  was  knpwn; 
And  Heaven  and  Fancy,  kindred  powers. 
Have  now  o'ertum'd  the  iospirhig  bowers, 
Orcurtaio'd  close  such  scene  from  every   fii- 

ture  view. 

COLL  ins. 


To  the  fell  house  of  Busyrane,  he  led 
The  unshaiten  Britomart;or  ll^ltOBJ^. 
^\llen  in  abstracted  thought  he  first  conoeiv'd 
Ail  Heaven  in  tnuwlt,  and  the  tfrap^i'" 
Came  towering,  arm'd  in  adaaiant 


Ona   TO  MEMOSY* 

RtfB,  hallowed  Milton !  rise^  and  say. 

How,  at  thy  gloomy  close  of  day ; 
How,    when  "depressed  by   sge,   bcaet  with 

wrongs;'' 
When  '*  fhll'n  on  evil  days  and  evil  tongnet:'* 

When  Darimess,  broodmg  on  thy  sight, 

fixil'd  the  sov'reign  lamp  of  light: 
Baft  what  could  then  one  cheering  hope  diflbse; 
What  friends  were  thine,  save  Memory  and  the 
Muse? 

Hence  the  rich  spoils,  thy  stadions  youth 

Caught  from  the  stores  of  ancient  Truth : 
Flenee  all  thy  bnsy  eyje  could  pleas'd  explore, 
When  Rapture  led  thee  to  the  Latian  shore; 

Each  scene,  that  Tiber's  bank  supplied ; 

Each  grace,  that  play'd  on  Amo's  side; 
The  tepid  gales,  thruugh  Tuscan  glades  that  fly; 
The  blue  serene,  that  spreads  Hesperia's  sky; 

Were  still  thine  own :  thy  ample  mind 

Each  charm  receiv'd,  retain'd,  combin'd. 
And  thence  **  the  nightly  visitant,"  that  came 
To  touch  thy  bosom  with  her  sacred  flame, 

RecaU'd  the  long-lost  beams  of  grace; 

That  whilom  shot  from  Nature's  face. 
When  God,  in  Eden,  o*er  her  youthhii  breast 
Spread  with  his  own  right  hand  Perfection's  gor- 
geous vest. 
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Apart,  and  on  a  sacrad  hUl  retir^ 

Beyond  all  mortal  inspivatioa  fir'd. 

The  mighty  Milton  sits :— An  boat) 

Of  fistening  angels  guard  the  ho)ygro«uid| 

AoMX'd  they  see  a  human  form  aspire 

To  ^ftup  with  daring  band  a  seiaph's  Ijrre 

Inly  irradiate  with  celestial  beams. 

Attempt  those  high,  those  souUsubdning  themes, 

(Which  humbler  denizens  of  Heaven  decline,} 

And  celebrate,  with  sanctity  divine. 

The  starry  field  from  warring  angels  won. 

And  God  triumphant  in  his  Victor  sod. 

Nor  leis  the  wonder,  and  the  sweet  deligh^ 

His  milder  scenes  and  softer  notes  excite. 

When,  at  his  bidding,  Eden's  blooming  grov9 

Breathes  the  rich  sweets  of  innocence  and  lov«b 

With  such  pure  joy  as  our  forefather  knew 

When  Raphael,   Heavenly   guest,  first  met  hk 

view. 
And  our  glad  sire,  within  his  blissful  bower. 
Drank  the  pure  converse  of  the  etherial  Power, 
Round  the  best    bard   his    raptur'd  audience 

throng, 
And  feel  their  souls  imparadis'd  in  aong. 

HAf  lev's  essay  on  EFIC  POETRY,  EPIST.    Ill* 


nOM  THE  ISV.    THOMAS  WARTON's  ADDRESS  TO  TBt 
PRESENT  QUEEN  OK  HUlMARRIACE. 

Lo  1  this  the  land,  whence  Milton's  Muse  of  fire 
High  stiar'd  to  steal  from  Heaven  a  seiajih's  iyre; 
And  told  the  golden  ties  of  wedded  love 
In  sacred  Eden's  amarantine  gruve. 


Ages  elaps'd  ere  Horner^  lamp  appear'd. 
And  ages  ere  the  Mantuan  swan  was  heard : 
To  carry  Nature  lengths  unknown  befbre. 
To  gi^e  a  Mihon  birth,  ask'd  ages  more. 
Thus  Genius  rose  and  set  ai  order'd  times. 
And  shot  a  day<lspring  into  distant  dimes. 
Ennobling  every  region  that  he  chose; 
He  sunk  in  Greece,  in  Italy  he  rose ; 
And,  tedious  years  of  Gothic  darkness  pass'd, 
Emerg'd  all  splendour  in  our  isle  at  last* 
Thus  lovely  halcyons  dive  into  the  main. 
Then  show  far  off  their  shining  plumes  again. 

COWPXa's  TABLE  TALK* 


FROM  THE  DESCRIPTION  OF  NIGHT  IK  THE  SAME  AU- 
THOR'S PLEASURES  OF  MELANCHOLY. 

Nor  then  let  dreams,  of  wanton  folly  bom,. 
My  senses  lead  through  flowery  paths  of  joy ; 
But  let  the  sacred  Genius  of  the  night 
Such  ntjrstic  visions  send,  as  Spencer  saw, 
When    through    bewildering    FtBoy's    magic 
mosey 


Philosophy,  bapUas^d 
In  the  pure  fonntain  of  eternal  love. 
Has  eyes  indeed ;  and,  viewing  all  she  sees 
As  meant  to  indicaie  a  God  to  man. 
Gives  hiiR  his  praise,  and  forfeits  not  her  own. 
Learning  has  borne  such  fruit  in  othc'r  da3rs 
On  all  her  branches :  Piety  has  found 
Friends  in  the  friends  of  science,  and  true  prayer 
Has  flow'd  firom  lips  wet  with  Castalian  dews. 
Such  was  thy  wisdom,  Newton,  childlike  sage  1 
Sagacious  r^er  of  the  works  of  God, 
And  in  his  woxd  sagacious.    Such  loo  thine, 
Milton,  whose  genius  had  angelic  wings. 
And  fed  on  manna.     And  such  thine,  in  whom 
Our  British  Themis  gbried  with  just  cause, 
ImoKntal  Hale  I  for  deep  discernment  prais*d. 
And  sound  integrity,  not  more  thaafam'd 
For  nnctity  of  manners  undefil'd. 
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Avi>  thou,  with  age  opprest'd,  beiet  with  wrongi. 

And  "  M*n  on  evil  days  and  evil  tongues. 

In  darkness  and  with  dangers  compassed  round,*' 

What  stars  of  joy  thy  night  of  anguish  crown'd  ? 

What  breath  of  vernal  airs,  or  sound  of  riU, 

Or  haunt  by  Siloa's  bruok  or  Sioo*s  hill, 

Or  light  of  cherubim,  the  empyreal  throne, 

The  effulgent  car,  and  inexpressive  One } 

Alas,  not  thine  the  foretaste  of  thy  praise; 

A  dull  oblivion  wrapt  thy  mighty  lays. 

A  while  thy  glory  suck,  in^read  repose  {•  ^ 

'llien,  with  fresh  vigour,  like  a  giant  rose^ 

And  strode  sublime,  and  pass*d,  with  generous 

rage. 
The  feeble  minions  of  a  puny  age. 

FtOM  THE  POETICAL  WORKS  OP  WILLIAM 
PEESTOM,  ESQ.  DUBLIN,    1793. 


Sbb!  wIma  the  Bainsa  Homi  leads 
The  Epic  choirof  modem  days; 

Blind  as  the  Grecian  bard,  he  speeds 
To  reahna  unknown  to  ptgani  lays: 


He  sings  no  mortal  war: — his  strains 
Describe  no  hero's  amorous  pains ; 

He  chants  the  birth-day  of  the  World, 
The  conflict  of  angelic  powers, 
The  joyx  of  Eden's  peaceful  bowers. 
When  fled  the  infemal  host,  to  thundering  Chaos 
hurlU 

Yet,  as  this  deathless  song  he  breath'd. 

He  baih'd  it  with  Affliction's  tear; 
And  to  posterity  bequeath'd 

ITie  cherish'd  hope  to  Nature  dear. 
No  grateful  praise  his  labotirs  chcer'd, 
No  b^m  beneGcent  appear'd 

To  penetrate  the  chilling  gloom;— 
Ah !  what  avails  that  Britain  now 
With  scttliitur*d  laurel  decks  his  brow. 

And  han^  the  votive  verse  on  his  unconscioaf 
tomb  ! 

raOM  POBMS  AHD  PLATS  BY 

Ml  EST,   1799. 


THE  VERSE. 

Tbi  meafure  is  English  heroic  verse  without  ihyme,  as  that  of  Homer  in  Greek,  and  of  Yirgil 
in  Latin :  rhyme  bemg  no  necessary  adjunct,  or  tnoieomament  of  poem  or  good  vene,  in  longer 
works  especially,  hot  the  invention  of  a  barbaroos  age  to  set  off  wretched  matter  and  lame  metie; 
graced  indeed  since  by  the  use  of  some  famous  modem  poets,  carried  away  by  custom,  but  much 
to  their  own  Texation«  hindrance,  and  constraint  to  express  many  things  othenrise,  and  for  the 
most  part  worse  than  else  they  would  have  expressed  them.  Not  without  onsse,  (harefixe 
tome  both  Italian  and  Spanish  poets  of  prime  note  have  rejected  rhjrme  both  in  longer  and 
shorter  works :  as  have  also  long  since  our  best  English  tragedies :  as  a  thing  of  itself,  to  all  ju- 
dicious ears,  trivial  and  of  no  true  musical  delight ;  which  consists  only  in  apt  numbers,  6t  quantity 
of  syllables,  and  the  sense  variously  drawn  out  from  one  verse  into  another }  not  in  the  jingling 
sound  of  like  ending^,  a  fault  avoided  by  the  learned  ancients^  both  in  poetry  and  all  good  oratory. 
This  neglect  then  of  rhyme  so  little  is  to  betaken  for  a  defect,  though  it  may  seem  so  perhaps  to 
vnlgar  readers,  that  it  is  rather  to  be  esteemed  an  example  set,  the  first  in  English,  of  andeni 
liberty  recover^  to  heroic  poem,   from  the  troublesome  aad  modern  bondage  of  rhyming. 
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FJRJDISB  LOST. 

BOOK    L 

Tkit  Abcombkt. 

The  finit  Book  proposes,  first  m  brief,  the  whole 
subject,  Man's  disobedience,  and  the  kMSthere- 
npoQ  of  Paradise  wherein  he  was  placed :  then 
touches  the  prime  cause  of  his  hH,  the  Ser- 
pent, or  rather  Satan  in  the  serpent ;  who, 
revolting  from  God,  and  drawing  to  his  side 
miny  legions  of  angels,  was,  l^  the  command 
of  God,  driven  ont  of  Heaven/  with  all  his 
crew,  into  the  great  deep.    Which  action  pas- 
sed over,  the  poem  hastens  into  the  niidst  of 
things,  presenting  Satan  with  his  angels  now 
felling  into  Hell  Meribed  here,not  in  the  cen- 
ter (for  Heaven  and  Earth  may  besappoeedas 
jet  not  made,  certktnly  not  yet  accursed)  but 
m  a  place  of  utter  darkness,   fitliest  caUed 
Chaos :  here  Satan  with  his  angels  lying  on 
Che  burning  lake,  thunder-struck  and  astonish- 
ed, aftera  certain  space  recovers,  as  from  con- 
fusion, calls  up  him  who  next  in  order  and 
dignity  lay  by  him:  they  confer  of  their   mi- 
serable fall ;  Satan  awakens  all  his  legions, 
who  lay  till  then  in  the  same  manner  can- 
founded.    They  rise;  their  numbers ;  array 
of  battle ;  their  chief  leaders  named,  according 
to  the  idols  known  afterwards  in  Canaan  and 
the  countries  adjoining.    To  these   Satan  di- 
fects  his  speech,  comforts  them  with  hope  yet 
of  regaraiag  Heaven,  but  tells  them  lastly  of 
a  new  worid  and  new  kind  of  creature  to  be 
created,  according  to  an  ancient  prophecy, 
or  report  in  Heaven  ;  for,  that  angels  were 
long  before  this  visible  creation,  was  the  opi- 
nion of  many  anoient    Fathers.    To  find  out 
the  truth  of  this  prophecy,  and  what  to  deter- 
mine thereon,  he  refers  to  a  full  council. 
What  his  associates  thence  attempt   Pande- 
monium, the  palace  of  Satan,  rises,  suddenly 
built  out  of  the  deep :  the  infernal  peers  there 
fiit  io  council. 


Or  Man's  first  disobedience,  and  the  Ihiit 
Of  that  forbidden  tree,  whose  mortal  taste 
Brought  death  into  the  world,  and  all  our  woe. 
With  loss  of  Eden,  till  one  greater  Man 
Restove  us,  and  regain  the  blissful  seat. 
Sing,  heavenly  Muse,  that  on  the  secret  top 
Of  Oreb,  or  of  Sinai,  didst  inspire 
That  shepherd,  who  first  taught  the  chosen  seed. 
In  the  beginning,  how  the  Heavens  and  Earth 
Rose  out  of  Chaos:  Or,  if  Sion  hill 
Delight  thee  more,  and  Siloa's  brook  that  flow'd 
Fast  by  the  oracle  of  God ;  I  thence 
Invoke  thy  aid  to  my  adventurous  song. 
That  with  no  middle  flight  intends  to  soar 
Above  the  Aonian  mount,  while  it  parsnes 
Things  unattempted  yet  in  prose  or  ifaymew 
And  chiefly  thou,  O  Spirit,  Uiat  dost  prefbr 
Before  all  temples  the  upright  heart  and  piire» 
Instruct  me,  for  thou  know'st ;  thou  fixnn  the 

first 
Wast  present,  and,  with  mighty  wings  out  spread. 
Dove-like  sat'st  brooding  on  the  vast  abjrss. 
And  mad*st  it  pregnant :  what  in  me  is  dark« 
Illumine ;  what  is  low,  raise  and  support ; 
That  to  the  heighth  of  this  great  argument 
I  may  assert  eternal  Providence, 
And  justify  the  ways  of  God  to  men. 
Say  first,  for  Heaven  hides  nothmg  from  thy 
view, 
Nor  the  deep  traet  of  Hell ;  say  first,  what  oante 
Mov*d  our  grand  parent^  in  that  happy  state. 
Favoured  of  Heaven  so  mghly,  to  fidl  off 
From  their  Creator,  and  transgress  his  will 
For  one  restraint,  lords  of  the  worid  be^des  ? 
Who  first  seduc'd  them  to  that  foul  revolt  ? 
The  infernal  Serpent ;  he  it  was,  whose  guile, 
Stirr'd  up  with  envy  and  revenge,  deoeiv'd 
The  mother  of  mankind,  what  time  his  pride 
Had  cast  him  out  from  Heaven,  with  all  his 

host 
Of  rebel  angels ;  by  whose  aid,  aspiring 
To  set  himself  in  glory  above  his  peers. 
He  trusted  to  have  equp.ll*d  the  Most  High, 
If  heopposM ;  and,  with  ambitious  aim 
Against  the  throne  and  monarchy  of  Gud, 
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RatsM  impions  war  la  Heaven,  and  battle  proud. 
With  ▼am  attempt.  Him  the  Almighty  Power, 
Huii*d  headlong  flaming  from  the  ethereal  sky. 
With  hideous  ruin  and  combustion,  down 
To  bottomless  perdition  ;  there  to  dwell 
In  adamantine  chains  and  penal  fire, 
Who  durst  defy  the  Omnipotent  to  aiyng. 
Klne  times  the  space  that  measures  day    and 

night 
To  mortal  men,  he  with  his  horrid  rj-ew 
Lay  vanquishM,  rolling  in  the  fiery  gulf, 
Confbuuded,  though  immortal :  but  his  doom 
Keserv'd  him  to  more  wrath !    for    now    the 

thought 
Both  of  lost  happiness  and  lasliog  pa^ 
Torments  him  :  round  he  throws  his  balefiil  eyes. 
That  witnessed  huge  affliction  and  dismay, 
Mix*d  witli  obdurate  pride  and  stedfieutt  hate  ; 
At  once,  as  far  as  angels  ken,  he  views 
The  dismal  situation  waste  and  wild  ; 
A  dungeon  horrible  on  all  sides  round, 
As  one  great  furnace  flamM ;  yet  from  those 

flames 
No  light ;  but  rather  darkness  visible 
Served  only  to  discover  sights  of  wo«. 
Regions  of  sorrow,  doleful  shades,  where  p^aoe 
And  rest  can  never  dwdl ;  hope  jaever  comes 
That  comes  to  all :  but  torture  withqut  end 
Still  urges,  and  a  0ery  deluge,  fed 
With  ever-burning  sulphur  unouoaum'd  : 
Such  place  eternal  Justice  bad  prepar'd 
For  those  rebellious ;  here  tlieir  pridoa  ordaiaM 
In  utter  darkness,  and  their  portion  set 
A»  far  remov'd  from  Goil  and  light  of  Ijjleaven, 
As  from  the  centre  thrice  to  the  utmost  pole. 
O,  how  unlike  the  place  from  whence  they  fieU  1 
Tliere  the  companions  of  his  fall,  overwhelmed 
With  floods  and  whirlwinds  of  tempestuous  lire, 
He  soon  discerns ,  and  weltering  by  his  side 
One  next  himself  in  power,  and  next  in  crime, 
Lon^  after  known  in  Palestine,  and  nam'd 
Be^lzelmb.  To  whom  tlie  arch-enemy. 
And  thence  in   Heaven  calPd  Sat^,  with  bold 

words 
Breaking  the  horrid  silence,  thus  began. 
*'  If  thou  bcest  be  j  but  Q,  how  faU'n  \  how 

changed 
From  bim,  who,  m  the  happy  realms  of  light, 
Cloth'd  with  transcendent  brightness,  didst  out- 
shine 
Myriads  though  bright !     If  he  whom  mutual 

league, 
United  thoughts  and  counsels,  equal  hope 
And  hazard  in  thegloriouis  enterprise, 
Join'd  with  me  once,  vdlt  misery  hath  join'd 
In  equal  nrth  :  into  what  pit  thou  seest    [prov'd 
Troin  ^hat  heighth  falpi,  so  much  the  stronger 
He  with  his  tb under :  and  tiH  then  who  knew 
The  force  of  those  dire  arms  ?  Yet  not  for  those, 
Not  what  the  potent  Victor  in  his  rage 
Call  ebe  inflict,  du  I  rep^t  or  change. 
Though  changMin  outward  lustre,thatfix'd  mind. 
And  high  disdain  from  sense  of  iiijur'd  merit. 
That  with  the  Mightiest  raised  me  to  contend, 
Aiid  to  the  fierce  contention  brought  along 
Innumerable  force  uf  spirits  arm'd, 
That  durst  dislike  his  reign,  and,  me  preferring, 
His  utmost  power  with  adverse  power  oppos'd 
In  dubious  battle  on  the  plains  of  Heaven, 


And  shook  his  throne.    Whit  thongli  the  ftcU 

be  lost } 
All  is  not  lost ;  the  unconquerable  will. 
And  study  of  revei^,  immortal  hate. 
And  courage  never  to  submit  or  yield, 
Aod  whiitis  else  not  to  be  overcome ; 
Tk»t  glory  never  shall  his  wrath  or  might 
Extort  from  me.  Tobow  and  sue  fbr  giaee 
With  suppliant  knee,  and  deify  his  power 
Who  from  the  terrour  of  this  arm  so  late 
Doubted  his  empire ;  that  were  low  indeed. 
That  were  an  ignominy,  and  shame  beneath 
This  downfall :  since  by  &te  the  strength  of  gods 
And  this  empyiresJ  substance  cannot  &1, 
Since  throng h^evne^rience  of  this  great  event 
In  arms  not  worse,  in  foresight  much  advanc'dy 
We  may  with  more  successful  hope  resolve 
To  wage  by  force  or  guile  eternal  war, 
Irrecoocileable  to  our  grand  foe. 
Who  now  triuqiphs,  and,  in  the  excess  ofjcff 
Sole  reigning,  holds  the  tyranny  of  Hemven.** 

So  spake  the  apostate  angel,  though  in  paiSy 
Vaunting  aloud,  but  racked  wiUi  deep  despair : 
And  him  thus  aamtr'd  toonhiihoii  compeer. 

**  O  prince,  O  chief  of  many  throned  poveciy 
That  led  the  embattled  jHn|iihim  to  war 
Under  thy  conduct,  and  in  dreadful  deeds 
I'eariess,  endang^d  Heaven's  fiferpetual  king. 
And  put  to  prooif  his  high  supremacy. 
Whether  upheld  by  streqgtb,  wohaiice,  9ithiaf 
Too  well  I  see.  and  rua  the  dire  avaot. 
That  with  sad  overthrow,  and  fool  fMat, 
H%th  lost  us  Heaven,  and  all  this  mifliiy  bail 
In  horrible  destruotioa  laid  thus  lov» 
As  for  as  gods  and  heavenly  esseiiQas 
Can  perish ;  |Mr  the  mind  and  spirit  1 
Invincible,  aaA  vigour  soon  returns. 
Though  all  our  glory  extinct,  aod  hapyy 
Hei^  swallow'd  up  in  eqdless  miseiy. 
But  what  if  he  our  conqjoerqir  (whom  I  Qov 
Of  iurce  believe  almigMy»#|iea  no  less 
Than  such  could  have  c^mfomWd  such  faroe  ai 

ours) 
Have  left  us  this  our  i^irit  and  stiengib  entira 
Strongly  to  suflfer  and  support  our  paias^ 
That  we  may  so  sufiloe  his  vengeful  ire. 
Or  do  him  mightier  service  as  hU  tbraUs 
By  ri^ht  qf  war,  whatever  his  hmanais  be. 
Here  m  the  heart  of  Hell  to  woik  in  tx^ 
Or  do  his  errands  in  the  gloQaiy  deep ; 
What  can  it  then  avail,  though  yet  we  feel 
Strength  undiminished,  or  efcerpal  baag 
To  undergo  eten>al  poaisiHiient  V* 
Whereto  with  speedy  words  the  aroh-teid  re- 
plied, 

"  FalPn  cherub,  to  be  weak  is  miserabla 
IX>ing  or  suffering ;  but  of  this  be  sure. 
To  do  aught  good  never  will  be  our  task# 
But  ever  to  do  ill  our  sole  deligbt* 
As  being  the  contrary  to  his  high  will 
Wham  we  resist     If  then  his  providenoa 
Out  of  our  evil  seek  to  bring  fiirth  good. 
Our  labour  must  be  to  pervert  that  end, 
And  out  of  good  still  to  find  means  of  evil ; 
Which  oft-times  may  succeed,  so  as  perhaps 
Shall  grieve  him,  if  I  fail  not,  and  disturb 
His  inmost  counsels  from  their  destined  aim. 
But  see,  the  angry  vicUnr  hath  recalled 
His  ministers  of  vengeance  and  pursuit 
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bail, 
Shot  after  na  m  fltona,  o^Mrklewn^  kalk  laid 
The  fiery  flR^e,  that  from  the  prKipioa 
Of  Heaven  reearr^  lit  lUlinf;  and  the  thmder, 
WmgM  with  red  fightning  aod  impettuHw  rage, 
Perhaps  hath  epent  his  shafts,  aad  eeases  now 
To  bellew  thvosigh  the  vast  and  howndleu  deep. 
Let  OS  not  slip  the  oeeasiaB,  whether  seem, 
Or  tadale  lory,  yield  it  fron  oar  foe. 
Seest  tkoQ  yon  dreaiy  plain,  fbrlom  and  wild, 
Hm  seat  of  deaoktion,  void  of  lig^t, 
Sam  what  the  glimmering  of  these  livid  flames 
Casts  pale  and  dnadftil?  Thither  let  ns  tend 
Fpm  off  tiie  tomlig  of  these  fiery,  waves ; 
Hierereat,  tfanyrestcan  harhonr  there ; 
And,  ro^anembllng  oor  afflicted  powers, 
OmsuH  how  wo  may  henceforth  most  ofifend 
Our  enony ;  onr  own  loss  how  f^fwdr ) 
How  overcome  this  dire  calamity ; . 
What  retnlbroement  we  may  gam  ftom  hope ; 
If  not,  whitfOflolotion  fiom  despair." 

Thns  9s*an,  talking  to  his  nearsstmate. 
With  head  np-IMt  above  the  wave,  and  eyes 
Hiat  sparkling  hlaz'd  ;  his  other  parts  besides 
Prone  on  the  flood,  extended  long  and  large. 
Lay  floating  many  a  rood ;  hi  ViML^as  huge 
As  whom  the  (hbJes  name  of  moMlrons  siae, 
Tltanlan,  or  Bmtk-bom,  thsit  warrM  on  Jove ; 
Brinrees  or  Tjrphon,  whom  the  den 
By  ancient  Tarsus  held  ;  or  that  sea-beast 
Idiviathan,  which  God  of  all  bis  works 
Created  bogest  that  swim  the  ocean  stream : 
Him  haply  slombering  on  the  Norway  foam 
The  pilot  of  some  small  nigbt-founder'd  ^flf 
Deeming  some  island,  oft,  as  sea-m^tell. 
With  fi^Mi  anchor  in  his  skahr  rindV 
Moors  by  his  side  under  the  lee,  while  night 
Invest,  the  sea,  and  wished  mom  delay? : 
So  streloh^d  ant  hnge  in  loagth  the  areh-flend 

lay  * ;. 

Chained  on  the  homing  lake :  nor  ever  thence 
Had  ri^,   or  heavM  his   bead ;  hot  that  the 
Aod  high  permission  of  alUruIing  Heaven    [will 
Left  him  at  large  to  his  own  daik  designs  ; 
That  with  ruterated  crimes  be  might 
Heap  on  bhnself  damnation,  while  be  sought 
Evil  to  others ;  and,  enragM,  might  see 
How  all  his  maUee  serv'd  but  to  bring  forth 
Infinite  goodncas,  grace  and  mercy,  shown 
On  Man  by  him  seduc'd  $  but  on  himself 
Treble  coijusion,  wrath  and  vengeance  poui'd. 
Forthwith  upright  he  rears  from  off  the  pool 
His  mighty  stature  j  on  each  band  the  flames. 
Driven  backward,  slope  their  pointing  spires, 

and,  rolfd 
In  billows,  leave  i'  the  midst  a  horrid  vale. 
Then  with  expanded  wings  be  steers  his  flight 
Akift,  incumlient  on  the  dusky  air 
That  felt  umkusa  weight;  till  on  dry  land 
He  lights,  if  it  were  land  that  ever  burnM 
With  solid,  as  the  lake  with  liquid  fire ; 
And  SQcb  appeared  in  hue,  as  when  the  force 
Of  subterranean  wind  transports  a  hill 
Tom  from  Pelarus,  or  the  shattered  side 
Of  thundering  ^na,  whose  combustible 
And  foelt'd  entrails  thence  conceiving  fire, 
Sublim'd  with  mineral  fory,  aid  the  winds. 
And  loavo  a  singed  bottom  all  invc^v'd 


With  steneh  and  smoke :  tneh  rmttng  fonod 

the  sole 
Ofuablestfeet     Himfollow*d  his  next  mat*  t 
Both  glenring  to  have  'scap*d  the  Stygian  Aeod 
As  gods,  and  by  their  own  reoover*d  strength. 
Not  by  the  suffisranoe  of  supernal  Power. 

•«  b  this  the  region,  this  the  soil,  the  oMroa,** 
Said  then  the  lust  arch-angel,  *^  this  the  seat 
That  we  must  change  for  Heaven ;  this  monilal 

gloom 
For  that  celestial  light  ?  Be  it  so,  stnoe  he. 
Who  now  is  Sovran,  can  diqx>se  and  hid 
What  shall  be  right :  farthest  from  him  It  heif , 
Whom  reason  hath  eqoall'd,  foroe  hath  mart  a 

sapreme 
Above  hH  equals.    Fkrewell  happy  fields, 
Whe«e  joy  for  ever  dwells,     ifati  honours,  ha3 
Infernal  world,  and  thou,  profoundest  Hell, 
Receive  thy  new  possessor ;  one  who  brings 
A  mind  not  to  be  chang'd  by  place  or  time  t 
The  mind  is  its  own  place,  and  in  itself 
Can  make  a  Heaven  o(  Hell,  a  Hell  of  Henven. 
What  matter  where,  if  I  be  still  the  same. 
And  what  I  should  be ;  all  but  less  than  ho 
Whom  thunder  hath  made  greater?    Hare  at 

least 
We  shall  be  free;  the  Almighty  hath  nothuilt 
Here  for  his  envy,  will  not  drive  ns  henee  t 
Here  we  may  reign  secure,  and,  in  my  diolee. 
To  reign  is  worth  ambition,  though  in  Hdl ; 
Better  to  rain  in  Hell  than  serve  in  Heaven. 
But  wherefore  let  we  tiien  our  foitfaful  friends^ 
The  associates  and  copartners  of  our  loss. 
Lie  thus  a.<»toni8h*d  on  the  oblivions  pool. 
And  call  them  not  to  share  with  us  their  part 
In  this  unhappy  mansion ;  oronce  more 
With  rallied  arms  to  try  what  may  be  yet 
Regained  in  Heaven,  or  what  more  lost  in  Hell  ?>* 

So  Satan  spake,  and  him  Be^lzebnb 
Thus  answered.  **  Leader  of  those  armies  bright. 
Which  but  the  Omnipotent  none  oould  have  fl^d, 
if  once  they  hear  that  voice,  their  liveliest  pledgo 
Of  hope  in  foars  and  dangers,  heard  so  ofl 
In  worst  extremes,  and  on  Uie  perilous  odgo 
Of  battle  when  it  rag'd,  in  all  assaults 
Their  surest  signal,  they  will  soon  resume 
New  courage  and  revive ;  though  now  timy  lie 
Groveling  and  prostrate  on  yon  lake  of  fivi» 
As  we  ere  while,  asteonded  and  amaz'd  ; 
No  wonder,  fall'n  snch  a  pernicious  highth.**^ 
He  scarce  bad  oeas'd  when    the  superior 
fiend 
Was  moving  toward  the  shore :  his  pondenms 

shield, 
Ethereal  temper,  massy,  Wge  and  round. 
Behind  him  cast ;  the  broad  circomferenoe 
Hung  on  his  shoulders  like  the  Moon,  whose  orb 
Through  optic  glass  the  Tuscan  artist  views 
At  evening  from  th^  top  of  FesoU, 
Or  in  Valdamo,  to  descry  new  lands, 
Rivers  or  mountains  in  her  spotty  globe. 
His  spear,  to  equal  which  the  taUlest  pine 
Hewn  on  Norwegian  bills,  to  be  the  mast 
Of  some  great  ammiral,  were  but  a  wand. 
He  walkM  with,  to  support  uneasy  steps 
Over  the  burning  marie,  not  like  those  steps 
On  Heaven's  azure,  and  the  torrid  dime 
Smote  on  him  sore  besides,  vaulted  with  fire : 
Natbless  he  so  endur'd,  till  on  thi  beach 
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Of  thai  inflamed  sea  he  stood,  and  cali'd 
His  legions,  angel  forms,  who  lay  intranc'd 
Hiick  as  autumnal  leaves  that  stnm  the  brooks 
In  Valkxnbrosa,  where  the  £trurian  shades, 
Hig^  over-arch'd,  imbower ;  or  scattered  sedge 
Afloat,  when  with  fierce  winds  Oriqn  arm'd 
Hith  vex'd  the  Red-Sea  coast,  whose   wares 
fiusiris  and  his  Memphian  chivalry,    [o'eftbrew 
While  with  per^dious  hatred  they  punued 
The  sojourners  of  Goshen,  who  beheld 
From  the  safe  shore  their  floating  carcasses 
And  broken  chariot  wheels :   so  thick  bestrown, 
Alject  and  lost  lay  these,  covering  the  flood. 
Under  amazement  of  their  hideous  change* 
He  calPd  so  loud,  that  all  the  hollow  deep 
Of  Hell  resounded.     "  Princes,  potentates. 
Warriors,  the  flower  of  Heaven,  once  jrours, 

now  lost. 
If  such  astonishment  as  this  can  seize 
Eternal  spirits  ;  or  have  ye  chos'n  this  place 
After  the  toil  of  battle  to  repose 
Your  wearied  virtue,  for  the  ease  you  find 
To  slumber  here,  as  in  the  vales  of  Heaven  ? 
Or  in  this  abject  posture  have  ye  sworn 
To  adore  the  Conqueror  ?  who  now  beholds 
Cherub  and  seraph  rolling  in  the  flood 
With  scattered  anns  and  ensigns,  till  anon 
His  swift  pursuers  from  Heaven-gates  discern 
The  advantage,  and,  descending,  tread  us  down 
Thus  drooping,  or  with  linked  thunderbolts 
Thinsfix  us  to  the  bottom  of  this  gulf. 
Awake,  arise,  or  be  for  ever  falPn."  ' 

They  heard,  and  were  abash'd,  and  up  they 
sprung 
Upon  the  wing ;  as  when  men  wont  to  watch 
On  duty,  sleeping  found  by  whom  they  dread. 
Rouse  and  bestir  themselves  ere  well  awake. 
Nor  did  they  not  perceive  the  evil  plight 
In  which  they  were,  or  the  fierce  pains  not  feel ; 
Yet  to  their  general's  voice  they  soon  obeyM, 
Innumerable.     As  when  the  potent  rod 
Of  Amram*s  son,  in  Egypt's  evil  day, 
Wav*d  round  the  coast,  (kp  call'd  a  pitchy  cloud 
Of  locusts,  vai-ping  on  the  eastern  wind. 
That  o'er  the  realm  of  impious  Pharaoh  hung 
Like  night,  and  darkened  ail  the  land  of  Nile: 
60  numberless  were  those  bad  angels  seen 
Hovering  on  wing  under  the  cope  of  Hell, 
>Twixt  upper,  nether,  and  surrounding  fires; 
Till  as  a  signal  given,  the  up-lifted  spear 
Of  their  great  Sultan  waving  to  direct 
Their  course,  in  even  balance  down  they  light 
On  the  firm  brimstone,  and  fill  all  the  plain : 
A  multitude,  like  which  tlie  populous  North 
Pour*d  never  from  her  ftozen  loins,  to  pass 
Rhene  or  the  Donaw,  when  her  barbarous  sons 
Came  like  a  deluge  on  the  South,  and  spread 
Beneath  Gibraltar  to  the  Lybian  sands. 
Forthwith  from  every  squadron  and  each  band 
The  heads  and  leaders  thither  haste  where  stood, 
Their  great  commander ;  godlike    shapes  and 
Excelling  human,  princely  dignities;       [forms 
And  poweis  that  erst  in  Heaven  sat  on  thrones  ; 
Thoughoftheir  names  in  heavenly  records  now 
Be  no  memorial ;  blotted  out  and   ras'd 
By  their  rebellion  from  the  books  of  life. 
Nor  had  they  yet  among   the  sons  of  Eve 
Cot  them  new  names  ^  till,  wandering  o'er  the 
Earth, 


Through  God*s  high  suflbranoe  Ibr  Che  trifll  of 

man. 
By  fiUsitias  and  lies  the  greatest  part 
Of  mankind  they  oormpted  to  Ibnake 
God  their  Creator,  and  the  invisible 
Gtoiy  of  him  that  made  them  to  traiHfbnii 
Oft  totbe  image  of  a  brute,  adon'd 
With  gay  religions  fall  of  pomp  and  gold. 
And  devUs  to  adore  for  deities  : 
Tlien  ware  they  known  to  men  by  varioiia  iiaaiei« 
And  various  idds  through  the  Heathen  wnrid.      ■-* 
Say,  Muse,  their  names  then  known,  who  finl^ 

wholsist, 
Rou8*d  from  the  slumber,  co  that  fiery  ooncb. 
At  their  great  emperor's  call,  m  next  in  woith 
Came  singly  where  he  stood  on  the  bare  strand. 
While  the  promiscuous  croud  stood  y«t  aloof. 
The  chief  were  those,  who,  from  the  pit  of  Hell 
Roaming  to  seek  their  prey  on  Earth,    dwit 

fix 
Their  seats  long  after  next  the  seat  ef  Ood, 
Their  altars  by  his  altar,  gods  adcNr^d 
Among  the  nations  round,   and  durst  abide 
Jehovah  thundering  oat  of  Sion,  thron'd 
Between  the  chen£im ;  yea,  often  plac*d 
Within  his  sanctoary  itedf  their  shrines, 
Abomlnatkns  ;  aild  with  cmrsed  things 
His  holy  rites  and  solemn feastspro&n'd. 
And  with  their  darkness  durrt  aflnmt  his  light. 
First  Moloch,  horrid  king,  besmeaiM  with  blood 
Of  human  sacrifice,  and  parents'  tears ; 
Though  for  the  noise    of  drums  and   timbfelt 

loud 
Their  childrens  cries  anheard,that  pass'd  thiough 

fire  , 
To  his  grim  idol.     Him  the  Ammonite 
Worshipt  inSabba  and  her  watery  plain. 
In  Argob  and  in  Basan,  tothc  stream 
Of  utmost  Arnon:  Nor  content  with  such 
Audacious  neighbourhood,  the  wisest  heart 
Of  Solomon  he  led  by  lhnift.to  buikl 
His  temple  right  againit  Qie  temple  of  God 
On  that  opprobrious  hill ;  and  made  his  grove 
The  pleasant  valley  of  Hinnom,  Tophet  thence 
And  black  Gehenna  call'd,  the  type  of  Hell. 
Next,  Cbemos,  th'  obscene  dread  of  Moab's 

sons. 
From  Aroer  to  Nebo,  and  the  wild 
Of  southmost  Abarim ;  in  Hesebon 
And  Horonaim,  Seon*s  realm,  beyond 
The  flowery  dale  of  Sibma  clad  with  vines. 
And  Ele&I^  to  th'  Asphaltic  pool. 
Peor  his  oth?r  name,  when  he  entic'd 
Israel  in  Sittim,  on  their  march  finom  Nile, 
To  do  him  wanton  rites,  which  cost  them  woOb 
Yet  thence  his  lustful  oi^ies  he  enlarg'd 
Even  to  that  hill  of  scandal,  by  the  grove 
Of  Moloch  homicide ;  lust  hard  by  hate  ; 
Till  good  Josiah  drove  them  thence  to  Hell. 
With  these  came  they,  who,  from  the  borderii^f 

flood 
Of  old  Euphrates  to  the  brook  that  parts 
Egypt  from  S3nrian  ground,  had  general  names 
Of  Baalim  and  Asbtaroth ;  those  male. 
These  femhiine:  for  spirits,  when  they  please 
Can  either  sex  assume,  or  both ;  so  soft 
And  uncompoun^'ed  is  their  essence  pure  i 
Not  tied  or  manacled  with  joint  or  limb, 
Nor  founded  on  the  brittle  strength  of  bonesy 


PARADISE  LOST.  BOOK  I. 


S63 


like  cumbtoiu  flesh  ;  but,  in  what  shape  they 

clioosc, 
Dibted  ur  condensM,  bright  or  obscure. 
Can  execute  their  aery  purposes, 
And  works  of  love  or  enmity  fulfil. 
For  those  the  race  of  Isiaet  oft  forsook 
Their  living  Mrengih,  and  unfrequented  left 
His  rijfhttous  ahar.biminu:  lowly  down 
To  bcbtial  g^s ;  for  which  thf-ir  lieuds  as  low 
Bow'd  down  in.b:)ttle,  sunk  before  the  spear 
Of  drspicabie  foes.     With  these  in  troop 
Came  Astoruth,  whom  the  Phicnicianscaird 
Astarte,  queen  of  Heaven,  with  crescent  horns ; 
To  who!^  brij|>ht  imai^e  ni.^htly  by  th*^  Mimn 
Sidoniaa  virgins  jtaid  their  vows  and  soUgs ; 
In  Sion  nUonot  unsung,  where  stood 
Her  temple  on  the  oAcnsive  mountain,  built 
By  that  uxorious   king,    who«(ti  heart,  though 
BcguiPd  by  ^ir  i'Jolatrcsscs,  fell  Rargc, 

To  idols  foul.     Tbammuz  came  next  behind. 
Whose  aanual  wound  in  Lebanon  rilur'd 
The  Sjrrian  damsels  to  lament  his  fate 
In  amorous  ditties  all  a  summer's  day ; 
While  smooth  Adonis  from  his  native  rock 
Ran  purple  to  the  sea,  supposed  with  blood 
Of  Thammuz  yearly  wounded :  the  love-tale 
lofiected Sion's  daughters  with  like  heat; 
Whoie  wapton  f^iytions  in  the  sacred  porch 
Eiekiel  saw,  whea,  by  the  vision  led, 
His  eye  surveyed  the  dai-k  idolatries 
Of  alienated  Judah.     Next  came  one 
Who  moum*d  in  earnest,  when  the  captive  ark 
Maim*d  his  brute  imas^e,  head  and  hands  lopt 
Id  his  own  temple,  on  tiie  gruusel  edge,         [oif 
Where  he  fell  flat,  and  shamM  his  worshipi)ers : 
Bagon  his  name,  sea-monster,  upward  aian 
And  downward  fish :  yet  had  his  temple  high 
Kcar'd  in  Azotus,  dreaded  through  the  coast 
Of  Palestine,  in  Gath  and  Ascalon, 
And  Aocaron  and  Gaza's  fnmtier  bounds. 
Him  followed  Kimmon,  ^nm  delightful  scat 
Was  fair  Damascus,  on  the  fertile  banks 
Of  Ahbana  and  Pharphar,  lucid  streams. 
He  also  against  the  house  of  God  was  bold : 
A  leper  once  he  lost,  and  gainM  a  king ; 
Ahaz  his  sottish  conqueror,  whom  he  drew 
God*4  altar  to  disparage  and  displace 
For  one  of  Syrian  mode,  whereon  to  bum 
His  odious  oficrings,  and  adore  tlie  gtxis 
Whom  he  liad  vanquished.    After  these  appeared 
A  crew,  who,  under  names  of  old  renown, 
Osiris,  Isis,  Orus,  and  the*r  train. 
With  monstrous  shapes  and  sorceries  abusM 
Fanatic  Egypt  and  her  priests,  to  seek 
Their  wandering  gofls  disguisM  ia  brutish  forms 
Rather  than  human.     Nor  did  Israrl  'scape 
Tlie  infection,when  their  borrowed  'j;old  composed 
The  calf  in  Orcb ;  and  the  rebel  king 
Doubled  that  sin  in  Bethel  and  in  Dan, 
likening  his  Maker  to  the  grazed  ox ; 
Jehovah,  who  in  one  night,  «hen  he  passM 
From  Egypt  marching,  equaird  with  one  stroke 
Both  her  iirst-bom  and  all  her  bleating  gods. 
Belial  came  last,  than  whom  a  spirit  more  lewd 
Fell  not  fh»m  Heaven,  or  more  gross  to  love 
Vice  for  itself :  to  him  no  temple  stood 
Or  altar  smok*d ;  yet  who  more  oft  than  he 
In  temples  and  at  altars,  when  the  priest 
Turns  atlieist,  as  did   Eli'?  sons,  who  iiird 
With  lust  and  violence  the  house  of  God  > 
TOL.TJK 


In  courts  and  pnlaccs  ho  also  reigns. 
And  in  luxurious  cities,  where  the  noise 
Of  riot  ascends  above  their  loftiest  towers^ 
And  injury  and  outrage :  and  when  night 
Darkens  the  streets,  then  wander  forth  the 
Of  Belial,  flown  with  insolence  and  wine. 
Witness  the  streets  of  Sodom,  and  that  night 
In  Gibeah,  when  the  hospitable  door 
Exposed  a  matron,  to  avoid  worse  rape. 
Tliese  were  the  prime  in  order  and  m  might : 
The  rest  were  long  to  tell,  though  far  renown'd. 
The  Ionian  gods,  of  Javan's  issue ;  held 
Godi»,yet  confessed  later  tlian  Heaven  and  Earthy 
Their  boasted  parents:   Titan,  Heaven's  first- 

bom. 
With  his  enormous  brood,  and  birthright  sciz'd 
By  younger  Fatum  ;  he  from  mightier  Jove, 
His  own  and  lUiea's  son,  like  measure  found; 
So  Jove  usurping  reign'd :  these  first  in  Crete 
And  Ida  known,  thence  on  the  snowy  top 
Of  bold  Olympus,  rul'd  the  middle  air. 
Their  highest  Heaven  ;  or  on  the  Delphian  cliiT^ 
Or  in  Dodoua,  and  through  all  the  bcxmds 
Of  Doric  land :  or  who  with  Saturn  old 
Fled  over  Adria  to  the  Hesperian  fields. 
And  o'er  the  Celtic  roam'd  tite  utmost  isles.* 
All  these  and  more  came  flocking ;  but  with 

looks 
Down-cast  and  damp ;  yet  such  wherein  appear'd 
Obscure  some  glimpse  of  joy,   to  have  found 

their  chief 
Not  in  desiMiir,  to  'ave  found  themselves    not 

lost 
In  loss  itself;  which  on  his  countenance  cast 
Like  doubtful  hue :  but  he,  his  wonted  pride 
So(>n  recollecting,  with  high  words,  that  bore 
Semblance  of  worth,  not  substance,  gently  rais'd 
Tlieir  fainting  courage,  and  dispell'd  their  feam, 
Tlicn  straight  commands,  that   at  the  warlike 

sound 
Of  trump)ets  loud  and  clarions  be  uprear'd 
His  mighty  standard :  that  proud  honour  claim'd 
Azazcl  as  his  right,  a  cherub  tall ; 
Who  forthwith  from  the  glittcTing  staff  unfuri'd 
The  imperial  ensign;  which,  full  high  advanc'd. 
Shone  like  a  meteor  streaming  to  the  \^ind. 
With  gems  and  golden  lustre  rich  imblaz'd, 
.Seraphic  arms  and  trophies ;  all  the  while 
Sonorous  metal  blowing  martial  sounds: 
At  which  the  universal  host  up-sent 
A  shout,  that  tr>rc  Hell's  Concave,  and  beyond 
Frighted  the  reign  of  Chaos  and  old  N-ght. 
All  in  a  moment  through  tl»e  gloom  were  seea 
Ton  thousand  banners  rise  into  the  air 
With  orient  colours  waving:  with  them  rose 
A  forest  huge  of  spears;  and  thrunging  helms 
Ai);jearM,  aud  senicd  shields  in  thick  array 
Of  depth  imnrtcasunible :  anon  they  move 
In  perfect  phalanx  to  the  Dorian  inood 
Of  flutes  and  soft  recorders;  such  as  niis*<l 
To  liiphth  of  nublest  temper  heroes  old 
Armiug  to  battle ;  and  instead  of  rage 
Deliberate  valour  breath'<i,  firm  and  unmov'd 
Willi  dread  of  death  to  flight  or  foul  rctrrat: 
Nor  wanting  power  to  mitigate  and  swage 
Witli    solemn  touches  troubled  thoughts,    and 

chase 
Anguish,  and  doubt«  and  fear,  anditorrow,  and 

pain, 
Fnjm  mortal  or  immortal  miuds.    Thus  they, 

A  A 
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Bretthiog  united  force,  with  fixed  thought, 
Mo'v'd  on  in  silence  to  foft  pipes,  that  chann'd 
Their  painful  steps  o'er  the  burnt  soil:  and  now 
Advanc'd  in  view  they  stand ;  a  horrid  front 
Of  dreadful  length  and  dazzling  arms,  in  guise 
Of  warriors  old  with  order'd  spear  and  shield; 
Awaiting  what  conunand  their  mighty  chief 
Had  to  impose :  he  through  the  aimed  files 
Darts  his  experienced  eye,  and  soon  traverse 
The  whole  battalion  views,  their  order  due, 
Their  visages  and  stature  as  of  gods ; 
Their  number  last  he  sums.  And  now  his  heart 
Distends  with  pride,  and  hardening  in  his  ftrength 
Glories :  for  never,  since  created  man. 
Met  such  imbodied  force,  as  nam'd  with  these 
Could  merit  more  than  that  small  infantry 
Warr'd  on  by  cranes:    though  all    the  giant 

brood 
Of  Phlegra  with  the  heroic  race  were  joined 
That  fought  at  Thebes  and  Ilium,  on  each  side 
liixM  with  auxiliar  gods ;  and  what  resounds 
In  fable  or  romance  of  Uther^s  son 
Begirt  with  British  and  Armoric  knights ; 
And  all  who  since,  baptiz'd  or  infidel, 
Jousted  in  Aspramoot,  or  Montalban, 
Damasoo,  or  Maro0Co,  or  Trebisond, 
Or  whom  Biserta  sent  from  Afric  shore. 
When  Charlemain  with  all  his  peerage  fell 
By  Fontaiabbia.  Thus  far  these  beyond 
Compare  of  mortal  prowess,  yet  observed 
Their  dread  commander :  he,  above  the  rest 
In  shape  and  gesture  proudly  eminent. 
Stood  like  a  tower ;  his  form  had  yet  not  lost 
All  her  original  brightness ;  nor  appeaT*d 
Less  than  arch-angel  roin'd,  and  the  excess 
Of  glory  obscured  :  as  when  the  Sun,  new  risen, 
Lo^  through  the  horizontal  misty  air 
Shorn  of  his  beams ;  or  from  behind  the  Moon, 
In  dim  eclipse,  disastrous  twilight  sheds 
On  half  the  nations,  and  with  fear  of  change 
Perplexes  monarchs.  Darkened  so,  yet  shone 
Above  them  all  the  arch-angel :  but  his  face 
Deep  scars  of  thunder  had  intrenchM ;  and  care 
Sat  on  his  faded  cheek,  but  under  brows 
Of  dauntless  courage,  and  considerate  pride 
Waiting  revenge ;  cruel  his  eye,  but  cast 
SigBi  of  remorse  and  passion,  to  behold 
The  fellows  of  his  crime,  the  followers  rather, 
(Far  other  once  beheld  iu  bliss)  condemned 
For  ever  now  to  have  their  lot  in  pain :  | 
Millions  of  spirits  for  his  fault  amerc'd 
Of  Heaven,  and  from  eternal  splendours  Aung 
For  his  revolt,  yet  faithful  how  they  stood, 
Their  glory  wither'd  :  as  when  Heaven's  fire 
Hath  scathed  the  forest  oaks,  or  mountain  pines. 
With  singed  top  their  stately  growth,  though 

bare. 
Stands  on  the  blasted  heath.  He  now  prepared 
To   speak ;  whereat  their  doubled  ranks  tbey 

bend 
From  wing  to  wing,  and  half  enclose  him  round 
With  all  his  peers  :  attention  held  them  mute. 
Thrice  he  assay'd,  and  thrice,  in  spite  of  scorn. 
Tears,  such  as  angels  weep ,  burst  forth  :  at  last 
Words,  intenK-pve  with  sighs,  found  out   their 
way. 
'*  O  myriads  of  immortal  spirits,  O  powen 
Matchlesi^but  with  the  Almighty  $  and  that 
ftrifc 


Was  not  ingloriouji,  thongh  the  erent  wbm  dwf/ 

As  this  place  testifies,  and  this  dire  chaogey 

Hateful  to  utter :  but  what  power  of  mind. 

Foreseeing  or  presaging,  from  the  depth 

Of  knowledge  past  or  present,  could  have  fen'd. 

How  such  united  force  of  gods,  bow  fuch 

As  stood  like  these)  oould  ever  know  repolse  ? 

For  who  can  yet  believe,  though  after  lots. 

That  all  these  puissant  legkms,  whote  exile 

Hath  emptied  Heaven,  shall  fail  to  re-asoeni 

Self-rais'd,  and  repossess  their  native  seat  } 

For  me,  be  witness  all  the  host  of  Heaven, 

If  counsels  different,  or  dangers  shuim'd 

By  me,  have  lost  our  hopes.    But  be  who  leigni 

Monarch  in  Heaven,  till  then  as  one  ftecofe 

Sat  on  hb  throne,  upheld  by  old  repute, 

Cbnsent  or  custom ;  and  his  regal  state 

Put  forth  at  full,  but  still  his  strength  cooccaPd, 

Which  tempted  our  attempt,  and  wrought  our 

fall. 
Henceforth  his  might  we  know  and  know  cm 


own 


So  as  not  either  (o  provoke,  or  dread 
New  war,  provok'd ;  our  better  part  reinaiiif 
To  work  in  close  design,  by  fraud  or  guile. 
What  force  effected  not :  that  he  no  lesr 
At  length  from  us  may  find,  who  oreroomef 
By  force,  hath  overcome  but  half  his  foew 
Space  may  produce  new  worlds ;  whereof »  rife 
There  went  a  fame  in  Heaven  that  he  ere  Umk 
Intended  to  create,  and  therein  plant 
A  generation,  whom  his  choice  regard 
Should  favour  equal  to  the  sons  of  Heevent 
Thither,  if  but  to  pry,  shall  be  perhaps 
Our  first  eruption ;  thither  or  elsewhere  j 
For  this  faifemal  pit  shall  never  hold 
Celestial  spirits  in  bondage,  nor  the  abyss 
Long  under  darkness  cover.  But  these  tbong^ts 
Full  counsel  must  mature :  peace  is  despeir'd; 
For  who  can  think  submission  ?  War  then,  war. 
Open  or  understood,  must  be  resolv'd.'* 

He  spake  :  and,  to  confirm  his  words,  obt-flev 
Millions  of  flaming    swordsj   drawn  from  tht 

thiglis 
Of  mighty  cherubim ;  the  sudden  hiaze 
Far  round  illumin'd  Hell :  highly  they  rag'd 
Against  the  Highest,  and  fierce  with  grasped 

arms 
Clash'don  their  sounding  shields  the  diQOf  «tt^ 
Huriing  defiance  toward  the  vault  of  HeeTcn* 
There  stood  a  hill  not  far,  whose  grisly  top 
Belch'd  fire  and  rolling  smoke;  the  rest  a 
1  Shone  with  a  glossy  scurf ;  undoubted  sign 
That  in  his  womb  was  hid  metallic  ore. 
The   work   of  sulphur.    Thither,   wing'd  vilh 

speed, 
A  numerous  brigade  hasten*d :  aswbeabsndl 
Of  pioneers,  with  spade  and  pickax  arm'd. 
Forerun  the  royal  camp,  to  trench  a  fieidi 
Or  cast  a  rampart     Mammon  led  theni  op: 
Mammon,  the  least  erected  spirit  that  fell 
From  Heaven ;  for  e'en  in  Heaven  his  looks  sad 

thoughts 
Were  always  downward  bent,  admiring  waie 
The  riches  of  Heaven's  pavement,  tpidden  j^t 
Than  aught,  divine  or  holy,  else  ei^ey'd 
In  vision  beatific  :  by  him  first 
Men  also,  and  by  his  suggestion  tangfal, 
Ranock'd  the  centre,  and  with  inipioiit  Iliads 
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fo^ed  tbe  boirels  of  their  mother  Earth 
For  treasures,  better  hid.    Soon  had  his  crew 
t^pen'd  into  the  hill  a  spacioiis  wound. 
And  digg'd  out  ribs  of  gold.  Let  none  admire 
That  riches  grow  in  Hell ;  that  soil  may  b^st 
Deserve  the  precious  bane.    And  here  let  those, 
MTho  boast  in  mortal  things,  and  wondering  tell 
Of  Babel,  and  the  works  of  Memphian  kings, 
Leam  how  their  greatest  monuments  of  feme, 
And  strength  and  art,  are  easily  out-done 
By  spirits  reprobate,  and  in  ah  hour 
What  in  an  age  they  with  incessant  toil 
And  hands  innumerable  scarce  perform. 
Nigh  on  the  plain,  in  many  cells  prepared, 
Tl^t  midemeath  had  veins  of  liquid  fire 
SluicM  {rom  the  lake,  a  second  multitude 
With  wonderotts  ait  founded 'the  massy  ore. 
Severing  each  kind,  wad  scunimM  the  bullion 

drois: 
A  third  as  soon  had  fOrm'd  wiihin  the  ground 
A  various  mould,  and  /rom  the  boiKnf  cells. 
By  strange  conveyance,  ^I'd  each  hoUbw  nook  ; 
>As  in  an  organ,  ftom  one  blast  of  wind, 
To  many  a  row  of  pipes  the  sound-board  breafthesk 
Anoo,  out  of  the  earth  a  &bric  huge 
Rose  like  tm  exhalation,  with  the  sound 
Of  dulcet  symphonies  and  voices  sweet. 
Built  like  4  tenupl^  where  pilasters  round 
Wef«  set,  and  Doric  pillars  overlaid 
y^i£tk  golden  architteye  ;  nor  did  there  want 
Cormce  or  frieze,  with  bossy  sculptures  graven : 
Theroofwas  fretted  gold.  Not  Babylon, 
Nor  great  Alcairo,  6uch  magnificence^  « 

SquaU*d  in  ^  their  glories,  to  enshriiki 
ielus  or  Sirapis  their  ^s,  or  seAt 
Their  kings,  when  Egypt  with  Assjrria  ttrove 
in  wealth  and  luxikry.    The  ascending  pile 
Stood  fix'd  her  stately  heighth :  and  straight  the 

ddbrs, 
Openiag  their  brazen  fold^  discover,  widif 
Within,  her  aiAple  BpaotMf  0*er  the  smooth 
And  level  pavement ;  from  the  arched  roOf 
^eodent  by  subtle  niagic  many  a  fow 
Of  star^  lan&ps  and  blazing  cressets,  fed         ^ 
With  Nai^tha  and  Asphaltus,  yielded  light 
#  ib^m^sky.    The  hasty  multitude 

Admbingent^r'd ;  and  the  Work  sOme  praise, 
/i|Vul  some  the  architect ;  his  hand  was  known 
In  Heaven  by  many  a  tower*d  structure  high. 
Where  scepter'd  angels  held  their  residence, 
ApA  sat  as  princes ;  whom  the  supreme  king 
Exalted  to  snch  power,  and  gave  to  rule, 
Paeh  in  his  hierarchy,  the  orders  bright. 
Nv  was  his  name  unheard,  or  unador'd, 
kn^uicient  Oreece ;  and  in  Ausonian  land 
MenemllM  him  Mulciber ;  and  how  he  fell 
Ffom  Heaven,  they  fabled,  thrown  by  angry 

Jove 
Sheer  </er  the  crystal  battlements :  from  morn 
To  taoon  he  Fell,  from  noon  to  dewy  eve, 
A  summer's  day  ;  and  with  the  setting  Sun 
Dfopt  from  the  zenith  like  a  falling  star. 
On  Lemnos  the  JSgean  isle :  thus  they  relate. 
Erring ;  for  he  with  this  rebellious  rout 
fell  kmg  before ;  nor  aught  avail'd  him  now 
To  have  built  in  Heaven  high  towers ;  nor  did 

he 'scape 
By  all  his  engines,  but  was  headlong  sent 
Witbhit  industrkius  crew,  to  build  iu  Uell. 


Mean  while  the  winged  heralds,  by  oommmd 
Of  sovran  power,  with  awful  ceremony     [claim 
And  trumpet's  sound,  throughout  the  host  pro- 
A  soleoin  council,  forthwith  to  be  held 
At  Pandemonium ;  the  high  capital 
Of  Satan  and  his  peers :  their  sunmions  call'd 
From  every  band  and  squared  regiment 
By  place  or  choice  the  worthiest  $  they  anon. 
With  hundreds  aud  with  thousands,  trooping 

came. 
Attended:  all  access  wasthrong'd:  the  gates 
And  porches  wide,  but  chief  the  spackws  hall 
(Thougli  like  a  covert  field,  where  charapkmt 

bold 
Wont  ride  in  arra'd,and  at  the  Soldan^s  chair 
Defied  the  bestof  Panim  chivalry 
To  mortal  combat,  or  career  with  lance)       [air 
Thick'  swarm'd,  both  on  the  ground  and  in  the 
Brushed  with  the  hiss  of  rustling  wings.  As  beet 
In  8|kring  time,  when  the  Sun  with  Taurus  rides. 
Pour  forth  their  populous  youth  about  the  hive 
In  clusters ;  they  among  fresh  dews  and  flowere 
Fly  to  and  fro,  or  00  the  smoothed  phmk. 
The  suburb  of  their  straw-built  citadel, 
New  rubb*d  with  balm,  expatiate  and  confer 
Their  state  affiiirs.    So  thick  the  aery  croud 
Swarm'd  and  were  straiten'd;  ti]l»  the  signal 

given,  ^ 

Behold  a  wonder  I  They  but  now  woo  leem'd 
In  bigness  to  surpass  Earth's  giant  sons, 
Now  less  than  sniallest  dwarfs,  in  narrow  room 
Tliroqg  numberless,  like  that  pygmean  Usee 
Beyond  the  Indian  nxrant ;  or  foery  elves. 
Whose  midnight  revels,  bv  a  forest  side 
Or  fountain,  some  belated  peasant  sees. 
Or  dreams  he  sees,  while  over-head  the  Mooo 
Sits  arbitressi  and  nearer  to  the  Earth 
Wheels  her  pale  course  ^  thqr,  on  their  mirth 

and  dance 
Intenl,  witlh  jocund  music  chaim  his  ear ; 
At  once  with  joy  and  fear  his  heart  rebounds. 
Thus  inoorporekl  spirits  to  smallest  forms[large, 
Reduc'd  their   shapes  immense,  and   were   at 
Though  without  number  still,  amidst  the  hall 
Of  r  hat  infernal  court    But  for  within* 
And  in  their  ownttmendons,  like  themselva|f 
The  great  seraphic  lords  and  cherubim       ^  ' 
In  close  recess  and  secret  conclave  sat ; 
A  thousttd  demi-gods  on  golden  seats. 
Frequent  an^  full.    After  short  silence  then. 
And  summons  read,  the  great  ooBSult  began. 


PARJDISE  LOST. 
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The  Argument. 

The  consiiU-iikJ^o  begun,  Satan  debates  whether 
anotlivf^Mttle  be  to  be  hazaitied  for  the  recovery 
o^  ffeaven  :  Some  advise  it,  oi  liers  dissuade : 
A  third  proposal  is  preferred,  mentioned  be- 
fore by  Satan,  to  search  the  truth  of  that  p^ 
phecv  or  tradition  in  Hea'ven  concerning  ano- 
ther world,  and  another  kind  of  qpature  equal 
or  not  much  inferior  to  iheuiselvesjaboui  ihii* 


4J 


U9 


MILTON»S  POEMS. 


time  to  be  created.  Their  donbft,  who  shall  be 
sent  on  this  difficult  search  ;  Satan  their  chief 
undertakes  alone  the  voyage,  is  honoured  and 
applauded.  The  council  thus  ended,  the  rest 
betake  them  several  ways»  and  to  several  em- 
plo3rments,  as  their  inclinations  lead  them,  to 
entertain  the  time  till  Satan  return.  He  pas- 
ses on  his  journey  to  Hell  gates ;  ftnds  them 
shut,  and  who  sat  there  to  firuard  them  ;  by 
whom  at  length  they  are  opened,  and  discover 
to  him  the  great  gulf  between  Hell  and  Hea- 
ven ;  with  what  difficulty  he  passes  throngfa, 
directed  by  Chaos,  the  power  of  thfll  place, 
to  the  sight  of  this  new  world  which  he  sought. 

HioH  on  a  throne  of  royal  state,  which  fiir 

Outshone  the  wealth  of  Ormus  and  of  Ind,  * 

Or  where  the  gorgeous  East  with  richest  hand 

Showers  on  her  kings  barbaric  pearl  and  gold, 

Saian  exalted  sat,  by  merit  raised 

To  that  bad  eminence :  and,  from  despair 

Hius  high  uplifted  beyond  hope,  aspires 

Beyond  thus  high,  insatiate  Id  pursue 

Vain  warmth  Heaven,  and,  by  success  untaught. 

His  proud  imaginations  thus  displayed. 

**  Powers  and  dominions,  deities  of  Heaven ; 
Ifor  since  no  deep  within  her  gulf  can  hold 
Immortal^gour,  though  opprcss'd  and  fall'n, 
I  give  not  Heaven  for  lost.     From  this  descent 
Celestial  virtues  rising,  will  appear 
More  glorious  and  more  dread  than  from  no 

fall. 
And  trust  themselves  to  fear  no  second  fate. 
fUe  though  just   right,  and  the  fix'd  laws  of 

Heaven, 
Did  first  create  your  leader ;  next,  free  choice. 
With  what  besides,  in  counsel  or  in  fight, 
Hath  been   achieved  of  merit ;  yet  this  loss. 
Thus  far  at  least  recover 'd,  hath  much  more 
BstablishM  in  a  safe  unenvicd  throne. 
Yielded  with  full  consent*     The  happier  state 
In  Heaven,  which  follows  dignity,  might  draw 
Sbvy  from  each  inferior ;  but  who  here 
Will  envy  whom  the  highest  place  exposes 
Poremost  to  stand  against  the  Thunderer's  aim, 
YoqiMi>nlwark,  and  condemns  to  greatest  share 
Of  endless  pain  ?  Where  there  is  then  no  good 
For  which  to  strive,  no  strife  can  grow  im  there 
From  faction  ;  for  none  sure  will  claim  m  Hell 
Precedence,  none  whose  portion  is  s^  small 
Of  present  pain, 'that  with  ambitious  mind 
Will  covet  more.  With  this  advantage  then 
To  union,  and  firm  faith,  and  firm  accord. 
More  than  can  be  in  Heaven,  wc  now  return 
To  claim  our  just  inheritance  of  old. 
Surer  to  prosper  than  prosperity 
Could  have  assur'd  us ;  and,  by  what  brst  way, 
Whether  of  open  war,  or  covert  guile, 
Wc  now  debate ;  who  can  advise,  may  speak. *» 
He  ceas'd  ;   and  next   him  Moloch,  sccpter'd 
king, 
Stood  up,  the  strongest  and  the  fiercest  spirit 
That  fought  in  Heaven,  now  fiercer  by  despair : 
His  trust  was  with  the  Eternal  to  be  deem'd 
ly^ual  in  strength  ;  and  rather  than  be  less 
cSr'd  not  to  be  at  all ;  with  that  care  loit 
Went  all lii^fear:  of  God,  or  Hell,  or  worse, 
Ue  rcck'd  nol ;  and  these  words  thereafter  spake. 
"  My  sentence  is  for  open  war  :  of  wiles, 


More  unexpert,  T  boast  not :  themTet  tbose 
Contrive  who   need,  or  when   they  need,    not 

now. 
For,  while  they  sit  contriving,  shall  the  rest. 
Millions  that  stand  in  arms,  and  lonj^hig  wait 
The  signal  to  ascend,  sit  lingrering  here 
Heaven's  fosritives,  and  for  their  dwelling  plice 
Accept  this  dark  opprobrioos  den  of  shane. 
The  prison  of  his  tyranny  who  reigns 
By  our  delay  ?  No,  let  us  rather  choose, 
Arm'd  with  Hell  flames  and  fury,  alt  at  once. 
O'er  Heaven's   high  towers  to  force  resistless 

way. 
Turning  our  tortures  into  horrid  arms 
Agahif  t  the  torturer ;  when  to  meet  the  noise 
Of  his  almighty  engine  he  shall  hear 
Infernal  thunder ;  and,  for  lightning,  see 
Black  fire  and  horrour  sh^  with  equal  rage 
Among  his  angels ;  and  his  throne  itself 
MixM  with  Tartarean  sulphur,  and  strange  fire. 
His  own  invented  torments.     But  perhaps 
The  way  seems  difficult  and  steep  to  scale 
With  upright  wing  against  a  higher  tbe. 
Let  ttach  bethink  them,  if  the  sleepy  drench 
Of  that  forgetful  lake  b^umn  not  still, 
That  in  our  proper  motion  we  ascend 
Up  to  onr  native  seat :  descent  and  fall 
To  us  is  adverse.     Who  but  Mt  of  late. 
When  the  fierce  foe  hung  on  our  broken  resr 
Insulting,  and  pursued  as  through  the  deep^ 
With  what  compulsion  and  laborious  flight 
We  sunk  thus  low }  The  ascent  is  eas}'  then  ; 
llie  event  is  fear'd ;  should  we  again  provoke 
Our  stronger,    some  worse  way  his  wrath  may 

find 
To  our  destruction  ;  if  there  be  in  Hell 
Fear  to  be  worse  destroy'd  :  what  can  be  worse 
Than  to  dwell  here,  driven  out  from  bliss,  oo»- 

demn'd 
In  this  abhorred  deep  to  utter  vm)o  ; 
Where  pain  of  unextinguishable  fire 
Must  exercise  us  without  hope  of  end, 
ll^c  vassals  of  his  anger,  when  the  soouige 
Inexorably,  and  the  torturing  hour. 
Calls  us  to  penance  ?  More  destroy'd  than  tha%  « 
We  should  be  quite  abolish'd,  and  expire. 
What  fear  we  tJien  ?  what  doubt  we  to  incense 
His  utmost  ire  ?  which,  to  the  height  enrag'dy 
Will  either  quite  consume  us,  and  reduce 
To  nothing  this  essential ;  happier  far 
Than  miserable  to  have  eternal  being : 
Or,  if  our  substance  be  indeed  divine. 
And  cannot  cease  to  be,  we  are  at  worst 
On  this  side  nothing;  and  bj'   proof  we  fed 
Our  power  sufficient  to  disturb  his  Heaven» 
And  with  perpetual  inroads  to  alarm. 
Though  inaccessible,  his  fsital  throne : 
Which,  if  not  nctory,  is  yet  revenge.  *• 

He  ended  finowning,  and  his  look  denonncM 
Desperate  revenge,  and  battle  dangerous 
To  less  than  gods.     On  th'  other  side  up -rose 
Belial,  in  act  more  graceful  and  humane: 
A  fairer  person  lost  not  Heaven;  he  seem'd 
For  dignity  compos'd,  and  high  exploit: 
But  all  was  folse  and  hollow;  though  his  tongns 
Dropt  manna,  and  could  make  the  worse  appesr 
The  better  reason,  to  perplex  and  dash 
Maturest  counsels:  for  his  thoughts  were  lowj 
To  vice  industrioos,  but  to  noUer  deeds 
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Timoraoft  sncl  iloChf u1 :  yet  he  pleas'd  the  ear, 
J^ad  with  penuasive  accent  thus  began. 

"  1  should  be  much  (or  open  war,  O  peers, 
As  not  behind  in  hate ;  if  what  was  urg'd 
Main  reason  to  persuade  immediate  war. 
Did  not  dissuade  me  most,  and  seem  to  cut 
Ominous  conjecture  on  the  whole  success; 
When  he,  who  most  excels  in  fact  of  arms. 
In  what  he  counsels,  and  in  what  excels. 
Mistrustful,  grounds  his  courage  on  despair 
And  utter  dissolution,  as  the  scope 
Of  all  his  aim,  after  some  dire  revenge. 
First,  what  revenge  ?  The  towers  of  Heaven  are 

fiird 
With  armed  watch,  that  render  all  access  ^ 
Impregnable :  oft  on  the  bordering  deep    * 
Encamp  their  legions ;  or,  with  obscure  wing. 
Scout  far  and  wide  into  the  realm  of  night. 
Scorning  surprise.     Or  could  we  break  our  way  ' 
By  force,  and  at  our  heels  all  Elellahould  rise 
With  blackest  insurrection,  to  conftlbd 
Heaven's  purest  light ;  yet  our  great  enemy. 
All  inoomiptiblc,  woultl  on  his  throne 
Sit  unpolluted;  and  the  ethereal  mould,     ^ 
Incapable  of  stain,  would  soompcpel  ^ 

Her  mischief,  and  purge  off  the  baser  fire, 
Victorioos.     Thus  repulsed,  our  final  hope 
Ts  flat  despair:  we  must  exasperate 
The  almighty  victor  to  spend  all  his  rage. 
And  that  must  end  us;^at  must  be  our  core. 
To  be  no  more.     Sad  core  !  for  who  would  lose. 
Though  full  of  pain,  this  intellectual  being, 
Hiose  thoughts  that  wander  through  ete^ty,  «• 
To  perish  rather,  swallowed  up  and  lost 
In  the  wide  womb  of  uncreated  night. 
Devoid  of  sense  and  motion  ?  And  who  knowiw 
Let  this  b?  good,  whether  our  angry  foe         * 
Can  give  it,  or  will  ever  ?  how  he  can. 
Is  chmbtful;  that  he  new  will,  is  sure. 
Wilf^,  so  wise,  let  louse  at  once  his  ire. 
Belike  through  impotenee,  or  unaware. 
To  give  his  enemies  their  wish,  and  end 
Them  in  his  anger,  whom  hia  anger  vaves 
To  punish  endless  ?  Wherefore  cease  we  then*? 
I    Say  they  who  oonnsel  war^  we  are  decreed. 
Reserved,  and  destin'd  to  eternal  woe; 
Whatever  domg,  what  can  wc  luffer  more. 
What  can  we  sufier  worse  ?  Is  this  then  worst, 
Thns  sitting,  thus  consulting,  thus  in  arms  ? 
What,  when  we  fled  amain,  pursued,  and  struck 
With  Heaven's  afflicting  thunder,  and  besought 
The  deep  to  shelter  us  ?  this  Hell  then  seenk'd 
A  refuge  from  those  wounds :  or  when  we  lay 
Chaio'd   on  the  burning  lake?    that  sure  was 

worse. 
What  if  the  breath,  tbai  kindled  those  grim 

fires, 
Awak'd,  should  blow  them  into  sevenfold  rage. 
And  plunge  us  in  the  flames  ?  or,  fiom.above, 
Should  intermitted  vengeance  arm  again 
His  red  right  hand  to  plague  as  ?   What  if  all 
Her  stores  were  open'd,  and  this  firmament 
Of  Hell  should  spout  her  cataracts  of  fire. 
Impendent  horrooni,  threatening  hideous  fall 
One  day  upon  our  heads;  while  we  perhaps. 
Designing  or  exhorting  gloriou^war,  « 

Caught  in  a  fiery  tempest  shall  be  hurl'd 
Each  on  his  rock  tiansfiz'd,  the  sport  and  prey 
Ofiwglrjnf  w^winds  j  or  for  ever  tank       , 


:  Under  yon  boiling  ocean,  wrapt  in  chaiiis; 
Th(>re  to  converse  with  everlasting  groans, 
Unrespited,  unpiticd,  unrepriev'd. 
Ages  of  hopeless  end  ?  This  would  be  worse.    - 
War  therefore,  open  or  ooncea!'d,  alike 
A|y  voice  dissuades ;  for  what  can  force  or  guile 
With  him,  or  who  deceive  his  mind,  whose  eye 
Views  all  things  atene  view  ?  He  from  Ueaven'a 

height  » 

All  these  our  motions  vain  sees,  and  derides  ; 
Not  more  almighty  to  resist  our  might 
Than  wise  to  frustrate  all  our  plots  and  wilefc 
Shall  w%  then  live  thus  vile,  the  race  of  Heaven 
Thus  trampled,  thus  expeilM  to  sufier  here  - 
Chains  and  these  torments  ?   better  these  than 

worse. 
By  jny  advicr^ ;  since  fate  inevitable 
9ibdaes  us,  and  omnipotent  decree. 
The  victor's  wilt'    'Jo  suffer,  as  to  do. 
Our  strength  is  equal,  nor  the  law  unjust 
That  so  ordains :   this  was  at  first  resolv'd. 
If  we  were  wise,  against  so  great  a  foe 
Ooniendihg,  and  s^doubtful  what  might  foil. 
1  laugh,  when  thoft  who  at  the  spear  op  bold 
And  venturous  if  that  fail  them,  shrink  nd  fear 
What  yet  they  know  mast  Mfow,  to  endure 
Kxile,  or  ignominy,  or  bonds,  or  pain. 
The  sentence  of  theii4onqueror :  this  is  now 
Our  dootn  ;  which  if  we  can  sustain  anf  bear. 
Our  supreme  foe  in  time  may  much  remit 
His  anger ;  and  perhaps,  thus  for  remov'dy 
Not  nund  us  not  ofieuding,  satisfied 
With^hat  is  punislM;  whence  these  ragin||^ 

fires  "• 

Will  slacken,  if  histreath  stir  not  then*  flames. 
Our  purer  essence  then  will  overcome 
1  heir  noxious  vapour ;  or,  inufM,  not  feel  |i 
Or,  chang'd  at  length,  and  to  the  place  eon-    -' 
In  temper  and  in  nature,  will  receive      [fbrm'd 
Familiar  the  fierce  heat,  andftoid  of  pain ; 
1'his  hoRvir  will  grow  mild,  this  darkness  light ; 
Besides  what  hop^  the  never-ending  flight 
Of  future  days  may  bring,  what  chance^,  w^ 

change 
Worth  waiting ;  since  our  present  lot  appean 
For  happy  though  but  ill,  for  ill  not  wors^ 
If  we  procure  not  to  ourselves  more  woe.**  ^  A 

Thus  Belial,  with  words  cloth'd  in  reason** 

CounscU'd  ignoble  ease,  and  peaceful  sloth. 
Not  peace :  and  aiter  him  thuj^ammon  spake. 

**  Either  todisenthronethe  Rmg  of  Heaven 
We  war,  if  war  be  best,  or  to  regain 
Our  own  right  lost :  him  to  unthrone  we  then 
^ay  hope,  when  everlasting  Fate  shall  yield 
To  fickle  Chance,  and  Chaos  judge  the  strife  : 
The  former,  vain  to  hope,  argues  as  vain 
The  latter :  for  what  place  can  be  flmr  us 
Within  Heaven's  boundf  unless  Heaven's  Loid 

supreme 
We  overpower  ?  Suppose  he  should  relent. 
And  publish  grace  to  all,  on  promise  made 
Of  new  subjection  ;  with  what  eyes  could  wt 
S.and  in  his  presence  humble,  and  receive 
Strict  laws  impos'd,  to  celebrate  his  throne 
With  nirbled  hymns,  and  to  bis  Godhead  sing 
Forced  Halleluiahs;  while  helordl|i«!J|a 
Our  envied  sovran,  and  his  altar  bi|pBiet 
Ambroiial  pdonrs  and  ambronal  floven^ 
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Oor  serrile  offeringt  ?  This  orast  be  oar  task 

In  Heaven,  this  oor  delight ;  bow  wearisome 

Ktemity  so  spent,  in  worship  paid 

Tk  whom  we  hate !  Let  us  not  then  pursue 

Ky  force  impossible,  by  leave  obtain'd 

Unacceptable,  though  in  Heaven,  our  state 

Of  splendid  vassalage ;  but  rather  seek 

Out  own  good  from  ourselvesyittnd  from  our  own 

live  to  onrselves,  though  in  this  vast  recess, 

Free,  and  to  none  aocuuntable,  preferring 

Hard  liberty  be&re  the  easy  yoke 

Of  servile  pomp.    Our  greatness  will  appear 

Then  most  conspicuous,  when  great  tbiogs  of 

small. 
Useful  of  hurtful,  prosperous  of  adverse 
We  can  create  ;  aiid  in  what  place  so  e*cr 
Thrive  under  evil,  and  work  ease  out  of  pain, . 
Through  labour  and  endurance.  This  deepwoitt 
Of  dariraess  do  we  dread  ?  How  oft  amidst 
Thick  clouds  and  dark  doth  Heaven's  all-rul- 
ing Sire 
Cboose  to  reside,  his  glory  unobscur'd, 
And  with  the  majesty  of  dariauss  round 
Corerslui throne;  from  wheAe  deep  thuuders 

^roar 
Mastering  their  nge,  and  Heaven  resembles 

Hdl? 
As  he  our  darkness,  cannot  ^  his  ligl^ 
Imitirte  when  we  please  ?  This  desert  soil 
Wants  not  her  hidden  lustre,  gems  and  gold  ; 
Kor  want  we  skill  or  art,  from  whence  to  raise 
Magnificence ;  and  what  can  Heaven  show  more  ? 
^|kur  torments  also  may  in  l«igth  of  time 
Become  our  elements ;  these  piercing  fires 
Ai  soft  as  DOW  severe,  our  tedper  chai^'d 
Into  their  temper ;  which  must  needs  remove 
The  ^pnsible  of  pain.    All  tilings  invite 
To  peaceful  counsels,  and  the  settled  state 
Of  order,  how  in  sai'ety  best  we  may 
Compose  our  presM  evils,  with  regard 
Of  what  we  are,  ana  were ;  dismissing  ooite 
All  thoughts  of  war.  Ye  have  w^St  I  advise." 


Drew  audience  and  attention  stm  af  night 
Or  snmmer's  noon-tide  air,  while  thos  be  wft!k»^ 
"Thrones  and  imperial  posrers,  ofipnngof 

Heaven, 
Ethereal  virtues ;  or  these  titles  now 
Must  we  renounce,  and,  chanjcing  st3rl«f  becalPd 
Princes  of  Hell  ?  for  so  the  popular  vote 
Inclines  here  to  continue,  and  build  np  here 
A  growing  empire ;  doubUess ;  while  we  dream* 
And  know  not  that  the  Kiog  of  Heaven  hath 

doom'd 
This  place  our  dungeon ;  not  oar  saf^  retreat 
Beyond  his  potent  arm,  to  live  exempt 
From  Heaven's  high  jurisdiction,  in  new  league' 
ftanjfd  against  his  throne,  but  to  remain 
In  strictest  bondage,  though  thus  imr  remov'd 
Under  the  inevitable  curb,  reserv'd 
His  eaptive  multitude :  for  he,  be  sure, 
Tn  height  or  depth,  still  first  and  laat  will  reign 
Sole  king,  and  of  his  kingdom  lose  no  part 
By  oiur  revdl;  but  over  Hell  extend 
flis  empire,  and  with  iron  soeptre  rule 
Us  here,  as  with  his  golden  those  in  Heaven. 
Whi^tit  we  then  projecting  peace  and  war  ? 
Wgrhath  determii'd  us,  and  fba*d  with  loss 
Irreparable ;  terms  of  peace  yet  none 
VouchsaPd  or  sought  $  for  what  peace  will  b^^ 

given 
To  us  enslav*d,  but  custody  severe 
And  stripes,  and  arUtrar|,  punishment 
lu6icted  ?  and  what  peace  can  we  retniOy 
But  to  our  power  hostility  and  hate, 
UaUm'4relQCtan<^>  •'"1  revenge,  though  slow. 
Yet  ever  plotting  how  the  conquer»>r  least    ^ 
May  reap  his  conquest,  and  may  least  rejoice 
In  i^oing  what  we  mtist  in  suffering  feel } 
Nor  wiU  occasion  want,  nor   shall' we  need 
With  dangerous  expedition  te  invade 
Heaven,  whose  l^gh  walls  fear  no  assan^  or 

siege. 
Or  ambush  firom  the  deep.    What  if  we  find 
Some  easier  enterprise  ?  There  is  a  place. 


^e  scarce  had  finished,  when  such  murmur    (If  ancient  end  prophetic  fsme  in  Heaven 


filPd 

The  assembly,  as  when  hollow  rocks  retain 
The  sound  of  blustering  winds,  jrUch  all  night 

•s      long 
Had  rous*d  the  sea,  now  with  hoarse  cadence  lull 
Sea-faring  men   o'er-watohM,  whose   hark  by 
.Or  pinnace  anchors  in  a  craggy  bay         [chance 
After  the  tempe^  tnch  applausi^  was  heard 
As  Mammon  enmd,  acd  his  sentence  pleased, 
AdvisinpT  peace:  forsooh  another  fieKI 
They  dreaded  worse  than  Hell :  so  much  the 
fear  ^ 

Of  thunder  and  the  sword  of  Michael 
Wrought  still  within  them,  and  no  less  desfre 
To  found  this  nether  empire,  which  might  rise 
Py  policy,  and  loojr  prooess  of  time, 
}n  emulation  opposite  ta  Heaven. 
Which  when  Beelcebub  peroeiv'd,  than  whom 
Fatan  except,  none  higher  5at,  with  grave 
Aspect  he  rose,  and  in  his  rijiingseem'd 
A  pillar  of  state ;  deepen  bis  front  engraven 
Peliberatioo  sat,  and  public  care ; 
And  princely  counsel  in  his  foce  yet  shtpe. 
Majestic,  t^gh  in  ruin :  sage  he  stood. 
With  AtUMfan  shouMenfittobier 
The  ve^Hl  of  OMshtieft  rao«archies>  hii  look 


Err  not)  another  worid,  the  happy  seat 

Of  some  new  race  called  Man,  about  this  time 

To  be  created  like  to  us,  though  lest 

In  power  and  excellence,  but  favour'd  more 

Of  him  who  rules  above ;  so  was  his  will 

Pronounc'd  among  the  gods,  and  by  an  oath, 

I1iat  Shook  Heaven's  whole  circumferenoe,  oon- 

firmU 
Thither  let  us  bend  all  our  thoughts,  to  learn 
What  creatures  there  inhabit,  of  what  mould. 
Or  substance,  how  endifed,  and  what  their  pow-> 

er. 
And  where  their  weakness,  how  attempted  besl» 
By  force  or  subtlety.     Though  Heaven  be  shot. 
And  Heaven's  high  Arbitrator  sit  secure 
In  his  own  strength,  this  place  may  Re  exposed, 
Ihe  utmost  border  of  his  kingdom,  leit 
To  their  defence  who  hold  it :  here  perhaps 
Some  advantajreous  act  may  be  acbicv'd 
V.y  sudden  onset ;  either  with  Hell  fire 
To  waste  his  whole  creation,  or  possess 
All  as  our  own,  and  drive,  as  we  were  driven, 
.3*he  puny  habitants,  or,  if  not  drive. 
Seduce  tbem  to  our  party,  that  their  God 

I  May  prove  their  fue,  and  with  repeotiag  hand 
i^bolish  bisown  worka.    This  ifqpld  ynipui 


PARADISE  LOST.    BOOK  II. 


3M 


CoininoB  reffogo,  and  interrnpt  his  joy 

Ui  oar  oonfiision,  and  oar  joy  upraise 

In  his  distarhance ;  when  his  darling  sons, 

Hoxl'd  headloDg  to  partake  with  ois,  shall  cone 

TluMr  firail  original,  and  faded'  bliss, 

Faded  lo  soon.    Advise,  if  this  be  worth 

Attempting,  or  to  sit  in  darkness  here 

Hatching  vain  empires.*'    Thus  Beelzebnb 

Pleaded  his  devilish  counsel,  first  devis'd 

By  Satan«  and  in  part  proposed :  for  whence. 

But  from  the  author  of  all  ill,  could  spring 

So  deep  a  malice,  to  cooibund  the  face 

Of  mankmd  in  one  root,  and  Eaith  with  Hell 

To  mingle  and  involve,  done  all  to  spite 

The  great  Creator  ?  But  their  spite  still  serves 

His  ^ry  to  augment.    The  bold  design       * 

Pleased  highly  those  infernal  states,  and  joy    * 

Sparkled  in  all  their  eyes  i  with  full  assent 

Tliey  vote :  whereat  his  speech  he  thus  renews. 

<*  Well  have  ye  judged,  well  ended  long  debate. 
Synod  of  gods,  and,  like  to  what  ye«re. 
Great  things  resolv'd,  which,  fioal  the  lowest 

deep. 
Will  once  more  lift  us  up,  in  spite  office. 
Nearer  our  ancient  seat ;  perhaps  in  view 
Of  those  brii^t  confines,  wheate,  with  neighbor- 
ing arms 
«And  opportune  excursion,  we  may  chance 
Re-enter  Heaven ;  or  else  in  some  mild  zone 
Dwell,  not  un^isited  of  Heaien's  (air  light. 
Secure  ^  and  at  the  brighcemng  orient  beam 
Purge  off  this  gloom :  the  soft  delicbus  air. 
To  l^al  the  scar  of  these  corrosive  fires. 
Shall  breathe  her  balm.   But  first  whoa  shall  ve 

tend 
In  search  of  this  new  world  ?  whom  shall  we  find 
SuAdent?  who  shall  tempt  with  wandadng 

feet 
'She  dark  unbottom'd  infinite  abyss, 
Ao4tbTough  the  palpable  obscure  find  out 
Hit  uncoiHh  way,  or  spread  his  aery  flight 
Upborne  with  indefatigable  wings 
Over  the  vast  abrupt,  ere  he  arrive 
The  bappy  isle  ?  What  strength,  what  art  can 

then 
Suffice,  or  what  evasion  bear  him  safe 
Throng  the  strict  senteries  aud  stations  thick 
Of  angels  watching  round  }  Here  he  had  need 
All  circiimspection,  and  we  now  no  less 
Choice  in  our  suffrage ;  for,  on  whom  we  send. 
The  weight  of  all  and  our  last  hope  relies." 

Thissaid,  he  sat ;  and  expectation  held 
His  kx>k  suspense,  awaiting  who  appeared 
To  second,  or  oppose,  or  undertake 
The  perilous  attempt :  but  all  sat  mute, 
Pondering  the  danger  with  deep  thoughts;  and 

each 
In  other's  countenance  read  his  own  dismay, 
Astonish'd:  none  among  the  choice  and  prime 
Of  those  Heaven-warring  champioos  could  be 

found 
So  hardy,  as  to  proffer  or  accept. 
Alone,  tlie  dreadful. voyage;  tiU  at  last 
Satan,  whom  now  transcendent  glory  ralB*d 
Above  his  fellows,  with  monarchal  pride. 
Conscious  of  highest  worth,  unmoved  thus  spake. 
<*  O  progeny  of  Heaven,  lunpyreal  throoetx 
With  reason  bath  deep  silence  and  demur 
S«iz*d  vu,  tboqgh  undismayed.  Long  is  the  way 


And  hard,  that  out  oTHeUleadsuptolight; 
Our  prison  strong;  this  huge  convex  of  fire. 
Outrageous  to  devour,  inunures  us  round  il 

Ninefold ;  and  gates  of  burning  adamant, 
Barr'd  over  us,  prohibit  all  egress.  * 

These  pass'd,-  if  any  pass,  the  void  profomid 
Of  unessential  Night  receives  him  next 
Wide  gaping,  and  with  utter  kw  of  being 
Threatens  him,  phmg'd  hi  that  abortivie  gulC 
If  thence  he  'scape  into  whatefvr  warld. 
Or  unknown  region,  what  remains  him  leu 
Than  unknown  dangers,  and  as  hardescsqpe  } 
But  I  should  ill  become  this  throne,  O  peers. 
And  this  imperial  sovranty,  adom'd 
With  splendour,  arm'd  with  power,  if  tnghl 

prms'd 
And  judg'd  of  public  momeati  in  the  shape 
Of  difficulty,  or  danger,  could  deter 
Me  from  attempting.    Wherefore  do  I  aaioiiift 
These  rojralties,  and  not  refuse  to  reign. 
Refusing  to  accept  as  great  a  share 
Of  hazstrd  as  of  hooour,  due  alike 
To  him  who  reigns,  and  so  much  to  hhi  doe 
Of  hazard  more,  ai  he  dwve  the  rest 
High  honour'd  sits?  Go  therefore,  mifMy  pov* 

ers, 
Teitour  of  Heaven,  thou^  foU'n;   mtflod  at 

home. 
While  hera  shall  btf  "tmr  home,  what  best  may 


The  present  misery,  and  render  Hell 

More  tolerable ;  tf  there  be  cure  or  chaim 

To  respite,  or  deceive,  or  slack  the  pain 

Of  this  ill  mansion :  intermit  no  watch  « 

Against  a  wakeful  foe,  while  1  abroad 

Through  all  the  coasts  of  dark  destmctuNi  seek 

Deliverance  for  us  all:  this  enterprise 

None  shall   partake  with  me."    Thwi  Mfing 

rose 
The  monarch,  and  prevented  all  reply; 
Prudent,  lest,  from  his  resohition  rais'd. 
Others  among  the  chief  mig^t  offer  now 
( Certain  to  be  lefusM)  what  erst  they  feaiM  $, 
And,  so  refus'd,  might  in  opinion  stand  t 

His  rivals ;  winning  cheap  the  high  repute. 
Which  he  through  hazard  huge  must  earn.  But 

tifey 
Dreaded  not  more  the  adventure,  than  tab  voice     ^ 
Forbidding;  and  at  once  with  him  they  rose : 
Their  riBing  all  at  once,  was  as  the  sound 
Of  thunder  heard  remote.    Towards  him  they 

bend 
With  awful  reverence  prone ;  and  as  a  god 
Extol  him  equal  to  the  Highest  in  Heaven : 
Nor  faird  they   to  express  how   much  they 

prais'd. 
That  for  the  general  safety  he  despis'd 
His  own :  for  neither  do  the  spirits  damn*d 
Lose    all  their  virtue;  lest   bad  men  should 

boast 
Their  specious     deeds  on  Earth   which  glory 

eitcites. 
Or  close  ambition,  vamishMo'er  with  zeal. 
Thus  they  their  doubtful  consultations  dark 
Ended,  r^icing  in  their  matchless  chief: 
As  when  from  mountain-tops  the  dusky  clouds- 
Ascending,  while  the  north-wind  sle^, 'o^er« 

spread  ^• 

Heaven's  oheerfol  foot,  the  lowing  element 


also 
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Scowls  o'er  the  darlt^M  landslip  snow,or  showeri 
If  chance  the  radiant  San  with  farewell  sweet 
l^cnd  his  evening-beam,  the  fields  revive, 
The  birds  their  notes  renew,  and  bloating  herds 
Attest  their  joy,  that  hill  and  v'alley  rings. 
O  shame  to  men  !  devil  with  devil  damn'd 
Firm  concord  holds,  men  ctnly  disagree 
Of  creatures  rational,  though  ondcr  hope 
Of  heavenly  grace:  and,  God  proclaiming  peace, 
Yet  live  in  hatred,  enmity,  and  ijlrife, 
Among  themselves,  and  levy  cniel  wars, 
Wasting  the  Earth,  each  other  to  destroy: 
As  if  (which  might  indncc  Uil  to  accord) 
Man  had  not  hcllfsh  foes  enow  liesides, 
That,  day  atid  night,  for  his  destruction  wait. 

The  Stygian  council  thus  dissolv'd;  and  forth 
Id  order  came  the  grand  infernal  peers: 
Midst  came  their  mighty  paramount,  and  seem'd 
AkMie  the  antagonist  of  Heaven,  nor  less 
Than  HclPs    dread   emperor,  with  pomp  su- 
preme, 
AimI  God-like  imitated  state:  htm  round 
A'globe  of  flery  seraphim  enclos'd 
With  bright  imblazonry,  and  borrent  arms. 
Then  of  tbeir  session  ended  they  bid  cry 
With  trumpetb'  regal  sound  the  great  residt : 
Towards  the  four  winds  four  speedy  cherubim 
Put  to  their  mouths  the  sounding  alchemy. 
By  herald's  voice;  explained ;  the  hollow  abyv 
Heard  far  and  wide,  and  all  the  liost  of  Hell 
With  deafening  shout  rctum'd  them  k:ud  acclaim. 
Tlience  Inore  at  ease  their  minds,  and  somewhat 

nu8*d 
Bt  false  presumptuous  hope,  the  ranged  powers 
Disband,  and,  wandering,  each  his  several  way 
Ponues,  as  in(!lination  or  sad  choice 
Leads  him,  pcrplcx'd  where  be  may  likeliest 

•     find 
'Truce  to  his  restless  thoughts,  and  entertain 
The  irksome  hours,  till  his  great  chief  return. 
Part  on  the  plain,  or  in  the  air  sublime. 
Upon  the  wing,  or  in  swift  race  contend. 
As  at  the  Olympian  games  or  Pythian  fields ; 
Part  curb  their  fiery  steeds,  or  shun  the  goal 
With  rapid  wheels,  or  fronted  brigades  form. 
As  when,  to  warn  proud  cities,  war  appears 
Wag^d  in  the  troubled  sky,  and  armies  rush 
/    Td  battle  in  the  clouds,  before  each  van 

Prick  forth  the  aery  knights,  and  couch  their 

spears 
•Till  thickest  legions  close ;  with  fonts  of  arms 
From  either  end  of  Heaven  the  welkin  bums. 
Others,  with  \'ast  Typhccan  lagc  more  fell, 
Kcnd  up  both  rrnks  and  hills,  and  ride  the  air 
In  whirlwind  ;  Hell  scarce  holds  the  wilJ  uproar. 
As  when  Alcides,  from  Oechalia  crown  *d 
With  conquest,  felt  the  enveuom'd  robe,  and 

tore 
Tlirough  pain  up  by  the  roots  Thrssalian  pines, 
And  Lichas  from  the  top  of  Oeta  threw 
Into  til'  Kuboic  sea.      Others  more  mild, 
Ketrcated  in  a  silent  valley,  sing 
With  hotes  angelical  to  many  a  harp 
Their  own  heroic  deeds  and  hapless  fall 
By  doom  of  battle ;  and  complain  that  fate 
Free  virtue  should  enthral  to  force  or  chance. 
Their  song  was  partial ;  but  the  harmony 
(What    could  it   less  wbea  spirits   immortal 
sing?) 


Suspended  Hell,  and  took  with  An^llttieat 
The  thronging  audience.      In  diacooiw 

sweet, 
(For  eloijuence  the  soul,  song  charms  the  Mfne,) 
Others  ai»art  sat  on  a  hill  retir'd, 
In  thoughts  more  elevate,  and  reason'd  high- 
Of  providence,  for«?knowledpc,  will,  afH  firtt, 
Fix'd  fate,  free  will,  fon^knowledge  absoliii^f 
And  found  no  end,  in  wandering  maxes  lost. 
Of  good  and  evil  much  they  argued  their. 
Of  happiness  and  final  misery, 
Passion  and  apaShy,  and  glory  and  shaiiney 
Vain  wisdom  all,  and  false  philosophy  : 
Yet,  with  a  pleasing  sorcery,  cooM  charm 
Pain  for  a  while  or  anguish,  and  excite 
Fallecious  hope,  or  arm  th'  obdured  breHt 
With  stqbbom  patience,  as  with  triple  steel. 
Another  part,  in  squadrons  and  gross  bondSy 
On  bold  adventure  to  disc«.iver  wide 
That  dismal  world,  if  any  clime  perhaps 
Might  yield  them  easier  habitation,  bend 
Four  ways  their  flying  march,  along  the  baritt 
Of  four  infernal  rivers,  that  disgorge 
Into  the  burning  hike  their  baleful  streaitti ; 
Abhorred  Styx,  the  flood  of  deadly  bate; 
Sad  Acheron,  of  sorrow,  black  and  deep ; 
Cocytus,  namM  of  lamentation  loud 
Heard  on  the  rueftil  stream  ;  fierce  PhlegethoD,    ■ 
Whose  waves  of  torrent  fire  inflame  with  rmgt. 
Far  ofi"  from  these,  a  flow  and  silent  stremm, 
Lethe,  the  river  of  oblivion,  rolls 
Her  watery  labyrinth,  whereof  who  drinks. 
Forthwith  his  former  state  and  being  forgi^ 
Forgets  both  joy  and  grief,  pleasure  and  pain. 
Beyond  this  flood  a  frozen  continent 
Lies  dark  and  wild,  beat  with  perpetual  sf  orttit 
Of  whirlwind  and  dire  hail,  which  on  firm  land 
Thaws  not,  but  gathers  heap,  and  ruin  seems 
Of  ancient  pile ;  or  else  deep  «iiow  and  ice, 
A  gulf  profound  us  that  Serbonian  brjg  • 

Betwixt  Damiata  and  mount  Casius  old. 
Where  armies  whole  have  sunk  :  the  parching 

air 
Bums  frore,  and  cold  perf  ;rms  tlie  eflc;ct  of  fire. 
Thither  by  harpy-f(rj«>tcd  furies  haPd, 
At  certain  revolutions,  allthedamn*d 
Are  brought ;  and  feel  by  turns  the  liitter  change 
Of  fierce  extremes,  extremes  by  change  more 

fierce. 
From  beds  of  raging  fire,  to  starve  in  ice 
Their  soft  ethereal  wannth,  and  there  to  pine 
immoveable,  infixM,  and  frozen  round. 
Periods  of  time,  thence  hurried  back  to  fire. 
They  ferry  over  this  Lethean  sound 
Both  to  and  fn>,  their  sorrow  to  augment. 
And  wish  and  strug.trle,  as  they  pass,  to  reach 
The  teinptiug  stream,  with  one  small  drop  to 

lose 
In  sweet  forgetfulness  all  pain  and  woo. 
All  in  one  moment,  and  so  near  the  brink ; 
But  Fate  withstands,  and  to  oppose  the  attempt 
Medusa  with  Gorgonian  tcrrour  guards 
The  ford,  and  of  itself  the  water  flies 
All  taste  gT  living  wight,  as  once  it  fled 
The  lip  of  Tantalus,     Thus  roving  on 
In  confus'd  march  forlorn,  the  adventurous  bands 
With  shuddering  horrour  pale,  and  eyes  a,e^iast, 
View'd  first  their  lamentable  lot,  and  found 
No  rest.  Through  mftoy  a  dark  and  dmury  tile 
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«IM,  lind  nwfiy  a  region  dolorous, 

tatf  a  frozen,  many  a  fiery  Alp, 

elites,  lakes,  fens,  bogs,  dens,  and  shades 

of  death, 
ine  of  death ;  which  God  by  curse 
J  evil,  for  eril  only  good, 
all  life  dies,  death  lircs,«nd  Nature  breeds, 
le,  all  nieastroiis,  all  pixMligious  things, 
uible,  inutterahlc,  and  worse 
diles  yet  have  feign'd,  or  fear  concciv'd, 
s,  and  Hydras,  and  Cbimeras  din>. 
I  while,  the  adversary  of  Ood  and  imAi, 
with  thoughts  inflamed  of  highest  design, 
I  swift  wings,  and  towards  the  gates    of 
s  his  solitary  ^ight :  sometimes        [Hell 
orsthe  right  hand    coast,  sometimes  the 

left; 
ives  with  level  wing  the  deep,  then  soars 
^e  fiery  concave  towering  high. 
1  far  on  at  sea  a  fleet  descried 
n  the  clouds,  by  equinoctial  winds 
tiling  from  Bcnga'a,  or  the  isles 
late  and  Tidore,  whence  nierchanta«bring 
>icy  drugs ;  they,  on  the  trading  flood, 
h  the  wide  Ethiopian  to  the  Cape, 
liming  nighly  toward  the  pole :  so  seem'd 
:he  flying  fiend.  At  last  appear 
onds,  high  reaching  to  the  horrid  roof, 
irice  three-fold  the    gates;  three-folds 

were  brass, 
Ym,  three  of  adamantine  rock 
trable,  impalM  with  circlins:  fire, 
!onsum*d.  Before  the  sratos  there  sat 
er  ude  a  formidable  shape ; 
e  seem'd  woman  to  the  waist,  and  fiir ; 
ed  foul  in  many  a  scaly  fii^ 
Dous  and  vast  ;  a  serpent  arm'd 
ortal  sting :  About  her  middle  round 
'  Hell-hounds  never  ceasing  barkM 
de  Cerberean  mouths  full  loud,  and  rung 
ous  peal ;   yet,  when  they  list,    would 

creep, 
:  disturbed  their  noise,  into  her  womb, 
nnel  there;  yet  there  still  bark'd  and 

howl'd,  ' 

onscen.  Far  less  abhor r'd  than  these 
cylla,  bathing  in  the  sea  that  parts 
I  from  the  hoarse  Trinacrian  shore : 
ler  follow  the  night-hag,  xvhen,  cnllM 
t,  riding  through  the  air  she  comes, 
!th  the  smell  of  infant  blood,  to  dance 
Apland   witches,    while  £he    labouring 
Moon 

at  their  charms.    The  other  shape, 
it  might  be  callM  that  shape  had  none 
lishable  in  member,  joint,  or  limb  ; 
ance  might  l)e  call'd  that  shadow  seem'd, 
I  seemM  either ;  black  it  stood  as  night, 
I  ten  furies,  terrible  as  Hell 
)k  a  dreadful  dart ;  what  seem'd  his  head 
iCKB  of  a  kingly  crown  had  on. 
Ls  now  at  hand,  and  from  his  seat 
ister  moving  onward  came  as  fast 
rrid  strides ;  Hell  trembled  as  he  strode, 
jaunted  fiend  what  this  might  be  ad- 
mired, 
I,  not  fear'd ;  God  and  his  Son  exocftt, 
thing  naught  valued  he,  nor  shunn'd  | 
idis^iinful  look  thus  first  begaa 


"  Whfloce  and  what  art  thou,  execrable  ibape. 
That  dar^  though  grim  and  terrible,  advanoo 
Thy  miscreated  front  athwart  my  way 
To  yonder  gates  f  through  them  I  mean  to  pati^ 
HiBtbe  assur'd,  without  leave  ask'd  of  thee: 
Retire,  or  taste  thy  folly,  and  learn  by  proof, 
HelI-bom,not  toconterKiwith  spirits  of  Heaven." 

To  whom  the  g6blin  full  of  wratli  replied. 
^*  Art  thou  that  traitor-angel,  art  thou  he. 
Who  first  broka  peace  in  Heaven,  and  fiuth,  till 

then 
Unbroken  ;  and  in  proud  rebellious  arms 
Drew  after  him  the  third  part  of  Heaven's  sons 
Coigiir'd  against  the  Highest ;  for  whiehibotli 

thou 
And  they,  outcast  from  OoAare  here  condeniki'^ 
To  waste  eternal  days  in  woe  and  pain  ? 
And  reckon'stthou  thyself  with  spirits  of  Heaven. 
Hell-doom'd,  and  breath'st  defiance  here  aii4^' 

scorn, 
Where  I  reign  king,  and,  to  enrage  thee  more. 
Thy  king  and  ford  ?  Back  to  thy  punishment,  ^ 
False  fugitive,  and  to  thy  speed  add  wings^ 
Lest  with  a  whip  of  scorpions  I  pursue 
Thy  lingering,  or  with  one  stroke  of  thia  dart 
Strange  horrour  seize  thee,  and    pangs  vaafelt 

befi»re." 
So  spake  the  grisly  tenOur,  and  in  shape, 
So  spoftking  and  so  Uireatening,  grew  ten-fold 
More  dreadful  and  deform.  -  On  the  other  side, 
Incens'd  with  indignation,  Satan  stood 
Unterrified,  and  like  a  comet  bumM, 
That  fires  the  length  of  Ophiuchus  huge 
In  the  arctic  tky,  and  from  his  horrid  hair 
Shakes  pestilence  and  war.     Each  at  the  head 
LevcU'd  his  deadly  aim  ;  their  fatal  hands 
No  second  stroke  intend  ;  and  such  a  frown 
Each  cast  at  the  other,as  when  two  black  clouds. 
With  Heaven's  arttilcry  fraught,come  rattling  on 
Over  the  Caspian,  then  stand  front  to  front. 
Hovering  a  space,  till  winds  the  signal  blow 
To  join  their  dark  encounter  in  mid  air : 
So  frown *d  the  mighty  combatants,  that  Hell 
Grew  darker  at  their  frown ;   so  matched  they 

.stood; 
For  never  but  once  more  was  either  like 
To  meet  so  great  a  foe  :  and  now  great  dcedf 
Had  been  achieved,  whereof  all  Hell  had  inn;. 
Had  not  the  snaky  sorceress,  that  sat 
Fast  by  Hell-srate,  and  kept  the  fatal  key, 
Ris'n,  and  with  hideous  outcry  nisb'd  between. 

**  O  father,  w]y|t  intends  thy  Ufed,"  she  cried, 
"  Against  thy  only  son  ?  What  fury,  O  son, 
Possesses  thee  to  bend  that  mortal  dart 
Against  thy  father's  head  ?     and  know'st  fur 

whom  ; 
I%r  him  who  sits  above  and  laughs  the  while 
At  thee  ordain*d  his  drudge,  to  execute 
Whate'er  his    wrath,   which  he    calls  justice, 

bids ; 
His  wrath,  which  one  day  will  destroy  ye  both." 
She  spake,  and  at  her  words  the  hellish  pest 
Forbore ;  then  these  to  her  Satan  retum'd. 
"  So  strange  thy  outcry,  and  thy  words  lo 

itrange 
Thou  interposest,  that  my  sudden  hand. 
Prevented,  spares  to  tell  thee  yet  by  deeds 
What  it  mten4i  >  ^iH  Arst  I  know  of  thee, 
W^  th|pg  tboa  wrt  thus  double-foim^dj  vod  whf^ 


Mi 
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In  thif  fDfernal  fale  first  met,  tbou  call'st 
Me  father,  and  that  phantasm  call'st  my  ion : 
I  know  thee  not,  nor  ever  mw  till  now 
Sight  more  detestable  than  him  and  thee." 

To  whom  thus  the  portress  of  Hell-gate  re- 
plied. 
'*  Hast  thou  forgot  mc  then,  and  do  I  seem 
Kow  in  thme  eye  so  foul  ?  once  deem'd  so  fair 
In  Heaven, ^when  at  the  assembly,  and  in  sight 
Of  all  the  seraphim  with  thee  comhin'd 
In  bold  conspiracy  against  Heaven's  King, 
All  on  a  sudden  miserable  pain 
Snjpris'd  thee,  dim  thine  eyes,  and  dizzy  swum 
In  darkness,  while  thy  head  ftames  thick  and 

fast 
Threw  forth :  till,  on  Hie  leftside  opening  wide, 
IJkest  to  thee  in  shape  and  countenance  bright. 
Then  shining  heavenly  &ir,  a  goddess  arm'd. 
Oat  of  thy  head  I  sprung  :  amazement  seiz'd 
All  the  host  of  Heaven ;  back  they  recoiPd  afraid 
At  first,  and  calPd  me  Sin,  and  for  a  sign 

Rrtentous  held  me ;  but».familiar  grown, 
leased,  and  with  attractive  graces  won 
The  most  averse,  thee  chiefly,  who  full  oft 
Thyself  in  me  thy  perfect  image  viewing 
Becam*st  enamoured,  and  such  joy  thou  took'st 
With  me  in  secret,  that  mv  womb  conceived 
A  g^rowing  burden.    Meanwhile  war  arose, 
Aad  fields  were  fought  in  Heaven ;  wherflin  re- 

mainM 
'(Fbr  whfit  conld  else  })  to  our  Almighty  Foe 
Clear  victory ;  to  our  ])art  loss  and  rout. 
Through  all  the  empyrean  ;  down  they  fell 
Driven  headlong  from  the  pitch  of  Heaven,  down 
Into  this  deep  !  and  in  the  general  Ml 
I  al^ ;  at  which  time,  this  powerful  key 
Into  my  hand  was  givon,  with  charge  to  keep 
These  gates  for  ever  shut,  which  none  can  pass 
Without  my  opening.  Pensive  here  I  sat 
Alone  ;  but  long  I  sat  not,  till  my  womb, 
Piegnant  by  thee,  and  now  excessive  grown. 
Prodigious  motion  felt,  and  rueful  throes. 
At  last  this  odious  offspring  whom  thou  seest, 
Thine  own  begotten,  breaking  violent  way 
Tore  through  my  entrails,  that,   with  fear  and 

pain 
Distorted,  all  my  nether  shape  thus  grew 
Transformed :  but  he  my  inbred  enemy 
Forth  issued,  brandishing  his  fatal  dart 
Made  to  destroy  !   I  fled  and  cried  out  Death  ! 
Hell  trembled  at  the  hideous  name,  and  sigh'd 
From  a  II  her  cnws,  and  back  retounded  Death  ! 
I  fled,  but  he  pursued,  (though  Aiore,  it  st^ems, 
Inflam'd  with  lust  than  rage)  and,  swifter  far, 
Me  overtook  his  mother  all  dismayed. 
And  in  embraces  forcible  and  foul 
Ingendering  with  mc,  (jf  that  rape  begot  * 

These  yelling  monsters,  that  with  ceaseless  cry 
Surround  me,  as  thou  s:i«'st,  hourly  conceived 
And  hourly  lK»m,  witli  sorrow  infinite 
To  me;  fur,  when  they  list,  into  the  womb 
Tliat  bred  them  they    return,  and  howl  and 

gnaw 
My  bowels,  their  repast ;  then  bursting  forth 
AfVesh  with  conscious  terrours  vex  me  round. 
That  rest  or  intermission  none  I  find. 
Before  mine  eyes  in  opposition  sits 
Grim  Death,  my  son  and  foe ;  whoaets  them  on^ 
And  me  his  parent  would  full  loonevour     -^ 


For  want  of  other  prey,  bnt  that  he 
His  end  with  mine  invoHr'd ;  and  knows  thai  I 
Should  prove  a  bitter  morsel,  and  his  banc. 
Whenever  that  shall  be ;  so  Fate  prooonno^d. 
But  thou,  O  father,  f  forewarn  thee,  shnn 
His  deadly  arrow  ;  neither  vainly  hope 
To  be  invulnerable  in  those  bright  armf» 
Though    temper *d  heavenly;  for  that  mortal 

dint,  • 

Save  he  who  reigns  above,  none  can  resist." 
She  finished ;  and  the  subtle  fiend  his  lore 
9ooa.-leam*d,  now  milder,  and  thns  aoswei^ 
smooth. 
<<  Dear  daughter,8mce  tbon  daim'stme  for  thy 
sue. 
And  my  fair  son  here  ihow'st  me,  the  dear  pledge 
Of  dalliance  had  with  thee  in  Heaven,  and  joys 
Then  sweet,  now  sad  to  mentioD,  throu^  Are 

change 
Befoll^nns,  unforeseen,  unthoughtof  ;  YnaWp 
I  come  no  enemy,  but  to  set  ftee 
From  out  this  dark  and  dismal  house  of  pain 
Both  him  and  thee,  and  all  the  heavenly  host 
Of  spirits,  that,  in  onr  just  pretences  arm'd. 
Fell  with  us  fromon  high :  from  them  I  go 
This  uncouth  errand  sole  ;  and  one  for  all 
Myself  expose,  with  lonely  steps  to  tread 
The  unsounded  deep,  and  through  the  void  im- 

mense 
To  search  with  wondering  quest  a  place  foretold 
Should  be,  and,  by  concurring  signs,  erenow 
Created  vast  and  round,  a  place  of  bliss 
In  the  pourlieus  of  Heaven,  and  therein  placed 
A  race  of  upstart  creatures,  to  supply 
Perhaps  our  vacant   room;    thougli  more  re> 

mov*dj 
Lest  Heaven,  stincharg'd  with  potent  muHitndey 
Mtght  hap  to  move  new  hroih.  Be  this  or  angfat 
Than  this  more  secret  now  designed,  I  haste 
To  know ;  and,  this  once  known,  shall  seOB  m- 

tum. 
And  bring  ye  to  the  place  where  thou  and  Death 
Shall  dwell  at  ease,  and  up  and  down  onseen 
Wing  silently  the  buxom  air,  imbalm'd 
With  odours*^  there  ye  shall  be  fed  and  fill'd 
Immeasurably ;  all  things  sbaU  be  your  prey." 
He  ceas'd,  for  both  seem'd  Idghly  plea^d,  aod 
Death 
GrinnM  horrible  a  ghastly  smile,  to  hear 
His  fomine  should  be  fill'd;  and  blest  his  maw 
Destined  to  that  good  hour :  no  less  rvjoic'd 
His  mother  bad,  and  thus  bespake  her  sire. 
"  The  key  of  this  infernal  pit  by  due. 
And  by  command  of  Heaven's  all-powerful  Kiii|> 
I  keep,  by  him  furbidden  to  unlock 
These  adamantine  gales ;  against  all  force 
Death  ready  stands  to  interpose  his  dait. 
Fearless  to  be  o'ermatch'd  i>y  living  might 
But  what  owe  1  to  his  commands  above 
Who  hates  me,  and  bath  hither  thrust  me  dowo 
Into  this  gloom  of  Tartarus  profbund. 
To  sit  in  hateful  office  here  cunfin'd, 
Inhdbitaint  of  Heaven,  and  heavenly-bom. 
Here  in  perpetual  agony  and  pain. 
With  terruurs  and   with  clamours    compassed 

round 
Of  mine  own  brood,  that  on  my  bowels  feed  ? 
Thou  art  my  father,  thou  my  author,  thou 
My  being  gav'st  me ;  whom  should  I  obe^ 
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Bnt  tbee  ?  wbom  fellow  ?  thou  wilt  bring  me  soon 
To  that  new  world  of  light  and  bliis,  among 
The  gods  who  live  at  ease,  where  I  shall  reiyi 
At  thy  right  hand  voloptoous,  as  beseems 
Thy  daoghter  and  thy  darling,  without  Mid." 

Thus  saying,  from  her  dde  the  fatal  key^ 
Sad  instrument  of  all  our  woe,  she  took ; 
And,  towards  the  gate  rolling  her  bestial  train. 
Forthwith  the  huge  porlcuUS  high  up  drew, 
Which  but  herself,  not  all  tae  Stygian  powers 
Could  once  have  movM ;  then  in  the  key-bdC 

turns 
The  intricate  wards,  and  every  bolt  and  bar  ' 
Of  massy  iron  orfolid  rock  with  easa 
Unfastens.    On  a  sudden  open  fly 
With  impetuous  recoil  and  jarring  munA 
The  infanal  doors,  and  on  their  binges  grate 
Harsh  Uionder,  that  the  lowest  bottom  shook 
Of  Erdms.    She  open'd,  but  to  shut 
Excell'd  her  power ;  the  gates  wide  open  stood, 
That  with  extended  wings  a  banner'd  host. 
Under  spread  ensigns  marching,    might  pass 

through 
With  horse  and  chariots  rank'd  in  loose  array ; 
So  wide  they  stood,  and  like  a  famace  mouth 
Cast  forth  redounding  smoke  and  ruddy  flame. 
Before  their  eyes  in  sudden  view  appear 
Thesecrets  of  the  hoary  deep ;  a  dark 
Illimitable  ocean,  withoat  bound. 
Without  dimension,  where  length,  breadth,  and 

height. 
And  time,  and  place,  are  lost;    where  eldeck 

Night 
And  Chaoiff  ancestors  of  Nature,  hold         .  ^ 
Eternal  anarchy,  amidst  the  noise 
Of  endless  wars,  and  by  confmta  stand. 
fCBt  Hot,  Cold,  Moist,  and  Dry,  four  champjpns 

fierae, 
^farive  here  for  mastery,  and  to  battle  bring 
^heir  emhryon  atoms ;  the|^  around  the  flag 
Of  each  his  Miction,  in  their  several  clans, 
Ii^it*arm'd  or  heavy,  sharp,  smooth,  swift  or 

slow, 
8wann  populous,  un-number*d  as  the  sa»^ 
Of  Barca  or  Cjrrene^  torrid  scmI, 
Levied  to  side  wA  warring  winds,  and  poise 
Their  lighter  wings.     To  wbom  these  most  ad- 
here. 
Be  rules  a  momeiit :  Chaos  umpire  sits,  « 

And  bT  decision  more  embroils  the  fray. 
By  which  he  reigus  :  next  him  hifch  arbiter 
Chance  governs  all.   Into  this  wild  abyss. 
The  womb  of  Nature,  and  perbapali^  grave. 
Of  neither  sea,  nor  shore,  nor  air,  nor  fire, 
Bat  all  these  in  their  pregnant  causes  mix*d 
Confns'dly,  and  which  thus  must  ever  figlit. 
Unless  the  Almighty  ^aker  them  ordain 
His  dark  materials  to  create  more  worlds  ; 
Into  this  wildab3rss  the  wary  fiend 
StuKl  on  the  brink  of  Hell,  and  look'd  a  while. 
Pondering  his  voyage ;  for  no  narrow  frith 
He  had  to  cross.     Nor  was  his  ear  lcji<|>c^d 
With  noi!>es  loud  and  ruinous,  (to  compare 
Great  thingS'  with    small)  than  when  Bellona 

■  storms,      , 
With  all  her  battering  engines  bent  to  rase 
Sqme  capital^ty ;  or  1*'^  than  if  this  frame 
Ot  HeavefMrere  falling,  and  these  elements 
}i^  nintiny  had  from  her  axle  torn 


llbttadftst  Earth.  At  last  his  sail-brotd  ^ 
He  spreads  for  flight,  and  m  the  surgrag  smoke 
Uphfted  spum  the    ground ;  thence  many  n 

leagne. 
As  in  a  cloudy  chair,  ascending  rides 
Audackms ;  but,  that  sent  soon  failing,  meeta 
A  vast  vacuity:  allunawnres  [dropt 

Fluttering  §U  pennons  vain,  plumb  down  h# 
Ten  thousand  Ibthom  deep ;  and  to  this  hour 
Down  had  beefldblling,  had  n^t  by  ill  chaiioe 
The  strong  reboff  of  some  tumultuous  olond. 
Instinct  with  fire  and  nitre,  hurried  him 
As  many  miles  aloft :  that  ftuy'Maid, 
Quench'd  in  a  boggy  Syrtis,  neither  sea, 
NoTfood  dry  land  :  oigh  foander*d  on  he  UnL 
Treading  the  crade  cMmisftnce,  half  on  tet. 
Half  flying;  behoves  him  now  both  o«r  and  «!• 
As  when  a  grjrpbon,  through  the  wilderness 
With  winged  course,  o*er  hill  or  moory  dak^ 
Pursuii  the  Arimaspian,  who  by  stealth 
Had  from  his  wakeful  custody  purk)in*d 
The  guarded  gold :  ioeageriy  the  fiend  v 

O'er  bog,  or  steep,  through  strait,  rough,  deme^ 

With  bead,  hands,  wings,  or  feet,  porsnes  hb 
And  swims,  or  sinks,  or  wades,  or  creeps,  or 

flies  j 
At  le^th  a  universal  hubbub  wild 
Of  stAning  sounds,  and  voices  all  confused. 
Borne  through  the  hollow  dM,  ananlts  his  ear 
With  loudest  vehemence  :  thither  he  plies. 
Undaunted  to  meet  there  whatever  power 
Or  spirit  of  the  nethermost  abyss 
Might  in  tM  noise  reside,  of  whom  to  aA 
Which  way  the  nearest  coast  of  darkness  lies 
Bordering  on  light;  when  straight  behold  the 

throne 
Of  Chaos,  and  hit  dait  pavilion  spread 
Wide  on  the  wasteful  deep  :  with  him  enthrouM 
3at  sable-vestcd  Night,  eldest  of  things, 
^e  consort  of  bisjreign;  and  by  them  stood 
Orcus  and  Ades,  flbd  the  dreaded  name 
Of  Demogorgoo !  RuBour  next  and  Chancy 
And  Tumult  and  Confusion  all  embroil'd. 
And  Q|ioatd  with  a  thousand  various  mouths. 
To  wnom  Satan    turning  boldly,  thus :    *<  Te 

powflts 
^d  spurits  of  this  nethermost  abyss. 
Chaos  and  ancient  Night,  I  come  no  spy. 
With  puqwse  to  explore  or  to  dikurb 
The  secrets  of  j«ur  realm  ;  but,  by  constraint 
\Vandering  lhi|||arksome  desert^  as  my  way 
Lies  through  your  spacious  empire  up  to  light, 
Akme,  and  without  guide,  half  lost,  I  seek 
What  readiest  path  leads  where  your  gloomy 
t  bounds 

Omfine  with  Hetfren  ;  or  if  some  other  place. 
From  your  dominion  won,  the  etherial  King 
Possesfc  lately,  thither  to  arrive 
I  travel  this  profbiold ;  direct  my  course  ; 
Dirtied,  nocnean  recompense  it  brings 
To  your  behoof,  if  I  that  re|^  lost. 
All  usurpation  thMce  expelft,  reduce 
To  her  original  dmne«s,  and  your  sway, 
(Which  is  my  present  journey)  and  once  more 
Erect  the  standard  thei*  of  ancient  Night: 
Yours  he  the  advantage  all,  mine  tbe  revenge.*' 

Thus  Sajtk. ;  and  him  thus  the  Antirch  old, 
Vltbi^dterfng  speech  and  visage  inoompos*(^ 
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Anmei'd.  ''  I  know  thee,  stranger,  who  thou  «C, 

That  mighty  leading  aogel,  who  of  late 

Made  head  against  Heaven's  King,  though  orer- 

thrown. 
I  saw  and  heard ;  for  radi  a  numerous  host 
Fled  DOC  in  silence  thifwuh  the  frighted  deep, 
"With  ruin  upon  ruin*  mot  oo  rout, 
Confusion  worse  confounded ;  and  Hwven-gates 
F^r'd  out  by  millions  her  victorious  Mnds 
Pursuing.     I  upoD  my  frontiers  ^gf% 
Keep  residence;  if  all  I  can  will  serve 
That  little  which  is  left  so  to  defend, 
'Xncroach'd  on  sliU  through  your  intestine  broils 
Weakening  the  soeptre  of  old  Night :  first  HcU, 
Your  dungeon,  stretching  far  and  wide  benealk  ; 
MOfw  latdy  Heaven  aai  Earth,  another  world. 
Hangover  my  realm,  link'd  in  a  golden  chain 
To  that  side  Heaven  from  whence  your  legions 

fell: 
If  that  way  be  yotur  walk,  you  have  not  favf 
So  much  the  nearer  danger ;  go,  and  speed ; 
Havoc,  and  spoil,  ami  ruin,  are  my  gain." 

lie  ceasM  i  and  Satan  staid  not  to  reply, 
But,  glad  that  now  his  sea  should  And  a  ubore, 
With  fresh  alacrity,  and  force;  renew'd. 
Springs  upward,  like  a  pyramid  of  fire, 
Into  the  wild  expanse,  and,  through  the  shock 
Of  fighting  elements,  on  all  sides  roiuid 
Eavinm'd,  wins  bis  way ;  harder  beset 
And  more  endanger*^  than  when  Argo  passM 
Through  Bosporus,  6etwixt  the  jostling  rocks  : 
Or  when  Ulysses  on  the  larboard  shunn'd 
Charybdis,  and  by  the  other  whirlpool  steer'd. 
So  he  with  difficulty  and  labour  haidL 
Mov*d  on,  with  difficulty  and  labour  he  ; 
Dut,  he  once  past,  soon  afU^r,  when  man  fell. 
Strange  alteration  !  Sin  and  Death  amain 
Following  his  track,  Mtch  was  the  will  of  Heaven, 
)>av*d  after  him  a  broad  and  beiAen  way 
Over  the  daik  abyss,  whose  boiling  gulf 
Tamely  endur'd  a  bridge  of  wondrous  length, 
Trom  Hell  continu<ul  reaching flie  utmost  orb 
Of  this  frail  world ;  by  which  the  spirits  perverse 
With  easy  intercourse  pass  to  and  fro 
To  tempt  or  punish  mortals,  exceptwbom 
fiod,  and  good  angels,  guaid  by  special  gAce. 
Bnt  now  at  last  the  sacred  influence 
<  >f  light  appears,  and  from  the  walls  of  Heaven 
Shoots  far  into  the  bosom  of  dim  Night    ' 
A  plimmcriiig  dawn  :  here  Nature  first  begins 
H»'r  farthest  verge,  and  Chaos  to  retire 
As  from  her  outmost  works  a  bi^cn  foe 
With  tumult  less,  and  with  less  hostile  din, 
That  Sstan  witlt  less  toil,  and  now  with  ease 
Wafts  nn  the  calmer  wave  by  dubious  light. 
And,  like  a  weather-beaten  vessel,  holds 
Gladly   the  port  through  shrouds   and    tackle 

torn; 
Or  in  the  emptier  waste,  resembling  air,  # 
Weighs  his  spread  wings,  at  leisure  to  liehold 
Far  off  the  empyreal  Heaven,  extepded  wide 
In  circuit,  undoterminM  square  or  round. 
With  opal  towers  adlA  t  attlcments  adom'd 
Of  living  frapphire,  once  his  nitfve  scat ; 
And  fast  by,  hanging  in  a  j^lden  chain. 
This  p«fiidunt  world,  in  bigness  as  a  star 
Of  smallest  magnituilc  cfosc  by  the  Moon. 
Ihither,  full  fraught  with  mischie\'OM  rcrerge^ 
Accun'ig  and  in  a  cursed  hour  he  dn.      ^ 
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God,  sitting  on  his  thnmc,  sees  Satan  flying  to- 
wards this  world,  then  newly  created  ;  sbowt 
him  to  the  Son,  wlio  i^atat  his  right  hand; 
foretcls  the  success  of  Satan  in  perverting 
mankind,  ciears  hii  own  justice  and  wisdoa 

..•tfrom  all  imputation,  having  created  Man  free» 
and  able  enough  to  have  withstood  bia  tempt- 
er ;  ytt  declares  his  purpose  of  grace  towarda 
him,  in  regard  he  fell  nut  of  bis  own  malice,  at 
did  Satan,  but  by  him  sedobed.     The  Son  of 
God  rrndem  praises  to  his  Father  for  the  mam« 
fe&tation   of  bis   gracious    purpose    towards 
Man:    but  God  again  declares,   that    grace 
cannot  be  extended  towards  Man  without  the 
satisfectiun  of  divine  justice :  Man  hath  ofiend- 
ed  the  migcsty  of  God  by  aspiring  to  godhead, 
and  therefore,  with  all  his  progeny,  devoted  to 
death,  must   die  unless  some  can  be  luuud 
sufficient  to  answer  for  his  offence,  and  under* 
go  his  punishment.     The  Son  of  God  fredy 
ofiers  himself  a  ransom  for  Man :    the  Father 
accepts   him,   ordains  his   incarnation,  pro- 
nounces his  exaltation    alx^ve  all    names  ia 
I^Ieaven  and  Earth ;   commands  all  the  an- 
gels to  adore  him :  They  obey,  and  hymning 
to  their  harps  in  full  quire,  celebrate  the  Fa- 
ther and  the  Son.     Mean  while  Satan  alights 
upon  the  bare  convex  of  this  world's  outermost 
orb  j  where  wandering  he  first  finda  a  place, 
ifece  called  the  Limbo  of  Vanity  :    what  per- 
sons and  thinga  fly  up  thither :  thenoe  oomos 
to  the  gate  of  Heaven,  described  ascandiqf 
by  stairs,  and  the   waters  above  the  firma^ 
ment  that  flow  about  it :  his  passa^  thenot 
to  the  orb  of  the  Sun ;  he  finds  there  Urid^ : 
the  regent  of  that  orb,  but  first  changes  him- 
self into  the  shape  of  a  meaner  angel ;  and, 
pretending  a  zealous  desire  to  behold  the  new 
creation,  and  Man  whom  God  had  placed  here, 
inquires  of  him  the  place  of  his  habitation,  and 
is  directed :   alights  first  on  aount  Niphates. 

Hau,  holy  Light,  offspring  of  Heaven,   first- 
Or  of  the  I'.teniai  coetemal  beam  [born. 

May   1  express  thee  unblam'd  ?   since  God  i$ 

And  never  bnt  in  unapproached  light 
l)»elt  from  eternity,  dwelt  then  in  tbee. 
Bright  effluence  of  bright  essence  increate. 
Or  hear*st  thou  rather,  pure  ethereal  stream. 
Whose  fountain  who  shall  tell  ?  Before  the  Sua, 
Before  the  Heavens  thou  wert,  and  at  the  voiot 
Of  (>(>d,  as  with  a  mantle,  didst  invest 
The  rising  world  of  waters  dark  and  deep. 
Won  from  the  void  and  formless  infinite. 
Tliec  I  re-visit  now  with  bolder  wii»g, 
l^scap'd  tfie  Stygian  pool,  though  long  detain*d 
In  thlH  obscure  sojourn,  while  in  my  flight 
Through    utter   and   through  middle  darkne« 

bonie, 
With  other  notes  than  to  the  Orphean  lyre, 
I  sun^  of  Cliaos  and  eternal  Night ; 
'rau.s:ht  by  the  heavenly  Muse  to  wsture  down 
The  dark  descent,  and  up  to  re-atceAd, 
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Tliougb  hard  and  rare :  th€e  1  revisit  safe, 
,  And  feel  thy  sovran  vital  lamp  ;    but  thon 
Revisit*flt  not  these  eyes,  that  roll  in  vain 
To  find  thy  piercing  ray,  and  find  no  daii  n  ;  ^ 
So  thick  a  drop  serene  liath  quench'd  their  orbs, 
Or  dim  suffusion  veil'cL  ..Yet  not  the  more 
Ceave  I  to  wander,  where  the  Muses  haunt 
Clear  spring,  or  shady  grove,  or  sunny  hill, 
Smit  with  the  love  of  sacred  song  ;  but  chief 
Thee,  Sion,  and  the  flowery  brooks  beneath. 
That  wash  thy  hallow*dfeet,  and  warbling  lknr» 
Kightly  I  visit :  nor  sometimes  forget 
Thote  other  two  equaIN  with  me  in  fate, 
80  were  1  eqoalPd  with  them  in  renown. 
Blind  Thamyrifl,  and  blind  Mseonides, 
And  Tiresias,  and  Phmeus,  prophets  old : 
Then  feed  on  thoughts,  that  voluntary  move 
Harmonious  numbers ;  as  the  wakeful  bird 
Singi  daricling,  and  in  shadiest  covert  hii 
Tones  her  nocturnal  note.  Thus  with  tM  year 
Seasons  return ;   but  not  to  me  returns 
Bay,  or  the  sweet  approach  of  even  or  mom, 
Or  sight  of  vernal  bloom,  or  summer's*  rose, 
Or  flocks,  or  herds,  or  human  face  divine ; 
But  cloud  instead,  and  ever-during  dark 
Surrounds  me,  from  the  cheerful  ways  of  men 
Cut  o£f,  and  fbr  the  book  of  knowledge  fair 
Presented  with  a  universal  blank 
Of  Natore's  works  to  me  expunged  and  ras'dy 
And  wisdom  at  one  entrance  quite  shut  out.   '' 
So  much  the  rather  thou,  celestial  Light, 
Shine  inward,  and  the  mind  through  all  her 

powers 
Irtmdiatei    there  plant    eyes,    all   mist  from 

thence 
Purge  and  disperse,  that  I  may  see  and  tell 
Of  things  invisible  to  mortal  sight 

Now  had  the  Almighty  Father  from  abm. 
Profn  the  pure  empyrean  where  he  sits        H^* 
High  thron'd  abc^  all  height,  bent  down  his 
His  own  works   and   their  works  at  once   to 

view: 
About  him  all  the  sanctities  of  Heaven 
Stood  thick  as  stars,  and  from  his  sight  re- 
ceived * 
Beatitnde  past  utterance ;  on  his  right 
The  radiant  image  of  his  glory  sat. 
His  only  Son ;  on  Earth  he  first  beheld 
€>ur  two  first  parents,  yet  ihe  only  two 
Of  mankfaid,  m  the  happy  ganien  plac'd, 
iReaping  immortal  fruits  of  joy  and  kive. 
Uninterrupted  joy,  unrivall'd  love, 
In  bTissfol  solitude  ;   he  then  stm'ey'd 
Hell  and  the  gulf  between,  and  Satan  there 
Cbasting   the    wall  of   Heaven    on    this    side 

Night 
In  the  don  air  sublime,  and  ready  now 
To  stoop  with  wearied  wings,  and  willing  feet. 
On  the  bare  outside  of  this  world,  that  seem'd 
Firm  land  imhosom'd  without  firmament. 
Uncertain  which,  in  ocean  or  in  air. 
Him  God  beholding  from  his  proKpect  high. 
Wherein  past,  present,  future,  lie  beholds. 
Thus  to  his  only  Son  foreseoinff  spake. 

"  Only  begotten  Son,  sccst  thou  what  rage 
Transports  our  adversary?  ^  whom  no  bounds 
Prescrib*d,  no  bars  of  Hen,' nor  all  the  chains 
Heap'd  on  him  there,  nor  yet  the  main  abyss 
Wide  interrupt^  can  hold  y  so.beut  be  seems 


tanangtity,> 
U  andtSn 


Od  desperate  revenge,  that  shall  redound 
Upon  his  own  rebellious  bead.    And  now, 
Tlirough  all  restraint  broke  loose,  he  wings  his 

way 
Not  far  off  Heaven,  in  the  precincts  of  light. 
Directly  towards  the  negjlreated  world. 
And  Man  there  plac'd,  mth  purpose  to  assay 
Ifhimbyfi>rce  he  can  destroy,  or,  worse. 
By  some  fUse  guile  pervert ;  and  shall  perveit ; 
For  Man  wHIpearken  to  his  £|loaing  lies. 
And  easily  trsngress  the  sole  obmmand. 
Sole  pledge  of  his  obedience :  so  will  &11 
He  and  his  faithless  progeny.    Whose  fault }      « 
Whose  but  his  own  ?  lagrate,  behadof  me 
All  he  could  have ;  I  made  him  just  and  rights , 
Suflficient  to  hii|pe  stood,  though  firee  to  '  " 
Such  I  created  all   the  ethereal 
And  spirits,  both  them  who  stood^ 

who  fail'd ; 

Freely  they  stood  who  stood,  and  fidl  who  fell 
Not  free,  what  fproof  could  they  have  givea 
*  sincere        A. 

Oftrucallegiaace,  constant  fhith  or  love. 
Where  only  what  they  needs  must  do  appear'd. 
Not  what  they  would  i  what  praise  oould  they 

receive  ?  *» 

AVhtfl  pleasure  I  from  such  obedience  paid. 
When  will  and'reasoo  (reason  also  bchoice) 
Tseless  anri  vain,  of  freedom  both  deqxnPd,  -« 
Made  passive  both,  had  secv'd necessity, 
Not  me  ?  They  therefore,  as  to  light  belong*d. 
So  were  creat^l,  npr  can  justly  accuse 
Their  roaker^  their  making,  or  their  fate. 
As  if  prrdesrahtion  over-rui'd 
Their  will,  disposed  ify  absolute  decree 
Or  high  foreknowledge ;    they  themselves  dei> 

creed 
Their  own  revolt,  not  I;  ifti  foreknew, 
Foreknowledge- bad  no  influence  on  their  fiuilt. 
Which  had  no  less  prov'd  certain  unforeknown. 
So  without  least  impulse  or  diadow  of  fiue. 
Or  aught  by  me  innnutably  foreseen, 
lliey  trespass,  authors  to  themseWes  in  all 
Both  whet  they  judge,  and  what  they  choose ; 

fbrso 
I  formed  them  free :  and  free  they  must  remaip. 
Till  they  enthrall  themselves ;  I  else  must  change 
Their  nature,  and  revoke  the  high  decree 
Unchangeable,  eternal,  which  ordain'd 
Their  freerlom  ;  th(*y  themselves  ordain'd  their 

fall. 
The  first  sort  hy  their  own  suggestion  fell. 
Self-tempted,  self-deprav'd :  Man  falls,  deceiv*d 
By  the  other   first:  Man  therefore    shall  find 

Kracc, 
The  other  none :  in  mercy  and  justice  both. 
Through  Heaven  and  Earth,  so  shall  my  glory 

excel : 
But  mercy,  first  and  last,  shall  brightest  shine." 
Thus  wiiile  God  spake,  ambrosial  firagrance 

fill'd  • 

All  Heaven,  and  in  the  blessed  spirits  elect 
Sense  of  new  joy  ineflliible  diffused. 
Beyond  compare  the  Son  of  God  was  seen 
Mojit  glorious :  in  him  all  hW  Father  shone 
Substantially  expressed ;  and  in  his  face 
Divine  com|>a8^iftn  visilily  appeared. 
Love  withoot  end,  and  without  measure  grace, 
Wbic[intMbig;  thus  he  to  his  Father  Pp^e:   . 
•1  ^    •         ' 
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''OyFather,  grackxn'  was  that  word  which  clot^d 
Thy  fonan  fenteDoey   that  Man    should    find 

grace; 
For  which   both  Heaven  and  Earth  ihali  high 

extol 
Thy  pFaiaeS)  with  the  iiMmerable  sound 
Of  hymns  and  sacred  so^p,wherewith  thy  throne 
Encompassed  shall  resound  thee  ewer  blest. 
For  should  man  finally  be  lost,  should  man. 
Thy  creature  late  m  lov'd,  thy  yoqpigbit  son. 
Fall  circumfented  Ibas  by  fraud,  tfaough  join*d 
With  his  own  folly  ?  That  be  from  thee  far, 
Vbat  far  be  from  thee,  Father,  who  art  .Mge 
Of  all  thingsmade,  and  judgest  only  right 
Ok  thall  the  adversary  thus  obtain 


BicnL  And  frustrate  Ikine  i  shalibe  fulfil 
JQJj^iilice,  and  thy  goodness  bring  to  nought. 
Or  proud  retnm,  though  to  his  hoivier  doam« 
Yq^  with  revenge  accomplished,  and  to  Hell 
Draw  after  him  the  whole  race  of  mankind. 
By  him  corrupted  ?  or  wilt  thon  thyself 
iUiolish  thy  creation,  and  oiMpke 
Fbr  him,  what  for  thy  glory  ftou  kast  made  ? 
So  should  thy  goodness  and  thy  greatness  both 
Be  questioned  and  blaspbem'd  without  defence.*' 

To  whom  the  great  Greilor  thus  replied. 
<'  O  Son,  hi  whom  my  toul  hath  chief  deligfal. 
Sod  of  my  bosom.  Son  who  art  abott 
IC^  woiri,  my  wisdom,  and  efifectual  might. 
All  hast  thou  spoken  as  my  thoughts  are^  all 
Am  toy  eternal  ptapose  hath  decreed  : 
Man  shall  not. quite  be  k)8t,  b^f,  sav'd  who  will ; 
Vat  not  of  will  in  hhn,  but  grade  in  me 
Fkeely  voucbsafd ;  once  more  I  irfll  renew 
Ub  lapsed  powers,  thougli(forfeit,  and  enthralPd 
By  sin  to  fbul  exorbitant  desires  ; 
Upheld  by  me,  yet  once  more  he  shall  stand 
On  even  ground  against  his  mortal  foe ; 
By  me  upheld,  that  he  may  know  how  frail 
His  fslVn  condition  is,  and  to  me  owe 
AH  his  deliverance,  and  to  none  but  mc^ 
Some  I  have  chosen  of  peculiar  grace, 
Elect  above  the  rest ;  so  is  my  will : 
The  rest  shall  hear  me  call,  and  oft  be  wtm*d 
Their  sinful  state,  and  to  appease  betimefe 
Th^  incensed  Beity,  while  offered  gracfe 
Invites ;  for  I  will  clear  their  senses  dark, 
What  may  suffice,  and  soften  stony  hearts 
To  pray,  repent,  and  bring  obedience  due* 
To  prayer,  repentance,  and  obedience  due. 
Though  but  endeavour*d  with  sincere  intent, 
Jdine  ear  shall  not  be  skyw,  mine  eye  not  shut. 
And  I  will  place  within  them  as  a  guide, 
liy  umpire.  Conscience ;  whom  if  they  will  b%r, 
Light  after  light,  well  us'd  they  shall  attain, 
And  to  the  end,  persisting,  safe  arrive. 
This  my  long  sufferance,  and  mydayofgrace^ 
They  who  neglect  and  scorn,  shall  never  taste  ; 
But  hard  be  hardenM,  blind  be  blinded  more; 
That  they  may  stumble  on,  and  deeper  fUl ; 
And  none  but  such  from  merSy  I  exclude. 
But  yet  all  is  outdone ;  Man  disobeying. 
Disloyal,  breaks  hisfesllty,  and  sins 
Against  the  high  supremacy  of  Heaven, 
Afiecting  god-head,  and,  so  losing  all. 
To  expiate  his  treason  hath  nought  left. 
But  to  destruction  sacred  and  devote. 
He,  with  hi&  whole  posterity,  mustdie. 
Die  he  or  justice  must ;  unless  for  Um  ' 
60DM  othi:r  able,  and  as  willing,  pay        « • 


The  rigid  satisfaction,  death  Ibr  dtfath.  . 

Say,  heavenly  powers,  where  shall  we  find  lucil 

love? 
WUeh  of  ye  will  be  mortal*  to  redeem 
Man's  mortal  crime,  and  just  the  unjust  to  savn? 
Dwells  in  all  Heaven  clMurity  so  dear  ?'' 
He  ask'd,  but  all  the  heavenly  qoire  ttood 

mute, 
And  silence  was  in  Heaven :  on  man's  behalf 
Patron  or  intercesaor  none  appearM, 
Moch  less  that  durst  upon  his  own  bead  draw 
The  deadly  forfeiture,  and  ransom  seL 
And  now  without  redemption  all  mankind 
Most  have  been  lost,  a^adg>d  to  Dettth  asA 

tleU 
By  doom  severe,  had  not  the  Son  of  Ood, 
In  whom  the  fulness  dwells  of  knre  divine. 
His  dearest  mediatkAi  thus  renew'd. 

«  Fathflr,  thy  word  is  past,  Man  shall  findgiaoei 
And  shall  grace  not  find  means,  that  finds  her 

The  speediest  of  thy  winged  mesaeogeni^ 
To  visit  all  thy  creatures,  and  to  all 
Comes  nnprevented,  unimplor'd,  nnaoogjit^ 
Happy  for  Man,  so  coming  ;  he  her  aid 
Can  never  seek,  once  dead  in  sins,  and  lost  | 
Atonement  for  liimself,  or  offering  meet. 
Indebted  and  undone,  hath  none  to  bring : 
Behold  me  then ;  me  fbr  him,  life  fbr  lifo 
I  olier  ;  on  me  let  thine  .anger  ^  ; 
Account  me  Man ;  1  fbr  his  sake  will  kaVa 
1^  bosom,  and  this  glory  next  to  thee 
Froely  put  off,  and  for  him  lastly  die 
Well  pleas'd ;  on  me  let  Death  wreak  all  hit 

rag*; 
Under  his  gloomy  power  I  shall  not  long 
Lie  vanquish'd ;  thou  haat  given  me  to  poMCts 
Lrfii  in  myself  for  ever ;  by  thee  I  live, 
l^ftu^  now  to  Death  I  yield,  and  am  his  due 
An  that  of  mc  can  die :  yet,  that  debt  paid, 
Tnou  wilt  not  leave  me  in  the  loath^me  gravtf 
His  prey,  nor  suffer  my  unspotiecl  soul 
For  ever  with  corruption  there  to  dwell  | 
But  I  shall  rise  victorious,  and  subdue 
My  vanquisbtr,  spcnl'd  of  his  vaunted  spoil ; 
Death  his  death's  wound  shall  tiien  roceive^  and 

stoop 
Inglorious,  of  his  mortal  sting  disarm'd. 
I  thnoogh  the  ample  air  in  triumph  high 
llhall  lead  Hell  captive,  maugre  Hell,  and  sboir 
The  powers  of  darknefts  boond.    Thou,  at  the 

sight 
Pleas'd,  out  of  Heaven  ahalt  look  down  and  smiley 
While,  by  thee  rais'd,  I  ruin  all  my  foes. 
Death  last,  and  with  his  oarcass  glut  the  grave  I 
Then,  with  the  multitude  of  my  redeein'd. 
Shall  enter  Heaven,  long  absent,  and  ratum. 
Father,  to  see  thy  face,  wherein  no  cloud 
Of  anger  shall  remain,  but  peace  a^sur'd 
And  reconcilement ;   wratn  shall  be  no  more 
Thenceforth,  but  in  thy  presence  joy  entire.'* 
His  words  here  ended,  but  his  meek  a«>6ct 
Silent  yet  spake^  andbreath'd  immortal  birc 
To  mortal  men,  above  which  only  shone 
Filial  obedience :  as  a  sacrifice 
Glad  to  be  offered,  he  attends  the  will 
Of  his  great  Father.  Mlkdmiration  seiz'd 
All  Heaven,  what  this  might  mean,  and  whither 

tend. 
Wondering ;  but  toon  the  Almighty  thos  replisii 
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'    *'Odioa  hi  tieattn  and  Earth  the  only  peace 
found  out  lor  mankiod  under  wrath !  O  thou 
My  9ole  complacenoe !   well  thou  know*Bt  how 

dear 
Tome  are  all  my  works,  nor  Man  the  least. 
Though  last  created ;  that  fmr  him  I  spare 
Tkee  from  my  bosom  and  right  hand,  to  sare, 
By  k»ing  thee  awhile,  the  whole  race  lost. 
Thou,  therefore,  whom  thou  only  canst  redeem, 
Their  nature  also  to  thy  nature  join ; 
And  be  thjrsdf  man  among  men  on  Earth, 
Made  flesh,  when  time  shaJl  be,  of  virgin  seed, 
.  By  wondercNis  birth :  be  thou  in  Adam's  room 
The  head  of  all  mankind,  though  Adam's  son. 
As  in  him  perish  all  men,  so  in  thee. 
As  from  a  second  root,  ftball  be  restored 
As  many  as  are  lestor'd,  without  thee  none. 
His  crime  makes  guilty  all  his  sons;   thy  merit, 
Imputed,  shall  absolve  them  who  renooBoe 
Their  own  both  righteous  and  unrighteoos  deeds. 
And  live  in  thee  transplanted,  and  firom  thee 
Feceive  new  life.     So  man,  as  is  most  just. 
Shall  satisfy  for  man,  be  judged  and  die, 
And  dying  rise,  and  rising  with  him  raise 
His  brethren,  ransom'd  with  his  own  dear  life. 
So  heavenly  love  shall  outdo  hellish  bate, 
Oivbg  to  death,  and  dying  to  redeem, 
Sodeaiiy  to  redeem  what  hellish  hate 
So  easily  destroy'd,  and  still  destroys 
In  those  who,  when  they  may,  accept  not  grace. 
Kor  shalt  thou,  by  descending  to  assume 
Man's  nature,  lessen  or  degrside  thine  own.      , 
Because  thou  hast,  thoughthron'd  in  highest  bibs 
Equal  toCkod,  and  equally  enjoying 
^od-like  fruition,  quitted  all,  to  save ' 
A  world  fVom  utter  loss,  and  hast  been  found 
By  merit  more  than  birthright  Son  ff  God, 
Voand  worthiest  to  be  so  by  being  good. 
Far  more  than  great  or  high ;  beicause  in  tfaeb 
Xove  hath  abounded  more  tlian  glory  abounds. 
Therefore  thy  humiliation  shall  exalt 
'With.thee  thy  manhood  also  to  this  throne ; 
Here  shalt  thou  sit  incarnate,  here  shalt  reign 
Both  God  and  Man,  Son  both  of  God  and  Man, 
Anointed  universal  King ;  all  power 
I  give  thee ;  reign  for  ever,  and  assume 
Thy  merits ;  under  thee,  as  head  supreme. 
Thrones,    princedoms,    powers, 

reduce: 
'  AIT  knees  to  thee  shall  bow,  of  tbem  that  bide 
In  Heaeven,  or  Earth,  or  under  Earth  in  Hell. 
When  thou,  attended  glqriously  from  Heaven, 
Shalt  in  the  sky  appear,  and  from  thee  send 
TIfee  summoning  arch-aogels  to  proclaim 
Thy  drmd  tribunal :  forthwith  ^m  all  winds 
The  living,  and  forthwith  i  he  cited  dead 
Of  all  past  ages,  to  the  general  doom 
Shall  batten ;  such  a  peal  shall  rouse  their  sleep. 
Then,  alithy  saints  assembled,  thou  shalt  judge 
Itad  men  and  angels;    they,  arraign'd,  shall 

sink 
Beneath  thy  sentence ;  Hell,  her  numbers  full. 
Thenceforth  shall  be  for  ever  shut.    Mean  while 
The  worid  shall  burn,  and  from  ber  ashes  spring 
New  Heaven  and  Earth,  wherein  the  jutft  shall 

dwell, 
And,  after  all  their  tribuMllous  long. 
See  golden  days,  fruitful  of  golden  deeds, 
With  joy  and  lo>ve  triumphing,  and  £ur  truth. 


Then  thou  thy  regal  sceptre  shalt  lay  by^ 
For  regal  sceptre  then  no  mors  shall  need^ 
God  shall  be  all  in  all.     But,  all  yc  gods. 
Adore  him,  who  to  compass  all  this  dies ; 
Adore  the  Son,  and  honour  him  as  me.'* 

No  sooner  had  the  ala||^ty  ceas'd,  but  tU 
The  multitude  of  angels»  ^th  a  shout 
Loud  as  from  numbers  without  number,  sweet 
As  from  bleit  voices,  uttering  joy,  Heaven  rang 
With  jubilee,  swl  loud  Hosanau  fill'd 
The  eternal  regions  :  lowly  resisieut 
Towards  either  throne  they  boi^  and  to  the 

ground  ik 

With  solemn  adoration  down  they  cast 
Their  crowns  inwove  with  amarant  and  goM  | 
Immortal  amfinfent,  a  flower  which  once    ^ 
In  Paradise,  fost  by  the  tree  of  life,  ^ 

Began  to  bloom  ;  but  soon  for  man*s  oAsnoe 
To  Heaven  remov'd  where  tir^  it  grew,  thei^' 

grows, 
And  flowers  aloft  i)iading  the  fount  of  life. 
And  where  the  river,  of  bliss  through  midst  off 

Heaven     ' 
Rolls  o^er  Elysiau  flowers  her  amber  stream : 
With  these  that  never  fade  the  spirits  elect 
Bind  their  resplendent   Jocks  inwreath'd  #itb 

beams; 
Now  in  loo«e  gariands  thick  thrown  off,    the 

bright 
Pavement,  that  like  a  sea  of  jasper  shone, 
Impurpled  with  celestial  roses  saril'd.        f took , 
l^hen,  crown'd  again,  their  golden  harps  they 
Harps  evertun'4>  ^^^t  glittering  by  their  side 
Like  quivers  htfhg,  and  with  preamble  sweet 
Of  charming  ^mphoHf  they  introduce 
Their  sacred  song,  ana  waken  raptures  high.; 
No  voice  exempt,  no  voice  but  well  could  joia 
Melodious  part,  such  concordris  in  Heaven. 
Thee,  Father,  first  they  sung  Omnipotent, 
immutable.  Immortal,  Infinite, 
Eternal  King ;  thee  Author  of  all  being. 
Fountain  of  light,  thyself  in\1sible 
Amidst  the  glorious  brightness  where  thou  sitst 
Thron'd  inaccessible,  but  when  thou  shad^st 
The  full  blaze  of  thy  beams,  and,  through  a  cloud 
Drawn  round  about  thee  like  a  radiant  shrine. 
Dark  with  excessive  bright  thy  skirts  appear, 
dominions,     I  I  Yet  dazzle  Heaven,  that  brightest  semphtm 

1  Approach  not,  but  with  both  #tng8  veil  th^r 
eyes. 
Thee  next  they  sang  of  all  creation  first. 
Begotten  Son,  Divine  Sifhilitude, 
In  whose  conspicuous  countenance,  without  cloud 
Made  visible,  the  Almighty  Father  shines, 
Whom  else  no  creature  can  heboid  ;  on  thee 
Impressed  the  efl'ulgence  of  his  glory  abides, 
Transfus'd  on  thee  his  ample  Spirit  rests. 
He  Heaven  of  Heavens  and  all  the  powers  therein 
By  thee  created ;  and  by  thee  threw  down 
The  aspiring  dominations :   thou  that  day 
Thy  Father's  dreadful  thunder  didst  not  spare. 
Nor  stop  thy  flaming  chariot-wheels,  that  shook 
Heaven's  everlasting  frame,  while  o'er  the  iieckt 
Thou  drov'st  of  warring  angels  disarray'd. 
Back  from  pursuit  thy  powers  with  loud  aocbda 
Thee  only  extolfd.  Son  of  thy  Father's  might, 
To  execute  fierce  vengeance  on  his  foes. 
Not  so  cm  Man :  him,  through  their  malice  fhljf^ 
Father^of  Vftrcy  and  grace,  thou  dkitt  ootduan 
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So  strictly,  but  much  niore  to  pity  iucline : 
Ko  sooDer  did  tby  dear  and  only  Sun 
Perceive  tbec  purposM  not  to  doom  frail  Man 
So  strictly,  but  much  more  to  pity  inclined. 
He  to  appease  Uiy  wrath,  and  end  the  strife 
Of  mercy  and  justice  ia  thy  face  disceruM, 
Kegardless  of  the  bli&s  wherein  he  sat 
Sea>Dd  to  thee,  offered  hhnself  to  die 
For  Man's  offence.    O  unexampled  love. 
Love  no  where  to  be  found  less  than  Divine  1 
Hail,  Son  of  God,  Baviuurof  Men  I  Thy  name 
Shall  be  the  copious  matter  of  my  song 
•Henceforth,  and  never  shall  my  harp  thy  praise 
Foi^get,  nor  from  thy  Father's  praise  disjoin. 

Thus  they  in  Heaven,  above  the  starry  sphere, 
llieir  happy  hours  in  joy  and  by^ming  spent. 
Mbui  while  upon  the  firm  opacous  globe 
Oftbis  round  world,  whose  first  couvcx  divides 
Tlie  luminous  inferior  orbs,  enclosed 
From  Chaos,  and  the  inroad  of  Darkness  old, 
Satan  alighted  walks  :  a  gbbe  far  off 
It  seem'd,  now  seems  a  boundless  continent 
Dark,   waste,    and   wild,   onder  the  frown    of 

Night 
Starless  expos'd,  and  ever-threatening  storms 
Of  Chaos  blustering  round,  inclement  sky ; 
Save  on  that  side  which  from  the  wall  of  Heaven, 
Though  distant  far,  some  small  reflection  gains 
Of  glimmering  air,  less  vex'd  with  tempest  loud : 
Here    walk'd  the    fiend  at    large  in   spacious 
As  when  a  vultore  on  Imaus  bred,  [field. 

Whose  snowy  ridge  the  roving  Tartar  bounds, 
Dislodging  from  a  region  scarce  of  prey, 
To  gorge  the  flesh  of  lambs  or  yamling  kids» 
On  hills  where  flocks  aro^fed,  flies  toward  the 

springs 
Of  Ganges  or  Hydaspcs,  Indian  streams ; 
But  in  his  way  lights  on  the  barren  plains 
Of  Sericana,  where  Chineses  drive 
With  sails  and  wind  their  cany  waggons  light : 
So,  on  this  windy  sea  of  land,  the  fiend 
Walked  up  and  down  alone,  bent  on  his  prey ; 
Akme,  for  other  cn>aturc  inthis  place. 
Living  or  lifeless,  to  be  found  was  none, 
None  yet,  but  store  hereafter  from  the  Earth 
Up  hither  like  aercal  vapours  flew 
Of  all  things  transitory  and  vain,  when  sin 
With  vanity  had  fiU'd  tlie  works  of  men ; 
Both  all  thingt  vain,  and  all  who  in  vain  things 
Built  their  fond  hopes  of  glory  or  lasting  fame. 
Or  happiness  in  this  or  the  other  life ; 
All  who  have  their  reward  on  Earth,  the  fruits 
Of  painful  superstition  and  blind  zeal. 
Nought  seeking  but  the  praise  of  men,  here  find 
Fit  retribution,  empty  as  their  deeds  ; 
All  the  unaccomplished  works  of  Nature's  hand, 
Abortive,  monstrous,  or  unkindly  mix*d, 
Dissolv'cLon  F^rth,  fleet  hither,  and  in  vain. 
Till  final  dissolution,  wander  here  ; 
Not  ia  the   neighbouring  Moon,   as  some  have 

dream'd ; 
TlxMse  argent  fields  more  likely  habitants, 
•Translated  saints,  or  middle  spirits  hold 
Betwixt  the  angelical  and  human  kind. 
Hither  of  ill-juin'd  sons  and  daughters  bom 
First  from  the  ancient  world  those  uiants  came 
With  many  a  vain  exploit,  though  thon  renown'd: 
I'he  builders  next  of  Babel  on  the  plain 
.Q£  ScBUMT,  and  ftiU  with  vain  design 


New  Babels,  had  they  wherawitlud,  would b«U: 
Others  came  single  ;  he,  who  to  be  deam'4 
A  god,  leap'd  fondly  into  £tna  flameiy 
Empcdorlcs ;  and  he,  who,  to  enjoy 
Plato's  Elysium,  leaped  into  tbe  sea, 
Cleombrotus ;  and  many  more  too  long* 
Embryos  and  idiots,  eremites  and  frian 
White,  black,  and  gray,  with  all  th«ir  tnunpeifb 
Here  pilgrims  roam,  that  stny'diofiartoseek 
In  Golgotha  him  dead,  who  lives  in  Heaven  j 
And  they,  who  to  be  sure  of  Paradise, 
Dying,  put  on  the  weeds  of  Dominic, 
Or  in  Franciscan  think  to  pass  disguis'd  ; 
They  pass  the  planets  seven,  and  pasa  tbe  fix?4, 
And    that  crystalline    sphere    whose    balanot 

weighs 
The  trepidation  talk'd,  and  that  first  mov'd 
And  now  Saint  Peter  at  Heaven's  wicket  seems 
To  wait  them  with  his  keys,  and  now  at  foot 
Of  Heaven's  ascent  they  lift  their  feet,  when  k> 
A  violent  cross  wind  from  either  coast 
Blows  them  transverse,  ten    thousand  leagues 

awry 
Into  the  devious  air:  then  might  ye  see 
Cowls,  hoods,  and  habits,  with  their  wearers,  toit 
And  flutter'd  into  rags ;   then  reliques,  beads. 
Indulgences,  dispenses,  pardons,  bulls, 
llie  sport  of  winds :  all  these,  upwhirl'd  aloft. 
Fly  o'er  the  backside  of  the  world  fer  off. 
Into  a  Limbo  large  and  broad,  since  call'd 
The  Paradise  of  Fools,  to  few  unknown 
Long  after,  now  unpeopled,  and  untrod. 
All  this  dark  globe  the  fiend  found  as  he  pass^ 
And  long  he  wander'd,  till  at  last  a  gleam 
Of  dawning  light  tum'd  thither-ward  in  haite 
His  travcll'd  steps:  far  distant  he  descries 
Ascending  bv  degrees  magnificent 
I'p  to  the  wall  of  Heaven  a  structure  high; 
At  top'  u  liereof,  but  far  more  rich,  appear'd 
The  work  as  of  a  kingly  palaee-gate. 
With  frontispiece  of  diamond  and  gold 
EmlK'llish'd  ;  thick  with  sparkling  orient  gem$ 
The  portal  shone,  inimitable  on  Earth 
By  model,  or  by  shading  pencil,  drawn. 
Tlie  stairs  were  such  as  whereon  Jacob  saw 
Angels  ascending  and  descending,  bands 
Of  guardians  bright,  when  he  from  Esau  fled 
To  Padan- Anun,  in  the  field  of  Luz 
Dreaming  by  night  under  the  open  sky. 
And  waking  cried,  "  This  is  the  gateof  Heateni'' 
Each  stair  mjrsteriously  was  meant,  nor  stood 
There  always,  but  drawn  up  to  HestVen  some- 
times 
Viewless ;  and  underneath  a  bright  sea  flow'd 
Of  jasper,  or  of  liquid  p«>arl,  whereon 
Who  after  came  from  Earth,  sailing airiv'd. 
Wafted  by  angels,  or  flew  o'er  the  lake 
Rapt  in  a  chariot  drawn  by  fiery  steeds. 
The  stairs  were  then  let  down,  whether  to  daot 
'ITie  fiend  by  easy  ascent,  or  aggravate 
His  sad  exclusion  from  the  doors  of  bliss : 
Direct  agaiuht  which  open'd  from  beneath* 
Just  o'er  the  blissful  seat  of  Paradise, 
A  passage  down  to  the  Earth,  a  passage  wide^ 
Wider  by  far  than  that  of  after-times 
Over  mount  Sion,  and,  though  that  were  larg«w 
Over  the  PrumisM  Land,  to  God  so  dear  ; 
By  which,  to  visit  oft  those  happy  tribes^ 
On  high  bebc»ts  his  aAgeli  toand  fto 
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rtquent,  nid  his  e]re  with  choice  regvd 

aneu,  the  fount  of  Jordan's  flood, 

mabti,  where  the  Holy  Land 

on  Sgyp^  and  the  Arabian  shore ; 

the  opening  seem'd,  where  bounds  were 

set 
ness,  such  as  bound  the  ocean  wave. 
x>ni  hence,  now  on  the  lower  stair, 
sPd  by  stc^  of  gold  to  Heaven-gate, 
own  with  wonder  at  the  sudden  view 
lis  world  at  once.    As  when  a  scout, 
bdarkand  desert  ways  with  peril  gone 
It,  at  last  by  break  of  cheerful  dawn 
I  the  brow  of  some  high-climbmg  hill, 
io  his  eye  discovers  unaware 
idly  prospect  of  some  foreign  land 
en,  or  soAw  renown'd  metropolis 
istering  spires  and  pinnacles  adom*d, 
now  the  rising  Sun  g^ds  with  his  beams  : 
nder  seiz'd,  though  after  Heaven  seen, 
rit  malign,  but  much  more  envy  seiz'd, 
t  of  all  this  world  beheld  so  fair, 
he  surveys  (and  well  might,  where  he 

stood 
above  the  circling  canopy 
l^seKtended  shade)  fhrni  eastern  point 
« to  the  fleecy  star  that  bears 
Msflabr  off  Atlantic  seas 
I  the  horizon ;  then  from  pole  to  pole 
vs  hi  bt«Mlth,  and  without  longer  pimse 
ight  into  the  world's  first  region  throws 
Ht  (wecij^itant,  and  winds  with  eas6 
%  the  pure  marble  air  his  oblique  way 
;St  innumenble  stars,  that  shone 
istant,  but  nigh  hand  seem'd  other  wortds; 
er  worlds  they  seem'd,  or  happy  isles, 
loae  Hesperian  gardens  fiun*d  of  old, 
ate  fields,  and  groves,  and  flowery  vales, 
happy  isl^ ;  but  who  dwelt  happy  there 
idoottolnqaire:  abovethemall 
ilden  Sun,  in  splendour  likcst  Heaven, 
.  his  eye ;  thither  his  course  he  bends 
ph  the  calm  firmament,  (but  up  or  down, 
itre,  or  eccentric,  hard  to  tell, 
{ittide,)  where  the  great  luminary 
he  ^falgtec  constellations  thidc, 
xMtt  bis  lordly  eye  keep  distance  due, 
lies  fight  from  far ;  they,  as  they  more 
ttarry  dance  in  numbers  that  compute 
aionths  sood  years,  towards  his  all-cheering 

lamp 
ilrlft  their  various  motions,  or  are  tunM 
magnetic  beam,  that  gently  warms 
ihrene,  and  to  each  inward  part 
(6ntle  penetration,  though  unseen, 
invtsiote  virtue  even  to  the  deep ; 
id^rOusly  was  set  his  station  bright, 
lands  the  fiend,  a  spot  like  which  perhaps 
omer  in  the  Sun's  lucent  orb 
^h  his  glaz'd  optic  tube  yet  never  saw. 
iace  he  fbond  beyond  expression  bright, 
ii*d  #ith  aught  on  Earth,  metal  or  stone ; 
I  parts  Kke,  bat  all  alike  hifbrnl'd 
iMiatit  n^t,  as  glowilig  iron  with  fire ; 
al,  part  seem'd  gold,  part  silver  cleir; 
le,  carbuncle  most  or  chrysolite, 
«r  totite,  to  the  twelve  that  shwie 
ron's  breast-plate,  and  a  stone  besides 
d*d  nftlMlr  oft  than  dstirbeit  steo, 
U  TXI. 


That  stone^  or  like  to  that,  whidi  here  below 
Phttoaophm  in  vain  so  long  have  sou^^ 
In  vain,  though  by  dieir  powerful  art  they  hipi 
Volatile  Henaes,  and  call  up  unbound 
In  various  shapes  old  thnteus  from  the  sea, 
Drain'd  threoc^  a  Umbao  to  his  native  fbmi. 
What  wonder  then  if  fields  and  regKMU  here 
Breathe  forth  elixir  pore^and  rivers  nm 
Potable  pAA^  when  with  one  virtuous  touch 
The  arch-chjrmic  dun,  so  fisr  from  us  remote^ 
Produces,  with  terrestrial  humour  roix'd. 
Here  in  the  dark  so  many  precious  things 
Of  colour  glorious,  and  emct  so  rare  ? 
Here  matter  new  to  gaze  the  Devil  met 
Undazzled;  for  and  wide  his  eye  commands; 
For  sight  no  gbstacle  found  here,  nor  shade. 
But  all  sni|-shSncu  as  wheU  his  beams  at  noon 
Culminate  from  tb'  equator,  as  they  now 
Shot  upwaid  Still  direct,  whence  no  way  round 
Shadow  from  body  opaque  can  foil  i  and  the 


air. 


No  where  so  dear,  sharpenM  his  visual  ray 
To  ol]|}ects  distant  fiur,  thereby  he  soon 
Sa#  within  ken  a  glorious  angel  stand. 
The  same  whom  John  saw  also  in  the  Sun : 
His  back  was  turned,  but  not  his  brightness  hid  s 
Of  beaming  suimy  nys  a  golden  tiar 
Cirelad  his  head,  nor  less  his  locks  behitid 
Ulustrioos  an  his  shoulders,  fiedge  With  wings, 
Lay  waving  round ;  on  tome  great  charge  edh 

ploy'd 
He  saem'd,  orfix*d  in  cogitation  deep. 
Glad  was  the  spirit  impure,  as  now  in  hope 
To  find  who  Alight  direct  his  wandering  flight 
To  Paradne,  thehamiy  seat  of  Man, 
His  journqr^  end  and  our  beginning  woe. 
But  first  be  casts  to  change  his  proper  shape^ 
Which  else  might  work  him  danger  or  delay : 
And  now  a  stripling  cherub  he  appears. 
Not  of  the  prime,  yet  such  as  in  his  fooe 
Youth  smiPd  celestial,  and  to  every  limb 
Suitable  grace  diffused,  so  well  he  fisign'd  i 
Under  a  coronet  his  fiowinff  hair 
In  curls  on  either  cheek  iuay*d ;  wings  he  wor^ 
Of  mai|v  a  oolour'd  plume,  spriidded  with  goM  $ 
His  habit  fit  for  speed  succinct,  and  held 
Before  his  decent  steps  a  rilver  wand. 
He  drew  not  nigh  unheard ;  the  angel  bri|^ 
Ere  he  drew  nigh,  his  radiant  visagetum'd, 
Admonish*d  by  his  ear,  and  strai^t  was  known 
llie  arch-angel  Uriel,  one  of  the  seven 
Who  in  God's  presence,  nearest  to  his  throne. 
Stand  ready  at  command,  and  are  his  eyes 
That  run  through  all  the  Heavens,  or  down  In 

the  Earth 
Bear  his  swift  errands  over  moist  and  dry. 
O'er  sea  and  land  :  him  Satan  thus  accosts. 
'*  Uriel,  for  thou  of  those  seven  spirits  that 
stand 
In  right  of  God's  high  throne,  gloriously  bright 
The  first  art  wont  hb  great  authentic  will 
Interpreter  through  highest  Heaven  to  briog^ 
Where  all  his  sons  thy  embassy  attend  ; 
And  here  art  liketiast  by  supreae  decree 
LikehononrloobtMny  and  as  his  eye 
To  visit  oft  this  new  creation  round  ; 
Unspnkflble  donre  to  see,  and  know 
All  theselus  wooderous  works,  but  chiefly  Mstti 
His  chleldili|iit  and  fovour,him  for  wborii 
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All  these  his  works  so  wonderoos  he  ordain'd, 

H^th  broa^ht  me  from  the  qaircs  of  cherubim 

Alone  thus  wandermg.     Brightest  seraph,  tell 

In  which  of  all  these  shining  orbs  hath  Man 

His  fixed  seat,  or  fixed  seat  hath  none, 

But  all  these  shining  orbs  his  choice  to  dwell; 

That  I  may  find  him,  and  with  secret  gale 

Or  open  admiration  him  behold, 

.On  whom  the  great  Creator  haUi-bestow'd 

Worlds,  and   on  whom  hath  all  these   graces 

pour'd; 
That  both  in  him  and  all  things,  as  is  meet, 
'The  universal  Maker  we  may  praise; 
Who  justly  hath  driven  out  bis  rebel  foes 
To  deepest  Ileil,  and,  to  repair  that  loss. 
Created  this  new  happy  race  of  Men 
Td  serve  him  better :  wise  are  all  his  ways. '' 
So  spfidce  the  fiilsc  dissembler  unperceiv'd  ; 
For  neither  man  nor  angel  can  discern 
Hypocrisy,  the  only  evil  that  walks 
Invisible,  except  to  God  alone,  [Earth: 

By  his  permissive   will,  through  Heaven  and 
And  oft,  though  wisdom  wake,  suspicion  sleeps 
.  At  wisdom's  gate,  and  to  simplicity 
Besigns  her  charge,  while  goodness  thinks  no  ill 
Where  no  ill  seems:    which  now    for  ooce  be- 

guU'd 
Uriel,  though  regept  of  the  Sun,  and  held 
Tlie  sharpest-sighted  spirit  of  all  in  Hea\'en ; 
Who  to  the  fraudulent  impostor  foul, 
In  his  uprightness,  answer  thus  ret  um*d. 

**  Fair  angel,  thy  desire,  which  tends  to  know 
The  works  of  God,  thereby  to  gtorify 
The  great  Work-master,  leads  to  no  excess 
That  reaches  blame,  but  rather  merits  praise 
The  more  it  seems  excess,  that  led  thee  hither 
Prom  thy  empyreal  mansion  thus  alone. 
To  witness  with  thine  eyes  what  some  perhaps. 
Contented  with  report,  hear  only  in  Heaven: 
Fur  wonderful  indeed  are  all  his  works, 
Pleasant  to  know,  and  worthiest  to  be  all 
Had  in  remembrance  always  with  delight ; ' 
But  what  created  mind  can  comprehend 
Yheir  number,  or  the  wisdom  infinite 
That  brought  them  forth,  but  hid  their  causes 

deep  ? 
I  saw  when  at  his  word  the  formless  mass. 
This  world's  material  mould,  came  to  a  heap : 
Confusion  heard  his  voice,  and  wild  uproar 
%lood  rul'd,  stcod  vast  infinitude  confined ; 
Till  at  his  second  bidding  Darkness  fled. 
Light  shone,  and  order  firom  disorder  sprung  : 
Swift  to  their  several  quarters  hasted  then 
^e  cumbrous  elements,  earth,  flood,  air,  firej 
And  this  etberial  quintessence  of  Heaven 
Flew  upward,  spirited  with  various  forms. 
That  roll'd  orbicular,  ani  tumVl  to  stars 
Numberless,  as  thou  seest,  and  how  they  move ; 
Each  had  his  place  appointed,  each  his  course  ; 
"The  rest  in  circuit  walls  this  universe. 
Look  downward  on  that  globe,  whqse  hither  side 
With  light  from  hence, '  though  but  reflected, 

shines;  [light 

That  place  is  Earth,  the  seat   of  Man;  that 
His  day,  which  else,  as  the  other  hemisphere, 
Kight  would  invade  ;  but  there  the  neighbouring 
(So  call. that  opposite  fair  star)  her  aid  .     [Moon 
T!mely  interposes,  and  her  monthly  ronnd 
Still  ending,  btill  renewing,  through  mid  Heaven, 


With  borrow'd  light  her  ooontenanoe  triform 
Hence  fills  and  empties  to  enlighten  th '  Earth, 
And  in  her  pale  dominkm  checks  the  night. 
That  spot,  to  which  I  point,  is  Paradise, 
Adam's  abode ;  those  lofty  shades,  his  bower. 
Thy  way  thou  canst  not  miss,  me  mine  requires." 
Thus  said,  he  tum*d  ;  asSA.  Satan,  bowing  knr. 
As  to  superior  spirits  is  wont  hi  Heaven, 
Where  honour  due  and  reverence  none  neglects. 
Took  leave,  and  toward  the  coast  of  Earth  be- 
neath, [ceis, 
Down  from  the  ecliptic,  sped  with  hop*d  sii&- 
Throws  his  steep  flight  in  many  an  aery  wheel ; 
Nor  staid,  till  on  Niphates'  top  he  lights. 
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Satan,  now  in  prospect  of  Eden,  and  nigh  the 
place  where  he  must  now  attempt  the  hSiA  en- 
terprise which  he  undertook  alone  against  God 
and  Man,  foils  into  many  doubts  with  himself, 
and  many  passions,  fear,  envy,  and  de^iair ; 
but  at  length  confirms  himself  in  evil,  jonmeyi 
on  to  Paradise, whose  outward  proq;>6ct  and  si- 
tuation is  described ;  overleaps  the  bounds  ; 
sits  in  the  shape  of  a  connorant  on  the  tree  of 
life,  as  highest  in  the  garden,  to  look  aboot 
him.  The  garden  described  ;  Satan's  first 
sight  of  Adam  and  Eve  ;  his  wonder  at  tbdr 
excellent  form  and  happy  state,  but  wkh  re«>- 
lution  to  work  their  fall ;  overhears  their  dis- 
course, thence  gathers  that  the  tree  of  know- 
ledge was  forbidden  them  to  eat  of,  nnder  pe- 
nalty of  death ;  and  thereon  intends  to  found 
his  temptatioUyby  seducing  them  to  transgress: 
then  leaves  them  a  while  to  know  further  of 
their  state  by  some  other  means.  Meanwhile 
Uriel  descending  on  a  sunbeapA  warns  Gabriel, 
who  had  in  charge  the  gate  of  Parp^ise,  that 
some  evil  spirit  had  escaped  the  deep,  and 
passed  at  noon  by  his  sphere  in  the  shape  of  a 
good  aqgel  down  to  Paradise,  discovered  af^ 
by  his  furious  gestures  in  the  mount.  Gabriel 
promises  to  find  him  ere  morning.  Nigbt 
coming  on,  Adam  and  Eve  discourse  of  going 
to  their  rest :  their  bower  described  ;  their 
evening  worship.  Gabriel,.*  drawing  forth  hb 
bands  of  night-watch  tp  walk  the  round  of  Pa- 
radise, appoints  two  stfong  angels  to  Adam't 
bower,  lest  the  evil  spirit  should  be  there  doing 
some  harm  to  Adain  or  Eve,  sleepmg;  there 
they  find  him  at  the  ear  of  Evetempting  herin 
a  dream,  and  bring  him,  though  vnwilfiqg,  to 
Gabriel ;  by  whom  questioned,  he  soomfiilly 
answers;  prepares  resistance;  byt, hindered 
by  a  sign  fifum  Heaven,  0J^  out  of  Pisrto 
dise* 

O    Foa  that  warning    voice,  which  hc^  wbQ 

saw 
Th'  Apocalypse,  heard  cry  in  HeaTep  «kKi4| 
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Then  Who  tfie  Dragon,  pot  to  iecond  nwt, 
Canke  fbriom  down  to  be  reveng'd  on  men, 
Woe  to  the  inkalntantt  on  Earth  !  that  now, 
While  time  was,  otur  first  parents  had  been 

wam*d 
The  coming  of  their  secret  fee,  and  'scap'd, 
Raply  so'scap'd  his  moital  snare  :  for  now 
Satan,  now  first  inflam'd  with  rage,  came  down. 
The  tempter  ere  the  accuser  of  mankind. 
To  vreak  on  mnocent  frail  man  his  loss 
Of  that  first  little,  and  Ws  fiight  to  Hell  : 
Yet,  not  re|oicing  in  his  speed,  though  bold 
Fur  off  md'^pariesB,  nor  with  cause  to  boast. 
Begins  his  dire  attempt ;  which  nl^  the  birth 
*  Now  rolling  boils  in  his  tumultuous  breast. 
And  like  m  devik'^  engine  back  recoils 

Upon  himself;  boi'irour  and  doubt  distract    [stir 
His  troubled  thoughts,  and  from  the  bottom 
The  Hell  within  him ;  for  within  him  Hell 
He  brings,  and  round  about  him,  nor  from  Hell 
One  6tep,  no  more  than  from  himself,  can  fly 
By  change  of  place:    now  conscience  wakes 

despair. 
That  slumberM;  wakes  the  bitter  iQemory 
Of  wliat  be  was,  what  is,  and  what  must  be 
Worse;  of  worse  deeds  worse. sufferings  must 

ensue. 
Sometimes  towards  Eden,  which  now  in  his  view 
JLjgr  pleasant,  his  griev'd  look  he  fixed  sad ;    * 
Sometimes  towards  HeaTcn,  and  the  full-blazing 

Sun, 
Which  now  sat  high  in  his  meridian  tower : 
Then,  much  revolving,  thus  in  sighs  began* 

**  O  thou,  that,  with  surpassing  glory  crown'd, 
Ixx>k'st  from  thy  sole  dominion  like  the  God 
Of  this  new  world ;  at  whose  sight  all  the  stars 
Hide  their  diminished  heads ;  to  thee  I  call. 
But  with  no  friendly  voice,  and  add  thy  name, 

0  Son!  to  tell  thee  how  I  hate  thy  beams, 
That    bring  to  my  remembnmce  fit)m  what 

ttate 

1  fell,  how  glorious  once  above  thy  sphere  ; 
Till  pride  and  worse  ambition  threw  me  down 
Warring  in  Heaven  against  Heaven's  matchless 

Kmg: 
Ah  wherefore  I  he  deserved  no  snch  return    ' 
From  me,  whom  he  created  what  1  was 
In  that  bright  emuie'nce,  and  with  his  good 
Upbraided  none  ;  nor  was  his  service  hanl. 
What  could  be  less  than  to  afibrd  him  prais*e. 
The  easiest  recompense,  and  pay  him  thanks. 
How  doe  !  yet  all  bis  good  prov*d  ill  in  me. 
And  wfooght  bqt  malice;  lifted  up  so  high 
I  sdein>d  snljection,  and  thought  one  step  higher 
Would  set  me  highest,  and  in  a  moment  quit 
Tlie  debt  immense  of  endless  gratitude,  r 

So  borthensome  still  paying,  still  to  owe, 
Forgetful  what  from  him  I  still  receivVl, 
And  understood  not  that  a  grateful  mind 
By  owing  owes  not,  but  still  pays,  at  once 
Inddrted  and  dischaiig'd ;  what  burthen  then  ? 
O  had  his  poweifril  destiny  ordain'd 
Me  some  bferior  angel,  I  had  stood 
Then  happy ;  noonboonded hq;>e  had  raisM 
Ambition.    Yet  why  not  ?  some  other  power 
As  great  might  have   aspir'd,  and  me,  though 

mean, 
Drawn  to  his  part ;  but  other  powers  as  great 
fd^l  not,  hat  stand  nnshaken,  from  within 


Or  fhxn  without,  to  all  temptations  arm'd. 
Hadst  thoo  the  same  free  wiH  and  power  to  stand? 
Thou  hadst :  whom  hast  thou  then  or  what  to 


accuse. 
But  Heaven*sfrce  love  dealt  equally  to  all  ? 
Be  then  his  love  accursM,  since  love  or  hate. 
To  me  alike,  it  deals  eternal  woe. 
Nay,  corsM  be  thou  ;  since  against  hb  thy  will 
Chose  freely  what  it  nuw  so  justly  rues. 
Me  miserable !  which  way  shall  1  fly 
Infinite  wrath,  and  infinite  despair  ? 
Which  way  I  fly  is  HeH ;   myself  am  Hell ; 
And,  in  the  lowest  deep,  a  lower  deep 
Still  threatening  to  devour  me  opens  wide, 
To  wliich  the  Ucll  I  suffer  seems  a  Heaven. 
O,  then,  at  last  relent :  is  there  no  place 
Left  for  repentance,  none  for  pardon  left  ? 
None  left  but  by  submission ;  and  that  word 
Disdain  forbids  me,  and  my  dread  of  shame 
Among  the  spirits  beneath,  whom  I  sedoc'd 
With  other  promises  and  other  vaunts 
Than  to  submit,  boastmg  I  could  subdue 
The  Omnipotent    Ay  me  !  they  little  know 
Now  dearly  1  abide  that  boast  so  vain. 
Under  what  torments  inwardly  t  groan. 
While  they  adore  me  on  the  throne  of  Hell. 
Hith  diadem  and  sceptre  high  advanc'dt 
The  lower  still  I  fdl,  only  supreme 
In  i[nisery :  such  joy  aaibition  finds. 
But  say  I  could  repent,  and  could  obtain. 
By  act  of  grace,  my  former  state ;  how  soon 
Would  height  recall  high  thoughu,  how  soon 
unsay  [recant 

What  feign'd   submission  swore?    Ease  would 
Vows  made  in  pain,  as  violent  and  void. 
For  never  can  true   reconcilement  grow, 
Where  wounds  of  deadly  hate  have  pierc'd  go 

deep: 
Which  would  but  lead  me  to  a  worse  relapse 
And  heavier  fall :  so  should  I  purchase  dear 
Short  mtermiastion  bought  with  double  smart. 
This  knows  my  punisfaer ;  therefore  as  Ux 
From  granting  he,  as  I  from  begging  peace : 
All  hope  excluded  thus,  behold,  inMul 
Of  us  out-cast,  exil'd,'his  new  delight. 
Mankind  created,  and  for  him  this  worid. 
So  farewell  hope,  and  with  hope  farewell  f^r. 
Farewell  remorse :  all  good  to  me  is  lost; 
Evil  be  thou  my  good :  by  thee  at  least 
Dii  ided  empire  with  Heaven^  King  I  hold. 
By  thee,  and  more  than  half  perhaps  will  reign  | 
As  Man  ere  long,  and  this  new  world,  shall 
know."  [foce 

Thus  while  he  spake,  each  passion  dimmM  his 
Thrice  changed  with  pale,  ire,  envy,  and  despair  ; 
Which  marr'd  his  borrowed  visage,  and  betray'd 
Him  counterfeit,  if  any  eye  beheld. 
For  heavenly  minds  fiom  such  distempers  fool 
Are  ever  clear.    Whereof  he  soon  aware. 
Each  perturbation  8mooth*d  with  outward  calm. 
Artificer  of  fraud  ;  and  was  the  first 
That  practised  falsehood  under  saintly  show. 
Deep  malice  to  conceal,  couch*d  with  revenge ; 
Yet  not  enough  had  practised  to  deceive 
Uriel  once  wam'd ;  whose  eye  pursued  him  down 
The  way  he  went,  -and  on  the  Assyrian  mount 
Saw  him  disfigui'd,  more  than  could  befall 
Spirit  of  hapi^  sort :  his  gestures  fierce 
lie  mark'd  and  mad  demeanouTi  then  akne. 
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Aibe  sdppotM,  iiU  aQobienr*d,  vnsetii. 

Soon  he  tares,  and  to  the  border  comes 

Of  EdeOy  where  delicious  Paradise, 

Kow  nearer,  crowns  with  her  enclosure  green. 

As  with  a  rurM  mound,  the  champaign  head 

Of  a  steep  wilderness,  whose  hairy  sides 

With  thicket  overgrown,  grotesque  and  wild, 

Access  denied  ;  and  over-head  up  grew 

Insuperable  height  of  loftiest  shade. 

Cedar,  and  pine,  and  fir,  and  branching  pahn, 

A  sylvan  scene ;  and,  as  the  ranks  ascend 

Shad^  above  shade,  a  woody  theatre 

Of  stsiteliest  view.     Yet  hi^er  than  their  tops 

The  verdurous  wall  of  Paradise  up  sprung : 

Which.toour  general  sire  gave  prospect  large 

Into  his  nether  empire  neigfalxniring  round* 

And  higher  than  that  wall  a  circling  row 

Of  goodliest  trees,  loaden  with  fairest  firuit. 

Blossoms  and  fruits  at  once  of  golden  hue, 

Appear'd,  with  gay  enamell'd  colours  mix'd : 

On  which  the  Sun  more  glad  impressed  his  beams 

Than  in  lair  evening doud,  or  humid  bow« 

When  God  hath  ^ower'd  the  earth ;  so  lovely 

seem'd 
That  landscape :  and  of  pore,  now  purer  air 
Meets  his  approach,  and  to  the  heart  inspires 
Vernal  delight  and  joy,  able  to  drive 
All  sadfiess  b^t  despair  :  now  gentle  gales. 
Fanning  their  odoriferous  wings,  dispense 
Native  perfumes,  and  whisper  whence  they  stole 
Tho^e  balmy  spoils.    As  when  to  them  who  sail 
Beyond  the  Cape  of  Hope,  and  now  are  past 
llozambic,  off  at  sea  north-east  winds  blow 
Sabean  odours  from  the  spicy  shore 
Of  Araby  the  blest ;  with  such  delay 
WcU  pleas'd  they  dack  their  course,  and  many  a 

league 
Cheered  with  the  grateful  smell  old  Ocean  smiles: 
So  entertained  those  odorous  sweets  the  fiend. 
Who  came  their  bane :  though  with  them  b^ter 

pleas'd 
ThaJn  Asmodeus  with  the  fishy  fume 
That  drove  him,  though  eoamour'da  from  the 

spouse 
Of  Tobit's  son,  and  with  a  vengeance  sent 
From  Media  post  to  Egypt,  there  fast  boimd. 
Now  to  the  ascent  of  that  steep  savage  hill 
Satan  had  jpurney'd  on,  pensive  and  slow  ; 
^ut  further  way  found  none,  so  thick  entwined. 
As  one  continued  brake,  the  undergrowth 
Of  shrubs  and  Ungling  bushes  had  perplex'd 
All  path  of  mail  or  boist  that  passed  that  way. 
One  gate  there  only  was,  and  that  look'd  east 
On  the  other  side  :  which  when  the  aroh-felon 

saw, 
Doe  entrance  he  disdained ;  and,  in  contempt, 
Atone  slight  bound  high  over-leap'dall  bound 
Of  hill  or  highest  wall,  and  sheer  within 
Lights  on  his  £eet.     As  when  n  prowling  wolf,     . 
Whom  hunger  drives  to  seek  new  haunt  for  prey, 
Watching  where  shepherds  pen  their  flocks  at  eve 
In  hurdlol  cotes  amid  the  field  secure, 
l^eaps  o'er  the  fence  with  ease  into  the  fold : 
Or  as  a  thief,  bent  to  unhoard  the  cash 
Of  some  rich  burgher,  whose  substantial  doors, 
Cross-barr'dand  bolted  fiist,  fear  no  assault. 
In  at  the  window  climbs,  or  o*er  the  tiles : 
So  clomb  this  fijst  grand  thief  into  God*s  fold ; 
§0  sinc^  ii)to  hif  du^rch  \eyfd  hirelings  cUnab. 


Thenoe  up  he  flew,  pod  on  tbetBee  fif  lifey 

The  middle  tree  and  highest  there  that  grew^ 

Sat  like  a  comaorant ;  yet  not  tme  life 

Thereby  regained,  but  sat  devising  death 

To  them  who  Tiv'd  ;  nor  on  the  virtue  tboaf^ 

Of  that  life-giving  plant,  but  only  us*d 

For  prospect,  what  well  ns'd  had  been  iht  ptodgc 

Of  immortality.    So  little  knows 

Any,  but  God  alone,  to  value  right 

The  good  before  him,  but  perverts  bc«t  things 

To  worst  abuse,  or  to  thdr  meanest  U9<* 

Beneath  him  with  new  wonder  now  he  views. 

To  all  delight  of  human  sense  expos'd. 

In  narrow  room,  Nature's  wbue   wealth,    yet 

more, 
A  Heaven  on  Earth :  fbr  blissfnl  Pai»dias 
Of  God  the  garden  was,  by  him  in  the  east 
Of  Eden  planted ;  Eden  stretch'd  her  line 
From  Auran  eastward  to  the  royal  towers 
Of  great  Seleucia,  built  by  Grecian  kii^y 
Or  where  the  sons  of  Eden  long  before 
Dwelt  in  Telassar :   in  this  pleasant  soil 
His  far  more  pleasant  garden  God  offdainPd  ; 
Out  of  the  fertile  ground  he  cans'd  to  grow 
All  trees  of  noblest  kind  for  sight,  smell,  tute  ; 
And  all  amid  them  stood  the  tree  of  life. 
High  eminent,  blooming  ambrosial  ^it 
Of  vegetable  gold ;  and  next  to  life, 
Qur  death,  the  tree  of  knowledge,  grew  fe^t  1^, 
Knowledge  of  good ,  bought  dear  by  knowing  ilL 
Southward  through  Eden  went  a  river  large. 
Nor  d^ang'd  his  course,  but  thnm^  the  shaggg 

hill 
Pass'd  imderneath  ingulfd;  for  God  had  thvovii 
That  mountain  as  his  garden-mould  high  rais'd 
Upon  the  rapid  current,  which  through  veins 
Of  porous  eaith  with  kindly  thirst  np-drawn^ 
Rose  a  fresh  fountain,  and  with  vausy  a  rill 
Watcr'd  the  garden ;  thence  united  fell 
Doan  the  steep  glade,  and  met  the  nethor  flood. 
Which  from  his  darksome  passage  now  mppetn. 
And  now,  divided  into  four  main  streams. 
Runs  diverse,  wandering  many  a  femoos  realm 
And  country,  whereof  here  needs  no  account; 
But  rather  to  tell  how,  if  Art  could  teTI, 
how  from    that    sapphiro    fboot  the  eagp^A 

brooks. 
Rolling  on  orient  pearl  and  sands  of  go|d» 
With  mazy  errour  under  pendent  shades 
Ran  nectar,  visiting  each  plant,  and  fad 
Flowers  worthy  of  Paradise,  which  not  nice  Alt 
In  beds  and  curious  knots,  but  Natai«  boost 
Pour'd  forth  profuse  on  hill,aDd  dale,aiid  pbiQ, 
Both  where  the  morning  Sun  first  warmly  t^v*t<^" 
llie  open  field,  and  where  the  unpierc'd  shade 
Imbrown'd  the  noontide  boifeni:  thus  was  this 

place 
A  happy  rural  seat  of  varioqs  view  ; 
Groves  whose  rich  trees  wept  odovout  pmis  aa4 

balm. 
Others  whose  fruit,  burnish'd  with  goldcii  rind. 
Hung  amiable,  Hesperian  ftbles  true. 
If  true,  here  only,  and  of  ddicions  taite : 
Betwixt  them  lawns,  or  level  downs,  and  flocki 
Glazing  the  tender  herb,  wece  interposM, 
Or  palmy  hillock ;  or  the  flowery  l^ 
Of  some  irriguous  valley  spread  her  dors^ 
Flowers  of  sdl  hue,  and  without  thoariLthe  loift; 
Another  side^  umbrageous  frqts  «|4<iifP|^ 
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Of  cool  receit,  </er  vhidi  tlie  mmtUog  rine 
Iajs  forth  her  purple  grtpe,  and  geotly  creeps 
Luxuriant ;  mean  while  mnimurins  waters  fidl 
I>own  the  ilopehills,  dispersed,  or  fo  a  lake, 
That  to  the  fringed  bank  with  myrtle  crown*d 
Her  crystal  mirror  holds,  unite  their  streams. 
The  birds  dieir  quire  apply  ;  airs,  Temsd  Airs, 
Breathing  the  smell  of  field  and  grore,  attune 
The  trembling  leaves,  while  unitersal  Pan, 
Knit  with  the  Graces  and  the  Hours  m  daocse, 
Led  on  the  eternal  Spring.    Not  that  fiirr  fleM 
Of  Enna,  where  Proserpine  gathering  flowers, 
Herself  a  ftirer  flower  by  gloomy  Dis 
Was  gather'd,  which  cost  Ceres  all  that  paSn 
To  sed[  her  through  the  worid;  nor  that  sweet 

grove 
Of  Daphne  b^  Orootes,  and  the  inspired 
Castalian  spnng,  might  with  this  Paradise 
Of  Eden  strive ;  uor  that  Nyseian  isle 
Girt  with  the  river  Triton,  where  old  Cliam, 
Whom  Gentiles  Ammon  call  and  Lybian  Jove, 
Hid  Amalthea,  and  her  florid  son 
Young  Bicchus,  from  his  stepdame  Rhea*!  eye  ; 
Nor  where  Abusln  kiAgs  their  issue  guard, 
Mount  Amara,  though  this  by  some  supposed 
7>ue  Paradise  under  the  Ethiop  line 
By  NiluV  head,  enck»*d  with  shining  rock, 
A  whole  day*!  jdumey  high,  but  wide  remote 
fttun  this  Assyrian  garden,  where  the  fiend 
Ssw,  mideOghted,  all  delight,  ell  kind 
Of  living  creatures,  new  to  sight,  and  strange. 
Two  of  far  nobler  shape;  erect  and  taH, 
Godlike  erect,  with  native  honour  clad 
In  nalced  mi^^^y  seem'd  lords  of  all : 
And  worthy  seem*d  ;  for  in  their  looks  divine 
The  image  of  their  glorious  Maker  shone. 
Truth,  wisdom,  sanctitude  severe  and  pure, 
(Severe,  but  in  true  filial  iVeedom  plac*d,) 
Whence  true  authority  in  men;  though  both 
I^ot  equal,  as  their  sex  not  equal  seem'd ; 
For  contemplation  he  and  valour  form'd  ; 
For  softness  she  and  sweet  attractive  grace ; 
He  for  God  only,  she  for  God  in  him : 
His  fliir  huge  front  and  eye.  sublime  declar>d 
Absolute  rule ;  and  hyacinthinc  locks 
Rouud  ftom  his  parted  forelock  manly  hung 
Clustering,  but  not  beneath  his  shoulders  broad  ; 
She,  as  a  veil,  down  to  the  slender  waist 
Heruiiariomed  golden  tresses  wore 
Dishevell'd,  but  in  wanton  ringlets  wav'd. 
As  the  tine  curls  her  tendrils,  which  implied 
9abjectk«,  but  requiv'd  with  gentle  sway. 
And  by  h^r  yielded,  by  him  best  receiv'd, 
Yielded  frith  coy  submission,  modest  pride. 
And  sweet,  reluctant^  amorous  delay. 
Nor  those  mysterious  parts  were  then  conceaPd ; 
Then  was  not  guilty  shame:  dishonest  shame 
Of  Nature's  works,  honour  dishonourable. 
Sin-bred,  bow  have  ye  troubled  all  mankind 
With  shows  instead,    mere  shows  of  seeming 

pure. 
And  banish'd  from  man's  life  his  happiest  life, 
Simplicity  and  spotless  innocence  ! 
So  pass'd  they  naked  on,  nor  shunn'd  the  sight 
Of  God  or  angel ;  for  they  thought  no  ill : 
So  hand  in  hand  they  pass*d,  the  loveliest  pair. 
That  ever  stncu  in  love's  embraces  met  j 
Adam  the  goodliest  man  of  men  since  bom 
Hii  sons,  the  fairest  of  her  daughters  Eve, 


Under  a  toft  of  shade  that  on  •  green 
Stood  whispering  soft,  by  a  fresh  fountain  side 
They  sat  them  down  $  and,  after  no  more  toi^ 
Of  their  sweet  gardening  labour  than  suific'd 
To  recommend  cool  Zephyr,  and  made  eaie 

I  More  easy,  wholesome  thirst  and  appetite 
More  grsiteful,  to  their  snpper-fruits  they  fidl. 
Nectarine  fruits  which  the  compfiant  boughs 
Yielded  them,  side-kmg  as  they  sat  reding 
On  the  soft  downy  baidL  damask'd  with  flowen  s 
llie  savoury  pulp  they  chew,  and  in  the  rind. 
Still   as   they    thirsted,   scoop  the   brinnnini^ 

stream ; 
Nor  gentle  purpose,  nor  endearing  smiles 
Wanted,  nor  youthful  dalliance,  as  beieenie 
Fair  couple,  link'd  in  happy  nuptial  league. 
Alone  as  they.    About  uem  frisking  play'd 
Ail  beasts  of  the  Earth,  since  wild,  and  of  all  cfaiMl 
In  wood  or  wilderness,  forest  or  den ; 
Sporting  the  lion  ramp'd,  and  in  his  paw 
Dandled  the  kid  j  bears,  tigers,  ounces,  ptid^ 
GambolI'd  before  them ;  the  unwieldy  elepfmiC; 
To  make  them  mirth,  us'd  all  his  mighty  ani 

wreath'd 
His  lithe  proboscis ;  close  th#  serpent  sly^ 
Insinuating,  wove  with  Oordian  twhie 
His  braided  trani,  and  of  his  fotal  guile 
Gave  proof  unhe^ed ;  others  on  the  grass 
^  CouchM,  and  now  fill*d  with  pasture  gazing  sat. 
Or  bedward  ruminating ;  for  the  Sun, 
Declin*d,  was  hasting  now  with  prone  career 
To  the  ocean  isles,  siind  in  tlie  ascending  scale 
Of  Heaven  the  stars  tliat  usher  evening  rose  : 
When  Satan  still  in  gaze,  as  first  he  stood, 
Scarce  thus  at  length  faiPd  speech  recovered 

sad. 
**  O  Hell  !  what  do  mine  eyes  with  griefbe* 

holdl 
Into  our  room  of  bliss  thus  high  advanced 
Creatures  of  other  mould,  Earth«bom  perhaps, 
Not  spirits,  yet  to  heavenly  spirits  brig|it 
Uttle  inferior ;  whom  my  thoughts  pursue 
With  vowler,  and  could  love,  solivdy  shin^ 
In  them  divine  resemblance,  and  such  grace 
llie  hand  that  form'd  them  on  their  shape  hath 

pour'd. 
Ah  !  gentle  pair,  ye  little  think  how  nigh 
Your  change  approaches,  when  all  these  delighta 
Will  vanish,  and  deliver  ye  to  woe ; 
More  woe,  the  more  your  taste  b  now  of  joy  ; 
Happy»  but  for  so  happy  ill  secured 
Long  to  continue,  and  this  high  seat  your  Heaven 
111  fencM  for  HcaVen  to  keep  out  such  a  foe 
As  now  is  entered  ;  yet  no  purposed  foe 
To  you,  whom  I  could  pity  thus  foriom. 
Though  I  unpitied  :  league  with  you  I  seek. 
And  mutual  amity,  so  strait,  so  close, 
71iat  I  viih  you  must  dwell,  or  you  with  me 
Henceforth ;  my  dnrelling  haply  may  not  please. 
Like  this  fair  Paradise,  your  sense :  yet  such 
Accept  your  Maker's  work ;  be  gave  it  me. 
Which  1  as  freely  give :  Hell  shall  unfold, 
fo  entertain  you  two,  her  widest  gates. 
And  send  forth  all  her  kings ;  there  will  be  room. 
Not  like  these  narrow  limits,  to  receive 
Your  numerous  of&pring ;  if  no  better  place. 
Thank  him  who  puts  me  loth  to  this  revenge 
On  you, who  wrong  me  not,  for  him  who  wronged* 
And  should  I  at  your  harmless  innocence 
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Melt,  as  I  doy  yet  public  reason  just, 
Honcmr  and  empire  with  revenge  enlarg'd, 
By  cooquering  Uiis  new  world,  compels  uie  now 
To  do  wlMt  die,  thougb  damn'd,i  should  abhor.*' 

So  spake  the  fiend,  and  with  necessity, 
The  t3rrant'S'plea,  excused  his  devilish  deeds* 
Then  from  his  lofb^  stand  on  that  high  tree 
Down  he  alights  among  the  sportful  herd 
Of  those  four-footed  kinds,  himself  now  one, 
Mow  other,  as  their  shape  serv*d  best  his  end 
Nearer  to  view  his  prey,  and,   onespied. 
To  mark  what  of  their  state  he  more  might 

learn. 
By  word  or  action  mark'd  :  about  them  roond 
A  lion  now  he  stalks  with  fiery  glare ; 
Then  as  a  tiger,  who  by  chance  hath  spied 
In  some  purlieu  two  gentle  fiswns  at  play» 
Straight  couches  close,  then  rising,  changes  oft 
£Ks  oouchant  watch,  as  one  who  chose  his  groood. 
Whence .  rushing  he  might  surest  seize   them 

both, 
Orip'd  in  each  paw  :  when  Adam,  first  of  men. 
To  first  of  women.  Eve,  thus  moving  speech, 
*'  'f  lim'd  hfm,  all  ear  to  hear  new  utterance  flow. 

*'  Sole  partner,  anA  sole  part,  of  all  these  jojr^ 
Dearer  thyself  than  all ;   needs  must  the  Power 
That  made  us,  and  for  us  this  ample  world. 
Be  infinitely  good,  and  of  his  good 
As  liberal  and  free  as  infinite ; 
That  raisVl  us  from  the  dust,  aud  placM  us  here 
In  all  this  happiness,  who  at  bis  hand 
Ha¥c  nothing  merited,  nor  can  perform 
Aught  whereof  he  hath  need;  he  who  requires 
From  us  no  other  service  than  to  keep 
This  one,  this  easy  chaise,  of  all  the  trees 
In  Paradise  that  bear  delicious  fruit 
So  various,  not  to  taste  that  only  tree 
Of  knowledge,  planted  by  the  tree  of  life ; 
So  near  grows  death  to  life,  what^'er  death  i^ 
Some  dreadful  thing  no  doubt ;  for  well  thou 

know'st 
God  hath  pronohuc'd  it  death  to  taste  that  tree. 
The  only  sign  of  our  obedience  left. 
Among  so  many  signs  of  power  and  rule 
Conferr'd  upon  us,  and  dominion  given 
Over  all  other  creatdres  that  possess 
Earth,  air,  and  sea.    Then  let  us  not  think  hard 
One  easiy  prohibition,  who  ei\}oy 
Free  leave  so  large  to  all  things  else,  and  choice 
Unlimited  of  manifold  delights: 
But  let  us  ever  praise  him,  and  extol 
His  bounty,    follow!  og  our  delightful  task, 
To  prime  these  growing  plants,  and  tend  these 
flowers,  [sweet" 

Which  were  it  toilsome,  yet  with   thee  were 

To  whom  thus  Kve  replied.   "  O  thou  for  whom 
And  from  whom  1  was  formM,  flesh  of  thy  flesh. 
And  without  whom  am  to  no  end,  my  guide 
And  head  !  what  thou  hast  said  is  just  and  ri^t. 
V6t  we  to  Hitn  indeed  all  prai$«s  owe. 
And  daily  thanks ;  I  chiefly,  wbo  eojoy 
So  far  the  happier  lot,  enjoying  thee 
Pre-emineot  by  so  much  odds,  while  thou 
Like  consort  to  thyself  canst  rjo  where  find. 
That  day  I  oft  remember,  when  from  sleep 
I  first  awak'd,  and  found  mysielf  reposed 
Under  a  shade  on  flowers,  much  wondenngwhere 
And  what  I  was,  whence  thither  brought,  and 
how. 


I  Not  distant  far  from  thence  a  nranmiriiigsaiia^ 
Of  waters  issued  from  a  cave,  and  spread 
Into  a  liquid  plain,  then  stood  umnov'd 
Pure  as  the  expanse  of  Heaveo;  I  thither  went 
With  uneiqperiencM  thoogfat,  and  laid  me  dofwn 
On  the  green  bank,  to  look  into  the  dear 
Smooth  lake,  that  to  me  seem'd  another  iky. 
As  1  bent  down  to  look,  just  opposite 
A  shape  within  the  watery  gleam  appear'd. 
Bending  to  kx4  OD  me :  I  started  back. 
It  started  hack;  but  pleased  I  soon  retnm'd. 
Pleased  it  returned  as  soon  with  answering  look» 
Of  sjrmpathy  and  fove :  there  I  had  fix'd 
Mine  eyes  till  now,  and  pin'd  with  vain  desfane. 
Had  not  a  voice  thus  warned  me,  '  What  thoo 

secst. 
What  there  thou  seest,  fiiir  creature,  ia  tiiyidf ; 
With  thee  it  came  and  goes  :  but  foUow  me. 
And  I  will  bring  thee  where  no  shadow  stays 
Thy  coming,  amd  thy  soft  embraces,  he 
Whose  image  thou  art ;  him  thou  shalt  cigoy 
Inseparably  thine,  to  him  shalt  bear 
Multitodes  like  thyself,  and  thence  be  calPd 
Mother  of  human  nee.*    MThat  ooold  I  do,  ^ 
But  follow  straight,  invisibly  thus  led  ? 
Till  I  espied  thee,  fair  indeed  and  tall, 
Underaplatane;  yel  methought Jess  four» 
Less  wimung  soft,  less  amiably  mild. 
Than  that  smooth  watery  image:  back  I  tiiRi\l| 
Thou  following    cryd'st  aloud,    *  Retam  Inr 

Eve, 
Whom   fl3Vt  thou?  whom  thou  fly'st,  of  hin 

thou  art. 
His  flesh,  his  bone ;  to  give  thee  being  I  lent 
Out  of  my  side  to  thee,  nearest  my  hourt, 
Subttantud  life,  to  have  thee  by  my  side 
Henceforth  an  individual  solace  dear ; 
Part  of  my  soul  I  seek  thee,  and  thee  claim 
My  other  half:'    With  that  thy  gentTe  hand 
SeizM  mine :  I  yielded ;  and  firom  that  tjme  aea 
How  beauty  is  exceli'd  by  manly  grace. 
And  wisdom,  which  alone  is  truly  fvir." 

So  spake  our  general  mother,  and  with  ejrea 
Of  conjugal  attraction  unreprov'd. 
And  meek  surrender,  half-embracing  lean'd 
On  our  first  father ;  half  her  swelling  breast 
Naked  met  his,  under  the  flowing  gold 
Of  her  loose  tresses  hid :  he  in  delight 
Both  of  her  beauty,  and  submissive  charms^ 
SmiPd  with  superior  love,  as  Jupiter 
On  Juno  smiles,  when  he  impregns  the  doodi 
That  shed  May  flowers  i  and  press'd  her  matm 

lip 
With  kisses  pure :  aside  the  Devil  turned 
For  envy;  yetwithjealous  leer  malign 
Ey'd  them  askance,  and  to  himself  thus  plaint 
'*  Sight  hateful,  sight  tormenting  !  thus  these 

two, 
Imparadis'd  in  ope  another's  arms, 
The  happier  Eden,  shall  enjoy  their  fill 
Of  bliss  on  bliss ;  while  I  to  Hell  am  thrust. 
Where  neither  joy  nor  love,  but  fierce  desire. 
Among  our  other  torments  not  the  least. 
Still  unlulfili'd,  with  pain  of  longing  pines. 
Vet  let  me  not  forget  what  I  have  gain'd 
From  their  own  mouths :    all  is  not  theirs,  it 

seems ; 
One  fatal'tree  there  stands,  of  knowledge  caird. 
Forbidden  them  to  taste:  Knowledge  forhiddm? 


PARADISE  LOST.    BOOK  IV. 


ara 


w,  reafoiiless.    Why  should  their  Lord 

tm  that  ?  Can  it  be  so  to  kDoir } 

t  death  ?  And  do  they  only  stand 

aoce  ?  Is  that  their  happy  state, 

if  of  their  obedience  and  (heir  faith  ? 

indation  laid  whereon  to  build 

n  !  Hence  I  will  excite  their  minda 

•re  desire  to  know,  and  to  reject 

commands,  invented  with  design 

them  low,  whom  knowledge  might  exalt 

th  gods  :  aspiring  to  be  such, 

te  and  die :  what  likelier  can  ensue  ? 

with  narrow  search  1  must  walk  ronod 

den,  and  no  comer  leave  unspied ; 

I  but  chance  may  lead  where  I  may  meet 

mdering  spirit  of  Heaven  by  fountain 

side, 

ck  shade  retir'd,  firom  him  to  draw 
liber  would  be  leam*d.     Live  while  ye 

may, 

>y  pair ;  enjoy,  till  1  return, 
iasures,  for  long  woes  are  to  succeed." 
ing,  his  proud  step  he  scornful  tum'd, 

sly  circumspecUon,  and  began 

wood,   throngli  waste,  o'er  hill,  o'er 

dale,  his  roam. 

lile  in  utmost  longitude,  where  Heaven 
Ih  and  ocean  meets,  the  setting  Sun 
escended,  and  with  right  asp^ 
the  eastern  gat^  of  Paradise 
bis  evening  rays :  it  was  a  rock 
ster,  pilM  up  to  the  clouds, 
lous  far,  winding  with  one  ascent 
le  from  Earth,  one  entrance  high ; 
was  craggy  cliff,  that  overhung 
t  rose,  impossible  to  climb.    - 
ihese  rocky  pillars  Gabriel  sat, 
the  angelic  guardk,  awaiting  night ; 
m  exercis'd  heroic  games 
med  youth  of  Heaven,  but  nigh  at  hand 
armoury,  shields,  helms,  and  spears, 
gh,  with  diamond   flaming,  and  with 

gold. 

»me  Uriel,  gliding  through  the  even 
-beam,  swift  as  a  shooting  star 
m  thwarts  the  night,  when  vapours  firM 
the  air,  and  shows  the  mariner 
lat  point  of  his  compass  to  beware 
as  winds :  he  thus  began  in  haste, 
riel,  to  thee  thy  course  by  lot  hath  given 
md   strict  watch,  that  to  this  happy 
lace 
thing  approach  or  enter  in. 

at  height  of  noon  came  to  my  sphere 

zealous,  as  he  seem*(l,  to  know 
the  Almighty's  works,  and  chiefly  Man, 
lest  image :    I  described  bis  way 
on  speed,  and  mark'd  his  aery  gait ; 
le  mount  that  lies  from  Eden  north, 
e  first  lighted,  soon  discern^  his  looks 
m  Heaven,  with  passions  foul  obscur'd : 
i  pursued  him  still,  but  under  shade 
It  of  him :  one  of  the  banishM  crew, 
ith  ventur*d  from  the  deep  to  raise 
ibles ;  him  thy  care  must  be  to  find. " 
cm  the  wini;'d  warrior  thus  returned, 
no  wonder  if  thy  perfect  sight, 
s  Sun's  brigh^circle  where  thou  aitst, 
UDd  wide :  in  at  this  gate  n<^  pass 
lance  here  plac'd,  but  such  as  come 


Well  known  from  Heaven ;   and  sinee 

hour 
No  creature  thence :  if  spirit  of  other  sort. 
So  minded,  have  o'er-leap*d  these  earthy  bouada 
On  puroote,  hard  thou  know'st  it  to  exclude 
Spiritual  iubstancc  with  corporeal  bar. 
But  if  within  the  circuit  of  these  walka, 
In  whatsoever  shape  he  lurk,  of  whom 
Thou.tell'st,  by  morrow  dawning  1  shall  knov.*^ 

So  promis'd  he ;  and  Uriel  to  bis  charga 
Retum'd  oo  that  bright  beam,  whose  point  now 

rais'd 
Bore  him  slope  downward  to  the  Sun  now  fsll'ii 
Beneath  the  Azores  $  whether  the  prime  orb. 
Incredible  how  swift,  had  thither  rolFd      «     . 
Diurnal,  or  this  less  volubil  Earth, 
By  shorter  flight  to  the  east,  had  left  him  there' 
Arraying  with  reflected  purple  and  gold 
The  cloddt  that  on  his  western  thrcne  attend. 
Now  came  still  Evening  on,  and  Twilight  gray 
Had  in  her  sober  livery  all  things  clad ; 
Silence  accompanied ;  for  beast  and  bhrd, 
They  to  their  grassy  couch,  these  to  their  nesti 
Were  slunk,  all  but  the  wakeful  nightingale  ; 
She  all  night  long  her  amoiOM  descant  sung ; 
Silence  was  pleas*d :  now  glow'd  the  Ikmma&ai 
With  living  sapphires :  Hesperus,  that  led 
The  starry  host,  rode  brightest,  till  the  Moon, 
Rising  in  clouded  majesty^  at  length 
Apparent  queen  unveil'd  her  peerless  light. 
And  o'er  the  dark  her  silver  mantle  threw. 

When  Adam  thus  to  Eve.    *<  Faur  consort,  the 
hour 
Of  night,  and  all  things  now  retir*d  to  test,         ^ 
Mind  us  of  like  repose  ^   since  jQod  hath  set 
Labour  and  rest,  as  day  and  night,  to  men 
Successive  t  and  the  timely  dew  of  sleep. 
Now  falling  with  soft  slumbrous  weight,  inclines 
Our  eye-lids:  ot^er  creatures  all  day  long 
Rove  idle,  unemployed,  and  less  need  rest; 
Man  hath  his  daily  woiic  of  body  or  mind 
Appointed,  which  declares  his  dignity. 
And  the  regard  of  Heaven  on  all  his  ways  ; 
While  other  animals  unactive  range. 
And  of  their  doings  God  takes  no  acooont. 
To  morrow,  ere  fresh  morning  streak  the  east 
With  first  approach  of  light,  we  must  be  risen. 
And  at  our  pleasant  labour  to  reform 
Yon  flowery  arbours,  yonder  alleys  green,  ^ 
Our  walk  at  noon,  with  branches  overgrown. 
That  mock  our  scant  manuring,  and  require 
More  hands  thanours  to  lop  their  wantbn  growths 
Those  blossoms  also,  and  those  dro|>ping  gums» 
That  liebestrown,  uonghtly  and  unsmoqth. 
Ask  riddance,  if  we  mean  to  tread  with  ease; 
Mean   while,  as   Nature  wills,   ni^t  bids  va 
rest" 

To    whom  thus  Eve,   with    perfect  beauty 
adom*d. 
"  My  author  and  disposer,  what  thou  bidst 
Unargued  I  obey :  so  God  ordains ; 
God  is  thy  law,  thou  mine :   to  know  no  more 
Is  woman^s  happiest  knowledge,  and  her  praise* 
With  thee  conversing  I  forget  all  time ; 
All  seasons,  and  their  change,  all  please  alike. 
Sweet  is  the  breath  of  Mom,  her  rising  sweet. 
With  charm  of  earliest  birds;  pleasant  the  San, 
When  first  on  thit  delight^l  land  he  spreads 
His  orient  beams,  on  herb,  tree,    fruit,    and 
flower. 
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QIMerii^  witk  dew :  fngrant  the  fertile  Earth 
After  8oft  showers ;  and  sweet  the  conung  on 
Of  grateAd  Eveaing  mild  ;  then  silent  Night, 
With  this  her  Mlemn  bird,  and  this&ir  Moon, 
And  these  the  gems  of  Heaven,  her  starry  train : 
But  neither  hrsath  of  Mom»  when  she  ascends 
With  charm  of  earlieit  bhds;  nor  rising  Son 
On  this  delightfal  land ;  nor  herb,  frait,  flower, 
GUstariog  imh  dew  i  not  ftmgrance  after  show- 

CfB  J 

Nor  grateful  Evening  mUd;  nor  silent  Night, 
With  this  her  solenmbird  -,  nor  walk  by  MoQO, 
Orgttttering  atarvUgbt,  without  thee  is  «weet 
But  wherdbrq  all  m|^t  long  shme  these  }  for 

whom 
This  glorious  sig^t,  when  sleep  hath  shut  all 

eyes  ?* 
To  whom  onr  genemi  ancestor  replied* 
**  mmgkterof  Gtod  and  Man,  aooomf^hM  Eve, 
These  haw  their  oowm  to  finish  round  the 

Earth, 
By  montm  evening,  and  from  land  to  had 
Inorder,  though  to  nations  yei unl^om, 
Mioiftrteig  Kght  prapai^,  ^iey  set  and  rise  | 
liest  total  DulmesariieQld  by  night  regain 
Hwoldpossesrion,  and  extinguish  life. 
In  Nature,  and  all  things :  which  these  soft  firet 
Not  only  cnlightm,  b«  with  Idndly  heat 
Of  various  infuenoe  foment  and  warm. 
Temper.  Qt  nourish,  or  in  part  shed  down 
Their  steUar  virtue  on  aHhsids  that  grow 
Ofei  Eaiih,  nude  hereby  apterto  receive 
Perfection  from  the  Sun's  more  potent  ray. 
These  Oen,  tholigh  unbeheld  in  deep  of  night. 
Shine  not  in  vain ;  nor  think,  though  men  were 

none,  [praise : 

That  Heaven  would  want  spedators,  God  want 
Millions  of  spiritual  creatures  walk  the  Earth 
Unseen,  both  when  we  wake,  and  when  we  sleep  : 
All  the^  with  ceaseless  praise  hb  works  be- 
hold 
Both  day  and  night :.  how  often  from  the  steep 
Of  echoing  hill  or  thicket  have  we  heard 
Celestial  voices  to  the  midnight  air, 
Sole,  or  responsive  each  to  other's  note, 
Singing  their  great  Creator  ?  oft  in  bands 
While  they  keep  watch,  or  nightly  rounding 

walk. 
With  heavenly  touch  of  instrument^  sounds 
In  foU  bacmonic  number  joinM,  their^jongs 
JJivide  the  night,  and  lift  our  thought^  to  Hea- 

vAi.»» 
Thus  talking  hand  in  hand  alone  they  pass'd 
On  to  their  blissful  bower :  it' was  a  place 
Chos'n  by  the  sovran  Planter,  when  he  fram*d 
All  thii^  to  Man's  delightful  use  ;  the  roof 
Of  thickest  covert  was  inwoven  shade 
Laurel  and  myrtle,  and  what  higher  grew 
Of  firm  and  fragrant  leaf;  on  either  side 
Acanthus,  and  each  odorook  bushy  shrub, 
Fenc'd  up  the  verdant  wall ;  each  beauteous 

flower, 
Iri  a  all  hues,  roses,  and  jessamin, 
Kear'd  high  their  flourished  heads  between,  and 
Mosaic;  underfoot  the  violet,  [wrought 

Crocus,  apd  hyacinth,  with  rich  inlay 
Brpider'd  the  ground,,  more  coloured  than  with 

stone 
Of  costliest  emblem  :  other  creature  here. 
Bird,  beast,  insect,  or  worm,  dust  enter  none, 


SoehwasthdraweofMan.    fai  shadier  bDwer 
i  More  sacred  and  sequester'd,  though  hot  feqp^d^ 
\  Pan  or  Sylvanus  never  slept,  nor  nymph 
Nor  F^unus  haunted.  Here,  in  done  reoea% 
;With    flf^^rers,   garlands,   and    iwwl  tnwIHm 

herbs. 
Espoused  Eve  deck'd  first  her  nuptial  bed  ; 
.  And  heavenly  quires  the  hsrmeoeaii  8ung» 
What  day  the  genial  angel  to  oar  sire 
Brought  her,  in  naked  beauty  more  adonM, 
More  lovdv,  than  Paodom,  whom  the  gpdt 
EndowM  with  all  their  gifts,  and  O  too  like 
In  sad  event,  when  to  the  unwiser  son 
Of  Japhet  brought  by  Hermes,  she  ensoatM 
Mankind  with  her  feir  Looks,  to  be  aveiq^d 
On  him  who  had  stole  JoveVanthentic  fire* 

Thus,  at  their  shady  lodge  arrlvM.  both  Mood» 
BothturnM,  and  underopen  sky  ador'd 
Hie  God  that  made  both  sky,  air.  Earth,  and 

Heaven, 
Which  they  beheld,the  Moon*sresplendeiit  globes 
And  starry  pole :  "  Thou  also  nuid'st  the  Di|^ 
Maker  Omnipotent,  and  thou  the  day. 
Which  we,  in  our  ap|K>mted  work  enqpioy'd. 
Have  flnish*d,  happy  m  our  mutual  help 
And  mutual  love,  the  crown  of  all  our  hiisf 
Ordain'd  by  thee  ;  and  this  delicious  place 
For  us  too  large,  where  tbv  abondaoce  wanta 
Partakers,  and  uncropt  falls  to  the  groaiMU 
But  thou  hast  promised  from  us  two  a  race 
To  fill  the  Earth,  who  shall  with  us  extol 
Thy  goodness  infinite,  both  when  we  wake^ 
And  when  we  seek,  as  now,  thy  gift  of  sleep.** 

Thisisaid  unanimous,  and  other  rites 
Observhig  none,  but  adoration  pore 
Which  God  likes  best,  into  their  inmost  bower 
Handed  they  went ;  and,  eas'd  the  putting  off 
These  troublesome  disguises  which  we  wear. 
Straight  aide  by  side  were  Uid ;   nor  tunf  d»  % 

ween, 
Adam  from  his  feir  spouse,  nor  Eve  the  ritoa 
MyKterious  of  connubial  love  refti8*d : 
Whatever  hypocrites  austerely  talk 
Of  purity,  and  phicc,  and  innocence. 
Defaming  as  impure  what  God  declares 
Pure,  and  commands  to  some,  leaves  free  to  alL 
Our  Maker  bids  increase  ;  who  bids  abstain 
But  our  destroyer,  foe  to  God  and  Man  ? 
Hail,  wedded  love,  mysterious  law,  true  sonroe 
Of  human  ofiiqpring,  sole  propriety 
In  Paradise  of  all  things  common  else. 
By  thee  adulterous  Lust  was  driven  from  mtem. 
Among  the  bestial  herds  to  range ;  by  thee 
Founded  in  reason,  loyal,  just,  and  pure. 
Relations  dear,  and  all  the  charities 
Of  fether,  son,  and  brother,  first  were  known. 
Far  be  it,  that  1  should  write  thee  sin  or  blame. 
Or  think  thee  unbefittiDg  holiest  place. 
Perpetual  fountain  of  domestic  sweets. 
Whose  bed  is  undefil'd  and  chaste  piononnc'd. 
Present,  or  past,  as  saints  and  patriarchs  us^id« 
Here  Love  his  golden  shafts  employs,    here 

lights 
His  constant  lamp,  and  waves  his  purple  wings. 
Reigns  here  and  revels ;  not  in  the  bought  smila 
Of  hadots,  loveless,  joyless,  unendear'd, 
Casual  fruition ;  nor  in  court -amours, 
Mix'ddimce,  or  wanton  ma^,  or  midnigtit  baH^ 
Or  serenate,  which  the  starved  lover  sings 
To  his  pYOud  feir,  best  quitted  wiih  disdain. 
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,hiU'dbymgitthigalefl,mibraciBgfflepl,     I 
•  tkcir  Mkad  luiU  tlM  floiraiy  iwf 
■Pdjton^  which  the  oiorBrep^d.    Sleep 
fwir;  andO  yet  happiest,  if  ye  seek    [on, 
ippiev  itete^  and  knoir  to  knoir  no  more. 
w  had  Night  measur'd  with  her  ihadowy 


Your  Hieife,  Hke  to  and  ai  nraeh  in  wianJ^ 
To  whom  thui  Zephoii»  agiwerlag  toorn  wtth 


it 


way  up  hill  this  ?ast  sublunar  Tault, 
ram  their  iiFOry  port  the  cherubim, 
•  iasuliif  at  theaocuBtomM  huur,  stood  armM 
leb  mi^  watches  in  warlike  parade ; 
I  Gabriel  to  hbnest  in  power  thus  ipake. 
tamel,half  these  drawoff,  and  coast  the  south 
strictest  watch;  Hiese  other  wheel  the 

■oith; 
ireuit  meets  Adl  west*  As  flame  they  part, 
wheelhif  to  the  shield,  balfto  the  spear. 
these,  two  strong  and  subtle  spirits  he  calKd 
near  him  stood,  aad  gave  them  thus  in 

charge. 
Ifauriel  and  Zephon,  with  wing'd  speed 
h  thMugh  this  gardeBi  leave  unsearch^d  no 

nook; 
diiefly  wlwre  those  two  fiur  creatures  lodge, 
laid  perhaps  asleep,  secure  of  hami. 
sveningfrom  the  Sun's  decline  airiT^, 
teUs  of  some  infernal  spirit  seen 
irward   bent  (who  ooiild  have  thought  ?) 

escapM 
wrs  of  Hell,  on  errand  bad  no  doubt : 
,  where  ye  find,  seize  fast,  and  hither  bring." 
saying,  on  he  led  his  radiant  files, 
Kng  the  Moon;  these  to  the  bower  ^Brect 
irch  of  whom  they  sought :  him  there  they 

ibqnd 
t  Hke  a  toad,  dose  at  the  ear  of  Eve, 
iriog  by  his  devilish  art  to  reach 
Mgansof  her  fancy,  and  with  them  fbrge 
ons,  as  he  list,  phantasms  and  dreamy  ; 
,  inspiring  venoan,  be  might  taint 
mimal  spirits,  that  ftxxB  pure  blood  arise 
gentle  bmths  from  rivers  pure,  thence  raise 
ast  distemper*d,  discontented  thoughts, 
hopes,  vain  aims,  inordinate  desires, 
n  up  with  high  coucdts  engendering  pride, 
thui  intent  Ithuriel  with  his  spear 
h'd  lightly ;  for  no  ftdsehood  can  endure 
h  of  celestial  temper,  but  returns 
toe  to  its  own  likeness:  up  he  starts 
yver'd  and  surprisM.    As  when  a  spark 
taon  a  heap  of  nitrous  powder,  laid 
nr  the  tun  some  magazine  to  store 
DSt  a  Turaour'd  war,  the  smutty  grain, 
I  sudden  blase  diffus'd,  inflames  the  air : 
arted  up  in  his  own  shape  the  fiend. 
Lstept  those  two  fair  angels,  halfamaz'd 
idden  to  behold  the  grisly  king ; 
hus,  unmov*d  with  fear,  accost  him  soon. 
Which  uf  those  rebel  spirits  adjudg'd  to  Hell 
'stthou,escop^d  tby  prison?  and,  transibrm'd, 
'  sat'st  thou  like  an  enemy  in  wait, 
I  watching  at  the  head  of  these  Uiat  sleep  ? " 
Know  ye  nut  then,"  said  Satan,  filPd  with 


low  ye  not  me  ?  ye  knew  me  once  no  mate 
^oo,  there  sitting  where  ye  durst  not  soar : 
to  know  me  argues  yourselves  unknown, 
lowest  of  your  throng;  or,  if  ye  know, 
r  ask  ye,  and  superfluous  begtu 


Think  not,  revolted  spirit,  thy  shape  tiie  ^^f% 
Or  undhnittlsh^  brightnesi  to  be  known. 
As  when  thou   stood'st  in  Heaven  iqirlght  and 

That  ghwy  then,  when  thoQ  no  more  wast  fooda 
Departed  finom  thee;  and  thou  reaendrfest  now 
Thy  sin  ami  place  of  doom  obscure  and  IbuL 
But  come,  mr  thou,  be  sure,  shall  give  account 
To  him  who  sent  us,  whose  charge  ii  to  keep 
This  place  invk)lBble,  and  thdse  feum  hann.'* 
So  spake  the  dierub;  and  hit  grave  rebukt 
Severe  in  youthful  beauty,  added  grace 
lavindMe:  abash>d the Devit  stood. 
And  felt  how  awful  goodness  is,  and  snr 
Viitoehihershajpehowlsvely;  S8w,andpiB*d 
His  loss ;  but  chiefiy  to  find  heveobaerv'd 
His  lustre  visibly  impMfd;    yet  8eem*d 
Undaunted.    <*  If  Imust  eontend,**  said  he, 
"Best  with  the  beat,  the  sender  not  the  sent. 
Or  all  at  once ;  more  glory  wilf  be  woa. 
Or  less  be  lost.  *>  «  Thy  fear,"  said  Zephoo  boUU 
"  Will  save  us  trial  what  the  least  can  do 
Single  against  thee  wicked,  and  thence  weak,** 
llie  flMmd  replied  not,  overmme  with  rage; 
But,  like  a  proud  steed  retn*d,  went  hangh^  oo. 
Champing  Ms  iron  curb :  to  strive  or  fly 
He  held  it  vain ;  awe  from  above  had  qnelTd 
Ifia  bemt,  not  ebe  dismay'd.    Now  di«w  theyi 

nigh  [guanU 

The  western  point,  where  tiiose  half-nmndiag 
Just  met,  and  dosing  stood  in  squadron  join'd. 
Awaiting  next  command.    To  whom  their  chie^ 
Gabriiil,  from  the  fhmt  thus  call'd  aloud. 

**  O  friends !  I  hear  the  tread  of  nimble  f^ 
Hastingthis  way,  and  now  by  gUn^ae  disctm 
ithuriel  and  Zephon  thiouf  h  the  shade ; 
And  with  them  comes  a  third  of  r^;al  port. 
But  faded  splendour  wan ;  who  by  his  gait 
And  fierce  demeanour  seems  the  prince  of  Hell, 
Not  likely  to  part  hence  without  contest ; 
Stand  firm,  for  in  his  look  defiance  lours.'' 
He  scarce  had  ended,  when  those  two  ap- 

proach'd,  [fbund. 

And  brief  related  whom  they  brought,  whera 
How  busied,  in  wfaatibrm  and  posture  coucb'd. 

To  whom  with  stem  regard  thus  Gabriel  spake. 
**  Why  hast  thou,  Satan,  broke  the  bounds  pre- 
scribed 
To  thy  transgressiocs,  and  disturbed  the  charge 
Of  others,  who  approve  not  to  traogress 
By  thy  example,  but  have  power  and  right 
To  question  thy  bold  entrance  on  this  place ; 
Empby'd,  it  seems,  to  violate  sleep,  and  those 
Whose  dwelling  God  hath  planted  here  in  bliss  ?" 
To   whom    thus   Satan  with   contemptuous 

brow.  L^ise, 

'*  Gabriel !  thou  hadst  in  Heaven  the  esteem  of 
And  such  I  held  thee ;  but  this  question  ask'd 
Puts  me  in  doubt.     Lives  there  who  loves  h]» 

pain  ?  [Hell, 

Who  would   not,  finding  way,  break  loose  from 
Ttiough  thither  dooni'd  ?  lliou  wouldst  thyself, 

no  doubt. 
And  boldly  venture  to  whatever  place 
Farthest  from  pain,  where  thou  mightst  ho^e  ta 

change 
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TaimeDt  with  eaie,  and  foonest  reoompense 
Dole  with  delist,  which  in  this  place  I  sought ; 
To  thee  no  reason,  who  know'st  only  good, 
Sut  evil  batt  not  tried  :  and  wilt  oluect 
His  will  who  bounds  us  ?  Let  him  sorer  bar 
His  iron  gates,  if  he  intends  onr  stay 
In  that  dark  durance :  thu§  much  what  was  ask'd. 
The  rest  is  true,  they  found  me  where  they  say ; 
But  that  implies  not  violence  or  barm." 

Thus  he  in  scorn.  The  warlike  angel  movMj 
Disdainfully  half  smilmg,  thus  replied. 
**  O  lots  of  one  in  Heaven  to  judge  of  wise 
Since  Satan  fell,  whom  folly  overthrew, 
And  now  returns  him  from  bis  prison  'scap'd, 
Gravely  in  doubt  whether  to  bokl  them  wise 
Or  not,  who  ask  what  boldness  brought  him 

hither 
UnlicenaPd  from  his  bounds  in  Hell  prescribed  ; 
So  wise  he  judges  it  to  fly  from  pain 
However,  and  to  'scape  his  punishment ! 
So  judge  thou  still,  presumptuous !  till  thewrath, 
Which  thou  incurr'st  by  flying,  meet  thy  flight 
Sevenfold,   and  scourge  that  wisdom  back   to 

Hell, 
Which  taught  thee  3ret  no  better,  that  no  pain 
Gan  equal  anger  infinite  provok'd. 
But  wherefore  thou  alone  ?   wherefore  with  thee 
Came  not  all  Hellbroke  loose  ?  is  pain  to  them 
Less  pain,  less  to  be  fled ;  or  thou  than  they 
Less  hardy  to  endure;  courageous  chief ! 
The  first  in  flight  from  jpain  !  hadst  thou  alleged 
lb  thy  deserted  host  this  cause  of  flight. 
Thou  sorely  hadstnot  come  sole  fugitive.*' 

To  which  the  fiend  thos  answer'd,  fiowning 
stem. 
*'  Not  that  1  less  endure  or  shrink  from  pain. 
Insulting  angel !  well  thou  knowest  I  stood 
Thy  fiercest,  when  in  battle  to  thy  aid 
Th^  blasting  vollied  thunder  made  all  speed. 
And  seconded  thy  else  not  dreaded  spear. 
But  still  thy  wonis  at  random,  as  before,  . 
Argue  thy  inexperience  what  behoves 
From  hard  assays  a^d  ill  successes  past 
A  faithfu]  leader,  not  to  hazard  all 
Through  ways  of  danger  by  himself  untried : 
I,  therefore,  I  alone  first  undertook 
To  wing  the  desolate  abyss,  and  spy 
This  new  created  world,  whereof  in  Hell 
Ftune  is  not  silent,  herein  hope  to  find 
Better  abode,  and  my  afflicted  powers 
To  settle  here  on  Earth,  or  in  mid  air; 
Though  for  possession  put  to  try.  once  more 
What  thou  and  thy  gay  legions  dare  against ; 
Whose  easier  business  were  to  serve  their  Loiti 
High  up  in  Heaven,  wjth   songs  to  hymn  his 

throne, 
And  practised  distances  to  cringe,  not  fight.  " 

To  whom  the  warrior-angel  soon  replied. 
*'To  say  and  straight  unsay,  pretending  first 
Wise  to  fly  pain,  professing  next  the  spy. 
Argues  no  leader  but  a  liar  trac'd, 
Satan,  and  couldst  thou  faithful  add  ?   O  name, 
O  sailed  name  of  faithfulness  profan'd !  , 
Faithful  to  whom  ?  to  thy  rebellious  crew  ? 
Army  of  fiends,  fit  body  to  fit  head. 
Was  this  your  discipline  and  faith  engag'd, 
Your  military  obedience,  to  dissolve 
Allegiance  to  the  acknowledg*d  Power  supreme  ? 
And  thou,  sly  hypocrite,  who  now  wouldst  seem 


Patron  of  liberty^  who  more  than  tboo 

Once  fawn*d,  and  cring'd,  and  servilely  ador'd 

Heaven's  awful  MoAarch  ?    wherefore,    hot  'm 

hope 
To  dispossess  him,  and  thyself  to  reign  } 
But  mark  what  I  arreed  thoe  now,  Avant ; 
Fly  thither   whence  thou    fledst  1  If  from  this 

hour 
Withhi  these  hallow'd  limits  thou  appear. 
Back  to  the  infomal  pit  I  drag  thoe  chain*d» 
And  seal  thee  so,  as  henceforth  not  to  soom 
The  facile  gates  of  Hell  too  slighUy  barf*d.*» 
So  threatened  he;  but  Satan  to  nothreats 
Gave  heed,  but  waxing  more  in  rage  replied. 

*'  Then  when  I  am  thy  captive  talk  of  chains. 
Proud  limitary  cherub !  but  ere  then 
Far  heavier  load  thyself  expect  to  feal 
From  my  prevailing  arm,  though  Heavco's  King 
Rideon  thy  wmgs,    and  thou  with  thy  oom- 

pectrs, 
Us'dtotheyoke,  draw*st  his  triumphant  wheeir 
In  pn^gress  through  the  road  of  Heaven  Mar- 

pav*d.»»  [bright 

While  thus  he  spake,  the  angdic  aqnadicai 
Tum'd  fiery  red,  shaipening  in  mooned  homa 
Their  phalanx,  and  begui  to  hem  him  rcqmd 
With  ported  spears,  as  thick  as  when  a  field 
Of  Ceres  ripe  for  harvest  waving  bends 
H^  bearded  g^ve  of  ears,  whidh  way  the  wind 
Sw^3rs  them;  the  careful  ploug^unan  doubtiflf 

stands. 
Lest  on  the  threshing  fioor  his  hopeful  sheaves 
Prove  chafi:     On  the  other  ride,  Satan,  alano'd. 
Collecting  all  his  might,  dilated  stood, 
Like  Teneriff  or  Atlas,  unremov*d: 
His  stature  reach'd  the  sky,  and  on  his  crest 
Sat  Horrour  plum'd ;  nor  wanted  in  his  grasp 
Whatseem'd  both  spear  and  shield :  now  dreadful 

deeds 
Might  have  ensued,  nor  only  Paradise 
In  this  commotion,  but  the«tarry  cope 
Of  Heaven  perhaps,  or  all  the  elcsments 
At  least  had  gone  to  wrack,  disturb'd  and  torn 
With  violence  of  this  conflict,  bad  not  soon     * 
The  Eternal,  to  prevent  such  horrid  fray. 
Hung  forth  in  Heaven  his  golden  scales,  yet  seen. 
Betwixt  Astrea  and  the  Scorpion  sign. 
Wherein  all  things  created  first  he  weighed. 
The  pendulous  round  Earth  with  balanc'd  air 
In  counterpoise,  now  ponders  all  events. 
Battles  and  realms :  in  these  he  put  two  wdghts,. 
The  sequel  each  of  parting  and  of  fight : 
The  latter  quick  up  fiew,  and  kick'd  the  beam;  . 
Which  Gabriel  spying,  thus  bespake  the  fi^end. 
**  Satan,  I  know  thy  strength,  and  thou  kuow'st 

mine; 
Neither  our  own,  but  given :  what  folly  then 
To  boast  what  arms  can  do  ?   since  thine  na 

more 
Than  Heaven  permits,  nor  mine,  though  don- 

bjednow 
To  trample  thee  as  mire:  for  proof  look  upi. 
And  read  thy  lot  in  yon  celestial  sign ; 
Where  thou  art  weighed,  and  shown  how  lights 

bow  weak. 
If  thoti  resist."  The  fiend  look'd  up,  and  knew 
His  mounted  scale  aloft :  nor  more ;  but  fled 
Murmuring,  and  with  him  fled  the  shades  ef 

lUght* 
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Moming  Approached,  Eve  relates  to  Adam  her 
troublesome  dream ;  he  likes  it  not,  yet  com- 
forts her :  they  come  forth  to  their  day-la- 
bours :   their  rooming  hymn  at  the  door  of 

'  their  bower.  God,  to  render  man  inexcusa- 
ble, sends  Raphael  to  admonish  him  of  his 
obedience,  of  his  finee  estate,  of  his  enemy 
naar  at  hand,  who  he  is,  and  why  his  enemy, 
and  whatever  else  may  avail  Adam  to  know. 
Raplmel  comes  down  to  Paradise;  his  ap- 
pearance described  ;  his  coming  discerned  by  - 
Adam  afor  off  sitting  at  the  door  of  his  bower; 
he  goes  out  to  meet  him,  brings  him  to  his 
lodgey  entertains  him  .with  the  choicest  fruits 
ol  Paradise  got  together  by  Eve;  their  dis- 
course at  table :  Rapltael  performs  his  mes- 
sage, minds  Adam  of  his  state  and  of  his  ene- 
my; relates,  at  Adam's  request,  who  that 
enemy  is,  and  how  he  came  to  be  so,  begin- 
ning nom  his  first  revolt  in  Heaven,  and  the 
occasion  thereof;  how  he  drew  his  legions 
after  him  to  the  parts  of  the  north,  and  there 
incited  them  to  rebel  with  him,  persuading  all 
but  only  Abdiel  a  seraph,  who  in  argument 
dissuades  and  opposes  him,  then  forsakes 
him. 

fi^ow  Mora,  her  rosy  steps  in  the  eastero  clime 
Advancing,  sow'd  the  earth  with  orient  pearl, 
When^dam  wak'd,  so  cu.stom'd ;  for  his  sleep 
Was  aery-light,  from  pure  digesdon  bred. 
And  temperate  vapours  bland,  which  the  only 

sound 
Of  leaves  and  fuming  rills,  Aurora's  fon, 
IJghtly  dispers*d,  and  the  shrill  matin  song 
Of  birds  on  every  bough ;  so  much  the  mora 
His  wonder  was  to  find  unwakcn'd  Eve 
With  tresses  discomposed,  and  glowing  cheek, 
As  through  unquiet  rest :  he,  on  his  side,    -h 
Leaning  half  raisM,  with  looks  of  cordial  k>ve 
Hung  over  her  enamour'd,  and  beheld 
Sean^,  which,  whether  waking  or  asleep. 
Shot  forth  peculiar  graces ;  then  with  voice 
Mild,  as  wheo  Zephyrus  on  Flora  breathes, 
Her  hand  soft  touching,  wbisper'd  thus.  "Awake, 
My  fiurest,  my  espous'd,  my  latest  found, 
Heaven's  last  best  gift,  my  ever  new  delight ! 
Awake :  the  moming  shines,  and  the  f^esh  field 
Calls  us ;  we  lose  the  prime,  to  mark  how  spring 
Our  tender  plants,  how  blows  the  citron  grove. 
What  drops  the  myrrh,  and  what  the  balmy  reed, 
How  Nature  paints  her  colours,  how  the  bee 
Sits  on  the  bloom  extracting  liquid  sweet. *'  > 

Such  whispering  wak'd  her,  but  with  startled 
eye 
On  Adam,  whom  embraciog,  thus  she  spake. 

<*  O  sole  in  whom  my  thoughts  find  all  repose. 
My  glory,  my  perfection !  glad  I  see 
Thy  face,  and  mom  returned ;  for  I  this  night 
(Such  night  till  this  1  nrver  pass'd)  have  drean^M, 
If  dream'd,  not,  as  I  oft  am  wont,  of  thee, 
Works  of  day  past,  or  morrow's  next  design, 
But  of  offinice  and  trouble,  which  my  mind 


Knew  never  till  this  iricsome  night:  methoaglift 
Close  at  mine  ear  one  cail'd  me  forth  to  walk 
With  gentle  voice ;  1  thought  it  thine :  it  said, 
*  Why  sleepsttbou.  Eve ?    now  is  tbe pleasaolt 

time, 
The  cool,  the  silent,  save  where  silence  yields 
To  the  night*warbling  bird,  that  now  awake 
Tunes   sweetest  hb  love-labour'd  song;    now 
reigns  [light 

Full-oiVd  the  Moon,  and  with  more  |<lwitiag 
Shadowy  sets  off  the  face  of  things ;  in  vain. 
If  none  regard ;    Heaven  wakes  with  all  his  tym. 
Whom  to  behold  but  thee.  Nature's  deiiie?    . 
In  whose  sight  all  things  joy,  with  rmwufimtal 
Attracted  by  thy  beauty  still  to  gaie.' 
I  rose  as  at  thy  caU,  but  found  thee  not;  . 

To  find  thee  I  directed  then  my  walk ; 
And  on,  methought,  alone  I  paas'd  through  vqfs 
That  brought  me  on  a  sudden  to  the  tree 
Of  interdicted  knowledge :  lair  it  seamMy 
Much  foirer  to  my  fancy  than  by  day : 
And,  as  1  wondering  look'd,  beside  it  ibood 
One  shaped  and  wing'd  like  one  of  thoae  fniBi 

Heaven 
By  us  oft  seen :  his  dewy  locks  distiU'd 
Ambrosia ;  tub  that  tree  he  also  gas'd ;    [dMrf'd, 
And  *  O  foir  plant,*  said  be,  '  witli  fruit  snr- 
Deigns  none  to  ease  thy  k)ad,  and  taste  tbf 

sweet. 
Nor  God,  nor  Man  ?  Is  knowtedge  so  despi^d  } 
Or  envy,  or  what  reserve  forbids  to  taste  ? 
Forbid  who  will,  none  shall  from  me  withhold 
Longer  thy  offer'd  good ;  why  else  set  here  ?' 
This  said,  he  paus*d  not,  but  with  veatunins 
arm  / 

He  pluck'd,  he  tasted ;  we  damp  bononrehiUM 
At  such  bold  words  vonch'd  with  a  deed  so  bold : 
But  he  thus,  overjoy'd ;  '  O  fruit  divine. 
Sweet  of  thjTself,  hot  much  more  sweet  thiia  eroptv 
Forbidden  here,  it  seems,  as  only  fit 
For  gods,  yet  able  to  make  gods  oif  men : 
And   why    not  gods  of  men ;  since  good,  the 

more 
Communicated,  more  abundant  grows. 
The  author  not  impair'd  but  honoured  more  ? 
Here,  happy  creature,  fair  angelic  Eve ! 
Partake  thou  also ;  happy  thouj^  thou  art. 
Happier  thou  may'st  be,  worthier  canst  not  be: 
Taste  this,  and  be  henceforth  among  the  gods 
Thyself  a  goddess,  not  to  Earth  confined. 
But  sometimes  uRbe  air,  as  we,  sometimes 
Ascend  to  Heaven ,  by  merit  thine,  and  see 
What  life  the  gods  live  there,  and  such  live 

thou.'  , 

So  saying,  he  drew  nigh,  and  to  me  held. 
Even  to  my  mouth  of  that  same  fruit  hM  part 
Which  he  had  pluckM:  the  pleasant  savoury 

smell 
So  quickened  appetite,  that  I,  methought, 
(Jould  not  but  taste.     Forthwith  up  to  the  clouds 
With  him  I  flew,  and  underneath  beheld 
The  lilarth  ontstretch'd  immense,  a  prospect  wide 
And    various :     wondering    at    my   flight   and 
To  this  high  exaltation ;  suddenly  [change 

My  guide  was  gone,    aud  I,  methought,  aaitk 

down. 
And  foil  asleep  ;  butO,  how  glad  I  wak'd 
To  fiiHl  this  but  a  dream  {'*  Thus  Eve  her  night 
Related,  and  thus  Adam  answer*d  sad. 
"  Best  image  of  myself,  aud  dearer  halfj 
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TiMtnmUeof  tky  tfaoaglits  tluini|^t  in  ileep 
AfSoOM  me  equrily ;  nor  can  I  like 
This  «MOuUidMn»  of  evil  sprang,  I  fear ; 
Yet  evil  wkence  ?  in  tbeecan  hKrboor  none. 
Created  pare.    Bat  know,  that  in  the  soal 
Are  Many  kMsrfacaltiee,  Ifaataerve 
Reaioiiatdiief;  among  theae  Fancy  next 
Berofltoe  holds }  of  all  eiftemal  thingi, 
Wbidi  the  five  watchful  senses  represent, 
aha  tanm  hnaginslMMis,  aery  shapes, 
Which  Reason,  joWng  or  disjoining,  frames 
Attuhat  weaArm  or  what  deny,  and  call 
Oar  khowledge  or  opinion ;  then  retires 
Into  hwpiivate  esU,  when  natare  vests. 
Oft  m  her  absenoe  mimk  Fancy  wakes 
T6  unitataher  ;  hut,  miqoining  shapes, 
Wild  work  pveduoea  oft,  and  most  in  dreams ; 
Bl  matdling  words  SDd  deeds  kmg  past  or  late. 
Some  saehresonhlanoes,  methinks^  1  find 
Of  oar  last  evening's  talk,  in  this  thy  dream. 
Bat  with  addMoB  stnmge ;  yetbe  notsad. 
Evil  into  Ae  mind  of  God  or  Man 
May  coma  and  go,  so  anappsov^d,  and  leave 
No  spot  or  blame  behind  t  which  gives  me  hope 
That  what  in  sleep  thoa  dklst  abhor  to  dream, 
Wakingthoo  never  wilt  consent  to  do. 
Be  not  disheaiten'd  then,  nor  ckmd  those  looks, 
Itet  wont  tohe  move  cheerftil  and  serene. 
Than  when  fiur  rooming  first  smiles  on  the  world; 
And  let  ne  to  oar  frerfi  employnients  rise 
Among  the  gloves,  the  fiymtains,  and  the  flowers 
That  open  now  their  choiesst  boaom'd  smells, 
ReserVd  ftooinight,  and  hept for  thee  in  store." 

to  dMei'd  he  his  Mr  spouse,  and  she  was 
But  silently  a  gentle  tear  let  fall  [cheer'd ; 

Tnm  either  eye,  and  wip^d  them  with  her  hair  ; 
Twtyother  piwcbns  dropa  that  ready  stood, 
Eadi  in  their  crystal  shiioe,  be  ere  tbey  fell 
KiiM,  a»  the  gracious  signs  of  sweet  remorse 
And  pious  awe,  that  fearM  to  have  offended. 

So  all  wtedeaed,  and  to  the  field  they  haste. 
.  But  first,  from  under  shady  aAorons  roof 
Soonas  they  forth  were  come  to  open  sight 
Of  day-spriitg,  and  ^  Son, who,  scarce  ap-rSsen, 
With  wheels  yet  hovering  o^er  the  ocein  brim. 
Shot  parallel  to  the  EaiHihiB  dewy  ray, 
Disccni^rhif  in  wide  landscape  all  the  east 
Of  Pmndlie  and  fidcn^s  happy  phi&ns, 
Jjowly  they  bowM  adoring,  and  began 
Their  orisonsi  each  morning  du(y  peM 
In  varioas  style ;  ft)r  neither  TdHous  style 
Nor  holy  raptui«  wanted  they  to  praise 
Their  Maker,  in  fit  8lrai«s^proQoanc*d,  or  simnt 
Vnmeditatod ;  such  prompt  eloquence     [verse, 
j^w'd  ftom  their  lips,  in  prose  or  numerous 
Mioi«  tuneable  than  needed  lute  or  harp 
Tb  add  more  sweotncaa  ;  and  they  thus  began. 
"These  are  thy  glorious  works,Parent  of  good. 
Almighty  !  Thine  this  mriyersal  fhime, 
Thns  wonderoue  fair ;  lliyscHf  how  wonderoos 
Unspeakable, who  sitst  above  these  heavens  [then! 
To  us  invisible,  or  dimly  seen 
In  these  thy  lowest  works ;  yrt  these  declare 
Thy  goodness  beyond  thought,  and  power  divine. 
Speak,  ye  who  best  can>teU,  ye  sons  of  light, 
Anf^Is;  for  ye  behold  him,  and  with  songs 
And  cboral'symphonies,  day  without  night, 
Grcle  hit  tinrooe  rejeic'mg ;  ye  in  Heavfro. 
On  Earth  johi  all  ye  creatures  to  extol 
Hiffififsl^  fahnlaiti  him  midst)  andwithoat  end. 


Fairest  of  stars,  last  in  the  train  of  night. 
If  better  thou  belong  not  to  the  dawn. 
Sore  pledge  of  day, that  crown'Bt  the  smiling] 
With  thy  bright  cirdet,  praise  him  in  thy  ^hcn^ 
While  day  arises,  that  sweet  hour  of  prime. 
Thou  Sun,  of  this  great  woild  both  eye  and  sod. 
Acknowledge  him  thy  greater ;  sound  his  prain 
In  thy  eternal  course,  both  when  thou  eUmh'st, 
And  when  high  noon  hast  gained,  and  when  thoo 

fkll'st. 
Moon,  that  now  meet'st  the  orient  Sun,  nowfiy% 
With  the  fiz*d  stars,  fix'd  in  theiroih  that  files ; 
And  ye  five  other  wandering  fires,  that  move 
In  mystic  dance  not  without  song,  resound 
His  praise,  who  out  of  darkness  esll'duplillbt 
Air,  and  ye  elements,  the  eldest  birth 
Of  Nature's  womb,  that  in  qnaternkm  nm 
Peipetual  circle,  muhifbrm  ;  and  mix 
And  nourish  all  things ;  let  your  ceaseless  change 
Vary  to  our  great  Maker  still  new  pruse. 
Ye  mists  and  exhalations,  that  now  rise 
From  hill  or  steaming  lake,  dusky,  or  gray, 
■  Till  the  Sun  paint  your  fleecy  skirts  wiUi  goU^ 
h)  honour  to  the  World^s  great  Author  rise  ; 
Whether  to  deck  with  clouds  the  ancdoarM  skv| 
Or  wet  the  thirsty  Earth  with  ihlling  diQwcn^ 
Rising  or  fiilling  still  advance  his  praise. 
His  praise,  ye  winds,  that  from  four  ipiailen 
blow,  Cpinoi 

Breathe  soft  or  loud ;  and   wave  yoor  top%  jt 
With  every  plant,  in  sign  of  worship  wave. 
Fountains,  and  ye  that  warble^  as  ye  flow. 
Melodious  murmurs,  warbling  tune  his  prancw 
Join  voices,  all  ye  living  souls :  ye  birds, 
I1iat  singing  up  to  Heaven-gate  ascend. 
Bear  on  your  wings  and  in  your  notes  his  praiM^ 
Ye  that  in  waters  glide,  and  ye  that  walk 
The  earth,  and  staEtely  tread,  or  lowly  creep  ; 
Witness  if  1  be  silent,  mom  or  even. 
To  hill,  or  valley,  fountain,  or  finesh  shade, 
Made  vocal  by  my  song,  and  taught  his  praise^ 
Hail,  universal  Lord,  be  bounteous  still 
To  give  us  only  good ;  and  if  the  night 
Have  gathered  aught  of  evil  or  conoeai'd. 
Disperse  it,  as  now  light  dispels  the  dark  !* 

So  pray'd  they  iimocent,  and  to  their  thoa|^ 
Firm  peace  recovered  soon,  and  wonted  r^^nij 
On  to  their  morning's  rural  work  they  hasten 
Among  sweet  dews  and  flowers ;  where  any  raw 
Of  fruit-trees  over-woody  reach'd  too  far  [cbsek' 
Their  pamper'd  boughs,  and  needed  hands  Is 
Fruitless  embraces :  or  they  led  the  yine 
To  wed  her  elm ;  she,  spoused,  about  him  tnioei 
Her  marriageable  arms,  and  with  her  brings 
Her  dower,  the  adopted  clusters,  to  adorn 
His  barren  leaves.     Them  thus  toiploy'd  bdid^. 
With  pity  Heaven's  high  King,  and  to  him  calPd 
Raphael,  the  sociable  spirit,  that  deign'd 
To  ^vel  with  Tobias,  and  secur'd 
His  marriage  with  the  sevcntimes-wedded  maid. 

'^Raphael,"  said  he,**  thou  hear'st  what  stv  on 
Earth  [guU; 

Satan,  from  Hell  'scap'd  through  the  daiksoBie 
Hath  rais'd  in  Paradise ;  and  liow  dihturb'd 
This  night  the  human  pair ;  how  he  designs 
In  them  at  once  to  ruin  all  mankind. 
Go  therefore,  half  tliis  day  as  frit;nd  with  fnend 
0>nverse  with  Adam,  in  what  bower  or  slmde 
Thou  find 'St  him  from  the  beat  of  noon  retirM, 
1  To  respite  his  day-labour  with  repast. 
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irtjpMS;  and fiieh  ditooane  Wing  on, 
f  mintt  him  of  his  happy  lUte, 
nen  in  his  power  left  free  to  will, 
Ui  own  free  wiU,  his  will  thoof^  frea, 
otable;  whence  warn  him  to  hewaia 
srve  not,  too  secure :  tell  him  withal 
BRar»  and  firom  whom ;  what  enemy,    * 
ilPn  himself  from  Heaven,  is  pbttingnow 
a  of  others  from  like  state  of  bliss  ; 
Inoe  ?  no,  for  that  dudl  be  withstood  ; 
deeeit  and  lies :  this  let  him  know, 
rBfiilly  tcamgiassmg,  he  pretend 
lal,  onadmonish'd,  anforewam'd." 
pake  the  Eternal  Father,  and  fulfiU'd 
kioe :  nor  delayed  the  winged  saint 
lis  charge  receiv'd  ;  but  from  among 
md  celMtial  aidpors,  where  he  stood 
with  his  gorgeous  wings,    up  spiiaging 

light  [quires, 

broogh  the  midst  of  Heaven ;  the  aif^io 
;h  hand  parting,  to  his  speed  gave  way 
;fa  all  the  empjrreal  road ;  till»  at  the  gate 
iven  arrived,  the  gate  self-open'd  wide 
den  hinges  turning,  as  by  work 
I  the  sovran  Arrhitect  had  fram'd. 
lence  no  cloud,  or,  to  obstruct  his  sight, 
terposM,  howenrer  small  he  sees, 
tconlhrm  to  other  shining  globes, 
and  the  garden  of    God,  with  cedafs 

crown*d 
all  hills.     As  when  by  night  the  glass 
ileo,  less  assur'd,  observes 
i*d  lands  and  regions  in  the  Moon : 
)t,  firom  amidst  the  Cyclades 
9r  Samos  Arst  appearing,  kens 
dy  spot    Down  thither  prone  in  flight 
leds,  and  through  the  vast  ethereal  iy 
letween  worlds  and  worlds,    with  steady 

wing 
n  the  pdar  winds,  then  with  quick  fan 
iwt  the  buxom  air ;  till,  within  soar 
ering  eagles,  to  all  the  fowls  he  seems 
tiz,  gaz'd  by  all,  as  that  sole  bird, 
,  to  enshrine  his  reliques  in  the  Sim's 
temple,  to  Egjrptian  Thebes  he  flies. 
»  on  the  eastern  cliff  of  Paradise 
hAs,  and  to  his  proper  shape  returns 
ph  wingM :  six  wings  he  wore,  to  shade 
leaments  divine ;  the  pair  that  clad 
shoolder  broad,  came  mantling  o'er  his 
^agal  ornament ;  the  middle  pair    [hrcast 
ce  a  starry  zone  bis  waist,  and  round 
1  Ms  loins  and  thighs  with  downy  gold 
iloors  dipt  in  Heaven ;  the  third  his  feet 
v'd  finom  either  heel  with  feather'd  mail, 
notor^  grain.    Like  Maia's  son  he  stood, 
loak  his  plumes,  that  heavenly  fragrance 

«lNi  [bands 

ircuit  wide.    Straight  knew  him  ail  the 
;elsunder  watch ;  and  to  his  state, 
hb  message  high,  in  honour  rise;    [bounds 
1  some  moasage   high  they  guess'd  him 
{Klternig  tents  Im  pass'd,  and  now  is  come 
«  MissAil  field,  through  groves  of  myrrh, 
mering  odours,  cassia,  nard,  and  balm ; 
emess  of  sweets ;  for  Nature  here 
BCd  as  in.her  prime,  and  play'd  at  will 
rgiB  finaeiea^  pmuring  forth  more  sweet, 
b99€  rule  pr  arty  cooroioin  hlif  s. 


Htm  tiiffoagli  the  i|Mcy  forest  onimid  ( 
Adam  discem'd,  as  in  the  door  he  sat 
Of  his  oool  bower,  while  now  tha 
Shot  down  4iraot  Us  fervid  rays  lo       „ 

Earth's  iomoat  wombf  novawannth  thnAdam 

needf : 
And  Svf  within,  doe  aft  her  haiir  prepai'd 
For  dioMT  wvomry  fruita,  of  luta  to  plcaaa 
True  appetite,  and  not  disrelish  thimt 
Of   naetaNM  draughts  hatveen,  tfom  mAtkf 

Benryorirapo:  to  whontbna AdiM cuM. 

**  Hasta  hither,  Enre,  and  worth  thy  aiiht  he- 
hoM 
Eastward  among  thoia  traas,  what  i^Cffioqt  duqpe 
Comes  this  way  laoving;  aaens  aaothfr  nofn 
Ris*n  on   mid-WMS}  soma  gra«4  hiiwifc  fnm 

Hanven 
Tons  perhaps  he  brings,  and  irill  nmaliisfe 
ThisdaytoheoMrgaast    B«tfa  with  apaad, 
And,  what  thy  alorea  coHbdn,  brag  Ibrth  aad 

poor 
Abundaooe,  it  to  hoooor  and  reeahe 
Owr  haavmdy  atrangw ;  wattwemayaAnl 
Our  givers  their  own  gifts,  and  laiga  bestow 
From  large  hastow'd,  where  Nature  maliipiiei 
Her  fostila  groarth,  and  by  disbordraing  growa 
Move  fniilfiii,  which  iMtrvcts  na  not  to  qMiw.'' 

To  whom  thus  Eve.  "Adam,  Earth's  hallowed 
w«»ld,  [itera. 

Of  Ck>d  iospir*d  I  small  storo  will  serve,  w 
All  seasons,  ripe  for  use  hangs  on  tha  stalk; 
Save  what  by  frugal  storing  fomsaess  gaina 
To  nowrish,  and  snperflno«s  meiat  consumes ; 
But  I  will  haste,  and  from  each  boogh  and  biaka^ 
Each  plant  and  juieieat  gourd,  will  pluck  sac|i 

choioe 
To  antprtain  aur  angel-guest,  as  he 
Beholding  shall  oodeas,  that  hate  on  Earth 
God  hath  dispcns'd  his  bounties  aa  in  Benvtn.* 

80  saying,  with  dispatcbful  looka  m  haitn 
She  turns,  on  hospHahle  thoughts  iatant 
What  choioa  to  choose  for  driicney  hast. 
What  ankv  so  oomtiiv'd  as  nof  to  mix 

Taaica,  not  wdljoin'd,  inelegant,  but „ 

Taste  after  taste  upheld  with  kindliest  change : 
Bestirs  her  then,  and  fitnki  each  tender  stalk 
Whatcnrer  Earth,  all-hearing  mother,  yidds 
In  India  East  or  Wert,  or  middle  shore 
In  Ponlnsorthe  Puyic  coast,  or  when 
Aldnous  reign'd,  fi^t  of  all  kinds,  m  coat 
Rough,  or  smooth  wind,  ar  bearded  hndk,  or  shell, 
She  gathers,  tribute  large,  and  on  the  board 
Heapa  with  nnspariag  hand;   for  drink   the 

grape 
She  crushes,  inofibisive  must,  and  meatha 

From  many  a  berry,  and  foom  sweat  keraefc 

prass'd 
She  tempers  dulcet  crrams ;  nor  these  to  bold 
Wants  her  fit  vessels   pure;  then  rtiows  the 

ground 
With  rose  and  odours  flrom  the  shrab  nnlnni'd. 
Mean  while  our  primitive  great  aire,  to  meet 
His  God-like  gnest,  walks  forti,  withont  more 

train 
Accompanied  than  wHh  his  own  compiete 
Perfiections  ;  in  hhnself  was  all  hie  stale. 
More  solemn  than  the  tedMMs  pemp  that  wnitf 
On  priQocs  ir)i0B  t^cir  fieh  iftiHin  Buy 
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Cf  bones  led,   and  grooms   Desmear'd  with 

gold, 
Dsdestlie  croud,  and  sets  them  all  agape. 
Nearer  his  presence  Adam,  though  not  aw*d. 
Yet  vUk  submiss  approach  and  revereoue  meek, 
As  to  a  superior  nature  bowing  low, 
Thns  said.     "  Native  of  Heaven,  for  other  place 
Kone  can  than  Heaven  siidi  glorious  shape  oon- 

tahi; 
fisee,  by  desoeadirtg  from  the  thrones  above. 
Those  happy  places  thou  hast  deign'd  a  while 
lb  want,  -iod  honour  these,  vouchsafe  with  us 
Teoooly,  wbo  3retby  sovran  ^\(i  possess 
This  spacious  ground,  in  3roDder  shady  bower 
lb  vest,  and  what  the  garden  choicest  bears 
To  stt  and  taste,  till  this  meridian  heat 
Beorwr,  and  the  Sun  more  cod  decline." 
Whom  thus    the    angelic   virtue   answer'd 

mild. 
*'  Adam,  I  therefore  came ;  nor  art  thou  such 
Ckeated,  or  such  place  hast  here  to  dwell. 
As  may  not  oft  invite,  though  spirits  of  Heaven, 
Tovisitthee;  lead  on  then  where  thy  bower 
Cershades;  for  these  mU-boors,   till   evening 


I  have  at  will."    Sd  to  the  sylvan  lodge 
They  came,  that  like  Pomona's  arbour  smil*d. 
With  flowerets  decked,  and  fragrant  smells  ;  but 

Eve, 
Undfeck'd  save  with  herself,  more  fevelyfair 
Than  wood-nymph,     or  the    fiurest    goddess 

feign*d 
Of  three  that  in  mount  Ida  naked  strove,    [veil 
SUsed  to  entertain  her  guest  from  Heaven ;  iio 
She  needed,  virtue  proof;  no  thought  infirm 
Alter*d  her  cheek.  On  whom  the  angel  Hai  1 
BestowM,  the  holy  salutation  us*d 
Long  after  to  blest  Mary,  second  Eve.       [womb 
**  Hail,  Mother  of  Mankind,   whose  fruitfiU 
Shall  fill  the  worid  more  numerous  with  thy  sons, 
Than  with  these  various  fruits  the  trees  of  God 
Have  heaped  this  UMe.*  '-*Rais*d  of  grassy  turf 
Their  table  was,  and  mossy  seats  had  round. 
And  on  her  ample  square  nom  side  to  side 
All  autumn  pil'd,  tnough  Spring  and  Autumn 

here  [hold ; 

Baac*d  hand  m  hand.     A  while  di^oourse  they 
Ko  tear  lest  dinner  cool ;  ii'hen  thus  began 
Our  author.  "  Heavenly  stranger,  please  to  taste 
These    bounties,   wliich   our    Nourisher,    from 

whom 
Allperfect  good,  unmrasurM  out,  descends. 
To  us  for  food  and  tur  delight  hath  caus'd 
The  Earth  to  yiekl ;   unsavoury  food  perhaps 
'  To  spiritual  natures ;  only  this  I  know. 
That  one  celestial  Father  gives  to  all.''         [fcives 
To  whom  the  angel.     **  Therefore  what  he 
(Whose  praise  be  ever  song)  to  Man  in  part 
Spiritual,  iriay  of  purest  spirits  be  found 
Ho  iqgraieftil  food  :  and  food  alike  those  pure 
Intelligentfal  substances  require. 
As  doth  your  rational ;  and  both  contain 
Within  them  every  k)wer  faculty 
Of  sense,  whereby  they  bear,  see,  smell,  touch. 
Tasting  concoct,  digest,  assimilate,  [taste. 

And  corporeal  to  incorporeal  turn. 
Tor  know,  whatever  was  created,  needs 
To  be  sustarn'd  and  fed !  of  elements 
The  grosser  feeds  the  purer,  eiurth  the  sea. 
Earth  and  the  sea  feed  air,  the  air  thos«  iires 


Ethereal,  and  as  fewest  first  the  Moon ; 
Whence   in  her  visage   ruund  those  spots,  ua- 

purg»d 
Vapours  not  yet  into  her  substance  tom'd. 
Nor  doth  the  Moon  no  nourishment  exhale 
From  her  moist  ountinent  to  higher  oiha. 
The  Sun,  that  light  imparts  to  all,  receivea 
From  all  his  aliuiental  recompense 
In  humid  exhalaUons,  and  at  even  [trees 

Sups  with  the  Ocean.     Though  ,in  Heaven  the 
Of  life  ambrosial  fhdtage  bear,  and  vines 
Yield  nectar ;  though  feom  off  the  boughs  each 

mom 
We  brush  mellifluous  dews,  and  find  the  gmoml 
Cover'd   with   pearly   grain:     yet   Qod  hath 

here  * 

Varied  his  bounty  so  with  new  deligfala, 
As'may  compare  with  Heaven  ;  and  to  taste 
lliink  not  I  ubalJ  be  nice."    So  down  they  lat. 
And  to  their  viands  fell;  nor  seemingly 
The  angel,  nor  in  mist,  the  common  gloss 
Of  theologians ;  but  with  keen  dispatch 
Of  real  hunger,  aud  concoctive  heat 
To  transub^antiate :  wl^  redounds,  transpires 
Through  spirits  with  ease ;  nor  wonder  ^  if  by  fiit 
0(  sooty  coal  the  empiric  alchymist 
Can  turn,  or  holds  it  possible  to  turn, 
Metals  of  dromost  ore  to  perfect  gold. 
As  from  the  mioe.     Mean  while  at  tsible  Eve 
Minister'd  naked,  and  their  flowing  cops 
With  p^leasant  liquors  crown*d :  O  im¥^*y««* 
Deserving  Paradise  !  if  ever,  then. 
Then  had  the  sons  of  God  eitcuae  to  have  been 
Enamour'd  at  that  sight ;  but  in  those  heaits 
Love  unlibidinoosreignM,  nor  jealousy 
Was  undci stood,  the  injur'd  lover's  Hell. 
lliiis  when  with  meats  and  drinks  they  bsd 

sufllc'd. 
Not  burthen  *d  nature,  sudden  mind 
In  Adam,  not  to  let  the  occasion  pass 
Given  him  by  this  great  conference  to 
Of  things  above  liis  world,  and  of  their  being 
Who  dwell  in  Heaven,' whose  excellence  hCi 
Transcend  his  own  so  far ;  whose  radiant  fonnsi 
Divine  effulgence,  whose  high  power,  so  fer 
Exceeded  human  :  and  his  wary  speech 
Thus  to  the  empyreal  minister  hefram'd. 
**  Inhabitant  with  God,  now  know  I  well 
Thy  favour,  in  this  iionour  done  to  man ; 
Under  wlio«ie  lowly  roof  thou  hast  vouchnTd 
To  enter,  and  these  earthly  fruits  to  taste. 
Food  not  of  angels,  yet  accepted  so. 
As  that  more  iiilliogly  thou  oouldst  not  seem 
At  Heaven's  high  feasts  to  have  Hd  i  yet  vbst 

compare  :** 
To  whom  the  winged  hkraich  replied. 
"  O  Adam,  one  Almighty  is,  from  whom 
All  things  proceed,  ami  up  to  him  rettnq. 
If  not  deprav'd  from  good,  created  all 
Such  to  perfection,  one  fir^  matter  all. 
Endued  with  various  forms,  various  degree 
Of  substance,  and,  in  things  that  live,  of  life; 
But  more  refio*d,  more  spiritous,  and  pnfe. 
As  nearer  to  him  placed,  or  nearer  tending 
FjM:h  in  their  several  active  spheres  a9Bign*dt 
Till  body  up  to  spirit  work,  in  buimds 
Proportioned  to  each  kind.  So  from  the  root 
Springs  lighter  the  green  stalk,  fifom  thence  the 

leaves 
More  aery,  last  the  bright  conimmmate  flov^ 
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d6iDiil  breaihef :  flowers  and  thdr  fruit, 
ourishment,  by  gndual  scale  sublim'd, 
spirits  aspire,  to  animal, 
leetnal ;  give  both  life  and  tense^ 
nd  undentanding ;  whence  the  soul 
receiTes,  and  reason  is  her  being, 
ve,  or  intuitive  $  discourse 
yours,  the  latter  most  is  ours, 
;  but  in  degree,  of  kind  the  same, 
not  then,  what  God  for  you  saw  good 
te  not,  but  coorert,  as  you,  f  men 

ler  substance.    Time  may  come,  when, 
feis  may  participate,  and  find 
ifenient  diet,  nor  too  light  fare ; 
n  these  corporal  nutriments  periiaps 
dies  may  at  last  turn  all  to  spirit, 
d  by  tract  of  time,  and,  wing'd,  ascend 
I,  as  we :  or  may,  at  choice, 
in  heavenly  Paradises  dwell ; 
found  obedient,  and  retain 
ably  firm  his  love  entire, 
piiogeny  3rou  are.    Mean  while  enjoy, 
1  what  happiness  this  happy  state 
njprehend,  incapable  of  more.'' 
lom  the  patriarch  of  mankind  replied. 
Durable  spirit,  propitious  guest, 
ist  thou  taught  the  way  that  might  direct 
iwledge,  and  the  scale  of  nature  set 
sntrc  to  circumference  ;  whereon, 
smplation  of  created  things, 
M  we  may  ascend  to  God.     But  say, 
leant  that  caution  joined.  If  ye  be  found 
It  ?  Can  we  want  obedience  then 
,  or  possibly  his  love  desert, 
rm'd  us  from  the  dust,  and  placed  us  here 
the  utmost  measure  of  what  bliss 
I  desires  can  seek  or  apprehend  V 
kxm  the  angeL  *'  Son  of  Heaven  and  Eaith> 
:  that  thou  art  happy,  owe  to  God  ^ 
lou  continuest  such,  owe  to  thyself, 
,  to  thy  obedience;  therein  stand, 
jthat  caution  given  thee,  be  advis'd . 
ide  thee  perfect,  not  immutable ; 
od he  made  thee;  but  to  persevere 
it  in  thy  power;  ordain'd  thy  will 
ore  free,  not  orer-rul'd  by  fate 
^e,  or  strict  necessity  : 
luntary  service  be  requires, 
r  necessitated  ;  such  with  him 
D  acceptance,  nor  can  find ;  for  how 
srtt,  not  free,  be  tried  whether  they  serve 
;  or  no,  who  will  but  what  they  must 
tiny,  and  can  no  other  choose? 
,  and  all  the  angelic  ho^t,  that  stand 
tofGod,enthron'd  our  happy  state 
IS  you  yours,  wljile  our  obedience  holds  ^ 
sr  surety  none  :  freely  w^.serve, 
e  we  freely  love,  as  in  our  will 
i  or  not ;  in  this  we  stand  or  fall : 
ne  are  fhll'n,  to  disobedience  fall'n, 
from  Heaven  to  deepest  Hell ;  O  fsil 
rhat  high  state  of  bliss,  into  what  woe  !" 
rbom  our  great  progenitor.      **  Thy  words 
ve,  and  with  more  delighted  ear, 
instructer,  I  have  heard,  than  when 
4c  songs  by  night  from  neighbouring  liiUs 
music  send  :  nor  knew  I  not 
nth  will  and  deed  created  free ; 
It  WI0  T^BWt  fhail  forget  to  1qv« 


Our  Maker;  and  obey  him  whose  ooomuuMl 
Sin^  is  yit  so  just,  my  constant  thoughts    - 
Asm'd  m^,  and  still  assure  :    though  what  tbdn 
tell'st  [move. 

Hath  pass'd  in  Heaven,  some  doubt  within  me 
But  more  desire  to  hear,  if  thou  consent. 
The  full  telation,  which  must  needs  be  stm^. 
Worthy  of  sacred  silence  to  be  heard ; 
And  we  have  yet  large  day,  for  scarce  the  Son 
Hath  finished  half  his  journey,  and  scarce  begiM 
His  other  half  in  the  c^Veat  zone  of  Heaven." 
>    Thus  Adam  made  request :  and  Raphael, 
After  short  pause  assenting,  thus  began,     (men, 

*'  High  natter  thou  enjoin'st  me,  O  prime  of 
Sad  tadE  and  hard :  for  how  shall  I  relate 
To  human  sense  the  invisible  expfoits 
Of  warring  spirits  ?  how,  without  reuMnve^ 
The  rutn  of  so  many  glorious  <'*^<:^|C^       «>. 
And  perfect  while  they  stood  ?  howBn  unfold 
The  secrets  oi  another  world,  periiaps 
Not  lawful  to  reveal  r  yet  for  thy  good 
This  is  dispensed ;  and  what  surmounts  the  leacli 
Of  human  lense,  I  sSall  delineate  so, 
By  likening  spiritual  to  corporal  forms, 
A»  may  express  them  best ;  though  what  if  Earth 
Be  but  the  shadow  of  Heaven,  and  things  therein 
Each   IP  other    like,  more  than  on  Earth  it 
thought? 

**  As  yet  this  worid  was  not,  and  Chaos  wild 
Reign*d  where  these  Heavens  now  roll,  where 

Earth  now  rests 
Upon  her  centre  poia'd ;  when  on  a  day 
(For  time,  though  in  eternity,  applied 
To  motion,  measures  all  things  durable 
By  present,  past,  and  future,)  on  such  day 
As  Heaven's  great  year  brings  forth,  the  empgr- 

realhost 
Of  angpls  by  imperial  summons  call'd, 
Jnnuinerable  before  the  Almighty's  throne 
Forthwith,  from  all  the  ends  of  Heaven,appeaiM 
Under  their  hierarchs  in  orders  bright : 
Ten  thousand  thousand  ensigns  high  advanO'd^ . 
Standards  and  gonfalons  'twixt^eanandrenr 
Stream  in  the  air,  and  for  distinction  serve 
Of  hierarchies,  of  orders,  and  degrees; 
Or  in  their  glittering  tissues  bear  imblaz'd 
Holy  memorials,  acts  of  zeal  and  love 
Recorded  eminent    Thus  when  in  orbs 
Of  circuit  inexpressible  they  stood. 
Orb  within  orb,  the  Father  Infinite, 
By  whom  in  bliss  imboeom'd  sat  the  Son, 
Amidst  as  from  a  flaming  mount,  whose  top 
Brightness  had  made  mvisible,  thus  spake. 

'* '  Hear,  all  ye  aqgeb,  progeny  of  ligh^ 
Thrones,    dominations,    princedoms,    vixtqes, 

powers, 
Hear  my  decree,  which  unrevok'd  shall  stand. 
This  day  1  have  begot  whom  1  declare 
My  only  Son,  and  on  this  holy  hiU. 
Him  have  anointed,  whoin  ye  now  behold 
At  my  right  hand ;  your  head  I  him  appomt ; 
And  by  m]F8elf  have  sworq,  to  him  shall  bow 
All  knees  in  Heaven,  and  shall  confess  him  Lor4: 
Under  his  great  vice-gerent  reign  abide 
United,  as  one  individual  soul. 
For  ever  happy :  him  who  disobeys, 
M^  disobeys,  breaks  union,  and  that  day. 
Cast  out  from  Ood  and  blessed  viskxi,  falla 
Into -utter  daiknetiy  deep  iogq)f  d,  )iu||plac^ 
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OrdaSn*d 'villMmt  i«aeiB|>tjoii,  vlthoiii  end. ' 

"So  tjpake  the  OnnipoCent,  ami  with  bb  «ords 
ABeMiM  well  pleas^;    aUieeni'd,  but  were 

not  all. 
Tbflt  day,  at  oHier  aoleran  days,  tbey  ipent 
In  Miig  aod  dance  aboat  the  aacied  JnJI ; 
KNatieal  daooe,  wbtch  yonder  atenyaphere 
Of  planets,  and  of  fix*d ,  in  all  her  vhaeb 
BeMiUca  naarert,  maaea  intricate, 
SoooBtric,  ioterrolv*d,  yet  tegalar 
llicn  nnat,  vhen  laott  itrefolar  they  leem ; 
And  tn  tMr  motian  HaiiiKmy  divine  [ear 

80  fnooiha  her  ebannini;  tones,  that  God's  own 
liiUM  delighted.    Evenii^^  now  appcoach'd, 
(For  we  have  also  oar  erening  and  oar  n»m. 
We  OUTS  for  chaaf«»  delaatable,  not  need ;) 
Forthiiith  from  dance  to  sweet  repast  they  tarn 
Drsirous  ^W*  c\re\tM  as  they  stood, 
TaMcs  areaK;  nwX  on  a  sndden  pil'd 
With  angels  food,  and  nibied  nectar  flows 
In  pearl,  in  diamond,  and  ^lassy  gold, 
Fndt  of  delicioas  rines,  the  growth  of  Heaven. 
On  ilowen  reposM,  and  with  firesh  flowerets 

'  crcMni  d. 
They  eat,  they  drink,  and  in  commnnion  aweet 
Quaff  iomiortality  and  joy,  secore 
Of  soH^it,  where  foil  measovt  only  bounds 
Excess,  before    the  all-boanteoos   King,    who 

showered    - 
With  copious  hand,  rcjoicmg  in  their  joy. 
Now  when  ambroftial  night  with  clouds  exhal'd 
From  tlmt  high  moont  of  God,  whence  light  and 

shade  [chang'd 

Spring  both,  the  foee  of  brighast  Heaven  had 
To  gratefol  twilight,  (for  night  comas  not  there 
In  &rker  veil,)  and  itMieat  dews  dispoa*d 
All  but  the  unsleeping  eyes  of  God  to  rest ; 
Wide  over  all  the  plain,  and  wider  for 
Than  all  this  globous  Earth  in  plain  outspread, 
(^ch  are  the    courts  of   Gcd)   the    angelic 

throng 
Dt!ipen*d  rn  hands  and  files,  their  camp  extend 
By  living  streams  among  the  trees  of  lifo. 
Pavilions  nnmberless,  and  sadden  rear'd. 
Celestial  tabernacles,  where  they  slept 
Fann'd  with  cor>l  winds ;   save  thoee,  who,  in 

their  course, 
MelcKliottt  hymns  abont  the  sovran  throne 
Alternate  all  nijrht  long :  bnt  not  flo  wak'd 
Hatnn ',  so  call  him  now,  his  former  name 
I^  heard  no  more  in  Heaven  ;  he  of  the  first. 
If  niSt  the  first  arch-nngel,  greet  in  power, 
Jn  favour  awl  pre-eminence,  yet  fraught 
With  envy  against  the  Son  of  God,  that  day 
H'>nourM  by  his  gre^  Father,  and  proolaim*d 
A1(;ssiah  Kinganuinted,  could  not  bear  [impaired. 
Through  pride  that  sight,  and  thought  himeelf 
Peep  malice  thence  conceiving  and  disdain. 
Soon  as  midnight  brought  on  the  dusky  hour 
Friendliest  to  sleep  and  silence,  he  resolv'd 
With  all  his  legions  to  dislodge,  and  leave 
Unworshipt,  «nobey*d,  the  throne  supreme, 
Ctmtemptuons ;  and  his  nexi  subordinate 
Awakening,  thus  to  him  in  secret  spake: 
«  *  Sleep'stthoiT,  companion  dear  ?  What  sleep 
can  doif*. 
Thy  eya-Uds  ^  and  mncmber*8t  what  decree 
Of  yesterdar,  so  late  hath  paai^d  the  Upi 
Of  "Biwrm  Ahnighty.     ThoQ  to   me   thy 
thought^ 


Waat  wont,  I  mne  to  thne 
Both  waking  we  wereone;  bowtfaan 
Thy  sleep  dissent  >  New  laws  thoa 
New  laws  from  him  who  reigns^  nnw 
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In  us  who  serve,  new  connsda,  to  dehnte 
li^liat  doubtfol  may  enaoe :   nsore  in  iiia  plaet 
To  utter  is  not  safe.    AsaembJe  tbon 
Of  all  tboae  myriads  which  we  ksd  tkeduef; 
Tell  then,  that  by  conMmand,  era  yefcdiainiglfl 
Her  shadowy  doud  withdraws,  I  aflito  hm/tt. 
And  all  who  under  me  their  baanen  vavey 
Homeward,  arith  flying  march,  wham  we  1 
The  quarters  of  the  north;  there  to  pi 
Fit  entertainment  to  receive  our  Kin|t, 
Tl)c  great  Measiah,  and  his  new  oaaanandsi 
MI10  speedily  thnragfa  all  the  baanRshies 
Intcnrls  to  past  triumphant,  and  give  Inwa.' 

'*  So  spake  the  folse  aroh-^oigel,  and  inflis'd 
Bad  influence  into  the  unwaiy  breast 
Of  hiH  associate:  be  together  calla. 
Or  several  one  by  one,  the  regwnt  powwra^ 
Tnder  bin  regent;  tenB,asbewa8tatig%t, 
That  the  Most    High    mniiaawiliin,  now  ere 

night, 
Now  ere  dim  night  had  disencnnbecM  Heavci, 
llie  great  hierarchal  staadard  waa  to  mote  ; 
Tells  the  suggested  canse,  aad  casta  batween 
Ambiguous  words  and  jealooaies,  to  aoQad 
Or  Unit  integrity :   butallobcy'd 
The  wonted  eigiml,  and  snperior  voiea 
Of  thehr  great  potentate  ;  for  great  iaiaed 
His  name,  and  high  was  his  degree  hn  Hcaafli ; 
His   countenance,    as    the  moming-alBr  thtt 

guides 
The  starry  flock,  allnr*d  them,  and  with  lies 
Drew  after  him  the  third  part  of  Heav«n*s  hoit 
Mean  while  the  Eternal  eye,  whose  eight  de- 
cerns 

Abstmsest  thoughts,  from  forth  his  holy 

And  from  withhn  the  golden  lamps  that  barn 
Nightly  before  him,  saw  withont  their  light 
Rel)elli(ai  rising ;  saw  in  whom,  boa  spraad 
Amoi^tbesonsofmom,  what  mnliitadea 
Were  banded  to  oppose  hia  high  deem ; 
And,  smiling,  to  his  only  Son  thus  said. 

<*  *  Son,  thou  in  whom  my  gloiy  I  befaold 
In  full  renpleodenoe,  heir  of  all  my  ndgfat. 
Nearly  it  now  concerns  ns  to  be  sore 
Of  our  omnipotence,  and  with  what  arms 
Wc  mean  to  hold  what  anciently  we  daim 
Of  deity  or  empire :  such  a  foe 
Is  rising,  who  intends  to  erect  hts  throaa 
Equal  to  ouia,  throaghout  the  apaciooa  noitk ; 
Kor  so  tx>ntent,  hath  in  hb  thonght  to  try 
In  battle,  wliat  our  power  is,  or  our  right. 
Let  us  advise,  and  to  this  hacard  draw 
Ulth  speed  what  force  is  left,  and  aU  aaplfly 
In  our  defence ;  lest  unawares  we  loae 
This  our  high  place,  oar  eaaocnaryy  oar  h8L' 

'*To  whom  the  Son  with  calm  asptet  and  alear, 
Lightening  divine,  inefikble,  serene, 
Mada  answer.    *  Mighty  Father,  tiioa  tbyftes 
Justly  haat  m  derision,  and«  aaenre^ 
Lau^'st  at  their  vain  dcngtvi  aad  tamalii  ti<% 
Matter  to  me  of  glory,  wfaon  tMr  hate 
Illustrates,  when  tlM^  laa  all  lagol  |r 
Given  me  to  ijaell  tfaflbpfkla, and  lii< 
Know  whether  I  be  intnmtB  «Mna 
Tby  rebdi^  or  be  fowndtlieipoiit  wHdnFn.' 
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10  Ipakethe  Bon ;  but  SiUan.with  bis  pow«9, 
madnmcM  on  winged  »peed ;  an  host 
Dcnble  M  the  stars  of  night, 
mof  morninir,  dew^rofM,  which  the  Sun 
Ills  on  every  leaf  and  every  flower. 
mthey  passed,  the  mighty  regencies 
ivphim,  ami  potentate)*,  and  thrones, 
•ir  triple  dGgret« ;  regions  to  which 
f  dominion,  Adam,  is  no  more 
what  this  garden  is  to  all  the  earth, 

11  the  sea,  from  one  entire  globose 
h'd  into  longitude ;  which  having  pa^d» 
igth  mto  the-limits  of  the  north 
came ;  and  Satan  to  his  royal  scat 
Ml  a  hitl,far  blazing,  as  a  mount 
w  a  mount,  with  p3rrami(ls  and  towers 
diamond  quarries  hewn,  and  rocks  of  gold  ; 
slaoe  of  great  Lucifer,  (so  call 
itmcture  in  the  dialect  of  men 
rated, )  which  not  long  after,  he, 
ing  all  equality  with  God, 
tation  of  that  mount  whereon 
ih  was  declar'd  in  sight  of  Heaven, 
[onntain  of  the  Congre^tion  call'd  ; 
itberhe  assembled  all  his  train, 
ding,  so  comnftanded,  to  consult 
the  great  reception  of  their  king, 
rtooome,  and  with  calumnious  art 
Dterfirited  truth  thus  held  their  ears : 
rhrones,  dominations,  princedoms,  virtues, 
e  magnific  titles  j et  remain  [powers ; 
erely  titular,  since  by  decree 
Tnow  hath  to  himself  ingroS8*d 
rbr,  and  us  ecIipsM  under  the  name 
g  anointed,  for  whom  all  this  haste 
lnigbt-march,<and  hurried  meeting  here, 
dy  to  consult  how  we  may  best, 
hmt  may  be  devisM  of  honours  new, 
s  him  coming  to  receive  from  us 
ribute  yet  unpaid,  prostration  vile  I 
ich  to  one  !  but  double  how  endured, 
,  and  to  his  imagp  now  proclaimed  ? 
at  if  better  counsels  might  erect 
nds,  and  teach  us  to  cast  off  this  yoke  ? 

submit  your  necks,  and  choose  to  beud 
»ple  knee  ?  Ye  will  not,  if  I  trust 
w  ye  right,  or  if  ye  know  yoursrivcs 

and  sons  of  Heaven  possessed  before 
e  ;  and  if  not  equal  all,  yet  free, 
r  free ;  tur  orders  and  degrees 
with  liberty,  but  well  consist. 
in  in  reason  then,  or  right,  assume 
hy  over  such  as  live  by  right 
lals,  if  in  power  and  splendour  less, 
om  equal  ?  or  can  introduce 
3  edict  on  us,  who  without  law 
?  much  less  for  this  to  be  oar  lord, 
k  lor  adoration,  to  the  abuse 
!  imperial  titles,  which  assert 
Dg  ordainM  to  guvem,  not  to  serve.* 
ji  fsrhls  bold  discourse  without  controu) 
licnoe  :  when  among  the  seraphim 
thaii  whom  none  with  more  zeal  ador*d 
ty,  and  divine  commands  obcy'd, 
>,  and  in  a  flame  of  zeal  severe 
rent  of  his  fury  thus  opposed, 
tfgnment  blasphemous,  false  and  piDQd  1 
rhich  no  ear  ever  to  hear  in  licaven 
d,  least  of  all  from  thee,  ingrate, 
» tfaysdf  so  high  above  thy  peers. 
riu 


Caa«t  then  with  impious  obloquy  condemn 
The  Just  decree  of  God,  prono<inc'd  and  sworn, 
That  toTij^  only  Son,  by  right  endufd 
With  regal  sceptre,  every  soul  in  Heaven 
Shall  bend  the  knee,  and  in  that  honour  due 
G>nfess  him.  rightful  king  ?  unjust,  thou  say'st^ 
Flatly  unjust,  to  bind  with  laws  the  free. 
And  equal  over  equals  to  let  reign, 
One  over  all  with  unsucceeded  power. 
Shalt  thou  give  law  to  God  ?  shalt  thou  dispute 
With  him  the  pointsof  liberty, who  made  [Heaven 
Thee  what  thou  art,  and  f  irm'd  the  powers  of 
Such  as  he  pleas'd,  and  circumscrib'd  their  bein^ 
Yet,  by  experience  taught,  we  know  how  good. 
And  of  our  good  and  of  our  dignity 
How  provident  he  is  ;  how  far  frum  thought 
To  make  us  less,  bent  ntlicr  to  exalt 
Our  happy  state,  under  one  head  more  near 
United.  Hut  to  grant  it  thee  unjust. 
That  equal  over  tqu:i!s  monarch  reigii : 
Thyself,  though  great  and  glorious,  dost  thoa 
Or  all  angelic  nature  join'd  in  one,  [count, 

Equal  to  him  begotten  son  ?  by  whom. 
As  by  his  word,  the  Mighty  Father  made  [Heaven 
All  things,    even  thee;  and   all  the   spirits  of 
By  him  created  in  their  bright  degrees, 
Crown'd  them  with  glory,  and  to  their  glory  nam*d 
Thrones,    dominations,     princedoms,     virtues, 

powers, 
Essential  powers ;  nor  by  his  reign  obscur'd,       ^ 
But  more  illustrious  made  ;  since  he  the  head 
One  of  our  number  thus  redoc'd  beromes  ; 
His  laws  our  laws  ;  all  honour  to  him  done 
Returns  our  own.  Cease  then  this  impious  rage. 
And  tempt  not  these ;  but  hasten  to  appease* 
The  moensed  Father,  and  the  incensed  Son, 
While  pardon  may  be  found  in  time  besought.' 

**  So  spake  the  fervent  angel ;  but  his  zeal 
None  seconded,  as  out  of  season  judg'd. 
Or  singular  and  rash  :  whereat  rei«NC*d 
Theap"state,  ami,  morehaughtv,  thus  re|4ied. 
'  That  we  were  fbrm'd  then,  say'st  thou  ?  aind  the 
Of  secondary  hands,  by  task  transferred     [work 
From  Father  to  his  Son  >  stran^re  point  anil  new  ! 
Doctrine  which  we  would  kuuf^  whence  leam'd  s 

who  saw 
mien  tliis  creation  was  ?  rememl)er*st  tbou 
Tliy  making,  while  the  Maker  gave  thee  being  ? 
We  know  no  time  when  we  were  not  as  now ; 
Know  none  befi>re  us,  self-begot,  self-rais'd 
By  our  own  quickening  power,  when  fiital  course 
Had  circled  bis  full  orb,  the  birth  mature 
Of  this  our  native  Heaven,  ethereal  sons. 
Our  puissance  is  our  own  :   our  own  right  hand 
Shall  teach  uh  highest  deeds,  by  proof  to  try 
Who  is  our  equal :   then  thou  kI  alt  behold 
Whether  by  supplication  we  intend 
Address,  and  to  begirt  the  almighty  throne 
Beseeching  or  besieging:.     This  report. 
These  tidings  carry  to  tho  anointed  King ; 
And  fly,  ere  evil  intercept  thy  flight.* 

**  He  said  ;   and,  as  the  sound  of  waters  deep, 
HoarbC  murmur  echu'd  to  his  words  applause 
Through  the  infinite  hot»t :  nor  less  for  that 
The  flaming  seraph  fearless,  though  alone 
Encompassed  round  with  fjes,  thus  answer'd  bold* 

**  *  O  alienage  from  God,  O  spirit  accursM, 
Fors:  ken  of  all  good !    I  see  thy  fall 
Determined,  and  thy  hapless  crew  involved 
In  thk  perHdiout  fraud,  contagion  spread 

.      Cc 
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Both  oftby  crime  and  pimishmeDt:  henceforth 
Nd  more  be  troubled  how  to  qiiit  the  yoke 
Of  G^'s  Messiah ;  those  indulgent  laws 
Will  DOt  be  niw  Toiichsard ;  other  decrees 
ikipainst  thee  are  gone  forth  without  recall : 
Thht  golden  sceptre, which  thoa  didst  r^ect» 
Is  nowan  iron  rod  to  bruise  and  break 
Thy  disobedience.    Well  thoo  didst  edrise ; 
Yet  not  for  thy  advice  or  tlutats  I  fly 
These  wicked  tents  defoted,  lest  the  wrath 
Impendent,  raging  int*  iodden  flame, 
Dbtingnish  not :  for  sooh  expect  to  feel 
riis  thunder  on  thy  head,  deroorihg  flre« 
Then  who  created  th^  lamenting  learn. 
When  who  can  nncreate  thee  thou  shalt  know.* 
«  So  spake  the  seraph  Ahdiel,  foithfol  fonnd 
Among  the  foithless,  fisithful  only  he  ^ 
Among  ihnumerable  false,  unmor'd, 
Unshaken,  unsednc'd,  unterAfled, 
His  loyalty  he  kept,  his  lore,  his  zeal ; 
Nor  number,  nor  example,  with  him  wronght 
To  swerve  from  truth.or  change  hb  constant  mind, 
Though  single.  From  amidst  them  forth  he  passed, 
Long  way  through  hostile  scorn,  which  he  sus- 
Superior,  nor  of  violence  foar'd  aught ;      [tain>d 
And,  with  retorted  scorn,  his  hack  he  tuiii*d 
On  those  proud  towers  toswift  destruction  doom'd." 

PARADISE  LOST. 
BOOK  VI. 

Taa  AaGUifsirr. 

Raplttel  Ccittitines  to  relate  how  Michael  and 
Gahrid  were  sent  forth  to  battle  against  Satan 
atid  his  angelsw  llie  first  fight  described: 
Satan  and  his  powers  retire  under  night :  he 
calls  a^  council;  indents  devilbh  engines, 
which,  in  the  second  day's  fight,  put  Michael 
and  his  angels  to  some  disorder  |  but  they  at 
length,  pulling  up  mountains,  ovenrhelmed 
both  the  force  and  machines  of  Satan :  3^, 
the*tuniult  not  so  ending,  God,  on  the  third 
day,  sends  Messiah  his  Son,  for  whom  he  had 
reserved  the  glory  of  that  victory :  he,  in  the 
power  of  his  Father,  coming  to  the  place,  and 
Mushig  all  his  legions  to  stand  still  on  either 
aide,  with  his  chariot  and  thunder  driring  into 
themidst  of  his  enemies,  pursues  them,  unable 
to  resist,  towards  the  wall  of  Heaven ;  which 
opening,  they  leap  down  wKh  horrourand  con- 
fusion into  the  place  of  punishment  prepared 
for  them  m  the  deep:  Messiah  returns  with 
triumph  to  his  Father. 

**  A  LL  night  the  dreadless  angel,  unpursued. 
Through  Heaven's  wide  champain  held  his  way ; 

till  Mom, 
Wak'd  by  the  circling  Hours,  with  rosy  hand 
Udbarr'd  the  gates  of  Light.    There  is  a  cave 
WHhin  toe  mount  of  God,  fost  by  his  throne. 
Where  Light  and  Darkness  in  perpetual  round 
Lodge    and  dislodge  by   turns,  which    makes 

through  Heaven 
Grateful  vicissitude,  like  dayandiught; 
Ught  issues  forth,  and  at  the  other  door 
Obsequious  Darkness  enters,  till  her  hour    [well 
To  veil  the  Heaven,  though  darkness  there  might 
Seem  twilight  here:    and  now  went  forth  the 
Such  as  in  highest  He«veB|  array'd  m  g(4d[Moni 


Empyiea]  $  from  before  herVudsh'd  Kiglit, 
Shot  through  ^ith  orient  beams;  when  all  theplaSi 
Cover'd  with  thick  embattled  squadrons  brifl^ 
Chariots,  and  flaming  anns,  and  fiery  steeds. 
Reflecting  blaze  on  blase,  first  met  his  view: 
War  he  perceiv'd,  war  in  procinct ;  and  found 
Already  known  what  he  for  news  had  thought 
To  have  imported  :  gladly  then  he  mix'd 
Among  those  friendly  powers,  who  him  recelf'd 
With  joy  and  acclamations  loud,  that  one. 
That  of  so  m<tiy  myriads  fall'n  yet  one 
Retdnl*d  not  lost.     On  to  the  sacred  hiH 
They  led  him  high  applauded,  and  present 
Before  the  seat  supreme ;    from  whence  a  voice. 
From  midst  a  golden  doud,  thus  mild  was  heard. 

*'  '  Servant  of  God,  well  done;  well  hast  thM 
fought 
The  better  fight,  who  single  hast  maintainfd 
Against  revolted  multitudes  the  cause 
Of  truth,  in  word  mightier  than  they  in  armas 
And  for  the  testimony  of  truth  hast  borne 
Universal  reproach,  for  worse  to  bear 
Than  violence;  for  thw  was  all  thy  care   [worids 
lb  stand  approv'd   in  sight  of   God,    though 
Judg'd  thee  perverse:  the  easier  conquest  now 
Remains  tUee,  aided  by  this  host  of  frends. 
Back  on  thv  foes  more  glorious  to  retar% 
Than  scom'd  thou  didst  depart ;   and  to  subdue 
By  forte,  who  reason  for  their  law  refuse. 
Right  reason  for  their  law,  and  for  their  king 
Messiah,  who  by  right  of  merit  reigns. 
Go,  Michael,  of  celestial  armies  prince. 
And  thou,  in  military  prowess  next, 
Gabriel,  lead  forth  to  battle  these  my  aona 
Inrincible ;  lead  forth  my  armed  saints. 
By  thousands  and  by  millions,  rang'd  for  ftgU^ 
Equal  in  number  to  that  godless  crew 
Rebellions :  them  with  fire  and  hostile  aims 
Fearless  assault ;   and,  to  the  brow  of  Heaven 
Pursuing,  drive  them  out  from  God  and  bltss» 
Into  their  place  of  punishment,  the  gulf 
Of  Tartarus,  which  ready  opens  wid« 
His  fiery  Chaos  to  receive  their  foil.' 

*<  So  spake  the  Sovran  Voice,  and  clouds  b^sft 
To  darken  all  the  hill,  and  smoke  to  roll 
In  dusk  V  wreaths,  reluctant  flames,  the  sign. 
Of  wrath    awak'd;    nor  with  less    dread  the 
Ethereal  trumpet  from  on  high  *gan  blow :  \knk 
At  which  command  the  powers  militant 
That  stood  for  Heaven,   m   nighty  qnadnts 
Of  union  irresistible,  mov'd  on  poin'd 

In  silence  their  bright  legions,  to  the  toond^ 
Of  instrument^  harmony,  that  breath'd 
Heroic  ardour  to  adventurous  deeds 
Under  their  God-like  leaders,  m  the  liaQis 
Of  God  and  his  Messiah.    Onlheymovn 
Indisaolubly  firm ;  norobvious  hill,  L^ridsf 

Nor  straitening  vale,  nor  wood,  toor  ttreaa. 
Their  perfect  ranks;  for  high  abovetha gronod 
Theirmifch  was,  and  the  passive  air  upbore 
Tiieir  nimble  tread  }  as  when  the  tsftal  kind 
Of  birds,  in  orderiy  anay  00  wmg. 
Came  summoned  over  Bdtn  to  receive 
Thoir  names  of  thee ;  so  aver  many  n  tnet[wM% 
Of  Heaven  they  march*d,  and  many  a  proviDCt 
Tenfold  the  length  of  this  terrene :  at  ]■•^ 
Far  b  the  horiion  to  the  north  appear^ 
From  skirt  to  skirt  a  fiery  regfon,  rtretch'd 
In  battaikMis  aspect,  and  nearer  view 
Bristled  with  upright  beuui  innumieimhte 
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id  Spean;  wnd  helmets  throi^d,  and  shields 
OS,  with  hosstfiil  argument  pckiitray'd, 
inded  powera  of  Satan  hasting  on 
narioas  expedition ;  for  they  ween'd 
letf-same  day,  by  fight,  or  by  surprise, 
I  the  mount  of  God,  and  on  his  throne 
the  Envier  of  his  state,  the  proud  [Vain 
r;    but  ibeir  thoughts  proV'd  fiond  tod 
mid  way :  though  sttange  to  i»  it  sisem'd 
t,  that  angel  should  with  angel  war, 
t  fierce  hosting  mee*..  who  wont  to  meet 
in  festivals  of  joy  and  lox-e 
nous,  as  sons  of  one  great  Sire, 
ing  the  Eternal  Father :   but  the  shout 
tie  now  be^an,  and  rushing  sound 
»t  ended  soon  each  milder  thought. 
n  the  midst,  exalted  as  a  God, 
lostate  in  his  sun-bright  chariot  sat^ 
majesty  divine,  enclos'd 
laming  cherubim,  and  golden  shields; 
ighted  from  his  gorgeous  thone,  for  now 
host  and  host  but  narrow  space  was  left, 
dful  interval,  and  front  to  front 
ted  stood  in  terrible  array 
lous  length :  before  the  cloudy  van, 
rough  edge  of  battle  ere  it  join'd, 
with  vast  and  haughty  strides  advanced, 
owering,  arhiM  in  adamant  and  gold ; 
that  sight  endur'd  not,  where  he  stood 
the  mightiest,  bent  on  highest  deeds, 
lis  his  own  undaunted  heart  explores. 
>  Heaven  1   that  such  resemblance  of  the 
f et  remain,where  faith  and  reiilty  [  Highest 
inot :  wherefore  should  not  stiippgth  and 

might 
iiil  where  virtue  fails,  or  weakest  prove  . 
boldest,  though  to  sight  unconquerable  ? 
ssance,  trusting  in  the  Almighty's  aid, 
to  try,  whose  reason  I  have  tried 
d  and  false ;  nor  is  it  aught  but  just, 
,  who  in  debate  of  truth  halb  won, 
irki  in  arms,  in  both  disputes  alike 

though  brutish  that  contest  and  foul, 
fiason  hath  to  deal  with  force,  yet  so 
•son  is  that  reason  overeome.' 
x>ndering,  and  from  bis  armed  peers 
epping  opposite,  half-way  he  met 
ing  foe,  at  this  prevention  more 
I,  and  thus  securely  him  defied, 
oud,  art  thou  met  ?  thy  hope  was  to  haVe 
;ht  of  thy  aspiring  unopposed,      [reachM 
>ne  of  God  unguarded,  and  his  side 
I'd,  at  the  terronr  of  thy  power 
It  tongue :  fbol !  nbt  to  thiuk  how  vain 
the  Omnipotent  to  rise  in  arms ; 
t  of  sroalUfst  things  could,  without  end, 
is'd  incessant  armies  to  defeat 
fi  or  with  solitary  hand 
g  beyond  all  limit,  at  one  blow, 
,  oould  have  flnish'd  thee,  and  whelmed 
ons  under  darkness :  but  thou  seest 
ut  of  thy  train ;  there  be,  who  &ith 
nd  piety  to  God,  though  then 
lot  visible,  when  I  alone 
n  thy  world  erroneous  to  dissent 
:  my  sent  tbou seest;  now  learn  too  late 
sometimes  may  know,  when  thousands 
err.* 

the  gcandibe,with  scornful  eye  askance, 
wered.  *  111  fbr  thee,  but  in  wish*d  hour 


Oftuf  revenge^  first  sought  fof,  tbOQ  retiMi'tt 
From  flight,  seditious  angel !  to  receive . 
Thy  merited  reward,  the  first  aamy        [tongue* 
Of  this  right  hand    piovok'd  since  first  thii( 
Inspti'd  wiUi  contradiccion,  durst  oppoae 
A  third  part  of  the  gods,  in  S3mod  met 
liieir  deities  to  assert ;  who,  while  they  fed 
Vigour  divine  within  them»  can  allow 
Omnipotence  to  none.    But  well  thou  oom*st 
Before  thy  fdlows,  ambitions  to  win 
From  me  some  plume,  that  thy  suocess  majrelKKi 
DestmcUoo  to  the  rest :  this  pause  between, 
(Un^nswer'd  lest  tbou  hoist)  to  let  thee  know. 
At  first  I  thought  that  liberty  and  Heaven 
To  heavenly  souls  bad  been  all  one ;  but  now 
I  see  that  most  through  slotii  had  rather  serve, 
Ministring  spirits,  train'd  up  in  feast  and  so^g ! 
Such  hast  thou  arm'd,  the  minstrelsy  of  Heaven, 
Servility  with  freedom  to  contend,  [prove.* 

As  both   their  deeds  oompar'd  this  day  shall 
"  To  wbpm  in  brief,  tbus  Abdiel  stem  replied* 
'  Apostate  !  still  thou  err'st,  nor  end  wilt  find 
Of  erring,  from  the  path  of  taruUi  remote : 
Unjustly  tbou  deprav^st  it  with  the  name 
Of  servitude,  to  serve  whom  God  ordains. 
Or  Nature  I,  God  and  Nature  bid  the  same,' 
When  he  who  rules  is  worthiest,  and  excels 
Them  whom  he  governs.    This  is  lervitude. 
To  serve  the  unwise,  or  him  who  hath  rebell'd 
Against  his  worthier,  as  thine  now  serve  thee. 
Thyself  not  free,  but  to  thyself  enthralVd  j 
Yet  lewdly  dai'st  our  ministring  upbraid. 
Reign  thou  in  Hell,  thy  kingdom  ;  let  me  serifte 
In  Heaven  God  ever  blest,  and  his  divine 
Behests  obey,  worthiest  to  be  obey'd ;        fwhile 
Yet  chains  in  Hell,  not  realms,  expect :  mean 
From  me  returned,  as  erstthou  iiidst,  Irom  ^ight. 
This  greeting  on  thy  impious  crest  rMeive.' 
"  So  saying,  a  noble  stroke  he  lifted  high. 
Which  hung  not,  but  so  swift  with  tempest  fell 
On  the  proud  crest  of  Satan,  that  no  sight. 
Nor  motion  of  swift  thought,    less  could   hb 
Such  ruin  intercept :  ten  paces  bUge       [shield. 
He  back  reooil'd  $  the  tenth  on  bended  knee 
His  massy  spear  upstaid  ;  as  if  on  Earth 
Winds  under  ground,  or  waters  foiling  way. 
Sidelong  had  pusb'd  a  mountain  from  his  seal, 
iialf  sunk  with  all  his  pines.  Amasement  seiz'd 
The  rebel  thrones,  but  greater  rage,  to  see 
Thus foil'd their  mightiest;  ourkjOy  fiird,  and 
PiipSage  of  Victory,  and  fierce  desiie         [shout. 
Of  iiattle :  whereat  Michael  bid  souiid   [Heaven 
The  arch-angel  trumpet;    throdgh  tbe  Vast  of 
It  sounded,  and  the  faithful  anhies  rung 
Iloeanna  to  the  Highest :  nor  stood  r.t  gSte 
The  adverse  legions,  nor  less  hidcoiis  join'd 
The  horrid  shock.    Now  stonhing  fury  rose, 
And  clamour,  such  as  beard  in  Heaven  till  now 
Was  never ;  arms  on  annour  clashing  bray'd 
Horrible  discord,  and  tbe  madding  wheels 
Of  brazen  charif>ts  rag'd ;  dire  was  the  noise 
Of  conflict;  over  head  the  dismal  hiss 
Of  fiery  darts  in  flaming  voUies  flew. 
And  fljring  vaulted  either  host  with  fire« 
So  under  fiery  cope  together  rush*d 
Both  battles  main,  with  ruinous  assault 
And  inextinguishable  rage.     All  Heaven 
Resounded ;  and  had  Earth  been  then,  all  Earth 
Had  to  her  centre  shook.    What  wonder  ?  whta 
Millioos  of  fierce  encDaatiring  angeli  foo^ 
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On  cither  side,  the  least  of  trbom  oonld  wield 
These  elements,  and  arm  him  with  the  force 
Of  all  their  regions :  how  much  more  of  power 
Army  against  army  numberless  to  raise 
Dreadful  rombn^ionwarrin<;,  and  disturb,  * 
Though  not  destroy,  their  happy  native  seat ; 
Had  not  the  Eternal  King  Omnipotent, 
From  his  strong  hold  of  Heaven,  high  over-rulM 
And  limited  their  might;  though  numbered  such 
As  each  divided  legion  might  have  scem'd' 
A  numerous  host ;  in  strength  each  amied  hand 
A  legion ;  led  in  fight,  yet  leader  seem'd 
Each  warriour  single  as  in  chief,  expert 
When  to  advance,  or  stand,  or  turu  the  sway 
Of  battle,  open  wlien,  and  when  to  close 
.The  ridges  of  grim  war :  no  thought  of  flight. 
None  of  retreat,  no  unbecoming  deed 
:  That  argued  fear ;  each  on  himself  relied, 
As  only  in  his  arm  the  moment  lay 
Of  victory :  deeds  of  eternal  fame 
Were  done,  but  infinite ;  for  wide  was  spread 
That  war,  and  various,  sometimes  on  firm  ground 
A  standing  fight,  then,  soaring  on  main  wing. 
Tormented  all  the  air ;  all  air  seein'd  then 
Conflicting  fire.     Long  time  in  even  scale 
The  battle  hung ;  till  Satan,  who  that  day 
Prodigious  power  had  shown,  and  met  in  arms 
Nq  equal,  ranging  through  the  dire  attack 
OTfighting  seraphim  confused,  at  length 
Stfw  where  the  Arord  of  Michael  smotc,and  felPd 
Squadrons  at  once  ;  with  huge  two-handed  sway 
Brandish'd  aloft,  the  horriil  edge  came  down 
Wide-wasting;  such  destmction  to  withstand 
He  hasted,  and  opposed  the  rocky  orb 
Of  tenfold  adamant,  hi»  ample  shield, 
A  vast  circumference.     At  his  appnnch 
^he  great  arCh-angel  from  his  warlike  toil 
Sun'casM,  and  glad,  as  hoping  here  to  end 
Intestine  war  in  Hoaven,  the  arch-fbe  su1)ducd 
Or  captive  dragg'd  in  chains,  with  hostile  frown 
And  visage  all  inflan\M  first  thus  began. 

*'  *  Author  of  evil,  unknown  till  thy  revolt, 
*l^nnam'd  in  Heaven,    now  ]ilentcotis,  as  thou 
These  acts  of  hateful  strife,  hateful  to  all,   [seest 
Though  heaviest  by  just  nu.jsure  on  thj'self 
And  thy  adherents  :  how  hn>t  thou  disturbed 
||leaven*s  blessed  ponro,  and  into  nature  brought 
Misery,  uncreated  till  the  crime 
Of  thy  rebellion  !  how  hast  thou  ihstiird 
Thy  malice  into  thousands,  once  upright    [here 
And  fkithful,  now  proved  false !    But  think  not 
To  trouble  holy  rest ;  Heaven  casts  thee  out 
"Trom  ah  her  confines.  Heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 
Brooksnot  the  works  of  vblence  and  war. 
Hence  then,  and  evil  go  with  thee  along. 
Thy  ofi*spring,  to  the  place  of  evil.  Hell ; 
7'houand  thy  wicked  crew !  there  mingle  broils. 
Ere  tils  avenging  sword  begin  thy  doom,  [God, 
Of  some  more  sudden  vr.ngean*  r,  winj'd  from 
Precipitate  thee  with  augmented  pain.' 

"  So  spake  the  prince  of  angt-ls ;  to  whom  thus 
The  adversary.     *  Nor  think  thou  with  wind 
Of  aery  threats  to  awe  whom  yet  with  deeds 
Thou  canst  not     Hast  thou  tum*d  the  least  of 
To  flight,  or  if  to  fall,  but  that  they  rise     [these 
ITnvanquishM,  easier  to  transact  with  me 
Tnat  thou  should'st  lH>pc,  imperious,   and  with 

threats 
To  chase  me  hence  ?  err  not,  that  so  diall  end 
Thj  strife  whidi  tbqa  caUNt  evil,  but  we  style 


The  strife  of  f^ory ;  which  we  mean  to  vln^ 
Or  turn  this  Heaven  itself  into  the  Hell 
Thdu  fablest ;  here  however  to  dwell  free. 
If  not  to  reign :  meiui  while  thy  utmost  fiofoe, 
AnrI  join  him  nam'd  Almighty  to  thy  aid, 
1  fly  not,  but  have  sought  thee  far  and  nigh.' 

"They  ended  parle,  and  both  addressed  tir  fight 
Unspeakable ;  ft>r  who,  though  with  the  toogae 
Of  angels,  can  relate,  or  to  what  things 
Liken  on  Earth  conspicuous,  that  may  lift 
Human  imagination  to  such  height 
Of  godlike  power  ?   for  likcst  gods  they  seem*d. 
Stood  they  or  mov*d,  in  stature,  motioa,  aimi, 
Fit  to  decide  the  empire  of  great  Heaven. 
Now  wav'd  their  fiery  swords,  and  in  the  air 
Made  horrid  circles;  two  broad  suns  their  riiitMt 
BlazM  opposite,  while  expectation  stood 
In  horrour :  firom  each  hand  with  speed  retii'd, 
\V  here  ci-st  was  thickest  fight,  the  angelic  tbroag. 
And  left  large  field,  unsafe  within  the  wind 
Of  such  commotion ;  such  as,  to  set  forth 
Great  things  by  small,  if.  Nature's  conoord  bnkf, 
Among  the  constellations  war  srere  sprung. 
Two  planets,  rushing  from  aspect  malign 
Of  fiercest  oppositk>n,  in  mid  sky  [knaL 

Should  combat,  and  their  jarring  spheres  ooo- 
Together  both  with  nesct  to  almighty  arm 
I 'P-lif)ed  imminent,  one  stroke  they  aim'd 
That  might  determine,  and  not  need  repeat. 
As  not  of  power  at  once  ;  nor  odds  appeai'd 
In  might  or  swifl  prevention :  but  the  swofd 
Of  Micliael  from  the  armoury  of  God 
Was  given  him  tempered  so,  that  neither  keea 
Nor  solid  might  resist  that  edge :  it  met 
The  sword  of  Satan,  with  steep  force  to  smite 
Descending,  and  in  half  cut  sheer ;  nor  staid, 
But  with  swift  wheel  rcTerse,    deep  entaiBf» 

shar'd 
All  his  right  side :  then  Satan  first  knew  pais. 
And  writhed  him  to  and  fro  convolv'd  ;  so  soce 
The  griding  sword  with  discontinuous  wound 
Puss'd  through  him:  hut  the  ethereal  substance 
Not  long  divisible ;  and  from  the  gash      [ckjs'd, 
A  stream  of  nectarous  humour  issuing  flow'd 
Sanguine,  such  as  celestial  spirits  may  bleed. 
And  all  his  armour  stain'd,  ere  while  so  brigkL 
Forthwith  on  all  sides  to  his  aid  was  run 
By  angels  many  and  strong,  who  interposed 
Defence,  while  others  bore  him  oq  their  sluekls 
Back  to  his  chariot,  where  it  stood  retir*d 
From  off  the  tiles  of  war :  there  they  him  laid 
Gnashing  for  anguish,  and  despite,  and  sbaart^ 
1*0  find  himself  uot  matchless,  and  his  pride 
Humbled  by  such  rebuke,  so  fiu*  beneath 
His  confidence  to  equal  God  in  power. 
Yet  soon  he  heal'd ;  for  spirits  that  live  ibroo^ 
Vital  in  every  part,  not  as  firail  man  [oit 

In  entrails,  heart  or  h*ead,  liver  or  reins, 
Cannot  but  by  annihilating  die ; 
Nor  in  tlieir  liquid  texture  moital  woimd 
Receive,  no  more  than  can  the  fluid  air : 
All  heart  they  live,  all  head,  all  eye,  all  ear. 
All  intellect,  all  sense ;  and,  as  they  please^ 
They  limb  themselves,  and  colour,  diape,  or  site 
Assume,  as  likes  them  best,  coodenteor  rare. 

'*  Mean  while  in  other  parts  like  deeds  demW 
Memorial,* where  the  might  of  Gabriel  iuugbt, 
And  with  fierce  ensigns  pierc*d  the  deep  array 
Of  Mok)ch,  furious  king ;  who  him  defied. 
And  at  his  chariot-wheeltlo  drag,  him  bound 
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ten'd,  nor  from  tbe  H6}y  .One  of  Heaven 
n'd  his  tongue  blasphemous;  but  anon 
doTen  to  the  wais(t,  with  shalter'd  arms 
DOouth  pain  fled  bellowing    On  each  wing 
and  Raphael,  his  vaunting  foe, 
h  huge,  and  in  a  rock  of  diamond  afm'd, 
lish'd  Adramelech,  and  Asmadai, 
Dtent  thrones,  that  to  be  less  than  gods 
n'd,  but  meaner  thoughts  iearn'd  in  their 

flight,  [mail. 

ed  with  ghastly  wounds  through  plate  and 
xkI  unmindful  Abdiel  to  annoy 
beiat  crew,  but  with  redoubled  blow 
Mid  Arioch,  and  the  violence 
luel  scorched  and  blasted,  overthnnr. 
t  relate  of  thousands,  and  their  names 
te  here- on  Earth ;  but  those  elect 
\t  contented  with  Uieir  fame  in  Heaven, 
ot  the  praise  of  men :  the  other  sort, 
ht  though  vonderous  and  in  acts  of  war, 
renown  less  eager,  yet  by  doom 
rd  from  Heaven  and  sacred  memory, 
em  in  dark  oblivion  let  them  dwell. 
ength  from  truth  divided,  and  from  just, 
iWe,  nought  me;  its  but  dispraise 
oominy ;  yet  to  glory  aspires 
(lorious,  and  through  infamy  seeks  finme : 
ore  eternal  silence  be  their  doom. 
ad  DOW,  their  mightiest  quell'd,  the  battle 

iwerv'd, 
nany  an  inroad  gor'd ;  deformed  rout 
i,  and  foul  disorder ;  all  the  g^und 
hjver'd  armour  strown,  and  on  a  heap 
•t  and  charioteer  lay  overturned, 
ny-foaming  steeds;    what  stood,  recoiPd 
earied,  through  the  faint  Satanic  host 
live  scarce,  or  with  pale  fear  surprised, 
lot  with  fear  surprised,  and  sense  of  pam, 
;;nominious,  to  such  evil  brought 
of  disobedience ;  till  that  hour 
ble  to  fcar,  or  flight,  or  pain, 
wnrise  the  inviolable  saints, 
ic  phalanx  firm,  advanced  entire, 
arable,  impenetrably  arm'd ; 
ligh  advantages  their  innocence 
hem  above  their  foes  ;  not  to  have  sinn'd, 
have  di»)beyM ;  in  fight  tbey  stood 
iried,  unobnuxious  to  be  pain'd 
imd,  though  from  their  place  by  violence 

mov*d.  [ven 

jm  Night  her  course  began,and,  over  Hea- 
ng  darkness,  grateful  truce  iropos'd, 
lenoe  on  the  odious  din  of  war: 
her  cloudy  covert  both  rctir*d, 
and  vanquished :  on  tlie  foughten  field 
el  and  his  angels  prevalent 
iping,  placM  in  guard  their  watches  round, 
bie  waving  fires :  on  the  other  part, 
with  his  rebellious  disappeared, 
the  dark  dislodged ;  and,  void  of  rest, 
tentates  to  council  callM  by  night; 
I -the  midst  thus  undismayed  began. 
O  now  in  danger  tried,  now  known  in  arms 
t  be  overpowered,  companions  dear, 
worthy  not  of  liberty  alone, 
eaa  pretence  1  but  what  we  more  afiiect, 
ir,  dominion,  glory,  and  renown; 
lave  sustained  one  day  in  doubtful  fight 
f  one  day,  why  not  eternal  days  ? } 


What  Heaven's  Ix>rd  had  pbwerfnOest  to  send 

Against  us  from  about  his  throne,  and  judg'd 

Sufficient  to  subdue  us  to  his  will, 

But  proves  not  so  :  then  fallible,  it  seems. 

Of  future  we  may  deem  him,  though  till  now 

Omniscient  though^     1'rue  is,  less  firmly  armM,  , 

Sonie  disadvantage  wc  endur'd  and  pain. 

Till  now  not  known,   but,  known,  as  soon  con* 

tomnM; 
^ince  now  we  find  this  our  empyreal  form 
Incapable  of  mortal  iujnry. 
Imperishable,  and  though  pierc'd  with  wound. 
Soon  closing,  and  by  native  vigour  heal'd. 
Of  evil  then  so  small,  as  easy  think 
I  The  remedy ;  perhaps  more  valid  arms. 
Weapons  more  violent,  when  next  we  meet. 
May  secve  to  better  us,  and  worse  our  foes. 
Or  equal  what  between  us  made  the  odds. 
In  nature  none :  if  other  hidden  cause 
Left  them  superior,  while  we  can  preserve 
Unhurt  our  minds,  and  understanding  sound. 
Due  search  and* consultation  will  disclose.^ 

"  He  sat;  and  in  the  assembly  next  upstood 
Nisroch,  of  princripalities  the  prime  ; 
As  one  he  stood  escap'd  from  crud  fight. 
Sore  toil'd,  his  riven  arms  to  havoc  hewn. 
And  cloudy  in  a5p6ct  thus  answering  spake. 

**  '  Deliverer  from  new  lords,  leader  to  free 
Enjoyment  of  our  right  as  gods;  yethard 
For  gods,  and  too  unequal  work  we  find. 
Against  unequal  arms  to  fight  in  pain,  ^ 
Against  uiipain'd,  impassive;  from  which  evil 
Ruin  must  needs  ensue ;  for  what  avails 
Valour  or  strength,  though  matohless,  quell'd 

with  pain 
Which  all  subdues,  and  makes  remiss  the  handf 
Of  mightiest  ?  St  use  of  pleasure  we  tmiy  well 
Spare  out  of  life  perhaps,  and  not  repine. 
But  live  content,  wh^ch  is  the  calmest  life: 
Rut  pain  is  perfect  misery,  the  worst 
Of  evils,  and,  excessive,  overturns 
All  patience.     He,  who  therefore  can  invent 
With  what  more  forcible  we  may  oficnd 
Our  yet  unwpnnded  enemiei,  or  arm 
Ourselves  with  like  defence,  to  me  deserve* 
No  less  than  for  deliverance  what  we  owe.' 

"  Whereto  with  k)ok  composed  Satan  replied. 
<  Not  uninvented  that,  which  thou  aright 
Reliev'st  so  main  to  our  success,  I  bring. 
Which  of  us  who  beholds  the  bright  surftce 
Of  this  ethereous  mould  wheretm  we  stand, 
lliis  continent  of  spacious  Heaven  adorned 
With  plant,  fruit,  flower  ambrosial,  geio^  ap4 
Whose  eye  so  superficially  surveys  [gold  ;l 

These  things,  as  not  to  mind  from  whence  they 

grow 
Deep  under  groimd,  materials  dark  aad  crude. 
Of  spiritous  and  fiery  spume,  till,  touched 
With  Heaven's  ray,  and  tempered,  they  ih^ 

forth 
So  beauteous,  opening  to  the  amlnent  light  ^ 
These  in  their  d^rk  nativity  tlie  deep 
Shall  yield  us,  pregnant  with  infiemal  flame  ^ 
Which,  into  boUow  engines,  long  and  round, 
Thick  ramm'd,  at  the  other  boro  with  touch  of 
Dilated  and  infuriate,  shall  send  forth  [fire 

From  fax,  with  thundering  noise,  among  our  foe# 
Snob  implemente  of  mischief,  as  shall  dash 
To  piecs^  and  o'erwheliB  whatever  fti^da 
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Advene,  that  tbey  shall  fear  we  have  ditarmM 
Tbe  Thunderer  of  hii  only  dreaded  bolt 
Kor  long  shall  be  oar  labour ;  yet  ere  dawn, 
PfTect  shall  end  oor  wish.    Mean  while  revive ; 
Abandon  fear ;  to  strength  and  counsel  join'd 
Think  nothing  hard,  much  less  to  be  despaired.' 

**  He  ended,  and  his  words  their  drooping  cheer 
Enligfaten'd,  and  their  languish'd  hope  reviv'd. 
The  invention  all  admiWd,  and  each,  how  he 
To  be  the  inventor  miss'd  ;  so  easy  it  seem'd 
Once  found,  which  yet  unfound  most  would  have 

thought 
Impossible :  yet,  haply,  of  thy  race 
In  future  da3rs,  if  malice  should  abound. 
Some  one  intent  on  mischief,  or  inspir'd 
With  devilish  machination,  might  devise 
like  instrument  to  plague  tbe  sons  of  men 
For  sin,  on  war  and  mutual  slaughter  bent. 
Forthwith  from  council  to  the  work  they  flew ; 
Kone  arguing  stood  ;  innumerable  hands 
Werer^y;  in  a  moment  up  they  tum'd 
Wide  tbe  celestial  soil,  and  saw  beneath 
The  originab  of  nature  in  their  crude 
Conception ;  sulphurous  and  nitrous  foam 
They  found,  they  mingled,  and,  with  subtle  art. 
Concocted  and  adusied  tbey  reduc'd 
To  blackest  grain,  and  into  store  conveyed : 
Part  hidden  veins  digg'd  up  (nor  hath  this  Earth 
Entrails  unlike)  of  mineral  and  stone, 
Wherex)f  to  fbund  their  engfaies  and  their  balls 
Of  missive  ruin ;  part  incentive  reed 
Provide,  pernicious  with  one  touoh  to  fire. 
So  all  ere  day-spring,  under  conscious  night, 
Secret  they  flnish*d,  and  in  order  set, 
.W)th  silent  circumspection,  unespied. 

"  ^ow  when  fair  mora  orient  in  Heaven  ap- 
peared, 
TTp  rose  the  victor-angels,  and  to  arms 
The  matin  trumpet  sung :  in  arms  they  stood 
Of  golden  panoply,  refulgent  host. 
Soon  bandtd ;  others  from  the  dawning  hills 
Looked  round,  and  scouts  each  coast  light-armed 
Each  quarter,  to  descry  tbe  distant  foe,     [scour. 
Where  lodged,  or  whither  fled,  or  if  fur  fight, 
In  motion  or  in  halt :  him  soon  they  met 
IJnfler  spread  epsigns  moving  nigh,  in  slow 
Bdt  firm  battalion  :  back  with  speediest  sail 
^opbiel,  of  cherubim  the  swiftest  wing. 
Came  fljring,  and  in  mid  air  aloud  thus  cried. 

<' '  Arni,  warriorOf  arm  for  fight ;   the  foe  at 
hand, 
Whom  fled  we  thought,  will  save  us  long  pursuit 
TUs  day ;  fear  not  Us  flight ;  so  thick  a  cloud 
Jle  comes;  and  settled  in  his  fisce  1  see 
Ssd  resolution,  and  secure :   let  each 
His  adamaptine  coat  gird  well,  and  each 
Tit  well  his  helm,  gripe  fist  his  orbed  shield, 
Porqe  even  or  high  ^  for  this  day  will  pour  down, 
i(  i  ooojecture  aught,  no  drizzling  shower, 
3ut  ratUii^  storm  of  arrows  turb'd  with  fire.' 

*'  80  waro'd  he  them,  aware  themselves,  and 
In  order,  apitof  all  impediment  ^  [soon 

Instaot  without  dirtuib  they  took  alarm, 
.  And  onward  movM  embattled :  when  behold  I 
Kot  distant  far  with  heavy  paee  the  Ibe 
Approaching  gross  and  huge,  in  hollow  cube 
Training  his  devilish  enginery,  impair 
On  every  side  with  shadowing  squadrons  deep, 
T^mdetl^ftmud,    AX'nlMrmMkttooi 


A  while ;  but  suddenly  at  head  appeared 
Satan,  and  thus  was  heard  comniaDding  lood. 

«<  <Vanguard,  to  right  and  left  the  front  un&ld; 
That  all  may  see  who  hate  us,  how  we  seek 
Peace  and  composure,  and  with  open  breast 
Stand  ready  to  receive  them,  if  th<>y  like 
Our  overt4ire,  and  turn  not  back  perverse : 
But  that  i  doubt ;  however  witness  Heaven ! 
Heaven,  witntss  thou  anon  !  while  we  discharge 
Freely  our  part :  ye,  who  appointed  stand. 
Do  as  you  have  in  charge,  and  briefly  touch 
What  we  propound,  and  loud  that  all  may  hear!* 

*'  So  scoffing  in  ambiguous  words,  he  scarce 
Had  ended ;  when  to  right  and  left  the  front 
Divided,  andtoeiiher  flank  retir*d  : 
Which  to  our  eyes  discovert,  new  and  strange^ 
A  triple  mounted  row  of  pillars  laid 
On  wheels  (for  like  to  pillars  most  they  seem*d. 
Or  hollow'd  bodies  made  of  uak  or  fir. 
With  branches  lopt,  in  wood  or  mountain  foU'd,) 
Brasn,  iron,  stony  mould,  had  not  their  months 
With  hideous  orifice  gap'd  onus  wide. 
Portending  hollow  truce  :  at  each  liehind 
A  seraph  stood,  and  in  his  hand  a  reed 
Stood  waving  tipt  with  fire ;  while  we,  sm^penie, 
Collected  stood  within  our  thoughts  amns'd. 
Not  long ;  for  sudden  all  at  once  their  reeds 
Put  forth,  and  to  a  narrow  vent  applied 
With  nicest  touch.     Immediate  in  a  flame, 
But  soon  obscur*d  with  smoke,  all  Heaven  ap- 
pcar'd,  [nm 

From  those  deep- throated  engines  belch 'd,«hoBe 
Embowcll'd  with  outrageous  noise  the  air. 
Ami  ail  her  entrails  tore,  disgorging  fonl 
Their  devilish  glut,  chain*d  thunderbolts  and  hail 
Of  iron  globes ;  which,  on  the  victor  host 
LevelPd,  with  such  impetuous  fury  smote. 
That,  whom  they  hit,  none  on  their  feel  might 

stand, 
Though  standing  else  as  rocks,  but  down  they  feU 
By  thousands,  angel  on  arch-angel  roll'd  ; 
The  sooner  for  their  arms ;  unarroM,  they  might 
Have  easily,  as  spirits,  evaded  swift 
By  quick  contraction  or  remove  ;  but  ncm 
Foul  dissipation  followM,  and  foro'd  rout ; 
Kor  serv'd  it  to  relax  their  serried  fikrg. 
What  should  they  do  ?  if  on  they  rushM,  repulse 
Repeated,  and  indecent  overthiow 
Doubled,  would  render  them  yet  moredeapa*d. 
And  to  their  foes  a  laughter ;  fur  in  view 
Stood  ranked  of  seraphim  another  row. 
In  posture  to  displode  their  second  tire 
Of  thunder :  back  defeated  to  return 
They  worse  abhorrM.     Satan  beheld  tncir  plight. 
And  to  his  mates  thus  in  derision  call'd. 

**  *  O  friends  1  why  oome  not  on  theae  victeis 
proud? 
Ere  while  they  fierce  were  coming ;  and  when  we, 
To  entertain  them  fair  with  (ipen  front 
And  breast  (what  could  we  more  })  propoanded 

terms 
Of  composition,straightthey  chang*d  their  minds. 
Flew  off,  and  into  strange  vagaries  fell,    [seemM 
As  they  would  dance ;  yet  for   a  dance  thsy 
Somewhat  extravagant  and  wild  :  perhapa 
For  joy  of  offer'd  peace  :  but  I  suppoae. 
If  our  proposals  once  again  were  heard. 
We  should  compel  them  to  a  quick  result' 

'<To  whom  thus  BeM*l|>n  Uke  gapieBomsiBQodf 
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^  Utaerl  thettfttt  wttenlvvreteniiof  wdgfat. 
Of  hard  cootcntt,  and  full  of  force  urg'd  home ; 
^xUi'M  we  might  perceive  amnt'd  them  all. 
And  stumbled  many  :  who  reoeires  them  right, 
Had  Deed  from  head  to  foot  well  midentaod ; 
Not  uoderttood,  this  gift  they  have  besides. 
They  show  us  wh««i  oar  foes  walk  not  upright.' 
"  Sp  they  among  themselves  in  pleasant  vein 
Stood  eoofflng,  heighten'd  in  their  thoughU  be- 
AU  donbt  of  victoiy  :  Eternal  Might  [yond 

To  match  with  their  inventions  they  presumed 
80  easy,  and  of  his  thunder  made  a  scum. 
And  all  his  host  derided,  while  they  stood 
A  while  in  trouble :  but  they  stood  not  long ; 
Rage  prompted  them  at  length,  and  found  them 

arms 
Against  such  hellish  mischief  fit  to  oppose. 
Forthwith  (behold  the  exoellenoe,  the  power, 
Which  God  hath  in  his  mighty  angels  plac'd  !) 
TbiAT  arms  away  they  threw,  and  to  the  hills 
(  For  Earth  hath  this  variety  from  Heaven 
Of  pleasure  situate  in  hill  and  dale,) 
Light  as  the  lightning  glimpse  they  ran,  they  flew; 
From  their  foundations  loosening  to  and  fro^ 
They  pluek*d  the  seated  hills,  with  all  their  load, 
RocJU,  waters,  woods,  and  by  the  shaggy  tops 
Up-lifting  bore  them  in  their  hands:  amaze. 
Be  sure,  and  terrour,seiz'd  the  rebel  host. 
When  coming  towards  them  so  dread  they  saw 
The  bottom  of  the  mountams  upward  tum'd ; 
Till  on  those  cursed  engines'  triple  row 
They  saw  them  whelm'd,  and  all  their  confidence 
Under  the  weight  of  mountains  buried  deep  ; 
lliemselves  invaded  next,  and  on  their  heads 
Main  promontories  flung,  which  in  the  air 
Came  shadowing,  and  oppressed  whole  legions 
arm'd  %  [bruis'd 

Their  armour  help'd  thdr  harm,  crash'd  in  and 
Into  their  substance  pent,  which  wrought  them 
Implacable,  and  many  a  dolorous  groan ;  [pain 
Long  struggling  underneath,    ere  they  could 

wind 
Out  of  such  prison,  though  sphrits  of  purest  light, 
Purest  at  first,  nuw  gross  by  sinning  grown. 
The  rest,  in  imitation,  to  like  arms 
Betook  them,  and  the  neighbouring  hills  ufitore: 
3o  hUls  amid  the  air  eooountei'd  hills, 
Hurl'd  to  and  firo  with  jaculatioo  dire  ; 
That  underground  they  fought  in  dismal  shadjBj 
Infernal  noise !  waif  seem*d  a  civil  game 
To  this  uproar ;  horrid  confusion  heap'd 
Upon  ooofusiou  rose:  and  now  all  Heaven 
Had  gone  to  wrack,  with  ruin  overspread  ; 
Had  not  the  Almighty  Father,  where  he  sits 
Siirin*d  m  his  satictuary  of  Heaven  secure, 
Coomlting  on  the  sum  of  things,  foreseen 
Hufttumult,  and  permitted  all,  advvf'd : 
That  his  great  purpose  he  might  so  fulfil, 
lb  honour  his  anointed  Son  aveng*d 
Ujpon  his  enemies,  and  to  declare 
.All  power  on  him  transferr'd:  whence  to  his 

Son, 
The  aasesaor  of  his  throne,  he  thus  began. 

'<  £liiilgence  of  my  glory,  Son  bekiv'd, 
Son,  in  whose  fooe  invisible  is  beheld 
Visibly,  wh«t  by  Deity  I  am  ; 
And  in  whose  hand  what  by  deereel  do, 
Second  Oantpotence !  two  days  are  past, 
Taodfyi^  as  we  compute  the  days  of  Heafo^ 
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Since  BTichael  and  his  powen  wwt  forth  to 

tame 
These  disobedient :  sore  hath  been  their  fight. 
As  likeliest  was,  when  two  such  foes  met  arm'd  ; 
For    to    themselves  I    left  them;   and   thou 

know'st. 
Equal  in  their  creation  they  were  fbrm'd. 
Save  what  sin  hath  impair'd ;  which  yet  hatb 
Insensibly,  for  I  suspend  their  doom ;      [wiougfafc 
Whence  in  perpetual  fight  they  needs  must  last 
Endless,  anid  no  solution  will  be  found : 
War  wearied  hath  performM  what  war  can  do, 
And  to  disorder'd  rage  let  loose  the  reins. 
With  mountains,  as  with  weapons,  arm'd ;  whic^ 

°><^)^^  [mahi. 

Wild  work  in  Heaven,  and  dangerous  to  tba 
Two  days  are  therefore  past,  the  third  is  thine  2 
For  thee  I  haveordain>d  it ;  and  thus  far 
Have  suffered,  that  the  glory  may  be  thine 
Of  ending  this  great  war,  since  none  hat  thott 
Can  end  it    Into  thee  such  virtue  and  grace 
Immense  I  have  transfhs'd,  that  all  may  know 
In  Heiven  and  Hell  thy  power  above  compaiws 
And,  this  perverse  commotaoo  govein'd  thus. 
To  manifest  thee  worthiest  to  be  Hdr 
Of  all  things  ;  to  be  Heir,  and  tobe  IQm 
By  sacred  unction,  thy  deserved  right. 
Go  then,  thou  Mightiest,  m  thy  Cither's  m'gfit  1 
Ascend  my  chariot,  gukle  the  rapid  wheels 
That  shake  Heaven's  basis,  bring  forth  all  my 
My  bow  aiMl  thunder,  my  almigjbty  amu     [wai^ 
Gird  on,  and  sword  noon  thy  puissant  thigh ; 
Pursue  these  sons  of  darkness,  drive  them  out 
From  all  Heaven's  bounds  into  the  utter  deep; 
There  let  them  learn,  as  likes  them,  to  de^ue 
God,  and  Mesriah,  his  anointed  king.' 

"  He  said,  and  uo  his  ion  with  rays  direct 
Shone  full  i  he  all  his  Father  full  expr«ss*d 
Ineffiibly  into  his  face  received ; 
And  tbiis  the  filial  godhead  answering  spake. 

'<  O  Father,  O  Sqpreme  of  heavenly  thronei. 
First,  Highest,    Holiest,    Best  4    thou   alwaye 
To  glorify  thy  Son ;  I  always  theCi^  [seek'at 

Asismostiost;  this  I  my  glory  acooim^ 
My  exaltation,  and  my  whole  delight. 
That  thou,  hi  me  well  pleas'd,  dechff'st  thy 

will 
Fulfill'd,  which  to  fulfil  is  all  my  bliss.. 
3ceptre  and  power,  thy  giving,,  I  assume,^ 
And  gladlier  shall  resign,  whoa  in  the  end 
Thou  shalt  be  all  in  all,  and  I  in  thee 
For  ever;  and  in  me  all  whom  tiKxi  lov'str 
But  whom  thou  hat'it,  I  hate,  and  can  put  cq 
Thy  terr  11  s,  as  I  put  thy  mildness  on. 
Image  of  thee  in  all  things  ;  and  shall  soon, 
Arm'd  with  thy  might,  rid  Heaven  of  theae 

rcbeli'dj 
To  their  prepar'd  ill  mansion  driven  down. 
To  chains  of  darkness,  and  the  updying  worm; 
That  firom  thy  just  obedience  could  levoh;, 
Wham  to  obey  is  happiness  entire.. 
Then  shall  tky  saints  unmix'd,   and  Unm  the 

impure 
Far  separate,  cirding  thy  holy  monnt^ 
Unfeigned  halleloiahs  to  thee  singy 
Hymns  of  high  praise,  uid   I  amopg  thcia 
chief.* 
"  So  midf  he,  o'er  hit  soeptie  bowfaig,  roea 
From  the  ri^ht  band  of  Glory  whese  taeieti 
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And  the  third  sacred  mom  began  to  shine, 
Dawninj?  through  Heaven.     Forth  ruih'd  with 

whiilwind  sound 
The  rhariot  of  Paternal  Deity,  [drawn, 

Plashing  thick  flames,   \»hcel  within  wheel    un- 
]tself  instinct  with  spirit,  but  convoy'd 
Hy  four  cherubic  shapes ;    four  faces  each 
Bad  wonderous;  as  with  stars,  their  bodies  all 
jknd  «iog^  were  set  with  eyes;  with  eyes  the 

wheels 
Of  beril,  and  careering  fires  between; 
Ch'er  their  heads  a  crystal  firmament, 
Whereon  a  sapphire  throne,  inlaid  with  pure 
Amber,  and  colours  of  the  showery  arch. 
He,  in  celestial  panoply  all  arm'd 
Of  radiant  Urim,  work  divinely  wrought. 
Ascended  ;  at  his  right  hand  Victory 
Sat  cagie-wing'd  ;  beside  him  hung  his  bow 
And  quiver  with  threes  bolted  thunder  stor'd ; 
And  from  about  him   fierce  effusion  rolPd 
Of  smoke,   and  bickering  flame,   and  sparkles 

dire : 
Attended  with  ten  thousand  thousand  saints. 
He  onward  came  ;  far  off  his  coming  shone  ; 
And  twenty  thousand  ( I  their  nun.bcr  heard) 
Chariots  of  God,  half  on  each  hand,  were  seen: 
He  on  the  wings  of  cherub  rode  sublime 
On  the  crystalline  sky,  in  sapphire  throned, 
Illustrious  far  and  wide ;    but  by  bis  own 
First  seen  :  them  unexpected  joy  surpris'd, 
Whcm  the  great  ensign  uf  Messiah  blaz'd 
Aloft  by  angels  borne,  his  sign  in  Heaven  ; 
Under  whose  conduct  Michael  soon  reduced 
His  army,  circumfus'd  on  either  wing. 
Under  their  head  imbodied  all  in  one. 
Before  him  Power  Divine  his  way  prepared ; 
At  his  Command  the  uprooted  hills  retir'd 
Each  to  his  place  ;    they  heard  his  voice,  and 

went 
Obsequious ;    Heaven  h's  wonted  face  renew'di 
And  with  fresh  flowerets  hill  and  valley  smil'd. 
This  saw  his  hapless  foes,  but  stood  obdur'd. 
And  to  rebellious  fight  rallied  their  powers, 
Insensate,  hope  e  nceiving  fiom  despair. 
In    heavenly    spirits    could   such  penrersenem 

dwell? 
But  to  convince  the  proud  what  signs  avail, 
Or  wonders  move  the  obdurate  to  relent  > 
They,  harden'd  more  by  what  n^ight  most  re- 
claim, 
Grieving  to  see  his  glory,  at  the  sight 
Took  envy  ;    and,  aspiring  to  his  heijt'ht, 
Stood  re-embaitled  fierce,  by  force  or  fraud 
Weening  to  prosper,  and  at  length  prevail 
Against  God  and  Messiah,  or  to  fall 
In  universal  ruin  last ;   and  now 
To  final  battle  drew,  disdaining  flight. 
Or  faint  retreat ;   when  the  great  Sou  of  God 
To  all  his  host  on  either  hand  thus  spake. 

'*  *  Stand  still  in  bright  array,  ye  saints;  here 
stand, 
Ye  angels  arni'd  ;  this  day  from  battle  rest : 
Faithful  bath  been  your  warfare,  and  of  God 
Accepted,  fearless  in  his  righteous  cause; 
And  as  ye  have  receiv*d,  so  have  ye  done, 
Invincibly  :  but  of  this  cursed  crew 
The  punishment  to  other  hand  belongs ; 
Vengeance  is  his,  or  whose  he  sole  apiwints  : 
Number  to  this  da^'s  Woirk  Is  not  pirdiiii'd. 


Nor  mnltitode  ;  stand  only,  Aid  Ik^A 
God^s  indignation  on  these  godless  pow^a 
By  me  ;  not  you,  but  me,  they  hari  det^Vd,, 
Yet  envied ;'  against  me  is  all  their  ra^. 
Because  the  Father,  to  whom  iti  Heavdl  te* 

preme 
Km^dom,  and  power,  and  gloiy  app^rtamd, 
Halh  honour'd  me,  according:  to  his  *1II, 
ThercloTe  to  me  their  doom  he  hath  assigif  d  ; 
That  they  may  have  their  wish  to  try  with  me 
In  battle  which  the  stronger  proves ;  they  all, 
Or  1  alone  against  them  ;   since  by  strength ' 
They  mcasurs  all,  of  othir  <*xcellence 
Not  emuk»tis,  nor  care  who  them  excels; 
Nor  other  strife  with  them  do  I  roucbsaffe.' 

**  So  spake  the  Son,  and  into  terrour  chang'd 
His  countenance  too  severe  to  be  beheld. 
And  full  of  wrath  bent  on  his  enemies. 
At  once  the  Four  spread  out  their  starry  wingl 
With  dreadful  shade  contiguous,  and  tnecrhf 
Of  his  fierce  chariot  roird,  as  with  the  sbutid 
Of  torrent  floods,  or  of  a  numerous  bo^. 
He  on  his  impious  foes  right  onward  drore. 
Gloomy  as  night,  under  his  bumnitg  whedt 
The  st^fast  empyr^n  shook  throughout. 
All  but  the  throne  itself  of  God.     Full  sooii 
Among  them  he  arrived ;   in  his  right  hand 
Grasping  ten  thousand  thunders,  which  he  Mt 
Before  him,  such  as  in  their  souls  infix'd 
Plagues :   they,  astonish'd,  all  resistance  lost. 
All  courage;   down  their  idle  wedpottS  drdpt : 
0*er  shields,  and  helms,  and  helmed  hcAuls  be 

rode 
Of  thrones  and  mighty  seraphhn  prostr6te. 
That  wisb'd  the  mountains  now  might  be  Agam 
Thrown  on  them,  as  a  shelter  from  his  ire. 
Nor  less  on  either  side  tempestuous  fell 
His  arrows,  from  the  fourfbld-visag'd  Four 
Distinct  with  eyes,  and  from  the  living  wheels 
Distinct  alike  with  multitude  of  eyes  ; 
One  spirit  in  them  nilM  ;  and  erciy  eye 
Glar'd  lightning,  and  shot  forth  pernicious  fire 
Among  the  accuis'd,   that  wither 'd  all    their 

strength. 
And  of  their  wonted  vigour  left  thetti  drain 'd, 
Exhausted,  spiritless,  nflnicted,  fliira. 
Yet  half  his  strength  he  put    cot    furth,    hot 
His  thunder  in  mid  volley ;  for  he  meant  [chedc'd 
Not  td  destroy,  but  rOot  them  out  of  Heaven  : 
The  overthrown  he  rais'd,  and  as  a  herd 
Of  goats  or  timorous  flock  together  throng'd 
Drove  them  before  him  thunder-struck,  pursued 
With  terrours,  and  ^ith  furies,  to  the  bounds 
And  crystal  wall  of  Heaven;    which,  cpenfog 

wide, 
Roird  inward,  and  a  spacious  gap  disclos'd 
Into  the  wasteful  deep:  the  monstrous  sight 
Struck  them  with  horrour backward,  but  fkr  woMe 
UrgM  them  behind:    headlong  themselves  they 

threw 
Down  from  the  verge  of  Hearcn ;  eternal  i 
Burnt  after  them  to  the  bottomless  pit. 

*<  Hell  h^ard  the  unsufTerable  noise,  Hidl 
Heaven  ruining  from  Heaven,  and  woald  hare  JN^ 
Affrighted ;  but  strict  Fate  had  cast  tod  de^    ' 
Her  dark  foundations,  and  too  fkst  had  bound. 
Nine  days  they  fell :  confounded  Chaos  TCArM, 
And  felt  tenfold  concision  in  their  fall 
Through  his  wild  anarcby^  so  huge  a  io«|    -   - 
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tmema/UtfiUm  witb  rahi :  IMl  M  tut 
YawDing  racrivM  ihem  vbolfe,   and  on    them 
Hell,  thcdr fit  babituion.  fnafiit  *itli  Sre[d(ii'd; 
UnqneDchablc,  the  home  or  woe  and  paliL 
Diibiirdcn'd  HeaTeo  rcjoic'd,  and  mmii  repair'd 
Hermuial  brMcb,  relamiagwhcDeelt  rell'd. 
Sole>ictor,fraiil'the  eipulaioD  ofhii  Ibai, 
Mewah  hit  ttiamphal  cfaariot  trni'd  : 
To  maethim  all  hli  lainU,  «ho  fiisntitood 
Eye-wiCaena  of  hii  almighty  act*, 
Witbjabilee  •dvanc'd  ;  wid.  as  th«j  vent, 
Sbadod  with  branching  jjblm,  each  oHer  brfuht. 
Song  binmpb,  and  him  viag  Ticloiiwu  King, 
86a,  Heir,  and  Um],  to  him  dominion  g'nea, 
WatOiat  to  reign:  He.  celebraled,  rode  [conrli 
TrioBipbtDt     tbroagh    mid     Heaven,    inlo    the 
And  templa  of  bji  mighty  Fathrr  thn^'d 
On  bigb  ;  who  into  gloTy  him  receiv'd, 
Wbere  now  he  aiu  at  tbe  right  hand  of  bllM. 
"  lliu  aieaiuriDg  thingi  bi  HeiTen  by  tMngi 
ooEwOi, 
M  Urf  raqneit,  and  that  thoii  may'iit  beware 
By  what  i*  pait,  to  the«  I  have  rernl'd 
What  might  ba<e  cite  to  human  ram  been  hid ; 
The  diaoord  which  befel,  and  war  in  Hearoi 
AmoltK  the  angdic  poocn,  and  the  deep  fall 
Of  Ommc  too  high  aspiring,  who  rebeti'd 
With  Satan  ;  he  who  eriTiei  now  thy  (tate, 
WIm  ddw  ii  ptottjng  flow  he  may  leduce 
Thee  alnfioRi  obedience,  that,  with  him 
BemvM  of  happtneae,  thon  may'al  pariake 
Hii  poniahmenC  etenMl  miaery  j 
Which  would  be  all  his  lolace  ami  rerenge. 
At  a  deqHte  done  agahM  the  Moit  High, 
Thaemee  to  gain  eompanron  of  hli  woe, 
VntUrtm  not  to  hia  temptatiam,WBnl 
thy  weaker  i  let  U  proGt  thee  lo  hare  beard. 
By  t«rribl«  eiami^,  the  re 


Of  dtaobedienee  ;  firm  they  might  hi 
yet  fsU  J  lemoliber,  and  fear  to  tia 
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Tki  AunrwtirT, 

R^Wa,  M  tte  requeit  of  Adain.relatei  how  an] 
wherefare  thii  world  wai  Bnt  crealnl ;  that 
Ood;  adlerllK  expelling  of  Saun  and  liia  angeli 
out  of  Heaven,  declared  hi«  picslbre  to  create 
,  niather  world,  and  other  creaturei  to  darelJ 
tMrtlb ;  ioidi  hii  Sou  with  gJory,  and  attend. 
■nea  of  angeif,  to  perfonnthi;  work  of  crea- 
tiiM  in  lis  dayi :  the  angels  c«l*fate  with 
bymu  the  f'e'fonMDce  IfaereoF,  aod  liii  rea*. 
cemtdaiRtoHeareo. 

DiieiMp  ftmn  Heaven,  Urania,  by  that  nam« 
If  rightly  tl.-.u  art  calld,  wbo*a  raicc  diTine 
FoUowiag,  above  the  Olympiao  faill  laoar. 
Above  ibe  flight  of  Pc^aieaa  wing. 

Saeaoing,  not  the  name,  I  call :  for  tbon 
of  the  Miuci  nine,  nor  on  the  top 
TWoId  Dlympui  dwell'M  j  but,  hnwnly-bom, 
Befare  the  hilb  appear'iI,oi  fcuniain  #n— 'ii. 
Tbon  vitA  et«nii]  Wialan  didtt  cum 


Wiadom  thy  Mter,  and  mth  berdaMpIar 
In^preaenceoflbe  Almighty  Father,  plea^d 
With  thy  celeatial  anog.    Up  led  by  thee. 
Into  the  Heaven  of  Heavena  [  baie  picanm'd. 
An  earthly  gueat,  and  drawn  empyreal  air. 
Thy  tempering  ;  with  like  aafetv  guided  down 
Reium  me  tomynatire  c'ement : 
Len  rrom  thia  flying  steed  narein'd,  {tatiuM 
Belltrophon,  though  from  a  lower  clime,} 
Dismounted,  on  the  Aleian  field  1  foil, 
Srroneoas  there  tu  wander,  and  fbrlom. 
Half  yet  remaiiu  ananng,  but  oannwer  boturf 
Within  the  visible  diurnal  iphere ; 
Standing  on  earth,  not  rapt  abave  the  pole, 
Moresafu  1  ting  with  mortal  voice,  anchang'd 
Tu  hoarM  or  mute,  though  Ul'n  on  evil  dty^     - 
On  evil  days  thonch  foll'n,  and  evil  tongues; 
In  darkncM,  and  with  danpdi  eocnpaiit'd  mind. 
And  solitude;   yet  DOC  alone,  while  Una 
Yisit'at  my  ituinbera  ntghily,  or  when  uoni 
Purplea  the  east :  atill  govern  thou  my  aoog, 
Uronij.  and  fit  audience  Snd,  though  Ibw. 
Bat  drive  far  off  the  barbaroua  dissonattce 
(XBacchua  and  his  revellen,  th 


df  tl 


nbaid 


Rhodopc,  where  woods  and  locks  bad  M— 
To  rapture,  till  the  savage  dannnrdmwBM 
Both  harp  and  voice  {  nor  oonld  the  Mnte  drfead 
Her  son.     So  Ml  not  thou,  who  tbee  im^res : 
For  thou  art  heavenly,  ahe  an  empty  dream.  i 

Say,  goddea,  what  ensued  when  Raphael, 
The  affable  •rch.aiigel,  had  fotewain^ 
Adam,  by  diieexamptr,  to  beware 
Apoi;acy,  by  what  betel  in  fieiven 
'I'o  Ihuse  apoaUtea ;  lest  the  like  beftU 
In  Paradise  to  AdEim  or  his  race. 
Charged  not  lo  tiiuch  the  intord'cted  Itee, 
Iftbcf  tran^na*,  aud  ali^t  that  sole  aomUMnd, 
Soeaiiilyobey'd  amid  the  choice  '" 

Of  all  tastei  else  to  please  their  appetite. 
Though  wandering.     He,  with  hia  consorted  E»t 
The  story  beard  attentive,  and  was  BIIM 
With  admiration  and  deep  muse,  to  bear 
Ofthingi  so  bigb  and  strange;  things,  lo  their 

tboniiht 
So  unimaginable,  sshate  in  Heaven, 
And  war  BO  near  the  pcaceofGod  m  (ili^  ' 


hi*  heart  aroae  i  and  u^ 
Led  on,  yet  linlesi,  with  deaireto  know 
What  nearer  might  concern  him,  bow  this  world 
Of  Heaven  and  Earth  conapicuous  first  began  ; 
When,  and  ahereof  created;  for  what  eaoee- 
Wl,al  within  Eden,  or  without,  w«.done 
Bttire  his  memory :  as  one  wboae  drought 
YL-t«^areea'liy'd»till  eyea  the  ciirreotstreaiB, ' 
Whosp  liquid  murmur  heard  new  thirst  eacites, 
P  oceedcdthuato  ask  his  lieavenly  gueat 

"  Great  things,  and  full  of  wonder  in  onr  ears, 
Fardifferinglio>nthi.wrirld,  thou  haat  reveal'd. 
Divine  intcTptwter  I    by  favour  sent 
Down  from  tbe  empyi^n,  to  fcrewani 
[Ts  timely  of  what  might  else  have  been  oar  loM, 
Unknown,   which  human  knowledge  could  not 

For  which  to  the  inflnitely  Good  we  own 
Immortal  thanks,  and  hia  adnioniiluiient 
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Keeeive  wiUi  ioleniB  porpose  to  obierre 
Iminatably  hit  aorraa  will,  the  end 
tJf  what  we  are.     But  since  tboa  hast  ToachnTd 
OcoUy,  for  our  inftniction,  to  impart        [oem'd 
Things  above  earthly  thougrbt,  which  yet  cod- 
Our  knoarin^,  as  to  highest  WiMloni  seem'd. 
Deign  to  ilescend  now  lower,  and  relate 
"What  may  no  less  perhaps  avail  us  known, 
4)1     How  first  began  Uiis  Heaven  which  we  behold 
Distant  so  high,  with  moving  fires  adom'd 
Innumerable  ;  and  this  which  yields  or  filb 
All  tpac^  the  ambient  air  wide  interfused 
Embracing  round  this  florid  Earth  ?  what  cause 
MovM  the  Creator  in  h»  holy  rest 
Throusrh  all  eteruity  so  late  to  boild 
Ih  Chao» ;  and  the  work  begun,  bow  soon 
Abwlv'd  ;    if  uuf>rbid  thou  may'st  uaibid 
What  we,  not  to  explore  the  secrets  ask 
Of  his  eternal  empire,  but  the  more 
To  magnify  his  works,  the  nsore  we  know. 
And  the  great  light  of  day  yet  wants  to  run 
Much  of  his  race  though  steep;    suspense  in 

Heaven, 
Held  by  thy  voice,  thy  potent  voice,  he  hearsy 
/  n  1  ionger  will  delay  to  hear  thee  tell 
His  generation,  and  the  rising  birth 
Of  Nature  from  the  unapparent  deep  t 
.Or  if  the  star  of  evening  and  the  Moon 
Haste  to  thy  audience.  Night  with  her  will  bring 
Silence ;  and  Sleep,  listening  to  thee,  will  watch ; 
Or  we  can  bid  his  absence,  till  thy  song 
End,  and  dismiss  thee  ere  the  morning  #hine. " 

Thus  Adam  his  illustrious  guest  besought  t 
And  thus  the  godlike  angel  answer 'd  mild. 
"  This  also  thy  request,  with  caution  ask'd. 
Obtain  ;   though  to  recount  almighty  works 
What  words  or  tonzue  of  seraph  can  suffice. 
Or  heart  of  man  suflice  to  comprehend } 
Tet  what  thou  canst  attain,  which  best  may  serve 
To  glorify  the  Maker,  and  infer 
Thee  also  happier,  shall  not  be  withheld 
Thy  hearing  i  suoh  commission  from  above 
I  httye  receiv'd,  to  answer  thy  desire 
Of  knowledge  within  bounds ;  beyond,  abstain 
To  ask ;   nor  let  ihinp  own  inventions  hope 
Things  not  rcveal'd,  which  the  invisible  King, 
Only  Omniscient,  hath  suppressed  in  night  $ 
To  none  communicable  in  Karth  or  Heaven : 
Enough  is  left  besides  to  search  and  know. 
But  knowledge  is  as  f  od,  and  needs  no  less 
Her  temperance  ovci*  appetite,  to  know 
In  measure  what  the  miud  may  well  contain; 
Oppresses  el^e  with  surfeit,'  and  sooo  turns 
Wijidoia  to  folly,  as  nourishment  to  wind. 

*'  Know  then,  that,  after  Lucifer  from  Heaven 
(So  call  him,  brighter  once  amidst  the  ho6t 
Of  angels,  than  that  star  the  stars  among,)  ■ 
Fell  with  bis  flaming  legions  through  the  deep 
Into  hb  place,  and  the  great  Son  retum'd 
Victorious  with  his  saints,  the  Omnipotent 
Efenial  Father  from  his  throne  beheld 
Their  multitude,  and  to  his  Son  thus  spake. 

'^  *  At  least  our  envious  foe  hath  failed,  who 
All  like  himsf'lfrebellious,  by  whose  aid  [tuoaght 
This  inaccessible  high  strength,  the  seat 
Of  Deity  suoreme,  us  dispossessed, 
II .  trusted  to  have  seiz'd,  and  into  fraud 
Dh'w  many,  whom  their  place  knows  here  no 
Ye*,  far  U^e  greater  part  have  kept^  I  wftf  [more : 


Their  statioo ;  Heaveb,  yet  pofnlodf^  rttMam 
Number  sufficient  to  possess  her  realma 
Though  wide,  and  this  high  temple  to  fireqiaflfll 
With  ministeriea  due,  and  solemn  rites : 
But,  lest  his  heart  exalt  him  in  the  barm 
Already  done,  to  have  dispeopled  Heaven^ 
My  damage  fondly  deem'd,  I  can  r^air 
Ttuit  detriment,  if  such  it  be  to  lose 
Self-lost ;  and  in  a  momeut  will  create 
Another  world,  out  of  one  man  a  race 
Of  men  innumerable,  there  to  dw«U, 
Not  here ;  till,  by  degrees  of  merit  rais'd* 
Tliey  open  to  themselves  at  length  the  way 
Up  hither,  under  long  obedience  tried  ;     [EaiO, 
And  Earth  be  chang'd  to  Heaven,  and  Heaves  la 
One  kingdom,  joy  and  union  without  end. 
Mean  while  inhabit  Ux,  ye  powers  of  Heawee  ; 
And  thou  my  Word,  begotten  Son,  by  thee 
This  I  perform  ;  spak  thou,  and  be  itdooe  ! 
My  overshadowing  spirit  and  might  with  tbso 
I  send  along ;  ride  forth,  and  bkl  the  deep 
Within  appointed  bounds  be  Heaven  and  Eafth  ; 
Boundless  the  deep,  because  I  am  who  fill 
Infinitude,  nor  vacuous  the  spaoe. 
Though  [,uncircum9crib'd  myself,  retire. 
And  put  not  fxth  my  goodness^  which  is  free 
To  act  or  not,  necessity  and  chaeoe 
Approach  not  me,  and  what  I  will  is  fiste.' 

"  So  spake  the  Almighty,  and  to  what  he  spake 
His  Word,  the  filial  Godhead,  g^veBStCL 
Immediate  are  the  acts  of  God,  more  swift 
Than  time  or  motion,  but  to  human  ears 
Cannot  without  process  of  speech  be  told. 
So  told  as  earthly  notion  can  receive. 
Great  triumph  and  re.oicing  was  in  Heaveo, 
When  such  was  heard  declared  the  Almi^ty% 

will; 
Glory  they  sung  to  the  Most  High,  good  will 
To  future  men,  and  in  their  dwellings  peaces 
Glory  to  him,  whose  just  avenging  ire 
Had  driven  out  the  ungodly  from  his  sight 
And  the  habitations  of  the  just ;  to  him 
Glory  and  praise,  whose  wisdom  had  ordain'd 
Good  out  of  evil  to  create ;  histead 
Of  spirits  malign,  a  better  race  to  bring 
Into  their  vacant  room,  and  thence  dtffiise 
His  good  to  worids  and  ages  infinite. 

*'  So  sang  the  hierarchies :  wean  vhilethe  Sam] 
On  h\i  great  expedition  now  appear'd. 
Girt  with  omnipotence,  with  nidiance erowa^ 
Of  majesty  divine;  sapience  and  love 
Immense,  and  all  his  Father  in  him  shone. 
About  his  chariot  numberless  werepour'd 
Cherub,  and  seraph,  potentates,  and  thtrmns. 
And  virtues,  winged  spirits,  and  chariots  wjog^d 
Fivm  the  armoury  of  God  ;  where  stand  of  old 
Myriads,  between  two  brazen  mountains  lodg'd 
Against  a  solemn  day,  haniess'd  at  haod» 
Celestial  equipage ;  and  now  came  fbfth 
Spontaneous,  for  within  them  spirit  liv'd, 
Attendant  on  their  Lord :    Heaven  opeoM  wide 
Her  ever-during  gates,  barmoDious  sound 
On  golden  hinges  moving,  to  let  fortii 
The  King  of  Glory,  in  bis  powerful  Word 
And  Spirit,  coming  to  create  new  workk. 
On  heavenly  ground  they  stood ;  and  from  the 
They  view*d  the  vast  nnmeasureable  abyss  [shoie 
Outrageous  as  a  sea,  dark,  wasteAil,  wild. 
Up  ingn  the  bottom  turned  l>7  for^ooi  wjali 
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And  sarging  wavies,  as  mountains,  to  assault 
Heaven's  height,  and  with  the  centre  mix  the 

po'e.  [peace/ 

'*  '  Silence,  y^  troohled  waves,  and  tbou  deep, 
Said  then  the  omnific  Word ; '  your  discord  end !' 
Nor  staid  ;    but,  on  the  wings  of  cherubim 
Uplifted,  in  paternal  glory  rode 
Far  into  Chaos,  and  the  world  unborn  $ 
Por  Chaos  heard  his  voice  :  him  all  his  train 
Followed  in  bright  procession,  to  behold 
Creation,  and  the  wonders  of  his  might 
Then  staid  the  fervid  wheels,  and  in  his  hand 
He  took  the  golden  compasses,  prepar*d 
In  God*s  eternal  store,  to  circumscribe 
This  universe,  and  all  creat«^  things : 
One  foot  he  centered,  and  the  other  tum*d 
Round  through  the  vast  ph>fundity  obscure  ; 
And  said,  *  Thus  for  extend,  thus  far  thy  bounds. 
This  be  thy  just  circumference,  O  Worid  i» 
Thus  God  the  Heaven  created,  thus  the  Earth, 
Matter  unfimn'd  and  void  :  darkness  profound 
Cover'd  the  abyss:  but  on  the  watery  calm 
His  brooding  wings  the  Spirit  of  God  outspread, 
And  vital  virtue  inlns'd,  and  vital  warmth 
Throughout   the    fluid  nuiss;    but  downward 

purg'd 
The  black  tartareous  cold  infernal  dregs, 
Adverse  to  life :  then  founded,  then  congiob*d 
Uke  things  to  like ;  the  rest  to  several  place 
Disparted,  and  between  spun  out  the  air; 
And  Earth,  self-balanc'd,  on  her  centre  hung. 
"  *  Letthere  belight,'  said  God ;  and  forthwith 

Light 
Ethereal,  first  of  things,  quintessence  pure 
Sprang  from  the  deep ;  and  from  her  native  east 
To  jouney  through  the  aery  gloom  began. 
Sphered  in  a  radiant  cloud,  for  yet  the  Sun    . 
Was  not;  she  in  a  cloudy  tabernacle 
Sojoum'd  the  while.    God  saw  the  light  was  good ; 
And  light  from  darkness  by  the  hemisphere 
Divid«l:  light  the  Day,  and  darkness  Night, 
He  nam'd.  Thus  was  the  first  day  even  and  mom  t 
Nor  past  uncelebrated,  nor  unsung*  - 
Bf  the  celestial  quires,  when  orient  liglit 
Exhaling  first  from  darkness  they  beheM  ; 
Birth-day  of  Heaven  and  Earth ;  with  joy  and 
The  holk>w  universal  orb  they  filUd>  [shoit 

Ajidtouch'd  their  golden  harps,   and  hjrmning 

prais'd 
God  and  bis  works ;   Creator  him  they  surg, 
Both  when  first  evening  was,  and  wheu  first 

mom. 
**  Again,  God  said,  '  Let  there  be  firmament 
Amid  the  waters,  «nd  1<  t  it  divide 
The  waters  from  the  waters  ;'  and  God  made 
The  firmament,  expanse  of  liquid,  pure, 
Transparent,  elemental  air,  diffused 
In  circuit  to  the  uttermost  convex 
Of  this  great  round ;   partition  firm  and  sure, 
Tlie  walent  underneath  from  those  above 
Dividing :  for  as  Earth,  so  he  the  norld 
Built  on  circumfluous  waters  calm,  in  w^de 
Crystalline  ocean,  and  the  loud  misrule 
Of  Chaos  far  remov'd ;  lest  fierce  extremes 
Contiguous  might  distemper  the  whole  frame : 
And  Heaven  he  nam'd  the  Firmament :  so  even 
And  morning  chorus  sung  the  second  day.     [yet 
**  TheEarth  was  form'd,  but  in  the  womU  as 
Of  waters^  embiyon  immature  involv-d^ 


Appear*d  not :  over  all  the  face  of  Earth 
Main  ocean  flow'd,  not  idle ;   but,  with 
Proli fie  h umour  softenin '^  all  her  globe. 
Fermented  the  great  mothar  to  conceive. 
Satiate  with  genial  moisture  ;  when  God  said, 
*  Be  gatherM  now  ye  waters  under  Heaven 
Into  ouc  pincre,  and  let  dry  land  appear.' 
Immediately  the  mountains  huge  appear 
Emergent,  and  their  broad  bare  backs  upheafv 
Into  the  clouds  ;  their  tops  ascend  the  skyi 
So  high  as  hfav'd  the  tumj^ills,  so  low 
Down  sunk  a  hollow  bottom  broad  and  deem 
Capacious  bed  of  waters :  thither  they 
Ha8tod  with  glad  precipitance,  uproll'd. 
As  drops  on  dust  conglobing  from  the  dry: 
Part  rise  in  ciystal  wall,  or  ridge  direct. 
Fur  haste ;   such  flight  the  great  oommand  tan. 

prcss*d 
On  the  swift  floods :  as  armies  at  the  call 
Of  trumpets  (for  of  armies  thou  liast  beard) 
Troop  to  their  standard ;  so  the  watery  thning; 
Wave  rolling  after  wave,  where  way  they  fooni^ 
If  steep,  with  torrent  rapture,  if  through  plain. 
Soft-ebbing  !  nor  withstood  them  rock  or  hill ; 
But  they,  or  under  ground,  or  circuit  wide 
With  serpent  errour  wandering,  found  theur  waf^ 
And  uu  the  washy  oose  deep  channels  wore; 
Easy,  ere  God  had  bid  the  ground  be  dry. 
All  but  within  those  banks,  whero  rivers  now    . 
Stream,  and  perpetual  draw  their  humid  trartu 
The  dry  land,  Earth  ;  and  the  great  receptacia  ^ 
Of  congregated  waters,  he  caU*d  Seas: 
And  saw  that  it  was  good  ;  and  said,  *  Let  the 

Earth 
Put  forth  the  verdant  grass,  herb  yielding  seed. 
And  fruit' tree  yielding  fruit  after  her  kind, 
Whose  seed  is  in  herself  upon  the  Earth.' 
He  scaroe  had  said,  when  the  bare  Earth,  till  then 
Desert  and  bare,  unsightly,  unadorned,       [clad 
Brought  forth  the  tender  grass,  whose  verdure 
Her  universal  face  with  pleasant  green ; 
Then  herbs  of  every  leaf,  that  sudden  flower^ 
Opening  their  various  colours,  and  made  gay 
Her  bosuni,  smelling  sweet :   and,  these  scarce 

b!own,  [crept 

Forth  flourished  thick  the  clustering  vine,  fortk 
The  swelling  gourd,  up  stood  the  corny  reed 
EmbattU^l  iu  her  field,  and  the  humble  shrab. 
And  bush  with  frizzled  hair  implicit :    last 
Rose,  as  in  dance,  the  stately  trees,  and  spread 
Their   branches   hung   with  copious  fruit,    or 

gcmm'd  0  [rrown'dg 

Their  blossoms :  with  high  woods  the  hills  were 
With  tnfts  the  valleys,  and  each  fountain  side  ; 
With  birders  long' the  rivers:  that  Earth  now 
Seeni'd  like  to  Heaven,  a  seat  where  gods  might 

dwell. 
Or  wander  with  de^ght,  and  love  to  haunt 
Her  sacred  shades :  though  God  had  yet  not 

rain*d 
Upon  the  Earth,  and  man  to  till  the  ground 
None  «as  ;  but  from  the  Earth  a  ^tmy  mist 
Went  up,  and  watered  all  the  ground,  and  eadi 
Fiant  of  the  field ;  which,  ere  it  was  in  the  Earth, 
God  made,  and  every  herb,  before  it  grew 
On  the  green  stem  :  God  saw  that  it  was  good: 
So  even  and  mom  recorded  the  third  day. 

A^aia  ihe  Almighty  spake,  •*  •  Letthere  be 
High  io  tL«  expanse  of  Heavaa,  to  divide  [lighn 


390^ 


MILTON'S  POEMS. 


The  day  from  night;  and  let  them  bo  for  signs 
For  seasons,  and  for  days,  and  circling  years  ^ 
And  let  them  be  for  lights,  as  I  ordain 
Their  office  in  the  flruament  of  Heaven, 
To  give  light  on  the  Earth  ;*  and  it  was  so.  [use 
And  God  made  two  great  lights,  great  for  their 
To  Mm*  the  greater  to  have  rule  by  day, 
^     Th^)es8  by  night,  altem;  and  made  the  stars/ 
V*     Aad  set  them  in  the  firmament  of  Heaven 
To  illuminate  the  Earth,  and  nile  the  day 
In  their  vicissitude,  and  rule  the  night. 
And  light  from  darkness  to  divide.     God  saw. 
Surveying  his  great  work,  that  it  was  good : 
For  of  celestial  bodies  first  the  Sun 
A  mighty  sphere  he  fram'd,  unlightsome  first, 
Though  of  ethereal  mould:    then  form'd  the 
Globose,  and  every  magnitude  of  stars,   [Moon 
And  sowM  with  stars  the  Heaven,  thick  as  a 
Of  light  by  far  the  greater  part  he  tuok,    [field : 
Transplanted  from  her  cloudy  shrine,  and  plao'd 
lu  the  Sun's  orb,  made  porous  to  receive 
And  drink  the  liquid  light ;  firm  to  retain 
Her  gathered  beams,  great  palace  now  of  light. 
Hither,  as  to  their  fountain,  other  stars 
Bepairing,  in  their-golden  urns  draw  light. 
And  hence  the  morning-planet  gilds  her  horns; 
By  tincture  or  reflection  they  augment      ' 
Their  small  peculiar,  though  from  human  sight 
So  fa.T  remote,  with  diminution  seen. 
First  in  his  east  the  glorious  lamp  was  seen,  . 
Regent  of  day,  and  all  the  horizon  round 
Invested  with  bright  rays,  jocund  to  run     [gray 
His  longitude  through  Heaven's  high  road;  the 
Dawn,  and  the  Pleiades,  before  him  danc'd. 
Shedding    sweet   influence:     less    bright   the 
But  opposite  in  level  I'd  west  was  set,        [Muon, 
His  mirrour,  with  fiill  face  borrowing  her  light 
From  him ;  for  other  light  she-needed  none 
In  that  aspect,  and  still  that  distance  keeps 
Till  night ;  then  in  the  east  her  turn  she  shines, 
Revolved  on  Hcaven^s  great  axle,  and  lier  reign 
With  thousand  lesser  lights  dividual  holds, 
.    With  thousand  thousand  stars,  that  then  ap- 
peared 
Spangling  the  hemisphere :  then  first  adomM 
With  their  bright  luminaries  that  setand  rose. 
Glad  evening  and  glad  mom  cruwn'd  the  fourth 
day. 
**  And  God  said,  •  Let  the  waters  generate 
Reptile  with  spawn  abundant,  living  soul : 
And  let  fowl  fly  above  the  Earth,  with  wings 
Display 'd  on  the  open  fiiina^icnt  of  Heaven.* 
And  G«)d  created  the  great  whales,  and  each 
Soul  living,  each  that  crept,  which  plenteously 
The  waters  generated  by  their  kinds ; 
And  every  bird  of  wing  after  his  kind ; 
And  saw  tlint  it  was  good,  and    bless'd  them, 
•  Be  fruitful,  multiply,  and  in  the  seas,    [saying, 
And  lakes,  and  running  streams,  the  waters  fill : 
And  let  the  fowl  be  multiplied,  on  the  Earth.* 
Furi.hwith  the  sounds  and  seas,  each  creek  and 
With  fry  i{tn>::iierable  swarm,  and  slioals     [bay. 
Of  fish  that  with  their  fins,  and  shining  scales, 
Glide  under  the  green  wave,  in  sculls  that  oft 
Bank  the  mid  spa :  part  single,  or  with  mate. 
Graze  the  f;ea-weed  their  pasture,  and  through 

proves 
Of  crral  stray ;  or,  sporting  with  quick  glance, 
"S1h)\\  tu  the  Sua  thoir  wavM  coats  diopt  with  gold; 


Or,  in  their  pearly  shells  at  earn,  afmid 
Moist  nutrioient ;  c  uuder  rucks  thehr  food  ' 
in  jointed  armour  watch :  on  smooth  the  seal. 
And  bended  dolphins  play:  pert  huge  of  bidk 
WaliowinfT unwieldy,  enormous  in  their  gait» 
Tern  pest  the  ocean :  there  leviai  ban, 
Hugest  of  livins:  creatures,  on  the  deep 
Stretched  like  a  piomoatory  sleeps  or  swimsy 
And  seems  a  moving  laud ;  and  at  his  gilb 
Draws  in,  and  at  his  trunk  sponta  oat,  a  sea. 
Mean  while  the  tepid  caves,  and  fens,  and  sborofy 
Their  brood  as  numeiuus  hatch,  from  the  9gf 

that  soou 
Bursting  with  kindly  rupture  forth  disclos'd 
llicir  callow  yuuiig ;    Imt  feathered   soon  and' 
fledge  [sublime, 

'llicy  summ*d  their  pens  ;   and.  soaring  the  aif 
With  clang  despis'd  the  gtt)und,  under  a  cloud 
In  prospect ;  there  the  eagle  and  the  stork 
On  ciittk  and  cedar  tops  their  eyries  build  : 
Part  loosely  wing  the  region,  part  more  wise 
In  conunoo,  rang*d  in  figure,  wedge  their  way. 
Intelligent  of  seasons,  and  set  forth 
Tlieir  aery  caravan,  high  overseas 
Flying,  and  over  lands,  with  mutual  wing 
Easing  their  flight ;  so  steers  th**  prudent  crane 
Her  annual  voyage,  homo  on  winds;  the  air 
Floats  as  they  pass,   fanned  with  ttnaumbei'd 
plumes:  [song 

From  branch  to  branch  the  smaller  birds  with 
SoIacM  the  woods,  and  spread  their  painted  whigi 
Till  even ;  nor  then  the  solemn  nightingnie 
Ceas'd  warbling,  but  all  night  tun'd  her  soft  lays: 
Othen,  on  silver  lakes  and  ri^*ers  bath'd 
Their  downy  breast ;  the  swau  with  arched 
Between  her  white  wings  mantling  proudly. 
Her  stale  with  oary  feet ;  yet  oft  they  quit 
The  dank,  and,  rising  on  stiflf  pennons. 
The  mid  aei-eal  sky :  others  on  ground 
WalkMfirm;    the  created   cock  whose  claikm 

sounds 
ll)e  silent  hours,  and  the  other  whcMS  gay  trail 
Adorns  him,  coloured  with  the  flt»rtd  hue 
Of  rainbows  and  stuiTy  eyes.     1  he  waters  thus 
With  fish  replenished,  and  the  air  with  fowl. 
Evening  and  morn  soIemQi2*d  the  fifith  day, 

"  The  stxth,and  of  creation  last,  arose 
With  evening  harps  and  matin ;  when  Gui  said» 
*  Let  the  Earth  bring  forth  soul  living  in  her  kind, 
Ca:tk,  and  creep  ng  things,  and  bea^t  of  the 
Earth,  [straight 

Each  in  their  kind.     The  Earth  obey*d,  lund 
<  ))>ening  her  feriilc  womb  tcem'd  at  a  inrtlii 
Iiniumcrous  living  creatures,  perfect  forms, 
Limb'd  and  full  grown :    out  of  the  ground  up 

rose. 
As  fmni  his  lair,  the  wild  beast,  where  he  wobe^ 
In  forest  wild,  in  thicket,  brake,  CNrden; 
Among  the  trees  in  pairs  ihcy  rose,  they  walk'di 
I'he  cattle  in  the  fields  and  meadows  green : 
Those  rare  and  solitary,  these  in  Rucks 
Pasturing  at  once,  and  in  broad  herds  upsprung. 
The  giassy  ciods  now  calv'd ;  now  half  appeared 
I'he  tawny  liun,  pawing  to  get  free  [bond^^ 

His  hinder  parts,  theu  springs,  as  broke  fioA 
And  (ainpaut  shakes  his  briudcd   mane;    the 
The  libbard,  and  the  tiger,  as  the  mole  {oum:c^ 
Rising,  the  crumbled  earth  abuve  them  threw 
In  hiliucks :  the  swift  slag  fruni  under  grouwd  ' 
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Sore  up  bb  braneliing  head:    scarce  from  his 

moald 
Behemoth,  biggest  .bom  of  Earth,  upheaved  [rose. 
His  vastness:   ileec'd   the  flocks  and  bleating 
As^plaatt :  ambiguous  between  sra  and  land 
The  river-horse,  and  scaly  crocodite. 
At  OBce  came  forth  whatever  creeps  tl)0^rroimd. 
Insect  or  worm  :  those  wav'd  their  limber  fans 
For  wings,  and  smallest  lineaments  exact 
In  all  the  liveries  deckM  of  summer's  pride, 
l^lth  spots  of  gold  and  purple,  azure  and  green: 
These,  as  a  line,  their  long  dimension  drew. 
Screaking  the  ground  with  sinuous  trace ;  not  all 
Minimaof  nature ;  some  of  serpent-kiQd, 
Wonderons  in  length  and  corpulence,  involved 
Tbtir  snaky  folds,  and  added  wings.  First  crept 
The  parsimonious  emmft,  provident 
Of  future  ;  in  small  room  large  heart  enolos'd ; 
Pattern  of  just  equality  perhaps 
H«tf«after,  join'd  in  her  popular  tribes 
Of  commonalty:  swarming  next  appear'd 
The  female  bee,  that  feeds  her  husband  drone 
Ddiciously,  and  builds  her  waxen  cells 
With  4ioney  stored :  the  rest  are  numberless , 
And  thou  their  natures  know'st,  and  gav'st  them 

names, 
Needless  to  thee  repeated ;  nor  unknown 
The  serpent,  subtle^  beast  of  all  the  tieM, 
Of  huge  extent  sometimes,  with  brazen  eyes 
Aad  hairy  mane  terrific,  though  to  thee 
Not  noxious,  hut  obcdicmt  at  thy  call. 

"  Now  Heaven  in  all  herglory  shone,  and  rotl'd 
Her  motions,  as  the  great  first  Mover's  hand 
Pint  wtwel'd  their  course:    Earth  in  her  rich 

attire 
CoiMMmmate  lovely  aroiPd ;  air,  water,  earth, 
By  fowl,  fish,  beast,  was  flown,  was  swum,  was 

walked 
Frequent ;  and  of  the  sixth  day  yet  remainM : 
There  wanted  yet  the  master- work,  the  end 
Of  an  yet  done ;  a  creature,  who,  not  prone 
■And  brute  as  other  creatures,  but  endued 
With  sanctity  of  reason,  might  erect 
His  ikatare,  and  upright  with  front  serene 
Govern  the  rest,  self-knowing ;  and  from  tlience 
Magnanimous  to  correspond  with  Heaven, 
But  grateful  to  acknowledge  whence  his  good 
Deacends,  thither  with  heart,  and  voice,  and  eyes 
Directed  in  devotion,  to  adore  [chief 

And  worship   God  Supreme,   who  made   hinor 
Of  all  his  works :  therefore  the  Omnipotent 
Eternal  Father,  (for  where  is  not  he 
Present  ?)  thus  to  his  Son  audibly  gpake. 

"  *  Let  us  make  now  Man  in  our  image,  Man 
In  our  similitude,  and  let  them  nile 
Over  the  fish  and  fowl  of  sea  and  air. 
Beast  of  the  field,  and  over  all  the  Earth, 
And   'every   creeping  thing   that   creeps    the 

ground.'  [Man, 

This  said,     he   form*d  thee,  Adam,    th^e,  O 
Dust  of  the  ground,  and  in  thy  nostrils  breathM 
The  breath  of  life ;  in  his  own  image  he     . 
Created  thee,  in  the  image  of  God 
£3q>res8 ;  and  thou  becam*st  a  living  soul. 
Male  he  created  thee ;  but  thy  consort      [said, 
Female,  for  race;  then  bless*d  mankind,  and 
'  Be  fhiitfol,  multiply,  and  fill  the  Earth.' 
Sabdue  it,  and  throughout  dominion  hold 
0*tr  fish  of  the  sea,  and  fowl  of  the  air. 


And.every  livmg  thing  that  mov«s  on  th^  Earth. 

Wherever  thus  created,  for  no  place 

Is  yet  distinct  by  name,  theooe,  as  thoa  know'ft. 

He  brought  thee  into  this  dencKMis  grove. 

This  garden,  planted  with  the  trees  of  God, 

Delectable  both  to  behold  and  taste  ;      ^^^ 

And  freely  all  their  pleasant  fruit  for  fooi^^ft 

Gave  thee ;  all  sorts  are  here  that  all  thffiKm     ^ . 

Variety  without  (end ;   but  of  the  trac,      [yieldf^     ^ 

Which,  tasted,   works  knowledge  of  good  and    ' 

evil,  [diest ;» 

Thou  may'st  not ;  in  the  day  thoa  eatPtt»  thea 
Death  is  the  penalty  imposed ;  beware. 
And  govern  well  thy  appetite ;  lest  Sm 
Surprise  thee,  and  her  black  attendant  Death. 

'*  Here  fminhed  he,  and  all  that  he  had  made 
Vicw'd,  and  behold  all  was  entirely  good ; 
So  even  and  mom  accompli  sh'd  the  sixth  day  t 
Yet  not  till  the  Creator  from  his  work 
Desisting,  thougli  unwearied,  up  retoni'd. 
Up  to  the  Heaven  of  Hea\-ens,  bis  high  abode; 
Tlieuce  to  behold  tliis  new  creeled  world, 
The  addition  of  his  empire,  bow  itshow'd 
In  prospect  from  his  throne,  how  good,  hoer&ir. 
Answering  his  great  idea.     Up  he  rode 
Fullow'dwitb  acclamation,  and  the  sound 
Symphonious  of  ten  tliousand  harps,  that  tmM 
Angelic  harmonies :  the  Earth,  the  air 
Resounde<l,     (thou     remember'st,     for    thou 

heard'st,) 
The  Heavens  and  all  the  constellations  nuig. 
The  planets  in  their  station  listening  stoody 
While  the  bright  pomp  ascended  jubilant. 
'Openi  ye  everlasting  gates  !'  they  sung, 
*  Open,  ye  Heavens  I  yonr  living  doors;  let  in 
The  great  Creator  from  his  work  returo'd 
Magnificent,  his  six'days  work,  aworid; 
Open,  and  henceforth  oft ;  for  God  will  deign 
Tu  visit  oft  the  dwellings  of  just  men. 
Delighted ;  and  with  frequent  intercourse 
Thither  will  send  his  winged  messengers 
On  errands  of  supernal  grace.*  >  So  sung    [ven» 
The  glorious  train  ascending :  he  through  Hea* 
That  open'd  wide  her  blazing  portals,  led 
To  GofVs  eternal  house  direct  Uie  way ; 
A  broad  and  ample  road,  whose  dust  is  gold 
And  pavement  stars,  as  siars  to  thee  appear. 
Seen  in  the  galaxy,  that  milky  way. 
Which  nightly,  as  a  circling  zone,  thou  seest 
Powdered  with  stars.     And  now  on    Earth  the 
Evening  arose  in  Eden,  for  the  Sun        [seventh 
Was  set,  and  twilight  from  theeast  came  on. 
Forerunning  night;  when  at  the  holy  mount 
Of  Heaven's    high-seated   top,   the    imperial 

throne 
Of  Godhead  fix'd  for  ever  firm  and  sure, 
f  he  Filial  Power  arriv'd,  and  sat  him  down 
W^ith  his  gpreat  Father  T  for  he  also  went 
Invisible,  yet  staid,  (such  privilege 
Hath  Omuipresence)  and  the  work  ordain*d. 
Author  and  End  of  all  things;  and,  from  work 
Now  resting,  bless'd  and  hallow^  the  seventh 
As  resting:  on  that  day  from  all  his  work,      [day* 
'  But  not  in  silence  holy  kept :  the  harp 
Had  work  and  rested  not;  the  solemn  pipe. 
And  dulcimer,  all  organs  of  sweet  stop. 
All  souiiJs  on  fret  by  string  or  golden  wire,  * 

Temper 'd  soft  tunings,  intevmhc*d  with  voice 
Choral 'or  unison  :  of  incense  clouds. 
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!,  Mi|:My  King, or  bound 


ktBKDKfTMQ  golilcn  cenKn,  hid  the  mount. 
Cmlion  and  the  lii  dryt  ids  thi>>-  map : 
IQrait  atethy  Torln,  JebDvsh  I  infinite 
ny  font  '■  Kbat  Auuglit  can  meaiure  thee, 

ttalMe  thre  (  Qrester  now  in  ti.j  rptiim 
Th«ftomtbegi»ntiin(n:l<i:  thre  that  day 
Thy  thnodcn  Diagnili.eil ;  but  lo  create 
fc  greater  than  created  ' 
Who  can  impair 
Thy  empire  ?  ea    _         , 
Of  ipiriti>apo*tate,  and  iheircoiinseJiTain, 
Tboo  baiA  repel  I'd  i«li  lie  impim]i>1y  they  thought 
Theetodiminiih,>nd  from  thee  withdraw 
Hiamimber  of  thya-onhipper^     Wbo  leeki 
To  kiHinthcei  at^inst  bin  purpose  htvm 
To  loanifelt  the  more  thy  might :  his  evil 
Thou  iia  il.  and  from  thence  crnt'tt  more  gnod. 
Witnna  tbi*  itev-miiHe  world,  another  Heaven 
Itartn  HesTm-^tc  not  Far,  fbutvdeil  in  view 
Cnthecteir  hyaline,  the  )[laHy  lea  { 
Of  amplitude  almi  It  immeiDe,  with  slari 
MsBwram,  aod  every  itar  prrhap*  i  i-orld 
Of  deMin>d  iiabitation  i  but  thou  kiuw'M 
Their KafODa :  anonjcthese  the  s>-a)  oTmen, 
Earth,  with  her  netber  ocean  circumfni'd, 
Tlieit  pleanBt  dwelling-place.      Thriee  happj.' 

And  aoni  of  men,   whom   God  hath  lliiu   act~ 
Created  in  hia  image  there  to  dwell 
And  wofibip  him  ;  and  in  reward  lo  rule 
«)wr  hii  worki,  oo  earth,  in  sea,  or  air. 
And  nwrBjily  anceof  won.hlppe« 
Hotr  andjoK  :  thrice  ^PPYi  ■'  ^^  know 
TMr  hBppri>eM,  and  penevere  upright ! ' 
"  So  anng  tbey,  and  the  empyrean  inng 
With  halMaiah) :  thu*  vai  tabbath  kept 
And  thy  request  think  now  fumll'd,  that  nsk'd 
Hi>w  lint  this  world  anil  ficeof  Ihin^  Iwgan, 
And  whatbefuro  Iby  memoty  w«)  done 
TiiMnthebeginnin;  { that  poMrrity, 
Jttfcrm'dbythee,  might  know:  if  elM  Iboii  leck'it 
Ao^  not  Hupauing  hnman  meaauref  ny." 
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Tua  Axqvmext. 

Adam  inqiiiiva  concerning  eele«tia1  motions;  ii 
doubtfully  aniwered,  and  eiboded  toeearch 
latlierthingamore worthy nfkTronkdie:  Adam 
■••enu  i  and,  ititi  desinui  to  detain  Raphael, 
relates  to  him  what  he  remembrrcd  since  his 
tnm  creation  i  hii  placing  in  Parailiie  ;  his 
talk  with  Ood  concerning  Kilitude  and  lit  ao. 
dety:  bii  lint  meeting  and  ouptiali  wiih  Etk 
kti  diicoune  with  the  angel  thereupon  ;  wbo, 
after  admuuitions  repeated,  deparU. 

Tat  angel  ended,  and  in  Ailam'a  ear 

8n  charming  left  hii  roice,  that  he  a  whila 

Tbooght  him  itill  ipeaking.  Kill  atood  fla'Ato 


Then,  aa  new  wak'd,  thnl  gMtelblly  i« 
"  What  ihanki  sufficient,  or  wbatn 
Fqual,  bare  I  to  render  thee,  divine 
Hiitorian,  wbo  thus  largely  bait  allay'd 
The  tbtnt  I  bail  of  knowledge,  a    ' 
This  friendly  coodescemion  to  nlate 
Things  r'.e  by  me  unseaicbable ;  now  beaid 
Wiih  wiiuder,  but  delip bt,  and,  as  is  due, 
VTxIh  gk)iy  attiibfited  to  the  high 
Crmtor  f  Sotnahing  yet  of  doubt  rnnaioa. 
Which  only  UiysolutioncBn  resolve. 
Whm  I  behold  Ibis  goodly  frame,  thiaworid. 
Of  Heaven  and  Earth  coosistingt  and  coinpale 
Tbnr  magnitudes)  this  Earth  aspot,  a  grain. 
An  atom,  with  the  firmameDt  compar'd 
And  all  her  number'd  iXan,  that  aeem  to  roll 
Spaces  incomprebenaihl^  (for  anch 
lieir  distance  argues,  and  thdr  swift  retam 
Diurnal,)  merely  to  officiate  light 
Roundthisoparou)  Earth,  this  punctnal  spot. 
One  day  and  night ;  in  all  their  vaat  aurvey 
Useless  befjdes  ;  reasoning  1  uft  admire, 
How  Nalote  wise  ind  frugal  could  comrait 
Such  divprtiportiODs,  with  suparfluoui  kianii 
So  ihany  nobler  bodies  to  create. 
Greater  so  manifiild,  to  this  one  use. 
For  aught  appean,  and  on  their  orbs  impoae 
ihich  restless  revolution  day  by  day 
Repeated  J  ahile  the  Eedcntary  Earth, 
That  better  might  with  far  leu  ctkmpass  movey 
rv'd  by  more  nobie  than  hcr>«lf,  atlaina 
Tend  without  least  motion,  and  receive*. 
As  tribute,  such  a  uimless  journey  hmaght 
Of  incorporeal  speed,  her  warmth  and  light; 
Speed,  todrscribe  whoseswiftneH  number  Isils.* 
So  spake  our  sire,  and  by  bis  couDtsnane* 
•c    nd  [Eve 

Entering  on  stu'tions   Iboughti  abstruse;  whick 
Perceiving,  where  she  lal  retir'd  in  sight. 
With  lowliness  majittic  from  her  Mat, 
Andgracethat  won  whosawtowish  berstay. 
Rose,    and  went  forth  amoug    her   fmlta    and 

flowen, 
To  visit  how  they  pioeper'd,  bud  and  Uoom, 
Her  nuraery  ;  Ihey  al  ber  ctmiing  sprung, 
And,  touch'dby  her  fair  tendance,  gladlier  gre«- 
Vet  went  she  not,  as  not  with  suuh  diacoune 
Delighted,  ur  not  capable  her  ear 
Of  what  was  high  !  such  pleasure  she  reserr'd, 
Adam  relating,  she  sole  auditresa  : 
hu« band  the  relater  she  preferr'd 


■elhei 


id  of  hi 


Choeera         ,       .  

Grateful  digressions,  and  solve  highdiiputa 
With  conjugal  csrewcs  :  from  hi)  lip 
\0t  words  alone  piGis'd  her.  01  when  meet  no* 
Surh  \adT«,  in  tovr  and  mutual  hooour  join'd  i 
With  goddess-tike  demeanour  liirth  she  vent. 


pofw 


■a  ;  for 


ited  still, 

to  .risb  her  stilt  insight. 

now,  to  Adam's  doubt  provoa'd, 

id  facile  thus  replied. 


I,  rbeLher  Heaven  n 


from  about  her  shot  i 

Raphael 
Benevolent  a 

Toaskori 
_  js  the  book  of  God  before  thee  set,' 
Wherein  to  rend  his  aondroui  works,  aixl  i 

nds  to 
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tmporlsiiot,  if  tlion  redcon  right ;  the  reft 
Fkum  man  or  anzel  the  great  Architect 
tXd  wisely  to  conceal,  and  not  divulge 
His  secrets  to  be  scann'd  by  them  who  ought 
KaCher  admire  ;  or,  if  they  list  to  try 
Gnjectare,  he  his  fabric  of  the  Heavens 
Hath  left  to  their  dispntes,  perhaps  to  move 

gis  laughter  at  their  quaint  opinions  wide 
ereafter;  when  they  come  to  model  Heaven 
Andcalcubite  the  stars,  howthey  will  wield 
The  mighty  frame ;  how  build,  unbuild,  cuntrive 
To  save  appearances ;  bow  gird  the  sphere 
With  centric  and  eeoratric  scribbled  o'er, 
Cycle  and  epicycle,  orb  in  orb: 
Already  by  thy  reasoning  this  I  goess, 
Who  art  to  lead  thy  oiftpring,  and  snpposest 
That  bodies  bright  and  greater  should  not  serve 
The  less  not  bright,  nor  Heaven  such  joumesrs 
Farth  sitting  still,  wbai  she  alone  receives    [run, 
The  benefit :  consider  ftmt,  that  great 
Or  bright  rafyn  not  excellence  :  the  Earth 
Tbourt,  in  comparison  of  Heaven,  so  small. 
Nor  leistering,  may  of  solid  good  contain 
More  plenty  than  the  Sun  that  barren  shines; 
Whose  virtue  on  itself  works  no  effect. 
But  m  the  fruitful  Earth ;  there  first  receiVd, 
His  beams,  unactive  else,  their  vigour  find. 
Yet  not  to  Earth  are  those  bright  luminaries 
Officious;  but  to  thee,  Earth's  habitant. 
And  fior  the  Heaven's  wide  circuit,  let  it  speak 
The  Maker's  high  magnificence,  who  built 
So  spaeions,  and  his  line  stretch'd  out  so  far. 
That  man  may  know  he  dwells  not  in  his  own  ; 
An  edifice  too  large  for  him  to  fill, 
Lodg'd  in  a  small  partitifju  ;  and  the  vert 
Ordain'd  for  uses  to  his  Lord  best  known. 
The  swiftness  of  those  circles  Attribute, 
Though  numberless,  to  his  omnipotence. 
That  to  corporeal  substauces  could  add       [slow, 
Spfecd  almost  spiritual :   me   thou  think'st  not 
Who  since  the  morning-hour  set  out  firom  Hea- 


Where  God  resides,  and  ere  mid-day  arrived 

In  Eden  ;  distance  inexpressible 

By  numbers  that  have  name.    Bat  this  I  oige. 

Admitting  motion  in  the  Heavens,  to  show 

Ifuralid  that  which  th«e  to  doubt  it  mov'd  ; 

Not  that  I  so  affirm,  thongh  ao  it  seem 

To  tb^e  who  hast  thy  dwelling  here  on  Earth. 

Gbd,  to  remove  his  ways  from  human  sense, 

Plac'd  Heaven  from  Earth  so  lar,  that  earthly 

tight. 
If  it  pmume,  might  err  in  things  too  high. 
And  no  advantage  gain.     What  if  the  9nn 
Be  centre  to  the  world ;  and  other  stars. 
By  his  attractive  virtue  and  their  own 
Incited,  dance  about  him  various  rounds  ? 
Their  Wandering  course   now    high,  now  low, 

then  hid. 
Progressive,  retrograde,  or  standhig  still. 
In  six  thou  seest ;  and  what  if  seventh  to  these 
The  planet  Earth,  so  stedfast  though  she  seem. 
Insensibly  three  different  motions  move  ? 
Which  else  to  several  spheres  thou  must  asctibe, 
MoVd  contrary  with  thwart  obliquities ; 
Or  save  the  Sun  his  labour,  and  that  swift 
Nocturnal  and  diurnal  rhomb  snpposM, 
Invisible  else  above  all  stars,  the  wheel 
Ofday  and  night;  which  needs  DM  thy 


If  Earth,  industrious  of  herAelf,  fetch  day 
Travelling  east,  and  with  her  part  averse 
From  the  8tm*8  beam  meet  ni|ht,  her  otlier  part 
Still  luminous  by  his  ray.    What  if  that  light. 
Sent  from  her  through  the  wide  transpicuous  air. 
To  the  terrestrial  Moon  be  as  a  8tar» 
Enlightening  her  by  day  as  she  by  night 
llils  Earth  ?   n^ciprocal  if  land  be  tbere. 
Fields  and  inhabitants :  her  spots  thou  scsest 
As  cloads,  and  clouds  may  rain,  and  rain  pfoducft 
Fruits  in  her  soften *d  koil,  for  some  to  eat 
Allotted  there ;  and  other  suns  pethaps, 
With  their  attendant  moons,  thou  wiltdeteiy. 
Communicating  male  and  female  lit;ht ; 
Which  two  great  sexefi  Animate  the  world, 
Stor'd  in  each  orb  perhaps  with  some  that  livei 
For  such  vast  room  in  Nature  unpossess'd 
By  living  soul,  desert,  and  desolate,  . 
Only  to  Hhine,  yet  scarce  to  contribute 
Each  orb  a  glimpse  of  light,  convey'd  so  far 
Down  to  this  habitable,  which  returns 
Light  back  to  them,  is  obvious  to  dispute. 
But  whether  thus  these  things,  or  whether  not; 
Whether  the  Sun,  predominant  in  Heaven, 
Rise  on  the  Earth ;  or  Earth  rise  on  the  Son  ; 
He  from  the  east  his  flaming  road  begin ; 
Or  she  from  west  her  silent  course  advance^ 
With  inoffensive  pace  that  fpinning  sleeps 
On  her  soft  axle,  while  she  paces  even. 
And  bears  th^e  soft  with  the  smooth  air  along; 
Solicit  not  thy  thoughts  with  matters  hid  ; 
Leave  them  to  God  alxfve ;  him  serve,  and  fear ! 
Of  other  creatures,  as  him  plca&es  best. 
Wherever  placed,  let  him  disposw ;  joy  thou 
In  what  he  gives  to  thee,  this  Paradise 
And  thy  fai^  Eve ;  Heaven  is  for  thee  too  high 
To  know  what  passes  there  ;    be  lowly  wise  : 
Think  only  what  concerns  thee,  and  thy  being; 
DrMun  not  of  other  worids,  what  creatures  there 
Live,  in  what  state,  condition,  or  degree ; 
Contented  that  thus  far  hath  been  reveaPd 
Not  of  Earth  only,  but  of  highest  Heaven." 

To  whom  thus  Adam,  cloar'd  of  doubt,  replied. 
**  How  fully  hast  thou  satisfied  me,  pure 
Intelligence  of  Heaven,  angel  serene  I 
And  freed  from  intricacies,  tanght  to  live 
The  easiest  way;  nor  with  perplexing  thoughts 
To  interrupt  the  sweet  of  life,  from  which 
God  hath  bid  dwell  far  off  all  anxious  cares. 
And  not  molest  us-;  unless  we  ourselves 
Seek  them  with  wandering  thoughts,  and  no- 
But  apt  the  mind  or  fancy  is  to  njve  [tions  vaiik 
Uncheck'd,  and  of  her  roving  is  no  end ; 
Till  wam'd,  or  by  experience  taught,  she  leam^ 
Thot  not  to  know  at  large  of  things  remote 
from  use,  obscure  and  subtle ;   but  to  know 
'lliat  whidi  before  us  lies  in  daily  life. 
Is  the  prime  wisdom  :  what  is  more,  is  fhme. 
Or  emptiness,  or  fond  impertinence: 
>  And  renders  us,  in  things  that  most  concern,  ' 
Unpractis'd,  unprepar'd,  and  still  to  seek. 
Therefore  from  this  high  pitch  let  us  descend 
A  lower  flight,  and  speak  of  things  at  hand 
Useful ;  whence,  haply,  mention  mfty  arise 
Of  something  not  unseasonable  to  ask. 
By  sufferance,  and  thy  wonted  favour,  deign'd.. 
Thee  I  have  heard  relating  what  was  done 
Ere  my  remembrance :  now,  liear  me  relate 
My  ftory,  whidi  pertiapa  thou  hast  not  htaid; 
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And  day  is  not  yet-spenl ;   till  then  thou  seest 
How  subtly  to  detain  thee  I  derise ; 
Inviting  thee  to  hear  while  I  relate; 
Fond,  were  it  not  ih  hope  of  thy  reply : 
For,  while  I  sit  with  thee,  I  seem  in  Heaven; 
And  sweeter  thy  discourse  is  to  my  ear 
Than  fruits  of  palm-tree  pleasantest  to  thirst 
And  hunger  both,  from  labour  at  the  hour 
Of  sweet  repast ;    they  satiate,  and  soon  fill, 
Though  pleasant ;   but  thy  words,    with  fraoe 

divine 
Imbued,  bring  to  their  sweetness  no  satiety.'' 
To  whom  thus  Ilaphael  answered  heavenly 

meek. 
"Nor  are  thy  lips  ungraceful,  sire  of  .men. 
Nor  tongue  ineloquent ;  *  for  God  on  thee 
Abundantly  his  gifts  hath  ali»  pour'd 
Inward  and  outward  both,  his  image  fair  : 
Speaking,  or  mute,  all  comcline&s  and  g^ce 
Attend!   thee;   and   each  word,  each  motion, 

forms;  >  * 

Kor  less  think  ve  in  Heaven  of  thee  on  Earth 
Than  of  our  fellow-servant,  and  inquire 
Gladly  into  the  ways  of  God  with  Man : 
For  Gk>d,  we  see,  hath  honoured  thee,  and  set 
On  Man  his  equal  love :  say  tlierefore  on ; 
Fori  that  day  was  absent,  asbefel. 
Bound  on  a  voyage  uncouth  and  obscure. 
Far  on  excursion  toward  the  gates  of  Hell ; 
SquarM  in  full  legion  (such  command  we  had) 
To  see  that  none  thence  issueil  forth  a  spy. 
Or  enemy,  while  God  was  in  his  work  ; 
Lest  he,  incens'd  at  such  eruption  bold, 
De>truction  with  creation  might  have  mlx'd. 
Kot  that  they  durst  witliout  his  leave  attempt ; 
But  us  be  sends  upon  his  high  behests 
For  state,  as  Sovran  King ;  and  to  inure 
Our  prompt  obedience.   Fast  we  found,  fast  shut. 
The  dismal  gates,  and  barricado*d  strong ; 
But  long  ere  our  approaching  b<  ard  within 
Noise,  other  than  the  sound  of  dauce  or  song. 
Torment,  and  loud  lament,  and  funous  rage. 
Gladwe  returned  up  to  the  coasts  of  light 
lEre  sabbath-evening  :  so  we  had  in  charge. 
But  thy  relation  now;  for  I  attend, 
Fleas'd  .with  thy  words  no  less  than  thou  with 

mine." 
So  spake  the  godlike  power,  and  thus  our  sire. 
*'  For  Man  to  tell  how  human  life  began 
Is  hard  ;    for  who  himself  beginning  knew  ? 
Pesire  with  thee  still  longer  to  cunvon>e 
Induced  nie.    As  new  wak'd  from  soundest  sleep, 
Soft  on  the  flowery  herb  I  found  me  laid. 
In  balmy  sweat;  which  with  his  beams  the  Sun 
doon  dried,  and  on  the  reeking  moisture  fed. 
Stmight  toward  Heaven  my  iftonderiug  eyes  I 

tum'd. 
And  gas^d  a  while  the  ample  sky ;   till,  rais'd 
By  quick  instinctive  motiun,  up  1  sprung, 
As  thitherward  endeavouring,  and  upright 
Stood  on  my  feet :   about  me  nmnd  1  saw 
HiU,  dale,  and  shady  woods,  and  sunny  plains, 
And  liquid  lapse  of  murmuring  stroams;  by  these. 
Creatures  that  liv'd  and  movM,  and  walk'd,  or 

flew; 
Birds  on  tl.e  branches  warbling ;  all  things  smiPd; 
With  fragrance  and  with  joy  my  heart  o'erflowM. 
Myself  I  then  perused,  and  limb  by  limb 
Survey 'd,  and  sometimies  went,  and  tometimea 

ran 


With  supple  joiotR,  as  livaly  vigoar  la4 : 
But  who  I  was,  or  where,  or  fiom  what  Cfuiy, 
Knew  not;    to  speak   I  tried,    and  fiartliwith 

spake; 
5Ty  tongue  obeyed,  and  readily  conid  name 
Whate'cr  I  saw.     *  Thou  Sun,'   said  I,    *  fiur 

light. 
And  thou  eiUighten'd  Earth,  ao  firesh  andgajr. 
Ye  hills,  and  dales,    ye    rivers,  wnods,    and 

plains. 
And  ye  that  live  and  move,  fair  creatures,  teO^ 
Tell,  if  ye  saw,  bow  I  came  thus,  bow  Ube  ?-— 
Kot  of  n^self ; — by  some  great  Maker  then. 
In  goodness  and  in  power  pre-eminent : 
Tell  me,  how  may  I  know  him,  bow  adore. 
From  whom  I  have  that  thus  I  move  and  lire^ 
And  feel  that  Lam  happier  than  I  Jomw.*— 
WhUe  thus  I  caU*d,    and  stray'd   I  hmm  oil 

whither, 
From  where  I  first  drew  air,  and  first  beheld 
This  happy  light ;  when  answer  none  rotnm!^ 
On  a  green  shady  bank,  profuse  of  flowers. 
Pensive  I  sat  me  down :    there  gentle  sleep 
First  found  me,  and  with  soft  oppression  soz'd 
My  drowsed  sense,  untroubled,  thomgfa  I  UnNVfe^ 
I  then  was  passing  to  my  funner  state 
Insensible,  and  forthwith  to  dissolve : 
When  suddenly  stood  at  my  head  a  dream. 
Whose  inward  apparition  gently  movVl 
My  £uacy  to  believe  I  yet  bad  being,        C^IiviMb 
And   liv'd:    one   came,  metbouf^t,   of  sh|pt 
And  said,   '  Thy  mansion  wanu  thee,  ,Ji^imi 

rise. 
First  man,   of  men.  innumerable  ordain'd 
First  father !  cali'd  by  thee,  I  come  thjr  guide 
To  the  Gaiden  of  Bliss,  thy  seat  prepared.* 
So  saying,  by*  the  hand  he  took  me  raii\i. 
And  ov^  fields  and  waters,  as  in  air 
Smooth-sliding  without  step,  last  led  me  np 
A  woody  mountain;  whose  high  top  was  plain, 
A  circuit  wide,  enclosM,  with  goodliest  trees 
Planted,  with  walks,  and  bowers  ;  that  what  I 

saw  [tn^ 

Of  Earth  before  scarce  pleasant  aeem*d.  Each 
I.oadenwith  fairest  fruit  that  hun^  to  the  eye 
Tempting,  stirr'd  in  me  sudden  appetite 
To  pluck  and  eat ;  whereat  I  wak'd,  suid  fiiinid 
Before  mine  eyes  all  real,  as  the  dream 
Had  lively  shadow'd :  here  had  new  begnn 
My  wandering,  had  not  he,  who  was  my  gnida 
Up  hither,  fronv  among  .the  trees  appeu'd. 
Presence  Divine.     Rejoicing,  but  with  awe^ 
In  adoration  at  his  feet  I  fell 
Submiss :    he  rear'd  me,    and    *  Whom  t^ 

soaght*st  I  am,' 
Said  mildly,  *  Author  of  all  this  thon  meat 
Above,  or  round  about  thee,  or  beneath. 
1hi»  Paradise  I  give  thee,  count  it  thine 
To  till  and  keep,  and  of  the  fruit  to  eat : 
Of  every  tree  that  in  the  garden  grows 
Eat  freely  with  glad  heart ;  fear  here  no  4¥<lth: 
But  of  the  tree  whose  operation  brings 
Knowledge  of  good  and  ill,  which  1  have  set 
The  pledge  of  thy  obedience  and  thy  &iUi, 
Amid  the  gardeii  by  the  tree  of  life, 
Femeoiber  what  I  warn  thee,  shun  to  tanto^ 
And  ihun  the  bitter  oonsequenoe :  for  kn^ar. 
1  he  day  thou  eat'st  thereof,  my  sole  fnnwnmd 
Transgressed,  JUievitably  thou  sbaltdie^ 
Fivm  that  day  UKMlal ;  and  this  happy  itata 
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Shalt  lofe,  expell'd  froovlieoce  into  a  worid 
Of  woe  and  aorrow.'    Sternly  be  pronouoc'd 
The  rigid  inberdiction,  which  reicuiiidf 
Yet  dreadful  in  niSne  ear,  though  in  my  choice 
Not  to  incurs  b^t  tQop  his  clear  atp^ 
Returned,  and  gpracioui  purpose  thuf  renew*  d» 
*  Not  only  these  fair  bounds,  but  all  the  Earth 
To  thee  aqd  to  |hy  race  I  give;  as  loids 
Possess  it,  and  all  things  that  therein  live. 
Or  live  in  sea*  or  air ;  beast,  fish,  and  fiiwL 
In  sign  whereof,  each  bird  and  beast  behold 
After  their  kinds ;  I  bring  them  to  receiTe 
From  thee  tlieir  names,  and  pay  thee  fealty 
With  low  snljectien ;  understand  the  same 
Of  fish  within  their  watery  residence, 
Kot  hither  summan*d,  since  they  cannot  diange 
Their  element,  to  draw  the  thinner  air,' 
As  thus  be  spake,  each  bird  and-  beast  behold 
Appmachmf  two  and  two;  these  cowering  low 
With  )>Uadiahipent ;  each  bird  atoop'd  on  his 

wing. 
InamMthem,  as  they  pass'd,  and  miderstood 
Their  nature,  with  sudi  knowledge  God  ttidued 
My  ^ndden  apprehension :  but  in  these 
I  ioilnd  not  what  methought  I  wanted  still ; 
And  to  the  heavenly  vision  thus  presumed. 

''<Q,  by  what  name,  for  thou  above  all  these. 
Above  mankind,  or  au^t  than  mankmd  higher, 
Smpassestfarmy  nammg ;  how  may  I 
Adore  thee,  Author  of  th»  imiverae. 
And  all  this  good  to  Man?  for  whose  well  being 
So  empty,  and  with  hands  so  liberal. 
Then  haft  provided  all  things:  but  with  me 
I  loe  not  who  partakeib    In  solitude 
What  happiness,  who  cam  enjoy  alone* 
Or,  all  enjoying,  what  contentment  find  ?' 
Thus  I  pcesnmptnous;  and  the  vision  bright. 
As  with  t^  smile  more  brightened,  thus  leplicfl. 

'*  *  What  calTst  thou  solitude?  Is  not  the  £arth 
With  various  living  creatures,  and  the  air 
Replenished,  and  all  these  at  thy  command 
To  come  and  pUy  before  thee?  Know'st  thou  not 
llieir  kmguage  and  theur   ways  ?     They  also 

know. 
And  resi^on  not  contemptibly:  with  these 
Find  pastime,  and  bear  rule ;  thy  realm  is  large.' 
So  spake  tl«e  Universal  Lord,  and  seem'd 
So  orderiz^:  I,  with  leave  of  speech  implor'd, 
4ifd  humble  deprecatkii^  thus  replied. 

**  *  Let  not  my  words  offend  thee,  Heavenly 
Power, 
My  Maker,  be  propitious  while  I  speak. 
H^  IlKW  not  made  me  here  thy  substitute. 
And  these  inferior  fai  beneath  me  set  ? 
Aiqpi^  nneaonls  what  society 
Can  sort,  what^iannony,  or  true  delight? 
Whidi  l^aiHt  be  mutoalt  ie  proportion  due 
Given  and  fecei«*d ;  byt  in  di^iity 
The  one  intense,  the  other  still  ramies 
Cannot  wetlsult  with  fither,  but  soon  pipve 
Tedioiie^ket  of  feUowship  I  speek 
Sncb  af-^aeek,  fit  to  participate 
All  ratioiv»l  delight:  wherein  the  bntte 
Cunot  be  human  oonsort:  theyrqoioe 
Each  with  their  kind,  lion  with  lionet ; 
8e  fttly  ^hem  in  pain  thou  hast  combinHl : 
Much  toss  can  bird  with  beast,  or  fish  with  fowl 
8awe)l  convene^  nor  with  the  ox  the  ope ; 
Vtonithm'cm.wi^  with  beast,  t«d  Usitof 
all'  • 

?0L*  Til. 


<*Wbereto  the  Almighty  anewer'd.QotdiiiilflM^ 
*  A  nice  and  subtle  bappinesi^  \  see^ 
'J'hou  to  thyself  proposest,  in  the  choice 
Of  thy  associates,  Adam  I  and  wilt  teste 
No  pleasure,  though  in  pleasure,  solitary. 
What  think'st  thou  theo  of  me,  and  thif  my  stttbsl 
Seem  I  to  thee  sufiEUriently  possessed 
Of  happiness,  or  not  ?  who  aan  aloae 
From  ail  eternity ;  for  none  I  know 
Second  to  me  or  like,  equal  much  leu.  ^ 

How  have  I  then  with  whom  to  hold  oanvhMb 

Save  with  the  creatures  which  I  made^  and  tiioet 

To  me  inferior,  infinite  descents 

Beneath  what  other  creatures  are  to  thee  ?' 

He  ceas'd ;  I  bwly  answer\|.    *  To  aftaiii 

The  height  ajd  depth  of  thy  eternal  waye 

All  human  thoughts  come  short,  Supceat  ef^ 

things ! 
Thou  in  thyself  art  perfaot,  and  is  thee 
Is  no  deficience  found :  not  so  is  Mao, 
But  in  degree;  the  cause  of  bis  desire 
By  conversation  with  his  like  to  help^ 
Or  solace  his  defiects.    No  need  that  tboa 
Shouldst propagate,  alraady infinite; 
And  through  all  numbers  abeolute,  thoqfh  <Miei 
But  Man  by  number  is  to  manifnt 
His  single  impoifoction,  and  beget 
like  of  his  like,  his  image  multiplied* 
In  unity  defective;  whidi  requires 
Collateral  love,  and  dearsst  emitj. 
Thou  in  thy  sacresy  although  akmey 
Best  with  thyself  accompanied,  seek^  mt, 
Social  Qommunication;  yet,  ao  plw(S*d. 
Canst  raise  thy  creature   to  whet  h^|^  llkm 
Of  union  or  oommuniosk,  deified :  [will 

I,  bycooyening,  cannot  these  erect 
From  prone;  nor  in  their  ways  oomplncepce  find.* 
Thus  I  embolden*d  spake,  and  freedom  ui^d 
Permissive,  and  acceptance  found ;  which  gain*d 
This  answer  from  the  gracious  voice  divine* 

"  *Thus far  to  try  thee,  Adam,  I  was  ploM*d| 
And  find  thee  knowing,  not  of  beasts  alone. 
Which  thou  hast  righdy  nam'd,  but  of  thjrs^; 
Expressing  well  the  spirit  within  thee  flree. 
My  image,  not  imparted  to  the  brute: 
Whose  fellowship  therefore  unmeet  for  thee 
Good  reason  wa«  thou  freely  shouldst  dislike  ; 
And  be  so  minded  still :  I,  ere  thou  spak'st. 
Knew  it  not  good  for  Man  to  be  alone ; 
And  no  such  company  as  then  thou  saw's! 
Intended  thee ;  for  tnal  only  brought^ 
To  see  how  thou  ooutd'st  judge  of  fit  and  meet  t 
What  next  1  bring  shall  please  thee,  be  amur'da 
Thy  likeness,  thy  fit  help,  thy  other  self. 
Thy  wish  exactly  to  thy  heart's  desire.' 

"  He  ended,  or  I  heard  no  more;  for  now 
My  earthly  by  his  h^venly  overpower'dt 
Which  it  had  long  stood  under,  sIrftinM  to  the 
In  that  celestial  colk)quy  sublime,  [bejght 

\jt  with  an  object  that  excels  the  sense 
Dazzled  and  spent,  con'x  <;own,  and  sought  re* 

pair 
Qf  sleeps  which  instantly  fell  on  me,  calPd 
By  Nature  as  in  aid,  and  closed  mine  eyes. 
Mine  ejrcs  be  cloa'd,  but  open  left  the  cell 
Of  fancy,  my  internal  sight;  by  which, 
iVbstract  as  in  a  trance,  methought  I  saw, 
Though  sleeping,  ahere  I  ley,  and  saw  tie  shape 
Still  gkirions  before  whom  awake  I  stood  s 
Who  stooping  openfd  my  left  side,  and  took 

V  pd 
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Frnb  thence  a  rib,  with  cordial  spirits  warm, 
And  life-btood  stfMining  fresh:    wide  was  the 

woondy 
Bat  saddenly  with  flesh  fiU'd  up  and  heal'd : 
The  rib  he  fbnn'd  and  fitth]oii*d  with  his  hands ; 
Cbder  his  forming  hands  a  creature  grew, 
Man-like,  but  different  sex ;  so  lorely  fair, 
That  what  seem'd  fidr  in  aU  the  world,  seem'd 

now 
BJMin,  or  in  her  summ'd  up,  in  her  contain*d 
And  in  her  looks;  which  from  that  time  infus'd 
Sweetness  into  my  heart,  unfelt  before. 
And  into  all  things  from  her  air  inspired 
The  spirit  of  love  and  amorous  delight. 
She  disappeared,  and  left  me  dark ;  I  wak'd 
To  find  her,  or  for  ever  to  deplore 
Her  loss,  and  other  pleasures  all  abjure  : 
When  out  of  hope,  behold  her,  not  for  off. 
Such  as  I  saw  her  in  my  dream,  adom'd 
With  what  all  Earth  or  HeaTen  could  bestow 
To  make  her  amiable:  on  she  came. 
Led  by  her  heavenly  Maker,  though  unseen. 
And  guided  by  his  voice;  nor  uninfurm'd 
Of  nuptial  sanctity,  and  marriage  rites : 
Grace  was  in  all  her  steps.  Heaven  in  her  tje. 
In  ever^  gesture  dignity  mad  love. 
I,  oveijoy'd,  could  not  forbear  ak>ud« 

"  'lllis  torn  hath  made  amends;  thoo  hast 
fofill'd 
Thy  words.  Creator  bounteous  and 
6ivcrofallthhigsfofa>!  butfoirestthis 
Ofalltby  gifts  1  nor  enviest    I  now  see 
Bone  of  my  boDe»  flesh  of  my  flesh,  myself 
Before  me:  woman  b  her  name;  ofman 
Sstiacted:  Ibr  this  cause  he  shall  fbrq^o 
Pather  and  mother,  and  to  his  wifo  adhere; 
And  they  shall  be  one  flesh,  one  heart,  one  soul.* 

"  She  beard  me  thus;  and  though  divindy 
brought. 
Yet  innocence,  and  virgin  modesty. 
Her  virtue,  and  the  conscience  of  her  worth, 
That  ^buld  be  woo'd,  and  not  unsought  be  won, 
Not  obvious,  not  obtrusive,  but,  retir'd. 
The  more  desirable ;  or,  to  say  all, 
Kature  herself,  though  pure  of  sinfbl  thought. 
Wrought  in  her  so,  that,  seeing  me,  she  tam*d : 
J  foUow'd  her;  she  what  was  honour  knew. 
And  with  obsequious  migesty  approv*d 
My  pleaded  reason.    To  the  nuptial  bower 
1  led  herbhishhig  like  the  mom  :  all  Heaven, 
And  happy  constellations,  on  that  liour 
Shed  their  selectest  mfluence  ;  the  Earth 
Oave  sign  of  gratulation,  and  each  hill ; 
Joyous  the  birds  ;  fresh  gales  and  gentle  airs 
Whispered  it  to  the  woods,  and  from  their  wings 
Flung  rose,  flungodours  from  the  spicy  shrub. 
Disporting,  till  the  amorous  bird  of  night 
Sung  spousal,  and  bid  haste  the  evening-star 
On  his  hill-top,  to  light  the  bridal  faunp. 
Thus  have  I  told  thee  all  my  state,  and  brought 
My  story  to  the  sum  of  earthly  bliss. 
Which  I  enjoy ;  and  must  confess  to  find 
.  In  all  things  else  delight  indeed^  but  such  ' 
As,  us'd  or  not,  works  in  the  mind  no  change. 
Nor  vehement  desire ;  these  delicacies    [flowers, 
I  mean  of  taste,  sight,  smell,  herbs^  fhiits,  and 
Walks,  and  the  melody  of  birds :  but  here 
Far  otherwise,  transporied-I  behold, 
Transported  touch  ;  here  posslon  first  1  felt» 


Commotion  strange !  m  all  eojoymenU  dse 
Superior  and  uninov'd ;  here  only  weak 
Against  the  charm  of  beauty's  powerfol  glanee. 
Or  Nature  fiuPd  in  me,  and  left  some  part 
Not  proof  enough  such  olject  to  sustain ; 
Or,  nrom  my  side  subducting,  took  perhaps 
More  than  enough ;  at  leaston  her  bestow'd 
Too  much  of  ornament,  in  outward  show 
Elaborate,  of  inward  less  exact 
For  well  I  understand  in  the  prime  end 
Of  Nature  her  the  infisrior,  in  the  mind 
And  inward  foculties,  which  most  excel  ^ 
In  outward  also  her  resembling  less 
His  image  who  made  both,  and  less  exptmsinf 
The  character  of  that  dominion  given 
O'er  other  creatures :  yet  when  I  approadi 
Her  loveliness,  so  absolute  she  seems 
And  in  herself  complete,  so  well  to  know 
Her  own,  that  what  she  wUls  to  do  or  say 
Seems  wisest,  virtuousest,  discreetest,  beit« 
All  higher  knowledge  in  her  presence  foils 
Degraded  ;  Wisdom  in  discourse  with  her 
Loses  discountenanced,  and  like  Polly  shows  { 
Authority  and  Reason  on  her  wait. 
As  one  intended  first,  not  after  nuide 
Occasionally ;  and»  to  consummate  aU, 
Greatness  of  mind,  and  Nobleness,  their  wmk 
Build  in  her  loveliest,  and  create  an  awe 
About  her,  as  a  guard  angelic  plac'd."" 

To  whom  the  angel  wi&  contracted  faitm. 
*'  Accuse  not  Nature,  she  hath  don^  her  part  ^ 
Do  thou  but  thine ;  and  be  not  difiUent 
Of  Wisdom ;  she  deserts  thee  not,  }f  thott 
Dismiss  not  her,  when  most  thou  need'st  tier  nig&u. 
By  attxib&tingovermudi  to  things 
Less  excellent,  as  thou  thysdf  percelv'st. 
For,  what  admir'st  thou,  what  transports  line  so. 
An  outside  ?  foir,  no  doubt,  and  worthy  iM. 
Thy  cherishing,  thy  honouring,  and  thy  love  ;' 
Not  thy  subjection :  weigh  with  her  thyidf  ; 
Then  value :  oft  •times  nothing  profits  more 
Than  self-esteem,  grounded  on  just  and  right 
Well  manag'd ;   of  that  skill  the    nioiw  thpa' 

know'sf* 
The  more  she  will  acknowledge  thee  her  head. 
And  to  realities  yield  all  her  shows  : 
Made  so  adorn  for  thy  delight  the  nHve» 
Soawfiil,  that  with  honour  thou  raay^  lore 
Thy  mate,  who  sees  when  thou  art  teen  tosfll 

wise. 
But  if  the  sense  of  touch,  whereby  mankiod 
Is  propagated,  seem  such  dear  delight 
Beyond  all  odier ;  think  the  same  Toodua^d 
To  cattle  and  each  beast ;  which  would  not  be 
To  them  made  common  and  divulg'd.  If  ^wght 
Therein  enjoy'd  were  worthy  to  snbdue 
^  The  soul  ofman,  or  passion  in  him  okhvl 
What  higher  in  her  society  thou  find'st 
Attractive,  human,  ratjonal,  love  still ; 
In  loving  thou  dost  well,  in  passion  not. 
Wherein  true  love  consists  not :  Love  refinss 
The  thoughu,  and  heart  enlarges ;  hath  his  sest 
In  reason,'and  is  judicious;  is  the  scale 
By  which  to  Heavenly  love  thou  may'st  ascend. 
Not  sunk  in  carnal  pleasure ;  for  which  cause, 
Among  the  beasts  no  mateforthee  was  found.** 

To  whom  thus,  half  abash'd,  Adam  replied. 
*'  Neither  her  outside  furm*«l  so&ir»  DOrwQht , 
In  procreation  common  to  nil  kiadi^. 
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(Tboagh  Ut^oTilM  genU  M  Imt  far, 
And  with,  nnfiterioairevereDoe  I  deem,) 
So  nradi  dBUgfati  me,  at  thoM  gncefel  ecftt, 
Thoee  thooMttddeceiidef,  that  6m\r  ^om 
From  all  her  words  and  actioDtmhi'd  with  love 
Aid  tweet  OMlipliaiiee,  which  dedare  onfcignM 
Unioo  oCmiiid,  or  in  at  both  one  aool ; 
Uamnny  to  behold  in  wedded  p^ 
Moregratelhl  than  harmonious  somid  to  the  ear. 
Yet  these  SQb}eet  not:  Itotheediicloae 
Wh«t  inward  thenoe  t  feel,  not  therefore  ibiPd, 
Who  meet  with  ▼ariooi  objects,  fiom  the  senae 
Variously  representing:  yet,  still  llree. 
Approve  the  best,  and  follow  what  I  approve^ 
To  love,thoa  blam'st  me  not;  for  Love,  thoa 

iMds  np  to  Heaven,  is  both  the  way  and  guide ; 
Bear  with  me  then,  if  lawful  what  i  ask : 
Love  nottiie  heavenly  spirits,  and  how  their  love 
Eipsess  they  ?  by  looks  only  ?  or  do  they  mix 
lrradianee,Tirtna]  or  immediate  tooch  ?* 

To  whom  the  angel,  with  asmile  that  ^ow*d 
Celestial  rosy  red,  Love's  proper  hue, 
Answer'd.  «  Let  it  suiBoe  thee  that  thou  know^ 
Us  h^ppy,  and  without  love  no  happiness. 
Whatever  pore  thoa  in  the  body  eq|oy*st, 
(And  pore  thoo  weit  created)  we  eq)oy 
In  eminence ;  and  obstacle  ftqd  none 
Of  membrane,  joint,  or  limb,  exclusive  bars ; 
Easierthanafarwithair.ifspiriUeaibraoe,  ' 
Trtal  they  mix,  onion  of  pore  with  pure 
Desiring ;  nor  restram'd  conveyance  need. 
As  iloBh  to  mhi  with  flesh,  or  sonl  with  souL 
Bat  I  can  n6w  no  more ;  the  parting  Sun 
Beyond  th^  Earth's  green  cape  and  verdant  isles 
Hsipenan  sets,  my  signal  to  depart* 
Be  strong,  live  happy,  and  love!  but,  first  of  all, 
Km,  whom  to  love  is  to  obey ,  and  keep 
Hb  great  eomotfuid  :take  heed  lest  passion  sway 
Thy  Jodgment  to  do  anght,  which  else  free  win 
Woold  not  admit :  thine,  and  of  all  thy  sons, 
Thei»ealarwoeintheeisplac*d;  beware  I 
I  in  thy  persevering  shall  rejoice. 
Ant  all  Che  blest  ^  Mand  fast ;  to  stand  or  feu 
Free  in  thine  own  arbitrement  it  lies. 
Perfect  within,  nooatward  aidreqiiirv ; 
And  all  temptation  to  transgress  repel." 

Se'aaying,  he  arose ;  whom  Adam  thus 
Fallow*d  with  benediction.     *<  Since  to  pait, 
Qo,  heavenly  guest,  ethereal  messenger. 
Sent  fhNB  whoM  sorrsn  goodness  I  adore ! 
tSentle  to  me  and  affeble  hath  been 
Thy  condesoenrion,  and  shall  be  bonourMever 
With  grateful  memory :  thou  to  mankind 
Be  good  and  friendly  still,  and  oft  return  !" 

^.parted  they ;  the  angel  up  to  Heaven 
f^om  the  thick  shade,  and  Adam  to  his  bower. 
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having  cooMMwaed  the  Eaiih,  with  medi- 
goala  ratans,  as  a  ndst,  by  night  into 


Paradise;    enters  into  the  serpent  sleeping. 
Adam  and  Eve  in  the  mormnggofbithtotheir 
labours,  which  Eve  proposes  to  divide  in  so-  - 
veral  places,  each  labouring  apart :  Adam  con* 
sents  not,  alleging  the  dstnger,  lest  thatene- 
my,  of  whom  they  were  forewarned,  shoold  at. 
tempt  her  found  akxie :  Eve,  loth  to  be  thoo^ 
not  circumspect  or  firm   enoogh,  oiges  her 
going  apart,  the  rather  desirocM  to  nudce  trial , 
of  her  strength  ;  Adam  at  last  yielda  x  the  ' 
serpent  finds  her  alone ;  his  subtle  approodit ' 
first  gazing,  then  speaking ;  with  much  ftat- 
tery  extolling  Eve  above  all  other  croatono.- 
Eve,  wondering  to  hear  the  serpent  speak, 
asks  how  he  attained  to  human  ipeach^  and' 
such  understanding,  not  till  now  ;  the  serpent ' 
answers,  that  by  tasting  of  a  certain  tree  In 
the  garden  he  attained  both  to  speech  and  ma* 
son,  tiU  then  void  of  both:  Eve  require  him, 
to  bringher  to  that  tree,  and  finds  it  tobe  tbiia' 
tree  of  knowledge  forbidden:  the  serpent  tkm* 
gmwn  bolder,  wkh  many  wiles  and.argomeiita» 
induces  her  at  length  to  eat;  she,  pleased' 
with  the  taste,  deliberates  a  while  whether  to 
impart  thereof  to  Adam  or  not ;  atlast  hringi 
him  of  the  fruit ;  relates  what  pemaded  her 
to  eat  thereof:  Adam,  at  firtt  amased,  bat 
perceiving  her  lost,  resolves,throngh  veheinenee 
of  love,  to  perish  with  her :  and,  extenuating 
the  treqsass,  eats  also  of  the  fruit :  the  effiicta, 
thereof  in  them  both ;  they  seek  to  cover  their 
nakedness ;  then  fell  to  variance  and  aecosa* 
tion  of  one  another. 

r 

No  mere  of  talk  where  Ck>d  or  angel  gneit 
^Ith  Man,  as  with  his  friend,  femiliarosfd 
To  sit  indulgent,  and  with  hhn  partake 
Rural  repast ;  permitting  him  the  while 
Venial  discourse  unblamM.     I  now  mnit.chanfe 
Those  notes  to  tragic;     foul    distrait,    and 

breach 
Disloyal  on  the  part  of  Man,  revolt 
And  disobedience :    on  the  part  of  Heaven 
Now  alienated,  drstance  and  distaste,    '       ' 
Anger  and  just  rebuke,  and  judgment  given. 
That  brouglit  into  this  world  a  worid  df  woe. 
Sin  and  her  shadow  Death,  and  Misery 
Death's  harbinger :   sad  task,  yet  argument 
Not  less  but  more  heroic  than  the  wrath 
Of  stern  Achilles  on  his  foe  pursued 
Thrice  fugitive  about  Troy  wall ;  or  rage 
Of  Turnus  for  Lavinia  diMspons^d ;    ' 
Or  Neptune's  ire,  or  Juno's,  that  so  kmg 
Perplex'd  the  Greek,  and  Cytherea*s  son  ; 
If  answerable  style  1  can  obtain 
Of  my  celestial  patroness,  who  deigns 
Her  nightly  visitation  uniraplor'd,     ' 
And  dictates  to  me  slumbering ;  or  inspires 
Easy  my  unpremeditated  verse  : 
Since  first  this  subject  for  heroic  song 
Pleas'd  me  long  choosing,  and  beginning  late ; 
Not  sedulous  by  nature  to  indite 
Wars,  hitherto  the  only  argument 
Heroic  deem'd ;  chief  mastery  to  dinect 
With  kmg  and  tedious  havoc  fabled  knights 
In  battles  feign'd  ;  the  better  fortitude 
Of  patience  and  heroic  martyrdom 
Unsung;   orlo  describe  races  and  games. 
Or  tiUng  f^imitnr^  imhlazon'd  shields, 


404 


If  IliTON'S  POEMS, 


IjByrMses  qpaint,  caparisons  and  steeds, 
Bf|ses  a«4  tinsel  trappings,  gorgeous  knigl^ 
iiljou^awitoncDament;  then  nuurahalPd  feaat 
SerF'd  UP  in  hall  with  severs  and  senesbuls  j 
The  slMiI<^A>^fi<^  ^^  office  mean, 
f^  tiMfc  wl^ich  justly  gives  hercnc  name 
^panfOnoctopoenL    Me,  of  these 
NpvaWl'd  nqr  studfcMis,  higher  argument 
l^(ffmy'i;fl  i  sufficient  of  itself  to  raise 
1^1^  nine,  unless  an  age  too  late,  or  cold 
CUkM^iff  yeanf  damp  iny  intended  wing 
J)tBBKef$^^  9  and  much  Uyey  mayf  if  all  be  mine, 
lf(itl)«jr%  wbobringsitnightly  tomy  ear. 

tki  Syn  wat  suiik,  and  after  him  the  star 
C)C  Ifafpfvus,  whose  office  is  to  l^rmg 
l>irili^  n^pon  the  Earth,  short  arbiter 
>Twi^  day  and  night,  and  now  from  end  to  end 
Ifig^^    hemisphere   ha4   veil'd   the    boriaon 

round: 
IjIftenMao,  who  late  fled  before  the  threats 
OC  Qahrid  out  of  Eden,  Q0pr  improved 
.  qoM^aiad  ficaod  and  malice,  bent 
I  ifon^t  destructiop,  mangre  what  might  hap 
iheaner  on  himself,  fearlei^  retiim'd. 
9y  nigbt  he  fled,  and  at  midnight  retum'd 
Irani  ^oinpassing  the  Earth;  cautious  oC  df^i 
iKpoe.  Uri(3,  regent  of  the  Sun,  descried 
^M  entrance,  and  ibreif  arq'd  the  cherubim 
That  kept  their  watch ;  thence  fiill  of  anguish 

driven, 
Tb0  spao^  of  seven  continued  nights  he  roda 
\f  i^  4M^knif»  thrice  tbe  equinoctial  line 
Heoiitled;  f^mr  times  cnxf'd  the  car  of  nigbt 
Trom  pole  to  pole  traversing  each  ool6re ; 
On  the  eif^th  retum'd;  and  on  the  coast  averse 
From  qntrsince  or  cherubic  watch,  by  stealth 
Found  unsuspected  way.    There,  was  a  place. 


With  second  thoagihti»    ntaning   vbst 

old? 
For  irhat  ff4,  after  better,  ynim  ^^^^^ 
Terrestrial  Heaven,  danc»d  aonnd  by  c«i«  «••• 

Tens 
That  shine,  yet  bear  their  bri^  oOcioas  laaqps, 

Light  above  light,  for  thee  alone  as  nf  iwns, 
In  thee  conoentrfiDg  aU  their  pi||(mil  bf^IlM 

OCsacrad  mflnenoe!  As  G«d  m  Hei^»>^ 
Iscentre,  yefcortendstoall;  >(^^1MI>  .     ^ 
Centring,  ieoeiv*stfiromaUtfaoaaQiba :  mthen* 
Not  in  th^msfBlves,  all  t^iair  kiwvn  viftna  ap* 


Now  not,  though  sin,  not  time,  flht  wrought  the 

change. 
Where  Tigria  at  tl)e  foot  of  Paradise, 
Into  a  gulf  shot  under  ground,  till  part 
Rose  up  a  fountain  by  th^  tree  of  life : 
In  witl^  the  river  sunk,  and  with  it  rose 
Satan,  involved  in  risipg  mist ;  then  sought 
Wherat^liehid^  sea  he  bad  searched,  and  hmd, 
Fromi  Eden  over  Pontus  and  the  pool 
M*oti*t  up  beyond  the  river  Ob ; 
Downwaid  as  for  antarntic  ;  and  in  length, 
,West  fro|n  Oroptes  to  the  ocean  barr*d 
At  Darien  ;  th<9Dce  to  the  land  where  flows 
Cange&and  Indus :  thus  the  orb  he  roam'd 
With  narrow  search;  and  with  inspection  deep 
CouAder'd  every  creature,  which  of  all 
Most  opportune  might  serve  his  wiles ;  and  found 
The  serpent  subtlest  beast  of  ail  the  field. 
Him  after  iCog  debate,  irresolute 
Of  thoughts  revolv'd,  his  final  sentence  chose 
Fit  vessel,  fittest  imp  of  fraud,  in  whom 
To  enter,  and  his  dark  suggestions  hide 
Fhrni  sharpest  sight :  fur,  in  the  wily  snake 
Whatever  sleights,  none  would  suspicious  marie, 
As  from  his  wit  and  natiye  subtlety 
Proceeding  ;  which,  in  other  beasts  obsciT*d, 
Doubt  might  beget  of  diabolic  power 
Active  within,  bejrond  the  sense  of  brute. 
Thus  he  ^e^v'd,  but  first  fipip  inward  grief 
His  bursting  passion  into  plaints  thus  ponr'd. 

*•  O  Earth,  how  like  to  H0aven,if  not  prrforrM 
More  ju^y,aMfnrth«^  of  Gods,  MboUi.  . 


Productive  in  heris  plant,  and  noUes  fabt^ 
Of  cieatnrts  aaimata  with  gnidi|«1  life   , 
Of  growth,  sense,  reason,  all  summfdup  m  Han. 
With  what  didight  conU  I  hv  wnlkTd  thee 

round, 
If  I  could  joy  hi  aught,  flweet  intctfhaiuie 
Ofhill,andvalley,rivBfS,«0Qdt9  and  plains. 
Now  land,   now   sea,   and  shocaa  vitk  teivt 

crownM, 
Bocks,  dens,  and  casca !  Bat  I  i^  none  of  these 
Fmd  place  or  refnge;  and  thttaiiii;^!  s^ 
Pleasures  abpnt  me,  so  much  mora  I  feel 
T6rment  within  me,  as  ftvaf  the  hftafnl  sinffa 
Of  contraries:  all  |fXMl  t9  qpa  WiptHMt, 
Bane,  and  m  Haavep  mnchvoiie  wonUH^mj 

state. 
But  neither  here  seek  I,  no  nor  io  Vtmi^i    ' 
T6  dwell,  unless  bf  mMtforing  HMven-iS^ufKBe; 
Nor  hope  to  be  myself  Uitmiaficabl* 
By  what  I  seek*  buto^i^rs  to  makew^ 
As  I,  tkoui^  thereby  worse  to  ma  radflim4  • 
For  only  in  deatinying  I  find  eaia 

I  To  my  relentless  thoughts;  and,  him  dartiroycd. 
Or  won  to  what  niay  wock  hisntter  kMS, 


For  whom  all  this  was  made,  all  this  wiUaoo^ 
Follow,  as  to  him  link'd  in  w^  or  woe; 
Inwoethen;  that  destruction  wida  npf  nnger 
To  me  shall  be  the  glory  sole  among 
The  inforpal  powers,  in  one  day  Id  have  marred 
What  he,  Ahnighty  styl'd,  six  nights  and  days 
Contimi^Biakhijg;  and  who  known  boar  lai« 
Before  had  been  oontriving?  thoqgbpc^pa 
Not  longer  than  since  I,  in  one  night,  freed 
From  servitude  inglorious  well  nigh  half 
The  angelio  name,  and  thinner  left  the  thronf 
Of  his  adorers :  he,  to  be  aveng'd. 
And  tQ  repair  bis  numbers  thus  tmpair'd. 
Whether  ^uch  virtue  q>ent  ofold  now  ftdPd 
More  angels  to  create,  if  thiey  at  lea^ 
Are  his  created,  or,  to  spite  us  more. 
Determine  to  advance  into  onr  room 
A  creature  fonn'd  of  earth,  and  him  endow. 
Exalted  ftom  so  base  original,  [creed. 

With  heaven^  ipaUs,  our  spoils :  what  be  da^ 
He  effected ;  Man  he  made,  and  for  him  buih 
Magnificent  this  world,  and  Earth  his  seat. 
Him  lord  pronounc'd ;  and,  O  indignity ! 
Subjected  to  his  service  angel-wingi^ 
And  fiaming  ministers  to  watch  and  tend 
Their  earthy  charge  I  of  these  the  vigilance 
1  dread;  ajid,toelnde,  thus  wrapt  in  mist 
Of  midnight  vappor  glide  obscure,  and  piy 
In  every  bosh  and  brake,  where  hap  may  find 
The  serpent  sleeping ;  in  whose  maiy  folds 
To  hide  me,  and  the  dark  inttsA  I  bring. 
O  foni  dfioentl  thati,  wfaa  eat 
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-Witk  Mm  to  tit  tile  Ugheit,  tm  now  con- 

MmnVl 
IbtoabeMt;  and, nrix*d  whh  bestial  sHme, 
ThU  eMedee  M  Ibctfnite  afad  imbrate, 
UtiA  t6  Oe  Mi|^  6f  dMtt  ^n^fd  I 
Bat  what  #)n  hot  iinbtem  and  revenge 
Dewendto^  Wim  aspifei,  matt  down  as  low 
At  high  he  toar'd ;  obiioodoiit,  firtt  or  latt. 
To  batett  thinga.     Revenge,   at  flrtt  though 

tweeiy  • 
Bitter  ere  kmg,  bach  on  it«e1f  tecoilt: 
Let  it;  I  Mk  tibt,  to  it  H^  well  ahn'd, 
itocehigher  I  ftU  ihort,  on  him  who  next| 
PtMkm  tty  fenrjr,  thit  new  favoarite 
Of  HAHb,  this  man  of  clay,  ton  of  despite, 
Whom,  ut  the  miM  to  spite,  hit  Maker  ndt'd 
Fkom  dhti :  spite  Oien  with  Spite  is  biBst  repaid." 

60  iPlMt^,  tiRtnigh  tech  thicket  dank  or  dry, 
likn  il  WKik  mist  ldw-creet>ftlg,  he  held  on 
His  midnight-search,  Where  tOoAest  he  mMit 

fiild 
Th^idrjp^dt:  himfidtsfbejpingiodnliefbmrid 
In  labfrinth  of  many  a  roond  sdf-ralPa^ 
Hbhedlthenudst,  well  stoiMwittiiobtieWaa: 
Not  |rt  ft  horHd  ihade  or  dismal  den, 
iMtnooook yet  i  Hot,  bo  the  gialsy  bMi, 
Fearless  nnfear'd  he  slept :  in  athb  mOuth 
The  Iftvil  erilek''d ;  and  his  bmtal  tense^ 
In  IMtt  dl*  head,  jtosiessiiv,  soon  inqnFd 
Withalst  faitefligMitial;  bnthisilee^ 
DistnibM  not,#iftatf  doae  the  appibaeh  of  mom. 
Now,  wiMn as moA  B^tb<4;inU> dAWn 
In  £den  on  the  httnftid  floapers,  that  breath'd 
llidr  momhig  fakittise,  ^hefa  all  tiklq^s,   that 

breathe, 
Mm  (he  Buih'l  great  altar  send  np  silent  praise 
To  the  Creator,  UMl  his  nosbils  fill 
Withgriteftd  sftiell,  forth  catHe  the  homan  pair. 
And  join*d  thinr  ntctl  worship  to  the  qoire 
Of  cMttdrte  Wanting  tone ;  that  done,  partake 
Tlie  season,  prHne  for  sweetest  scents  and  airs  ; 
Tbehvximimme,  IkM  that  day  they  best  may  ply 
'Their  growing  work:  for  moch  their  work  oot- 

gre# 
The  hands' dei(|nitdi  of  two  nudenhig  80  wide, 
And  Eve  first  lo  her  hns^and  thns  b^hn. 

«  AdaA,  well  diay  #e  hiboor  still  to  dress 
This  gardoij  still  to  tend  plant,  hefb*  and  flower, 
OiirpleasilAitekeq)0M>d:  bat  till  more  hands 
Aid  OS,  the  iMk  onder  oOr  latxkn'  ftniws, 
Lnxariousbjrrestniihtji   #hat#ebydi^ 
Lop  oveigrowti,  Ut  pruhe,  or  pfop,  or  bind. 
One  night  dr  tiK)  with  wanton  growth  derides 
Tending  to  #ild.    Thoa  theitfore  now  advise^ 
Or  bear  what  to  my  mind  firtt  tbonghts  present : 
Let  OS  divide  onr  labours ;  thoa,  where  choice 
IVsias  thee^  6r  where  most  neftds,  whether  to 

wfod 
The  woodbine  round  this  aiboor,  or  direct 
The  daspidg  ivy  where  to  dfanh ;  while  I, 
In  yonder  ipridg  of  roses  intermisU 
With  mvrtle,  find  idiat  to  redress  till  noon : 
Air,  ardne  so  near  each  other  thns  all  day 
Our  task  we  choosy  what  wonder  if  so  near 
IfidkM  hit^rvcne  ana  smiles,  or  object  new 
CdsoAl  dhooune  diaw  on ;  which  hitermits 
Oar  day's  worl^  tnought  to  little,  though  bifgon 
^arly,  ind  the  hour  of  sohpi^  comes  uneiitfd  ?" 

T9  #1k^  ftilhi  ihsiifer  Xm  thin  letniM. 


"  Sole  Kve,  associate  tote,  to  me  beyond 
Compare  above  all  living  ereatiires  dear ! 
Well  hast  thou  motioned,  well  thy  thoughts  efli^ 

ploy'd, 

How  we  might  best  falAI  the  work  which  hfliro 
God  hath  aslij^'d  as ;  nor  of  me  shak  piss  ' 
UnffraiaM :   for  nothing  lovelier  can  be  found 
In  woman,  than  to  study  household  good. 
And  good  workk  fn  her  huAand  to  promiote; 
Yet  not  so  strictly  hath  our  Lord  impoB*d 
Labour,  as  to  debiir  OS  when  ^  need 
Refreshment,  whether  food,  or  talk  betwea^ 
Food  of  the  mind,  or  this  sweet  interoonrse 
Of  looks  and  smiles ;  for  smiles  fiom  reason  fiovl^ 
To  brute  denied,  and  are  of  knre  thefood ; 
Love,  not  the  lowest  end  of  hnmanltfR. 
For  not  to  irksome  toil,  but  to  delight. 
He  made  us,  and  delight  to  reason  join'd. 
These  paths  and  bowers  doubt  not  but  our  joint 

hands 
Will  keep  froth  #1lder6esB  with  ease,  as  wide 
As  we  need  walk,  till  younger  hands  ere  long 
Assist  us:  but.  If  much  converse  perluns 
Thee  satiate,  to  short  absence  I  oould  yield  t 
For  solitude  sometimes  is  best  society, 
And  short  retirement  uir^  sweet  itttim. 
But  other  doubt  posseiscs  me,  lest  haim 
Befidl thee sever'd  from  me;  Ibrthonknow^ 
What  hath  been  wam'd  us,  what  malicfons  foe 
Enf^hig  our  houpiness,  and  of  hife  oim 
Despairing,  seda  to  woik  us  woe  and  shame 
By  sly  assault ;  and  somewhere  nigh  at  hand 
Watdies,  no  doubt,  with  greedy  hope  tofind 
His  wish  and  best  advantage,  us  asmider ; 
Hopelesii  to  circumvent  us  join'd,  where  eidi 
To  other  speedy  aid  might  lend  at  need : 
Whether  his  first  design  be  to  withdraw 
Our  feiUty  from  God,  or  to  dittoih 
Conjugal  bVe,  than  wlueh perhaps  noUIss 
Enjojr'd  by  us  excites  his  envy  more  ; 
Or  thisy  or  worse,  leave  not  the  (Uttifhl  side 
That  gave  thee  being,   still  shades  thee;  «nd 

protects. 
The  wifo,  where  danger  or  dirfionoar  huts, 
Safist  and  seemliest  by  her  husband  stajTS,  ^ 

Who  guards  her,  or  with  her  the  worst  endures,*' 

To  whom  the  Tirginm^estyofEve,' 
As  one  who  loves,  and  some  unkiudnois  meets. 
With  sweet  austere  composure  thus  replied, 
'*  OSspting  of  Heavien  and  Earth,    and  all 

Earth's  Lord  I 
That  such  an  enemy  we  have^  who  seda 
Our  ruin,  both  by  thee  inform'd  I  leam. 
And  from  the  pnrtmg  angel  over-heard. 
As  in  a  shady  nook  I  stood  behind* 
Just  then  retum'd  at  shut  of  evening  floters. 
But  that  thou  shouldst  my  firmness  theiefi^ 

doubt 
To  God  or  thee,  because  we  have  a  foe 
May  tempt  it,  I  expected  not  to  hear. 
His  violence  thou  fosr^  not,  bdngsacfa 
As  we,  not  capable  of  death  or  pain. 
Can  either  not  receive,  or  can  repd* 
His  fraud  Is  then  thy  fear;  which  plain  hifete 
Thy  equal  fear,  that  my  firm  (kith  and  kfve 
Can  bv  his  firand  be  shaken  or  seduc'd ; 
Thoughts,  which  how  fdund  they  haHkmr  ih 

thy  breasty 
Adam,  aii*ttoagfat  of  her  to  thee  10  dear  ^** 
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To  wbom  with  bctlmg  wordu  Adam  raplied. 
**  Dangliter  of  God  and  Man,  immortal  Eve !     • 
VortiMrhtlioa  art;  from  fin  and  blame  entire : 
Not  diffident  of  thee  do  I  dissuade 
Thy  ahaence  from  m^  tight,  but  to  avoid 
The  attempt  itself,  intended  by  our  foe. 
For  be  who  tempts,  though  ii|  vain,    at  least 


The  tempted  with  dishonour  foul;   sopposPd 
Not  inoorniptible  of  foith,  not  proof 
Against  temptation :    thou  th3rself  with  soom 
And  anger  wouldst  resent  the  offinr'd  wrong* 
.  Thongfa  ineffectual  found  :  misdeem  not  then, 
^  If  tndi  affront  I  labour  to  avert 
Phm  thee  akne,  which  on  us  both  at  onoe 
The  enemy,  though  bold,  will  hardly  dare  ; 
Or  daring,  first  on  me  the  asnult  shall  light. 
Nor  thou  his  malice  and  false  guile  ^M>ntfmn ; 
Subtle  he  needs  must  be,  who  could  seduce 
Angels ;   nor  think  superfluous  others  aid. 
I,  from  the  influence  of  thy  looks,  receive 
Access  in  every  virtue ;  in  thy  sight 
More  wise,  more  watchful,  stronger,  if  need  were 
Of  outward  strength  ;  while  shame,  thou  look- 
ing on. 
Shame  to  be  overcome  or  over-reach*d. 
Would  utmost  vigour  raise,  and  r^'d  unite. 
Why  sbouldst  not  thou  like  sense  within  thee 

fed 
When  I  am  present,  and  thy  trial  choom 
With  me,  best  witness  of  thy  virtue  tried  ?*> 

So  spake  domestic  Adam  in  his  care . 
And  matrimonial  love ;  but  Eve,  who  thoqght 
Less  attributed  to  her  frith  sincere, 
Thos  her  reply  with  accent  sweet  renew'd. 
'*  If  this  be  our  condition,  thus  to  dwell 
In  narrow  circuit  straiten'd  by  a  foe. 
Subtle  or  violent,  we  not  endued 
Single  with  like  defence,  wherever  met ; 
How  are  we  happy,  still  in  fear  of  harm  ? 
But  harm  precedes  not  sin  :  only  our  foe. 
Tempting,  affionts  us  with  his  foul  esteem 
Of  our  integrity :   his  foul  esteem 
Sticks  no  dishonour  on  our  front,  but  turns 
Foul  on    himself;  then  wherefore  shunn*d  or 

fear'd 
By  us  ?  who  rather  double  honour  gain 
From  his  surmise    prov'd  false;    &id  peace 
within,  [event 

Fivonr.from  Heaven,   our  witness,    from  the 
And  what  is  faith,  love,  virtue,   unassay'd 
Alone,  without  exterior  help  sustain'd  ? 
Let  us  not  then  suspect  oui*  happy  state 
Left  so  imperfect  by  the  Maker  wise. 
As  not  secure  to  single  or  combin*d. 
Frail  is  our  happiness,  if  this  be  so. 
And  Eden  were  no  Eden,  thus  expos'd." 

To  whom  thus  Adam  fervently  replied.  ' 
«*  O  Woman,  best  are  all  things  as  the  will 
Of  God  ordained  them :  his  creating  hand 
Nothing  imperfect  or  deficient  left 
Of  all  that  he  created,  much  less  Man, 
Or  aught  that  might  his  happy  state  secure. 
Secure  firom  outward  force  ;  within  himself 
The  danger  lies,  yet  lif s  within  his  power: 
Against  his  will  he  ran  receive  no  hum. 
But  God  left  free  the  will ;  for  what  obeys 
Beason,  is  free ;  and  reason  he  made  right. 
But  bid  her  weji  beware,  and  still  erect ; 


Lett,  by  some  frir-inMmQg  good  wuptmo^ 
She  dictate  false;  and  lAia^infom  Ike  will 
To  do  what  God  expramlj  hath 
Not  then  miitrast,  out  tender  lowt^ 
That  I  should  mind  thee  ofl;  and 
Firm  we  sabaist,  yetpomible  toawerre; 
Since  reaaoo  not  imppmibly  may  meet 
Some  specious  olject  by  the  fbe  soboiB'd« 
And  fall  into  deception  unaware^ 
Not  keeping  strictest  watch,  as  she  was  wwnfd. 
Seek  not  temptatkm  then,  which  to  avoid 
Were  better,  and  most  likely  if  fironmn 
Thou  sever  not:  trial  will  oomeimaoiight. 
Wou]<ht  tboa  approve  thy  oonataocy,  aapvow 
Fint  thy  obedience;  the  other  who  can  laKNi» 
Not  seeing  thee  attemptad,  wboatteai? 
Rut,  if  thouthmk,  trial  imaoogfat  may  ted 
Us  both  securer  than  thus  wanted  thou  ■iinimVt, 
Go;  for  thy  sta^,  not  free,  absents  thee  mon; 
Go  in  thy  native  mnocence^  rely 
On  what  thou  hast  of  vntne;  fonmionalll 
For  God  towards  thee  hath  done  hia  party  do 
thuie.*' 

So  q^ake  the  patriarch  of  mankiiid;  botEva 
Pwsisted;  yetsnhodas.  tbonghlast,  lepliad. 

"  Withthy  permisiioii  then^  and  thni  fova- 
wam*d 
Chiefly  hy  what  thy  own  last  reasoning  woida. 
Touchy  only;  that  our  trial,  when  lent  aoa^t. 
May  find  us  both  perhaps  far  less  prepar'dB 
The  wUlinger  I  go,  nor  mnoh  eiqpect 
A  fbe  so  proud  will  first  the  weaker  seek  J 
Sobent,themoce  shall  shame  him  his  rcpnlae.'* 

Thus  saying,  from  her  husband's  hand,  her 
'    hand  [light. 

Soft  she  wHbdrew;  and,  like  a  wood-nympl^ 
Oread  or  Dryad,orof  Delia's  train. 
Betook  her  to  the  groves;  but  Delia's  self 
In  gait  sorpass'd^  and  goddess-like  deport. 
Though  not  as  she  with  bow  and  quiver  ann'd* 
But  with  such  gardening  tools  as  art  yet  tvde^ 
Guiltless  of  fire,  had  fbrm'd,  or  angels  brought. 
To  Pales,  or  Pomona,  thus  adocn'd, 
Likest  she  seem'd,  Pomona  when  the  fled 
Vertumuop,  or  to  Ceres  in  her  prime,   . 
Yet  virgin  of  Proserpina  from  Jove. 
Her  long  with  ardent  look  his  eye  poraoad 
Delighted,  but  desiring  more  her  stay. 
Oft  be  to  her  his  charge  of  quick  retam 
Bepeated;  she  tohimasoftengag'd 
To  be  retnm'd  by  noon  amid  the  bower. 
And  all  things  in  best  order  to  invita 
Noopitide  repast,  or  afternoon's  repooe, 
O  much  deceiv'd,  much  failing,  hiq^eas  Eva^ 
Of  thypresum'd  return  !  event  peiieiae ! 
Thou  never  from  thathonr  in  Pani£se 
Found'st  either  sweet  repast,  or  sound  repoae  ; 
Such  ambush,  hid  among   sweet  fbwers  and 

shades, 
Waited  with  hellish  rancour  imminent 
To  intercept  thy  way,  or  send  thee  back 
Despotl'd  of  innocence,  of  faith,  of  blisal 
For  now,  and  since  first  break  of  dawn,  tha 

fiend. 
Mere  serpent  in  appearance,  forth  waf  oome  ; 
And  on  his  quest,  where  likeliest  he  might  find 
The  only  two  ofnuuikind,  but  in  them    ' 
The  whole  included  race,  his  purpoa'd  prey. 
In  bqwer  and  field  he  sought  wheia  any  tuft 
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Of  grav«  or  garden-plot  fltoraplcMnit  lay, 
Their  tendance,  or  ptaatetioft!  nr  cMigM ; 
By  fountain  or  by  iliady  rivnlet  [find 

He  tooglit  them  both,  but  wiih'd  hit  bap  might 
Eveieparate;  he  wifh'd,  bnt  not  wMi  hope 
Of  what  to  feldom  chancM ;  vbento^hii  with. 
Beyond  hb  hope,  Eto  aeparatahe  ipiee, 
VeiI'd  inacloiidofAragraace,whenilieitood, 
Half  tpied,  10  thick  the  roMiblnihing  round 
About  her  glow*d,  ofttlooping  to  rapport 
Each  flower  of  slender  stalk,  whose  head,  tfaongli 

Carnation,  purple,  azure,  or  ^eekM  with  gold, 
Hung  drooping  nnsustain'd  ;  them  she  npatays 
Gently  with  myrtle  bMid,  mindless  the  while 
Henelf,  though  fiurest  unsupported  flower. 
From  her  best  prop  solar,  and  storm  so  nigh. 
'Kearerhedrew,  and  many  a  walk  travirsM 
Of  stateliest  oorert,  cedar,  pine,  or  palm  ; 
Then  vvMile  and  bold,  now  hid,  now  seen, 
Among>thick*woven  arborets,  and  flowers 
Imborder'd  on  each  bank,  thehandofEve: 
Spot  more  delicious  than  those  gardens  feign'd 
(hr  of  rem'd  Adonis,  orrenowfd 
Alctnous,  host  of  old  Laertes^  son; 
Or  that,  not  msrstic,  where  the  sapient  king 
Held  dalliance  with  his  lair  Egjrptian  spous  e. 
Much  he  the  place  admir'd,  the  person  more. 
As  one  who  long  in  populous  city  pent. 
Where  houses  thick  and  sewers  annoy  the  air. 
Forth  issuing  on  a  summer^  morn,  to  breathe 
Among  the  pleasant  villages  and  furms 
Adijoin'd,  from  each  thing  met  coooetres  delight; 
The  smell  of  grain,  or  tedded  grass,  or  kine. 
Or  danry,  each  rural  sight,  each  rural  somid ; 
If  chance,  with  nymph-like  step,  ftir  virgin  pass. 
What  pleasing  seem'd,  for  her  now  pleases  moro  ; 
She  most;  and  in  her  look  sums  all  delight : 
Such  pleasun  took  the  serpent  to  behold 
This  flowery  plat,  the  sweet  recess  of  Eve 
Thns  early,  thus  alone:  her  heavenly  form 
Angelic,  but  more  soft,  and  feminine. 
Her  graceful  innocence,  her  every  air 
Of  gesture,  or  least  actbn,  overaw'd 
His  malice,  and  with  rapine  sweet  bereaVd  . 
His  fierceness  of  the  fierce  intent  it  brought : 
That  space  the  evil-one  abstracted  stood 
From  his  own  evil,  and  for  the  time  remain*d 
Stupidly  good ;  of  enmity  disarm*d, 
Of  guile,  of  hate,  of  envy,  of  revenge. 
But  the  hot  Hell  that  always  in  him.  burns, 
Though  in  mid  Heaven,  soon  ended  his  delight. 
And  tortures  him  now  more,  the  more  he  sees 
Of  pleasure,  not  for  him  ordain'd :  then  soon 
Fierce  hate  he  recollects,  and  all  his  thoughts 
Of  mischief,  gratulating,  thus  excites. 


l! 
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Heroic  Mlt»  though  of  terrestrial  mould ; 
Foe  not  infbimidable !  menpifinon  wound, 
not;  romnchhalh  Hell d^ifs^dy and  pain 
ftifeebled  me,  to  what  1  was  in  Heaven.  • 
Shefoir,divinaly  fiur,  fitloveforgodal 
NoiteniUs,  though  tentonr  be  in  wva 

I  And  beauty,  not  approaohfd  by  stranger  hale^ 
Hate  stronger,  unoer  show  of  love  wdl  foigtt'd ; 
The  way  which  to  her  ruin  now  I  tend^" 

So.spake  the  enemy  of  mankind,  endos'd 
In  serpent,  innate  bad!  and  toward  Ere 
Addressed  hii  way:  not  with  indented  wave^ 
Prone  on  the  groundy  as  since;  bnt  on  his  rear. 
Circular  base  of  rising  IbUsy  that  tower'd 
Fold  above  fold,  a surgingmaxe  I  his  head 
Crested  atoft,  and  carbuncle  hia  9jm ; 
With  burnlsh*d  nedL  of  verdant  gold,  erect 
Amidst  his  drcling  spires,  that  on  the  gnMs 
FkMited  rednndant :  pleasing  was  his  shape 
And  lovely ;  never  since  of  serpent-kind 
Lovelier,  not  those  that  in  Uyria  diang'd 
HermioneandCadnniSyOrtbegod  * 
In  Epidaums  ;  nor  to  which  transfbrm'd 
Ammonian  Jove,  or  CapitoUne  was  seen  ; 
He  with  Olympias  ;  this  with  her  who  bore 
Scipio,  the  heif^t  of  Rome.  With  tract  obUqne 
At  first,  as  one  who  sought  aooeas,  but  fasr'd 
To  interrupt,  side-long  he  works  his  way. 
As  when  a  ship,  by  ddtfnl  steersman  wrought 
Nigh  river's  month  or  foreland,  where  the  wind 
Veers  oft,  asoft  so  steers,  and  diifts  her  sail : 
^  varied  he^  and  of  his  tortuous  train 
Curl'd  many  a  wanton  wreath  in  sight  of  Eve^ 
To  lure  her  eye ;  she,  busied,  heard  the  sound 
Of  rusting  leaves,  but  minded  not,  as  os'd  ■ 
To  such  disport  before  herthrongh  thefidM, 
From  every  besst;  more  duteons  at  hcqr  csll. 
Than  at  Circean  cadi  the  herd  disguis'd. 
He,  bolder  now,  uncaird  before  hisr  stood* 
But  as  in  gaze  admiring  :  oft  he  bow*d 
His  turret  crest,  and  sleek  enamdl'dnack. 
Pawning  ;  and  lick'd  the  ground  wherson  she 

trod. 
His  gentle  dumb  expression  tmn'd  at  lei^t^ 
The  eye  of  Eve,  to  mark  his  play  ;  he,  glad 
Of  her  attention  gained,  with  serpent-tongue 
Organic,  or  impulse  of  vocal  air. 
His  fraudulent  temptation  thus  began. 

'*  Wonder  not,  sovran  mistress,  if  perhaps 
Hiou  canst  who  art  sole  wonder !  much  less  aiw 
Thy  k)oks,  the  Heaven  of  mildness,  with  disdain, 
Oispleas'd  that  I  approach  thee  thus,  and  gaxe 
Insatiate ;  I  thus  single ;  nor  have  leaHd 
Thy  awful  brow,  more  awftUthus  retir'd* 
Fairest  resemblance  of  thy  Idaker  foir. 
Thee  all  things  living  gaze  on,  all  things  thine 


Thoughts,  whither  have  ye  led  n^e  !  what]  By  gilt,  and  thy  celestial  beauty  adore 


tweet 
Compulsion  thus  transported,  to  forget 
What  hither  brought  us  1  hate,  not  love ;  nor  hope 
Of  Paradise  for  Hdl,  hope  here  to  taste 
Of  pleasure ;  but  all  pleasure  to  destroy. 
Save  what  is  in  destroying ;  other  joy 
To  me  is  lost    Then,  let  me  not  let  pass 
Occasion  which  now  smiles ;  behold  alone 
The  woman,  opportune  to  all  attempts, 
Her  husband,  for  1  view  for  round,  not  nigh. 
Whose  higher  intellectual  more  I  shun, 


With  ravishment  beheld !  there  best  beheld. 

Where  univemdly  admir'd ;  but  here 

In  this  enctosure  wild,  these  beasts  among, 

Behokiers  mde,  and  shallow  to  discern 

Half  what  in  thee  is  fair,  one  man  except. 

Who  sees  thee  ?  (and  what  is  one  ?)  who  should 

beseen 
A  goddess  among  gods,  ador'd  and  serv*d 
By  angels  numberless,  thy  daily  tram." 

So  gloz'd  the  tempter,  and  his  proem  tnn'd  : 
Into  the  heart  of  Eve  his  words  made  way. 


And  strength,  of  ouurage  haughty,  and  of  Ifanb    i  Though  at  the  voice  much  marvelling  i  at  length. 
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Not  uiialiias*^,  sbetlms  in  antrer  Kpcike. 
''What  may  thn  mean?  laogteage  of  man 
pitHK>unc*d 
By  tongue  of  brute,  attd  httttian  seme^  ^xpicts*d  } 
The  first,  at  leait,  of  tlieie  I  thought  denied   ' 
To  beasts ;  whom  Qod,  en  their  ci%atioi-day, 
Created  mntif  to  alt  artkrnlate  aoond : 
The  fatter  I  demtir  $  fdt  in  tbehr  looks 
Much  reason,  And  in  their  actlom,  oft  aj^pears. 
The^,  ierpent,  subtlest  beast  of  att  the  field 
I  knew,  but  not  with  human  v^4)e  endned ; 
Redouble  then  this  miracle,  and  say. 
Hew  cam*st  thou  speakable  of  mute,  and  bow 
To  me  so  friendly  grown  abore  the  rest 
Of  brtftal  kind,  that  daily  are  hi  sight  ? 
Say,  for  such  wonder  claims  attention  due." 

To  whom  the  guileful  tempter  thus  replied. 
"  Empress  of  this  ftur  world,  resplendent  Eve ! 
Easy  to  me  it  is  to  tell  thee  all         [be  ob^d : 
What  thou  command*st ;  and  right  tbbu  shouklst 
I  was  at  first  as  ether  beasts  that  graze 
The  trodden  hert>,  of  algect  thoughts  and  low, 
As  was  my  food ;  nor  aught  but  food  discen'd 
Or  sex,  and  apprehended  nothing  high : 
Till,  on  a  day  roving  the  field,  I  chainc'd 
A  goodly  tree  far  distant  to  behold 
Loaden  with  fruit  <yf  fairest  colours  mtx'd. 
Ruddy  and  gold :  I  nearer  drew  to  gaxe| 
When  frum  the  bougfis  a  savoury  odour  blown, 
Gmte All  to  appetite,  more  picas*d  my  sense 
Than  smell  of  swceteat  fenel,  er  the  teats 
Of  ewe  or  goat  dropping  with  milk  at  even, 
Unsack'd  of  lamb  or  kid,  that  tend  their  play. 
To  satisff  the  sharp  desire  t  had 
Of  tasting  those  fair  apples,  I  resolvM 
Not  to  defer ;  hunger  and  thirst  at  once, 
Powerftil  persuaders,  quickened  at  the  scent 
Of  that  alluring  fruit,  ufg'd  me  sp  keen. 
About  the  mossy  trunk  I  wound  me  soon ; 
For,  high  from  ground,  the  branches  would  re- 
quire 
Thy  utmost  reach  or  Adam's  :    round  the  tree 
All  other  beasts  that  saw,  with  like  desire 
|x>nging  and  envying  stood,  but  could  not  readi. 
Amid  the  tree  now  got,  where  p!cnty  hung 
Tempthig  so  nigh,  to  pluck  and  eat  my  Ml 
I  sparM  uot;  for,  such  pleasure  till  that  hour, 
At  feed  or  fbuntain,  never  had  I  found. 
Sated  at  length,  ere  long  I  might  perceive 
Strange  alteration  in  me,  to  degree 
Of  reason  in  my  inward  powers:  and  speech 
Wanted  not  long ;  though  to  this  shape  retain'd. 
Thenceforth  to  speculations  high  or  deep 
1  tum*4  my  thoughts,  and  with  capacious  mind 
Considered  all  thing?  visible  in  Heaven, 
Or  Earth,  or  Middle ;  all  things  fair  and  good : 
But  all  that  fair  and  good  in  thy  divine 
Semblance,  and  in  thy  beaut3r'8  heavenly  ray, 
Pnited  I  beheld ;  no  fair  \o  thine 
Equivalent  or  second !  which  compellM 
Me  thus,  thjMigh  importune  perhaps,  to  come 
Aod  gaze,  and  wpn^ipthee  of  right  declai'd 
Sovran  of  creatures,  universal  dame  1" 

So  talked  the  spirited  sly  snake ;  and  Eve, 
Vet  npre  amaz'd,  unwary  thus  replied. 

**  Serprat,  thy  overpraising  leaves  in  doubt 
The  virtue  pf  that  firuit,  in  thee  first  prov*d  : 
But  say,  where  grows  the  tree?  from  hence  how 
For  many  are  the  trees  of  God  that  grow      [fiir? 
|n  rara(li>«,  and  various,  yet  ^known 


To  us ;  in  loch  abmidanoe  lias  6mtchnkmt 
As  leaves  a  greater  stdre  of  firuit  nnto^cliMy 
Stil  hanging  incorruptible,  till  men 
Qrow  up  to  their  provisi^o,  and  oiore  bandf 
Help  to  disburden  Nature  of  b«r  biith.>* 

1>>  whom  the  wily  adder,  blithe  and  glad. 
"  Emprem,  the  way  is  ready,  and  npt  Wnf  ^ 
Beyond  a  row  of  myrtiea,  on  a  fiat. 
Fast  by  a  fountain,  one  sflsall  thtdket  past 
Of  blowing  mytth  and  balm :  If  6Mm  accept 
My  CDndopt,  I  can  bring  thee  thither  aoon.** 
"  Lead  then,"  said  Eve.    He,  leadiag, 
folTd 
la  tangles,  and  made  ititrieate  seem  attai|^ 
To  mischief  swift    Hope  devates,  add  joy 
Brightens  his  crest;  as  when  awiaderiiig  flria 
Compact  of  unctuous  vapour,  which  tfac  aight 
Condenses,  and  the  cold  environs  tolmd» 
Kindled  through  agitation  to  a  fiama, 
Which  ofl,  tlM7  say,  tome  evil  ^rit  attaiidBp     ' 
Hovering  and  blaamg  with  delosiva  Kgfat, 
Misleads  the  aq||az*d  night-waaderer  horn  Ui 
way  [pooli 

To  bogs  and  mires,  aild  oft  thro^  |maior 
There  swallow'd  op  and  lost,  from  taoeosir  fiws 
Sogli8ter*d  the  dire  snake,  and  httofirand 
Led  Eve,  our  credubus  mother,  to  the 
Of  prohibition,  root  of  all  our  woe; 
Which  whea  she  saw,   thus  to  her 
spake. 

"  Serpent,  we  might  have  spai'd  oar  oofaiB^ 
hither, 
Fmitleis  to  me,  though  fruit  be  here  to  eaceta. 
The  credit  of  whoae  virtue  rest  with  thee ; 
Wonderoos  indeed,  if  cause  of  such  effeotSk 
But  of  this  tree  we  may  not  taste  nor  touch  ;  ' 
God  so  comHMnded,  and  left  that  command 
Sole  daughter  Of  bis  voice ;  the  rest,  we  live 
Law  to  ourselves;   our  reason  is  our  law." 
To  whom  the  tempter  guil^iilly  rsplted. 
"  Indeed !  bath  God  Uien  said  that  of  thefrait 
Of  all  these  garden-trees  je  shall  not  eat. 
Yet  lords  declas*d  of  all  in  Earth  or  air  ?" 

lb  whom  tlnai  Eve,  yet  sinless.  <*  Of  tha  fHjt 
Of  each  tree  m  the  gavdcn  we  may  eat  $ 
But  of  the  fruit  of  this  (air  tr«e  amMat 
The  garden,  God  hath  said,  <  Ye  shall  not  eat 
Thereof,  nor  shall  ye  toitch  it,  lest  ye  die.' » 
She  scarce  had  said,  though  brief,  vbeH  noif 
more  bold 
The  tempter,  but  with  show  of  zeal  and  lei^ 
To  Man,  and  indignation  at  hia  wroog,  , 
New  part  puts  on ;  and,  as  to  pasfiOn  aKyv*d» 
Fluctuates  disturb 'd,  yet  comely  and  in  ac% 
Rais'd,  as  of  some  great  matter  to  begin.. 
As  when  of  old  some  orator  ranoan'dy 
In  Athens  or  firee  Rome,  whare  eloipmnoa 
Flourished,  since  mute  !  to  -some  great  cause  aif- 

dress'dy 
Stood  in  himself  collected ;  while  eaekparl^ 
Motion,  each  act,  won  auiBeace  eie  thie  Hm^aa 
Sumetimesin  h^'ght  began,  as  no  delay 
Of  preface  brooking,  through  hit  seal  of  rigfafc; 
So  8tandin«r,  moving,  or  to  hei^t  up  gtomnp 
The  tempter,  all  impasaipn^d^thias  b^aa. 

*  *  O  sacred,  wise,  and  wisdom-giviag  planL    ' 
Mother  of  science  I  now  I  feel  thy  power 
Within  me  clear;  not  only  to  diabei^ 
Things  in  their  cattse%  bat  to  traoe  tka  vayi 
Of  highest  agents,  deeoi'd  hovfyer  wiso. 
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Cinera  oftfili  iitttt«rfle!  do  not  befievb 
TlKwe  rigid  threats  of  death:  yv  thaU  not  die : 
How  sbouM  you  ?    by  the  fruit }   it  gi?«k  you 

Bfe 
Toknovkfdgie}  liyflie  threatnier?  lookouitie, 
lie,  who  bart  touehM  4tid  tested ;  yet  boTh  live. 
And  life  more  perfect  have  attained  than  Fate 
Meant  tale,  by  ventnring  higher  thttt  my  lot. 
Shall  ttaAt  be  shtit  tottMn,  which  to  the  beasl 
Is  open?  or  wiH  Ood  incenM  his  ire 
For  MtOL  ft  Jtetty  trespa^  ^  and  Hot  prUiiie 
Katber  ydor  dauntless  rtttoe,  whom  the  pain 
Of  death  daMtnic'd,  whaterer  thmg  death  be, 
Beterr'd  not  from  achieving  what  might  lead 
To  hAptiier  Efe,  knowledge  of  good  and  eril ; 
O^  good,  ho#  just  ?  of  evil,  if  what  b  eril 
Be  real,  why  not  known,  since  easier  shonn'd  ? 
God  therefore  cannot  hurt  ye,  and  be  just ; 
Kot  Just,  Mt  Ood :  not  fear'd  then,  norobey'd: 
Your  hir  itself  of  detth  lemores  the  fetr. 
Why  then  was  thi«  forbid }  Why,  but  to  awe; 
Why,  but  to  keep  ye  low  and  ignorant, 
Hii  Hforshlppen  ?  fie  knows  that  in  the  day 
Ye  eat  tiMMiOf,  your  eyes  thilt  seem  so  clear, 
\ft  are  but  dim,  shAll  perfectly  be  then 
OpMi'd  and  dear'd,  and  ye  shall  be  as  gOds, 
KaowfUi^  both  eood  and  evil,  as  they  know* 
That  ye  shall  be  as  gods,  since  I  as  Man, 
Internal  Man,  is  but  proportion  meet ; 
I,  of  brutd,  humab ;  ye,  <^  human,  gods. 
So  ye  shatt  die  perhaps,  by  putting  off 
Human,  to  put  on  j^ods;  death  to  be  wish'd. 
Though  threaten'd,  which  no  worK  than  this 

cau  bHfig. 
And  what  are  gods,  that  Man  may  not  becoihe 
As  thej^  participating  god-like  food  ? 
Th^  gods  Arte  firfet,  and  (hat  ad  vantage  use 
On  our  belief,  that  all  fWnn  thetn  prm:ecds : 
I  questioo  H :  fbt  this  fair  Earth  I  see, 
Wann'd  by  the  Stm,  praihicing  et«sry  kind ; 
.  Them,  nothing :  if  thet  all  things,  #bo  eiick)B*d 

KiKmOgi^orgooElahdc^iQ^is  ttee, 
^iat  wtoo  eats  thereof,  forthwith  attahtt 
Wisdom  without  their  leave  ?  and  whefein  lies 
The  oUboce,  thtft  mstn  fthould  thus  attain  to 

know  H 
What  can  your  knowled^  hurt  hiiti,  or  this  tree 
Impart^fUdsthiswin,  ifallbeMs? 
Or  is  it  envy?  and  can  enty  di^dl  [Ihore 

In  heavenfy  bteasts  ? — ^Tb^,  these,  and  mady 
Caustt  Import  your  need  of  this  fkir  fhiit 
Goddesa  humane,  reach  then,  and  fh^elv  ta^.*> 

He  coded ;  and  his  wonts,  re|dete  #ith  gtdte. 
Into  her  heart  too  easy  entrance  won : 
Fix'd  an  the  fruit  she  gaz'd,  which  to  behold 
Jft^t  tempt  akttje;  and  in  her  ears  the  souitd 
Yet  rung  c^  his  persuasive  words,  hnpregn'd 
With  reason,  to  her  seeming,  and  ^ith  truth : 
|f  ean  while  the  hour  of  tioon  drew  on,  and  ^ak^d 
An  eager  appetite,  rais'd  by  the  rtttell 
iSo  savoury  of  that  fruit,  which  with  desite, 
Incfinable  now  grown  to  totfch  or  taste^ 
Solicited  her  longing  eye ;  yet  first 
Fviwng  A  while,  thus  to  herself  she  mus*d. 
'     "Great  are  thy  viTtuc8,doubt]ess,be8t  ot  fruits, 
"^Qliougl^kept  from  man,  and  worthy  to  be  ad. 
mir'd; 
Wlkrie  taste,  too  tongfotbom,  at  first  assay 
(^prfit  dgpiftipii  to  the  niute^  and  ttfught 


The  tongue  not  iltaide  for  speech,  to  speak  thy 

praise: 
Thy  praise  he  also,  who  forbids  thy  use. 
Conceals  not  from  us,  naihmg  thee  the  tree 
Of  kiiPWiedge,  knowledge  both  of  good  and  evil  i 
Fort)ids  us  then  to  taste !  but  his  forbiddmg 
Commends  thee  more,  while  it  infrrs  the  good 
By  thee  communicated,  and  our  want : 
For  good  UDknown  sure  is  not  had ;  or,  had 
And  yet  unknown,  is  as  not  had  at  all. 
In  plain  then,  what  forMds  he  but  to  know. 
Forbids  us  good,  forbids  us  to  be  wise  ? 
Such  prohibitions  biAd  not     But,  if  death 
Bind  us  with  afrer-babds,  what  profits  thea 
Our  inwani  freedom  ?  In  the  day  we  eat 
Of  this  fiiir  fruit,  our  doom  is,  we  shall  die ! 
How  dies  the  serpent?  he  hath  eat'n  and  lives. 
And  knows,  and  speaks^  and  reasons,  and  dis- 
Irratimial,  till  then.     Pbr  us  alone  [ccms 

Was  death  invented  f  or  to  us  denied  * 

This  hitellectual  food,  for  beasts  reserv'd  ? 
For  beasts  it  seems :    yet  that  one  beast  whidi 

first 
Hath  tasted  envies  not,  but  brmgs  with  joy 
The  good  bcfalfn  him,  author  nnsuspcct. 
Friendly  to  mati,  for  fhnfi  deceit  or  guile. 
What  fear  I  then  ?  rather,  what  knoW  to  foar 
Under  this  ignorance  uf  good  and  evil. 
Of  God  or  death,  of  law  or  penalty  > 
Hers  grows  tbo  cure  of  all,  this  fruit  divine. 
Fair  to  the  eye,  inviting  to  the  taste. 
Of  virtue  to  make  wise :  what  hinden  then 
To  rtoch,  and  feed  at  once  both  body  and  mind  ?» 

So  saying,  her  rash  hand  in  evil  hour 
Forth  reaching  lo  the  fruit,  she  pinck'd,  she  eat ! 
Earth  felt  the  wound,  and  Nature  from  her  seat. 
Sighing  through  all  her  works,  gave  signs  of 

#06, 

That  ail  was  lost.    Back  to  the  thicket  slunk 

The  guilty  serpent  {  arid  well  might ;  for£ve. 

Intent  now  wholly  on  her  taste,  nought  else 

Regarded ;  such  deflighttiti  then,  as  seem*dy 

In  fruit  she  never  tasted,  whetlier  true 

Or  forfcfed  so,  through  expteUtion  high 

Of   knowledge;    iwr  Iras  godhead   from  her. 

thought 
Greedily  sheen^ofg'd  without  restraitit. 
And  knew  liot  eaCmgdeAth :  satiate  at  length, 
AM  height«n'd  ttn  with  iHne,  jocund  aAd  boon. 
Thus  to  herself  she  pleasingly  began. 

"  O  sovran,  virtuous,  ^redbiisof  all  tiem 
In  Paradise  I  of  operation  blest 
To  sapience,  hitherto  obscur*d,  infom'd. 
And  thy  fair  fruit  let  hang,  as  to  no  end 
Created;  but  henceforth  my  early  care. 
Not  without  song,  each  morning,  and  due  praise^, 
Shall  tend  thee,  and  the  fortile  burden  ease 
Of  thy  full  branches  ofi^d  free  to  all ; 
Till,  dieted  by  thee,  I  gro#  Jhature 
In  knowledge,  as  the  gc^ls,  who  IJI  thhogs  know  i 
Though  others  envy  what  they  (fannotgive. 
For,  had  the  gift  been  theirs,  irhad  not  her6 
Thus  grown.    Experience,  n6xt,  to  thee  I  owe. 
Best  guide :  not  foIlo#iog  t^ee,  I  had  remain*d 
In  ignorance;  thou  open'it  wtedom's  way. 
And  gtv'st  access,  though  secret  she  retire. 
And  I  perhaps  tat  secrn :  AeAven  is  high. 
High,  and  remote  to  tee  flnoiA  thence  diitinct 
Eachthin^pnEMi;  mii\ijfiMet^t^ttnp^ 
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May  have  dirertcrl  from  conttfitial  watch 
Onr  pjcat  Fdrbirldrr,  safri  with  all  his  spies 
About  him.     But  to  Adam  m  what  sort 
S!inll  1  app(*nr  ?  shall  I  to  him  make  knoWn 
A»  yet  my  change,  and  give  him  to  partake 
fi\[\  happiness  with  me,  or  rather  not, 
^nt  keep  the  odds  of  knowledge  in  my  power 
Without  copartner  ?  so  to  add  what  wants 
In  female  sex,  the  more  to  draw  his  love. 
And  render  me  more  equal ;  and  perhaps, 
A  thing  not  undesirable,  sometime 
Superior  ;  for,  inferior,  who  is  free  ? 
This  may  be  well :  but  what  if  God  have  seen, 
And  death  ensue  ?  thea  I  shall  be  no  more  I 
And  Adam,  wedded  to  another  Eve, 
Shall  live  with  her  enjoying,  I  extinct ; 
A  death  to  think  !  Confirm'd  then  I  rnolve, 
Adam  shall  share  with  me  in  bliss  or  woe : 
So  dear  1  love  him,  that  with  him  al^  deaths 
1  could  endure,  without  him  live  no  life." 

So  saying,  from  the  tree  her  step  she  tuni*d; 
But  fin»t  low  reverence  done,  as  to  the  Power 
That  dwelt  within,  whose  presence  had  infus*d 
Into  the  plant  sciential  sap,  deriv*d 
From  nectar,  drink  of  gods.    Adam  the  while 
Waiting  desirous  her  return,  had  wove 
Of  clioioest  flowers  a  garland,  to  adorn 
Her  tresses,  and  her  rural  labours  crown  ; 
As  reapers  ofl  are  wont  their  harvest-queen. 
Great  joy  he  promised  to  his  thoughts,  and  new 
Solace  in  her  tetum,  so  long  delay'd : 
Yet  oft  his  heart,  divine  of  something  ill. 
Misgave  him ;  he  the  fedtering  measure  felt ; 
And  forth  to  meet  her  went,  the  way  sh^  took 
That  mom  when  first  they  parted :  by  the  tree 
Of  knowledge  be  must  pass  ;  there  he  her  met,. 
Scarce  from  the  tree  returning;  in  hor  hand 
A  bmigh  of  fairest  fruit,  that  downy  smil'd. 
New  gather'd,  and  ambrosial  smell  difTus'd. 
To  him  she  hasted;  in  her  foce«xcuse 
Ca>ne  prologue,  and  apology  tfio  prompt ; 
Which,  with  bland  words  at  will,  she  thm  ad- 

dress'd. 
**  Hast  thou  not  wonder'd,  Adam,  at  my  stay  ? 
Thee  I  have  miss*d,  and  thought  it  long,  depriv'd 
Thy  presence ;  agony  of  love  till  now 
Not  felt,  nor  shall  be  twice ;  for  never  move 
Mean  I  to  try,  what  rash  untried  I  sought. 
The  pam  of    absenoe  from   thy  tight.     But 

strange 
Hath  been  the  cause,  and  wonderful  to  hear  : 
This  tree  is  not,  as  we  are  told,  a  tree 
Of  danger  tasted,  nor  to  evil  unknown 
Opening  the  way,  but  of  divine  effect 
To  open  eyes,  and  make  them  gods  who  taste ; 
And  hath  been  tasted  such :  the  serpent  wise. 
Or  not  restraint  as  we,  or  not  obejrmg. 
Hath  eaten  of  the  fruit ;  and  is  become, 
Not  dead,  as  we  are  threaten'd,  but  thenceforth 
Endued  with  human  voice  and  human  sense, 
Keasoning  to  admiration  ;  and  with  me 
Periuasively  hath  so  pre^'aiPd,  that  I 
Have  idao  tarted,  and  have  also  found 
The  effects  to  correspond ;   opener  mine  eyes. 
Dim  erst,  dilated  spirits,  ampler  heart. 
And  growmg  up  to  godhead ;  which  for  thee 
Chiefly  I  sought,  without  thee  can  despise. 
For  bliss,  as  thou  hast  part,  to  me  is  bliss ; 
Tedious,  unsharM  with  thee,  and  odknis  aooa 


Hmu  therefore  also  tastc-tbat  eqnailoe 
May  join  us,  equal  joy,  as  equal  love; 
Lest,  thou  not  tasting,  different  degree 
Di^in  us,  and  I  then  too  late  lenonaoe 
Daity  for  thee  when  Fate  will  not  penrnf 

Thus  Eve  with  comtcnanoe  bUtbe  her  atniy 
told; 
But  in  her  cheek  distemper  flashing  flovM. 
On  the  other  side,  Adam,  soon  as  he  heavd         ^ 
The  fatal  trespass  done  by  Eve,  aiiiai^d» 
Aftonied  stood  and  blank,  while  hommr  dull 
Ran  through  his  veins,  and  all  his  joints  rdai^d; 
From  his  slack  hand  the  garland  anetfh^d  for 

Eve 
Downdiopt,  and  all  the  fisded  roaei  ahed; 
Speechless  he  stood  and  pale,  till  tbna  at  knglh 
First  to  himself  he  inward  silenoe  broke, 

'*  O  fairest  of  creation,  last  and  beat 
Of  all  God*s  works,  creatnre  in  whoneaoeird 
Whatever  can  to  sight  or  thought  be  ibntfi. 
Holy,  divine,  good,  amiaUe,  or  tweet ! 
How  art  thou  lost !  how  on  a  sodden  loat, 
Defac*d,  deflowerM,  and  now  to  death  devob  I 
Bather,  how  hast  thou  yielded  to  tiiiiifHiM 
The  strict  fbrbiddance,  how  to  vi<date 
The  sacred  fruit  forbidden  !  Some  carted  fimd 
Of  enemy  hath  beguil'd  thee,  yet  nnknown. 
And  me  with  thee  hath  ruin'd  ;  for  with  tbee 
Certain  my  resolution  is  to  die : 
How  can  I  live  without  thee !  bow  fongo 
Thy  sweet  converse,  and  love  to  dearly  jota^ 
To  live  again  in  these  wild  woods  fbriom ! 
Should  God  create  another  Eve,  and  I 
Another  rib  afford,  yet  loss  of  thee 
Would  never  from  my  heart :  no,  no !   I  AmI 
The  link  of  Nature  draw  me :  fledi  of  Aeth, 
Bone  of  my  bone  thou  art,  and  froat  thy  itafo 
Mine  never  shall  be  parted,  hlist  or  woei.** 

So  having  taid,  as  one  from  tad  ditmay 
Recomfbrted,  and  after  thongfatt  dittmVd 
Submitting  to  what  seem'd  remedileta* 
Thus  in  calm  mood  his  wordt  to  Eve  he  tmWi . 

"  Bold  deed  thoQ  hast  presumed,  niliuilunaii 
Eve, 
And  peril  great  provok'd,  who  that  hast  dv'dt 
Had  it  been  only  coveting  to  eye 
That  sacred  fruit,  sacred  to  abttinenoe^ 
Much  more  to  tatte  it  under  ban  totooch. 
But  patt  who  can  recall,  or  done  undo  ? 
Not  God  Omnipotent,  nor  Fate  ;  yet  to 
Perhapt  thou  riialt  not  die,  perhapa  the  tet 
Is  not  so  heinous  now,  foretasted  Ihiit, 
Froftn'd  first  by  the  serpent,  by  him  fini 
Made  common,  and  unhaOow'd,  ere  oar  tailt: 
Nor  3ret  on  him  found  deadly ;  heyetliiea; 
Livet,  at  thou  taidtt,  and  gaint  to  live,  at  T 
Higher  degree  of  life:  indncem^it  itronjf; 
To  us,  as  Ukely  tasting  to  attabi 
Proportional  ascent ;  which  cannot  be 
But  to  be  gods,  or  angelt,  demi-godt. 
Nor  can  1  think  that  God,  Creator  wise. 
Though  threatening,  will  ineamettto  deiAragt 
Us  his  prime  creatures,  dignified  so  high. 
Set  over  all  his  works ;  which  in  oar  flUI, 
For  us  created,  needs  with  us  most  fisil. 
Dependant  made ;  so  God  shall  nncreate. 
Be  frustrate,  do,  undo,  and  labour  loae ; 
Not  well  oonoetv*d  of  ^God,  who,  thoogh  Ui 
power 
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Creirtioii  eoald  repeat,  yet  wmldbft  loth 
Uf  to  ftboliih,  lest  the  advcnary  [Ooil 

Triimmli,  and  wy ;    **  Fickle  their  ilate  whom 
Hoetmroon;  who  can  ^please  him  k»f  ?  Me 

fint 
He  min'dt  nam  Mankind;  whom  will  be  neit  ?" 
Matter  of  scom,  not  to  be  giten  the  foe. 
Bowerer  I  with  thee  have  fix'd  my  lot, 
GCTtain  to  undergo  likedoom:  if  death 
Consort  with  thee,  death  if  to  me  as  life  ; 
80  forcible  within  my  heart  Ifeel 
in»e  bond  of  Nature  draw  me  to  my  own ; 
My  own  in  thee,  for  what  then  art  b  mine  ; 
Oiur  slate  cannot  be  severed  s  we  are  one. 
One  flesh;  to  lose  thee  were  to  kae  myselt" 

So  Adam';  and  thus  Eto  io  him  replied. 
"  O  riorious  trial  of  exi»eding  love, 
niasDiotts  evidence,  example  bi^! 
^^C^THg  metoemulate;  but,  short 
Of  thy  perfection,  how  shall!  attain, 
Adam  ?  from  whose  dear  side  I  boast  me  qpmng. 
And  fondly  of  onr  union  hear  thee  speak, 
Oneneart,  one  soul  in  both ;   whereof  good  proof 
This  day  afibrds,  declaring  thee  resulv'd. 
Rather  than  deitb,  or  au|^  than  death  more 

dread. 
Shall  separate  us,  link*d  in  love  sodear. 
To  undergu  with  me  one  guilt,  one  crime. 
If  any  be,  of  tasting  this  feir  fruit ; 
Whose  virtue  (for  of  good  still  good  proceeds. 
Direct,  or  by  occasion,)  hath  presented 
This  happy  trial  of  thy  love,  which  else 
So  eminently  never  had  been  known. 
Were  it  I  thought  death  memtc'd  would  ensue 
This  my  attempt,  I  would  sustain  alone 
The  wont,  and  not  persuade  thee,  rather  die 
Deserted,  than  oblige  thee  with  a  ftmt 
PmiekMis  to  thy  peace;  chiefly,  assur'd 
Bemwkably  so  late  of  thy  so  true, 
8oGMt|hfol,kfveunequalPd;  but  I  feel 
Par  o&erwise  the  event ;  not  death,  but  life 
Angnsented,  open'd  eyes,  new  hopes,  new  Joys, 
Taste  so  divine,  that  what  of  sweet  before 
HHthtooch^d  my  sense,  flat  seems  to  this,  and 

harsh. 
On  my  eaperienoe,  Adam,  freely  taste. 
And  fear  of  death  ddiver  to  tiie  wmds." 

So  saying,  she  embraced  him,  and  for  joy 
Tenderly  went ;  mudi  won,  that  he  his  fove 
Bad  so  emwUed,  as  of  choioe  to  incur 
Divine  displeasure  for  her  sake,  or  death. 
In  recompense  (for  such  compWance  bad 
Snch  rocompense  best  merits)  from  the  bongh 
SbegBfn  him  of  that  frur  enticing  fruit 
Wid  libenl  hand :  he  scrupled  not  to  eat, 
Affdnat  his  better  knowledp;  notdeoeiv*d. 
Bat  fondly  overcome  with  feinale  charm. 
Earth  trembled  from  her  entrails,  as  again 
In  pangs ;  and  Nature  gave  a  second  groan ; 
Sky  kmi'd ;  and,  muttering  thunder,  some  sad 
Wept  at  comipleting  of  the  mortal  sin     [drops 
Ordinal:  whil^  Adam  took  no  thou|^, 
Ei^Saghisfill;  nor  Eve  to  iterate 
Her  former  trespass  feai'd,  the  more  to  sooth 
Him  with  her  lov'd  society ;  that  now, 
Aawith  new  wine  intoxicaf  ed  both, 
fhtej  swim  in  mirth,  andfency  that  they  feel 
DhrUiity  withm  them  breeding  #iiigs. 
Wlwrewith  io  scorn  the  teth:  but  thut  fplie  frmt 


Fsr  other  operation  first  display*d> 
Carnal  desire  inflaming ;  bean  Eve 
Began  to  cast  lasdvioos  eyes;  itehim 
As  waaionly  repaid ;  in  lust  they  burnt 
Tin  Adam  thus  'gan  Eve  todalUano 

"  Eve,  now  I  see  thou  art  exact  of  taste. 
And  elegant,  of  sapience  no  small  part ; 
Since  to  eadi  meainng  savour  we  apply,    • 
And  palate  call  judidous;  Ithepiaise 
Yield  thee,  so  well  this  day  thou  hast  porvey'd. 
Much  pleasure  we  havelosl,  while  we  abstained 
From  thisdelightfril  fruit,  nor  known  till  now 
Thie  relbh,  tasting ;  if  such  pleasure  be 
In  things  to  us  foriridd'n,  it  might  be  wiahfd^ 
For  this  one  tree  had  been  forbidden  ten. 
But  come,  so  well  refreshed,  now  let  ospky. 
Am  meet  is,  after  such  delicious  fere  ; 
For  never  did  thy  beaaty,  since  the  day 
I  saw  thee  first  and  wedded  thee,  adonM 
With  all  perfections,  so  inflame  my  sensn 
With  ardour  to  eqjoy  thee,  frurer  now 
Than  ever;  bounty  of  this  virtuous  tree!** 

Sosaidbe,and  forbore  not  glance  or  toy 
Of  amorous  intent;  well  underauxid 
Of  Eve,  whose  eye  darted  contagkws  flre. 
Her  hand  he  seized;  and  to  a  shady  bank,  - 
Thick  over-head  with  verdant  roof  fanbowerM, 
He  led  her  nothiiig  loth ;  flowers  were  the  oonoli, 
Pansies,  and  violets,  and  asphodel. 
And  hyacinths  ;   Earths  freshest  softest  Up^ 
There  they  their  fill  of  love  and  fovc^  dispoit 
Took  iaigdy,  of  their  mutual  guilt  the  seal. 
The  solaoe  of  their  sin  ;  till  dewy  sleq^ 


\ 


Oppress'd   them,  wearied  with  their 

play. 
Soon  as  the  force  of  that  fidUiekms  fridt, 
Hiat  with  exhilarating  vapour  bland 
About  their  spirits  had  play'd,  and  inmost  poweis 
Made  err,  was  now  exhaPd  |  and  grosser  sleeps 
Bred  of  unkindly  finnes,  with  conseioos  dreams 
EiKsmnber'd,  ixnrhad  left  them ;  up  they  rose 
As  from  unrest;  and,  each  the  other  viewii^ 
Soon  found  their  eyes  how  open'd,  and  their 

minds 
How  darken'd ;  innooeoce,  that  as  a  vdl 
Had    shadow'd   them   frnm  knowmg  ill,   was 

gone; 
Just  confidence,  and  native  rigfateouwesi^ 

And  honour,  from  about  them,  imked  left 

To  guilty  shame ;  he  oover'd,  but  his  robe 

Unoover'dmore.    So  rose  the  Danite  strong^ 

Herculean  Samson,  from  the  harlot-lap 

Of  Philutian  Dalilah,  and  wak'd 

Shorn  of  his  strength,  they  destitute  and  bare 

Of  all  their  virtue :  silent,  and  in  frure 

Confounded,  lony  they  sat,  as  strucken  mute: 

Till  Adam,  though  not  less  than  Eve  abash'd. 

At  length  gave  utterance  to  these  words  oan* 

straii^d* 

*'  O  Eve,  in  evil  hour  thou  didst  give  ear 

To  that  fidse  worm,  of  whomsoever  taught 

To  counterfeit  man's  voice ;  true  in  our  fell. 

False  in  our  promised  rising  ;  since  onr  eyes 

Open'd  we  find  indeed,  and  find  we  know 

Both  good  and  evil ;   good  lost,  and  evil  got; 

Bad  fruit  of  knowledge;  if  this  be  to  know; 

Which  leaves  us  naked  thus,  of  honour  void. 

Of  innocence,  of  ftuth,  of  purity. 

Our  wonted  ornaments  now  soil'd  and  stam*d. 
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And  in  our  fac^  evMent  tM  sigtn 

Of  foul  concupiscence ;  w  fjeiioe  evil  store ; 

F.Ten  shame,  the  last  of  evils ;   of  the  first 

Be  sure  then.-— Hoir  shall  1  behoM  the  fhoe 

Henceforth  of  God  or  sngd,  erstwrthjof 

And  rapture   so  oft  beheld  ?    Hmm  beaVeftly 

shapes 
Will  dazzfo  DQfvrthis earthly  with  their  Maze 
Insufferably  bright.    O  !  might  I  here 
lo  iblitode  liye  savage ;   in  totee  glade 
OUmsuiM,  where  hif^est  woods,  hnpenetrable 
To  star   or   tai-lighti   spread  tbdr  umbrage 

broad     ' 
And  brinwB  as  ereAing :   cover  me,  ye  pfaies ! 
YecedarSy  with  innumerable  boughs 
Hide  me,  where  I  may  never  see  them  more  1-— 
But  let  us  now,  as  in  bad  plight,  devise 
What  best  may  for  the  present  serve  to  hide 
The  parts  ofeach  from  other,  thataeemtfioil 
lb  shaane  obnoxioos,  and  unseemliest  seen ; 
Some  tree,  whose  broad  smooth  leaves  together 

sew'd, 
And  girded  on  oar  lohis,  may  cover  round 
Those  middle  parts;    that  this  new    comer, 

ffliame. 
There  sit  not,  and  reproach  us  as  nndean." 

Sd  hmn^ll'd  he^  and  both  together  went 
Into  the  thickest  wood ;  there  soon  they  cboie 
*    The  fig-tree;  not  that  kind  for  fhiitrenown'd^ 
But  such  as  at  this  day,  to  Indians  known, 
fn  Malabar  or  Decan  spreads  her  arms 
Branchiog  to  fatoail  and  long,  thkt  in  the  groond 
The  bended  twigs  take  rocA,  and  daughters  grow 
About  the  mother  tree,  a  pillared  shade 
High  over-arch'd,and  echoing  walks  between  : 
There  tift  the  liidiikii  herdsman,  tshunnipg  heat. 
Shelters  in  cool,  and  tends  his  pasturing  herds 
At  kx)p-ho1es  cut  through  thickest  shade :  thos^ 

leaves 
They  gatber'd,  broad  ns  Amaxoniafi  targe ) 
Aiid»  with  what  skill  they  had,  together  sew^. 
To  gird  their  waist ;   vain  covering,  if  to  hide 
Their  guilt  and  dreaded  shame  !  O,  how  unlik« 
To  that  first  naked  glory  \   Such  of  late 
Columbns  found  the  American^  so  giit 
With  foatber'd  einctore ;  naked  else,  and  wild 
Among  the  trees  on  isles  and  woody  shores, 
llius  fooc'd,  and,  as  they  fhonght*  their  sbioari 

in  part 
CoverM,  but  not  at  rest  or  ease  of  mind. 
They  sat  them  down  to  weqi ;   nor  only  tears 
Kain'd    at  their  eyes,  but  high   winds   wond 

within 
Began  to  rise,  high  passions^  angers  hate. 
Mistrust,  suspicion,  discord)  and  tbook  aore 
Tlieir  mward  state  of  mind,  calm  region  once 
And  full  of  pence,  now  tost  and  turbulent : 
For  Understanding  mi'd  notj  aM  the  Will 
Heard  not  her  lore  ;  both  in  sut^eetiofi  now 
To  Sensual  Appetite,  who  frodi  beneath 
Usurping  over  sovran  Reason  claim'd 
SupeMor  sway :   from  thus  distenmer'd  breast, 
Adam,  estrai^^d  in  look  and  aker'd  style. 
Speech  intermitted  thus  to  Eve  renewed. 

**  Would  thou  hadst  hearkened  to  my  words, 

and  staid 
With  tee,  as  1  besought  thee,  when  that  strange 
Bcsire  of  wanderiog,  this  .unhappy  mom, 
I  know  not  wh^ce  possess'd  th^*;  we  h«4  t|l9B 


Remahi'd  still  happy ;  not  as  now,  tfftjMHPd 
Of  all  our  good ;  shamed,  naked,  mileraUtfl 
Let  none  henceforth  «eek  neediest  ckoM  to  ip« 

prove 
The  faith  they  owe ;   when  earnestly  they  seek 
Such  {NMf,  eoDdude,  thfe^  thie»  begin  to  tuL^ 

To  vho»,  soon  liuiv^d  iHl9i  to£cfa  ^Uaihe, 
tfMs  Eve. 
«  What  words  have  p«iB>d  thy  ffi^  Adaaft  fNtarc! 
Imput'st  thon  that  to  tey  deftnlt,  or  will 
Of  wandering,  as  tboo  ciBVt  it,    which  whn 

knows 
But  might  as  ill  have  happen'd  thOQ  bAg  hy. 
Or  to  thyadf  peihaps  ?  Hadst  thon  hefoi  tbcre. 
Or  here  the  attempt  thou  oooUftt  iHk  hcvt  di^ 

eerii*d 
Fraud  in  the  serpent,  speaking  as  be  ^ii^; 
Nu  ground  of  enmity  betwete  asknowii. 
Why  he  shcAild  mean  me  ill,  or  seiefc  tolanh. 
Was  1  to  have  never  parted  fkmii  thy  aide  i 
Am  good  have  gnmn  there  still  a  liMen  riL 
Being  as  I  am,  why  didst  Mt  thoa,  the  hehd^ 
Command  me  absolutely  not  to  ^ 
Going  into  such  danger,  as  thou  skkbt  ? 
Too  fedle  then,  thon  didst  wSt  riknch  gdoBsay ; 
Nay,  didst  permit,  approve,  and  firir  ^i*"»««- 
Hadst  thon  been  firm  and  fix'd  in  thy  ^Smak, 
Neither  hud  I  thunsgres^d,  nor  thon  with  me.** 

To  whom,  tSen  first  mctefd,  AdAita  RpM. 
**  Is  this  thi  love,  it  tiiit  ih6  itoompenth 
Of  mine  to  thee,  injiratefal  Ere !  Ei^raiti'd 
Immutable,  a^en  thon  wei[t  k«t,  not  I ; 
Who  might  have  Ihr'd,  and  joy'd  imunuiitl  bEs^ 
Yet  wlllingiy  chose'  rather  death  with  tliee  ? 
And  am  I  dbw  upbraided  dt  th^  casBte 
Ofthytrkhtgreasing?   Not  enoogli  tetere, 
ItseenuLinOlry  ^estr(lint:  whtt  txMKi  I  indM  ? 
I  wam*dthee,  I  adiribdisbM thee,  forotold 
The  danger,  and  the  lurking  enemy 
That  lay  in  #ait ;  beyond tfiik,  bad hteb ferae; 
And  force  npoto  f^  will  htftib  here  no  ptote. 
But  ooAfidencethcfn  bote  thee  oil;  iiecxut 
Either  to  nteet  no  damper,  or  to  fltod 
ifMter of ^liGfos trial;  tfdpdh^AtM 
I  also  err'd,  m  overmuch  admiring 
What  seemM  in  thttsoperfoct,  thii  1  thWg^t 
No  evil  durst  atteWrit  thee ;  batlm^ 
ThaterttMiKom,iAkih'ahtcoineiaf<^^ 
And  Chou  the  accuser.    Ttldt  it  shall  fifclktt 
Him,  who,  to  #orth  hi  #dihM  overirirttiB|^ 
Lets  her  w9lrirfe:  tftttnhrtifae  winiidtbrtbk; 
And,  left  to  h^rMelf,  if  e<Hl  thenoe  MMl, 
She  first  hit  wedb  hldulgdhce  will  aocoMu^ 

Thus  they  id  htatthd  dccuiitfoii  tfNftt 
The  fruitlets  htibrt,  but  neither  tdtfjcMdetoifag 
And  of  their  vam  contest  appearVl  nq  ^dd. 
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Maift  transgresstoo  kddwii,  the  gnardbiii-ngili 
forsake  Paradito,  and  rettmi  op  to  Bestitiitt 
•ffn^  their  tigifaoK^  aM  M  t^f^mMd^ 
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Opil  dedaring  thai  the  entnace  of  Sataa  oonld 
ootbeby  thempieTentod.  He  leads  his  Sod 
to  judge  the  tnuMgreesort ;  who  daieendi  and 
grfes  lentenoe  acopftUngly ;  then  hi  pity  \  How 
clokhea  them  both,  and  feaaoends.  Sm  and 
Paath,  cittingtUl  then  at  the  gates  of  Hell»hy 
wondaroQS  sympathy  feeling  the  success  of 
9afcBip  hi  this  new  worid,  and  the  sin  hy  Man 
there  CQBUttitled,tesol  ve  to  sit  no  loBger  oanAned 
la  Hell,  hot  to  foUow  Satan  Ib^sir  sire  up  to 
the  pbkce  of  Man :  to  make  the  way  easier 
final  HaU  to  thn  world  to  and  fto,  they  pave 
a  broad  higfaWay  or  bridge  over  Chaos,  aooord- 
ing  to  the  tnek  that  Satan  first  osade ;  then, 
preparing  fiv  Earth,  they  aaeet  him,  proud  of 
his  success,  letofBing  to  Hell ;  their  mutual 
gratnktion.  Satan  anrives  at  Pandemooiom, 
in  fbll  assembly  relates  with  boasting  his  suc- 
cess against  Man ;  instead  of  applauie  is  en- 
tertainad  with  a  general  hiss  by  all  his  andi- 
en4a,  tvanifonBad  with  himself  also  suddenly 
into  serpents  aooosding  to  his  daom  given  in 
Paradise ;  then,  deluded  with  a  show  of  the 
forbidden  tree  springing  up  before  them, 
tbcyi,  graadily  reaching  to  take  of  the  fnut, 
^lew  dust  and  btttei;  as|ies.    The  proceedings 


of  Sin  and  Death  ;  God  foretds  the  final  vic- 
locy  of  his  Sen  over  them,  and  the  renewing 
of  an  things;  but  for  the  present,  commands 
kbangek  to  make  several  alterations  in  the 
HeaveiM  and  elements.  Adam,  more  and 
more  peioeinag  his  fiillen  oonditioo,  heavily 
bewails,  rejects  the  oondoleipent  of  Eve ;  she 
persists,  a^d  at  lei^h  appeases  him  :  then, 
to  evade  the  cncse  likely  to  foil  on  their  off- 
aptiag,  proposes  to  Adam  violent  ways,  wbidi 
be  approves  not .;  but,  conceivingbetter  hope, 
puts  her  in  mind  of  the  lato  promise  made 
'thapn,  that  her  seed  should  be  rsvenged  on  the 
imyent ;  and  exhorta  her  with  him  to  seek 
peaee  of  the  ofiended  Deity,  by  repentance  and 
supplication* 

• 

Mean  while  the  heinous  and  despitefol  act 
Of  Satan  done  in  Paradise  $  and  how 
He,  is  the  serpent,  had  perverted  Eve, 
Her  husband  she,  to  tasto  the  fotal  finiit. 
Was  luwwn  in  Heaven;  for  what  can  'scape  the 
Of  God  all-seeuig,  or  deceive  his  heart        [eye 
Omfttocient  ?  who,  in  all  things  wise  and  just, 
HindeiM  not  Satan  to  attempt  the  mind  [arm'd; 
Of  "Man,  with  strength  entire,   and  free  will. 
Complete  to  have  disoover'd  and  repuls'd 
Whatever  wiles  of  foe  or  seeming  friend. 
For  still  they  knew,  and  ought  to  have  still  re- 
membered, 
VhtUghiigunetion,  uA  to  taste  that  firuit. 
Whoever  tempted ;  which  they  not  obeying 
taoi«r*d  (what  could  they  less  ?)  the  penalty; 
And,  manifbid  in  sin,  deserVd  to  foil. 
Y/p  Into  Heaven  ttom  Paradise  in  hasto 
The  angelic  guards  ascend,  mute,  and  sad. 
For  Man ;  fbr  of  his  stote  by  this  they  knew. 
Much  wondering    how   the  subtle    fiend  had 

stol'n 
Entranee  unseen.    Soon  as  the  unwelcome  news 
Ftaqi  Earth  arrived  at  He«ren-gato,  displeasM 
iUI  weie  who  heard ;  dim  sadness  did  not  spare 
llMiitkMoelettinlvifagei,  yel^ 


With  pity,  violated  not  their  bhss. 

About  the  new  arrived  m  multitudes 

The  ethereal  people  ran,  tp  hear  and  knew 

all  befel:    they  towards  the  thruikie   su- 
preme. 
Accountable,  made  haste,  to  maka  appear 
With  righteous  plea,  thehr  utmost  vigilanea» 
AndeasUy  appsDiv%l;  when  the  Most  High 
Eternal  Father,  firom  his  secret  doud 
Amidst,  in  thunder  uttecM  thus  Ids'  voice. 

**  AsfemUed  angels,  and  ye  powers  rstumM- 
From  unsuccessful  ^arge,  be  not  illinisytd^ 

Nor  troubled  at  these  tidnqifs  fiom  the  Earth, 
Which  3rour  sincerest  care  could  pot  peevent^ 
Foretold  so  lately  what  would  com  a  to  pass. 
Whan  first  this  temptes  caos^  the  gotf  flmH 

HelL 
I  told  ye  then  he  should  pmnrall,  and  sased 
On  bb  bad  errand ;   Man  should  be  aaauc*d» 
And  flatter'd  out  of  all,  believing  Bes 
Against  his  Maker ;  no  decree  of  mine 
Concurring  to  neoemitato  hisfoU, 
Or  touch  with  lightest  momsat  of  impfrbe 
His  free  will,  to  herowtt  inclimng  left 
In  even  scale.     But  foll'n  he  is;  and  now 
What  vests,  but  that  the  mortal  sentenaa  pasa 
On  his  transgression,— death  daiiounc*d   thai 

day? 
Which  Jie  presumes  already  vain  m^  void. 
Because  not  yet  hiflicted»  as  he  foar'd 
Dy  some  immediate  rtrohe ;  but  soon  shall  inA 
Forbearance  noaoqiiittaaee,  ere  day  end. 
Justice  shall  not  return  as  bounty  sooi«*d« 
But  whom  send  I  to  judge  them  ?  wfaodi  but  thee 
Vicegerent  Son  ?    To  thee  I  have  tnmsfhrr'd 
All  judgment,  whether  ni  Heaven,  or  &ith,  or 
Kasy  it  may  be  seen  that  I  intend  £Heli 

Mercy  colleague  with  justice,  sending  Ace 
Man's  firiend,  his  Mediator,  his  desigM 
Both  ransom  and  Redeemer  voluntary, 
And  destiu'd  Man  himself  to  judge  Man  fall**.**  • 

So  spake  the  Father ;  and,  unfolding  bright 
Toward  the  right  hand  his  gioiy,  on  the  Soa 
Blaz'd  forth  unclouded  deity :  he  full 
Resplendent  all  his  Father  manilbst 
Expram'd,  and  thus  divinely  answei'd  miM^ 

'<  Father  Btomal,  thine  Is  to  decree ; 
Mine,  both  in  Heaven  and  Earth,  to  do  tiiy  will 
Supreme ;  that  thou  in  me,  thy  Son  belo\^ 
May'st  ever  rest  well  pleased.    I  go  to  judge 
On  Earth  these  thy  transgressors ;  but  thou 

know*st. 
Whoever  judg'd,  the  worst  on  me  must  light. 
When  time  shall  be ;  for  so  I  nadeitook 
Before  thee ;  and,  not  repentiag,  this  obtain 
Of  right,  that  I  may  mitigate  their  doom 
On  me  deriv'd ;  yet  I  shall  temper  so 
Justice  with  mercy,  as  may  lUustrate  moat 
Them  fully  satisfied,  and  thee  appease,     [non^ 
Attendance  none  shall  need,  nor  train,  where 
Are  to  behold  the  judgment,  but  the  judg'd. 
Those  two;  the  third  best  absent  is  condenm*d> 
Convict  by  flight,  and  rebel  to  all  law  : 
Conviction  to  the  serpent  none  belongs.  ** 

Thus  saymg,  from  his  radiant  seat  he  rose 
Of  high  collateral  glory.     Him  thrones,  anjl 
powers, 

i  Princedoms,  jmd  dopiaatfons  ministrant, 
Acconipanied to  Heaven-gate;  fiouwhttce 
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£d«ii,  Bodall  the  ooiuiy  in  prospect  ky. 

Doim  he  deacended  ftrai^t ;  the  ipeed  of  godf 

Time  ooanU  not*  though  with  swiftest  minutes 

wing»d. 
Kdw  was  the  Sun  in  western  cadence  low 
From  nooOf  and  gentle  aim,  due  at  their  hour. 
To  6n  the  Earth  now  wak'd,  and  usher  in 
The  ereniBg  cool  i  when  he»  from  wrath  woiw 

cooly 
Came  the  mild  Judges  and  intercessor  both, 
Tb  sentence  Bfan:  the  voice  of  God  they  heard 
Now  walking  in  the  garden,  by  soft  winds 
Brought  to  their  ears,  while  day  declin'd  ;  they 

heard, 
ibid  fttm  his  presence  hid  themsdves  among 
The  thiefcest  trees,  both  man  and  wife;  tillQod, 
Apf  roaching,  thus  to  Adam  calPd  aloud. 

^  Wheve.  art  thou,  Adam,  wont  with  joy  to 


My  coming  seen  fiv  off?  I  min  Uiee  here. 
Not  pleas'd,  thus  eniettain'd  with  solitude, 
Where  obrious  duty  ere  while  appear'd  unsought : 
Or  coma  I  less  conspicuous,  or  what  change 
Absents  thee,  or  what  chance  detains  ?— Come 

forth  !>* 
Ha  came;    and  with  him  Eve,  more  loth, 

though  Arst  [pos^d; 

Toofiend;   diicountenano'd  both,  and  disoom- 
Lo?e  was  not  in  their  looks,  either  to.God, 
Or  to  each  other;  but  apparent  guHt, 
And  ihaoM,  and  pertnibation,  and  dMpair, 
Anger,  and  obstinacy,  and  hate,  and  guile. 
WhJBaoa  Adam,  felteiing  long,  thos  answef*d 

briet 
"  I  heard  thee  in  the  garden,  and  of  thy  voice 
Afraid,  being  naked,  bid  mynelf.**    To  whom 
The  f^racious  J  udge  without  revile  replied. 
*' My  voice  tbmi  oft  hast  heard,  and  hast  not 

fearM, 
But  still  rgoic'd ;  how  is  it  now  become 
8»  dreadful  to  thee?  lliat  thou  art  naked,  who 
Hath  told  thee?  Hast  thou  eaten  of  the  tree^ 
Whereof  I  gave  thee  charge  thou  shouldst  not 

eat?" 
To  whom  thus  Adam  sore  beset  replied. 
**  O  Heaven !  in  evil  strait  this  day  I  stanil 
Before  my  judge;  either  to  undergo 
Myself  the  total  crime,  or  to  accuse 
My  other  self,  the  partner  of  my  life ; 
MHiote  failing,  while  her  foith  to  me  remains, 
I  should  conceal,  and  not  expose  to  Uame 
By  my  complaint :  but  strict  necessity 
Subdues  me,  and  calamitous  constraint ; 
Lest  un  my  head  both  sin  and  punishment. 
However  insupportable,  be  all  [thou 

Devolved  ;  though  should  1  hold  my  peace,   yet 
Wouldst  easily  detect  what  1  coDcell.— 
This  woman,  whom  thou  mad'st  tu  be  my  help,  . 
And  gav'st  me  as  thy  peifcct  gift,  so  good. 
So  fit,  so  acceptable,  so  divine. 
That  ihrom  her  hand  I  could  suspect  no  ill. 
And  what  she  did,  whatever  in  itself. 
Her  doing  seem'd  to  justify  the  deed ; 
She  gave  me  of  the  tree,  and  1  did  eat." 

To  whom  tlie  sovran  Presence  thus  replied. 
'*  Was  she  tby  God,  tliat  her  thou  didst  obey 
Before  his  voice  ?  or  was  sbe  made  thy  guide, 
Superior,  or  but  equal,  that  to  ber 
Thou  didtt  resign  thy  manhood,  and  the  place 


Wherein  God  set  thee  abof«  her  made  of  tfac%" 
Andforthee,  whose  peifectioB for eaoeird 
Hers  in  all  real  digmty?  AdomM 
Shewasuideed,  anid  lovely,  to  attract 
Thy  love,  not  thy  snbjectkn  ;  and  her  gifts 
Were  such,  as  under  government  well  scj—rtf 
Unseemly  to  bear  rule ;  which  waa  thy  pmi 
And  penoB,  hadst  thou  known  thpelf  angkft.* 

So  hnving  said,  he  thus  to  Eve  m  few. 
"  Say  woman,  what  is  this  whkrh  tboa  kMt 
done?'> 

To  whom  sad  Eve,  with  shame  iii||i  omt* 
whelm'd. 
Confessing  soon,  yet  not  before  her  jodfn 
Bold  or  loquacious,  thus  abasb'd  rq>lied. 
"The  serpent  me  beguil^d,  and  I  did  eat."* 

Which  when  the  Loid  God  heard,  withoift 
delay 
To  judgment  he  proceeded  on  the  accused 
Serpent,  though  brute;  unable  to  transiBr 
The  guilt  on  him,  who  made  him  inftnunettt 
Of  mischief;  and  polhrted  from  the  end 
Of  his  creatkn ;  justly  then  aocniv'd. 
As  vitiated  in  nature :  more  to  know 
GonoemPd  not  Man,  (since  he  no  further  knew) 
Nor  alter'd  his  offence;  yet  God  at  last 
To  Satan  first  in  sin  his  doom  applied. 
Though  in  msrsterious  terms,  judg'd  as  then  besb 
And  on  the  serpent  thus  his  curse  lecfolL 

**Because  thou  hast  done  this,  tfaoa  aftaoonnTd 
Above  all  cattle,  each  beast  of  the  field  ; 
Upon  thy  belly  groveling  thou  sbslt  go. 
And  dust  shall  eat  all  thedays  of  thy  life. 
Between  thee  and  the  woman  I  will  put 
Enmity,  and  between  thine  and  her  teed  ; 
Her  seedshall  bruise  thy  head,  thoa  broiae  hit 
heel." 

So  spake  this  orscle,  then  verified 
When  Jesus,  ion  of  Bfery,  second  Bvn,        fvei^ 
Saw  Satan  fall,  like  lightning,  down  firoot  Haa- 
Prince  of  the  air ;  then,  rising  firom  his  grave 
Spoil 'd  principalities  and  powers,  triua^h^ 
In  open  show ;  and,  with  ascension  bright. 
Captivity  led  captive  through  the  air. 
The  realm  itself  of  Satan,  long  usurped  i 
Whom  he  shall  tread  at  last  under  our  feet  | 
Ev'n  he,  who  now  foretold  lus  fetal  bruise : 
And  to  the  woman  thus  his  sentence  tiim'dL 

<*  Thy  sorrow  I  will  greatly  multiply 
By  thy  conception ;  children  thou  shalt  fairiqg 
In  sorrow  forth;  and  to  thy  husband's  will 
Thine  shall  submit;  be  over  thee  shall  rulfe.* 

On  Adam  last  thus  judgment  be  pronouncPd.. 
**  Because  thou  hast  hearken'd  tu  the  vusoa  of 

thy  wife. 
And  eaten  of  the  tree,  concerning  which 
I  charg'd  thee,    sayhig,  *Thou  shalt  not  cut 

thereof:' 
CuTs'd  is  the  ground  for  thy  sake ;  thou  in  aonnv 
Shalt  eat  thereof,  ^all  the  days  of  thy  life  ; 
lliorns  also  and  thistles  it  shall  bring  thee  forth 
llnbid ;  and  thou  shalt  eat  the  herb  of  the  field; 
In  the  sweat  of  thy  face  shalt  thou  eat  breed. 
Till  thou  return  unto  the  ground ;  for  thua 
Out  of  the  ground  wast  taiken,  know  thy  birth. 
For  dust  thou  arr,  and  shalt  to  dust  return.'* 

Sojudg'd  he  Men,  both  judge  and  aavionr 
sent; 
And  the  iostaiit  stroke  gf  death, 


[dey. 
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tkroff;  then,  pitying  how  they  stood      f 
Before  him  naked  to  tlie  air,  that  now 
Most  suffer  change,  di«dain'd  not  to  begin 
Tbtaoeforth  the  form  of  servant  to  assume ; 
M  when  he  wash'd  his  servants'  feet  5  so  now. 
As  fiiUher  of  his  family,  he  clad 
Their  nakedness  with  skins  of  beasts,  or  slafai» 
Oras  the  snake  with  youthAil  coat  repaid; 
And  tftought  not  much  to  clothe  his  enemies: 
2<idr  he  tbehr  outward  only  with  the  skins 
Of  beasts,  but  inward  nakedness,  much  more 
Opprobrioos,  with  his  robe  of  righteousness, 
Arrating,  cover'd  from  hb  Father's  sight 
To  him  with  swift  ascent  he  up  retuni*dy 
Into  his  blissful  bosom  reassum'd 
In  f^ory,  asof  old ;  to  him  appeased,  [Man 

Ally  though  all-lmowing,  what  had  pass'd  with 
Recounted,  mixing  interoessioa  sweet 

Mean  while,  ere  thus  was  sinn'd  and  judg'd  on 
Earth, 
Within  the  ptes  of  Hell  sat  Sin  and  Death, 
In  oountenriew  within  the  gates,  that  now 
Stood  open  wide,  belching  outrageous  Aame 
Far  into  Chaos,  since  the  fiend  passM  through, 
SinodauBg;  who  thus  now  to  Death  began. 

**  O  aOD,  why  sit  we  here  each  other  viewing 
Idly,  while  Satan,  our  great  author,  thrives 
In  other^lvorlds,  and  happier  seat  provides 
For  QSyhifofiipring  dear?  It  cannot  be 
But  that  suceess  attends  him;  if  mishap, 
Ere  this  he  had  retuiii'd,  with  ftiry  driven 
By  his  avengers ;  since  no  place  like  this 
Can  fit  his  puoishment,  or  their  revenge. 
Metbinks  I  H»\  new  strength  within  me  rise. 
Wings  growing,  and  dominion  given  me  laq^e, 
Beyoiitthisdeiqp;  whatever  dnws  me  on. 
Or  sympathy,  or  some  connatural  force, 
PospirfVil  at  greatest  distance  to  unite. 
With  secret  amity,  things  of  like  kind. 
By  aecreteat  conveyance.    Thou,  my  shade 
Inseparable,  must  with  me  along : 
For  Death  fiom  Sin  no  power  can  separate. 
But,  iMt  the  difficulty  of  parsing  back 
Stay  his  return  perhaps  over  this  gulf 
Impassable,  impervious ;  let  us  try 
Adventurous  work,  yet  to  thy  power  and  mine 
Mot  nmigreeable,  to  found  a  path 
Over  this  main  from  Hell  to  that  new  world. 
Where  Satan  now  pre\'ails ;  a  monument 
Of  merit  high  to  all  the  infernal  host, 
Easily  their  passage  hence,  for  intercourse, 
Or  transmigration,  as  their  lot  shall  lead. 
Ner  can  I  miss  the  way,  so  strongly  drawn 
By  this  new  felt-attraction  and  instinct.*' 

Whom  thus  the  meagre  shadow  answer*d  soon. 
*'  Go,  whither  Fate,  and  iuclination  stiv>ng. 
Leads  thee  ;  I  shall  not  lag  behind,  nor  err 
The  vay,  thou  leading;  such  a  »cent  I  draw 
Of  carnage,  prey  innumerable,  and  taste 
The  savour  of  death  from  all  things  there  that 
2>ior  shall  I  to  the  work  thou  tnterprisest  [live: 
Be  wanting,  but  afford  thee  equal  aid." 

So  saying,  with  delight  he  snuff'd  the  smell 
Of  mortal  change  on  Earth.    As  when  a  ilodc 
Of  raTcnous  fowl,  though  many  a  league  remote. 
Against  the  day  of  battle,  to  a  field. 
Where  armies  lie  encamp'd,  come  fljring,  lur'd 
With  scent  of  living  carcasses  design'd 
Fordeathj  the  fbllowmg  day,  in  bloody  iSght:  ^ 
^  sceutod  the  grim  feature,  and  upta.ii'd 


His  Qostril  wide  into  the  murky  air ; 

Sagacious  of  his  quarry  fnon  so  far. 

Then  both  from  out  HelUgHteti,  into  the  waste  , 

Wide  anarchy  of  Chaos,  damp  and  dark, 

Flew  diverse ;  and  with  power  (their  power  wa# 

great) 
Hovering  upon  the  waters,  what  they  met 
Solid  or  slimy,  as  in  raging  sea 
Tost  up  and  down,  together  crouded  drove, 
From  each  side  shoaling  towaids.  the  mouth  of 

Hell: 
As  when  two  polar  winds,  blowing  adverse 
Upon  the  Croniaa  sea,  together  drive  - 
Mountains  of  ice,  that  stop  the  imagined  way 
Beyond  Pctsora  eastward,  to  the  rick' 
Cathaian  coast    The  aggregated  soil 
Death  with  his  mace  pctriflc,  cold  and  dry. 
As  with  a  trident  smote,  and  fix'd  as  firm 
As  Delos,  floating  once ;  the  rest  his  look 
Bound  with  Goi^^mian  rigour  not  to  move ; 
And  with  Asphaltic  slime,  broad  as  the  gate. 
Deep  to  the  roots  of  Hell  the  gatlier'd  beach  *  [os 
They  festen'd,  and  the  otole  immense  wrought' 
Over  the  foaming  deep  hi{;h-arch'd,  a  bridge 
Of  length  prodigious,  joining  to  the  wall 
Immoveable  of  this  now  fenceless  world. 
Forfeit  to  Death;  horn  hence  a  passage  broad, 
SoMoth,  easy,  inoif«»isive,  down  to  Hell. 
So,  if  great  things  to  small  may  be  compared, 
Xerxes,  this  liberty  of  Greece  to  yoke, 
From  Susa,  his  Memnonian  palace  high. 
Came  to  the  sea ;  and,  over  Hellespout 
Bpdging  his  way,  Europe  with  Asia  join'd. 
And  scourgM  with  many  a  stroke  tlte  indignant 

waves.  [art' 

Now  had  they  brought  the  work  by  woade»v»us 
Pontifical,  a  ridge  of  pendant  rock. 
Over  the  ^ex'd  abyw,  following  the  track 
Of  Satan  to  the  seif-:same  .place  where  he    .    .  ^ 
First  lighted  from.h\s  wing,  and  landed  safe 
From  out  of  Chaos,  to  the  outside  bare 
Of  this  round  world  :  with  pins  of  adamant         , 
And  chains  they  made  all  fa*t,  loo  fast  tbcy  made 
And  durable  !  And  now  io  liUJe  space 
llie  confines  met  of  empyrean  Heaven, 
And  of  this  world  ;  and,  on  the  left  hand.  Hell 
With  long  reach  iuteipos'd ;  three  several  ways 
In  sight,  to  each  of  these  three  places  led. 
And  now  their  way  to  Earth  they  had  descried. 
To  Paradise  first  tending ;  when,  behold  ! 
Satan,  in  likeness  of  an  angel  bright, . 
Betwixt  the  0:ntaurand  tlic  Scorpion  steering 
His  zenitlk,  while  the  Sun  in  Aries  rose  : 
DisguisM  be  came ;  but  those  his  children  dear  ' 
Their  parent  soon  discern'd,  though  in  ilisguibe. 
He,  after  Ev^  seduc*d,  unmiuded  slunk 
Into  the  wood  fast  by;  and,  changing  shape. 
To  observe  the  sequel,  saw  his  guileful  act 
By  Eve,  though  all  unweeting,  seconded 
Upon  her  hushiiid ;  saw  their  shame  that  sought 
Vain  covertures;  but  when  he  ^aw  descend 
The  Son  of  God  to  judge  them,  terrified 
He  fled  ;  not  hoping  to  escape,  but  shun 
The  present;  fearing,  guilty,  what  his  wrath 
Might  suddenly  inflict ;  that,  past,  retum'd 
By  night,  and  listening  where  the  hapless  pah* 
Satin  their  sad  discourse,  and  various  plaint,' 
Thence  gathered  his  own  doom;  which  ttoder* 

stood  '* 

Not  instant,  but  of  futurt  time,  with  Joy       "  '  * 
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And  tidings  f ranght,  to  Hell  he  now  rotuni*  d  ; 
And  at  the  brink  of  Chaoe,  near  the  foot 
Of  this  new  wondcroiis  pontifice,  unhop'd 
Met,  who  to  meet  him  came,  his  oflvpring  dear. 
Great  joy  was  at  their  meeting,  and  at  sight 
Of  that  stupendous  bridge  his  joy  increased. 
I/mg  he  admiring  stood,  till  Sin,  his  fiiir 
Enchanting  Viaughter,  thus  the  silence  broke. 
«  O  parent,  these  are  thy  magnrfic  deeds, 
Thy  trophies !  whifh  thou  view'st  as  not  thine 

own; 
Thou  art  their  author,  and  prime  aichitect: 
For  I  no  sooner  in  my  heart  divin*d, 
My  hearty  which  by  a  secret  harmony 
Still  moves  with  thine,  join*d  in  connexion  sweet. 
That  tboM  on  Earth  hadst  prosper'd,  which  thy 
Now  also  eridence,  but  straight  1  feh,        [looks 
Though  distant  from  thee  worlds  between,  yet 
That  I  must  after  thee,  with  this  thy  son ;   [felt 
Such  fktal  oonsequenoe  unites  us  three ; 
Hell  could  no  longer  hold  us  in  oar  bounds. 
Hot  thisunvoyageable  gulf  obsoure 
Betam  from  following  thy  illustrious  track : 
Thou  hast  achieved  our  liberty,  cunfin'd 
Within  Hell-gates  till  now  j  thou  us  impower'd 
To  fortify  thus  for,  and  overlay. 
With  this  portentous  bridge,  the  dark  ab3ris. 
ThiuQ  now  is  all  this  world ;  thy  virtue  hath  woo 
What  thy  hands  builded  not ;  thy  wisdom  gaiuHl 
With  odds  what  war  hath  k»st,  and  fully  aveng^ 
Our  foil  in  Hoaven ;  here  thou  shalt  monarch 

reign. 
There  didst  not ;  there  let  him  still  victor  sway, 
A^  battle  hath  adjudg'd;  firom  this  new  workl 
Retiring,  by  his  own  doom  alien&ted ; 
And  henceforth  monarchy  with  thee  divide 
Of  all  things,  parted  by  the  empyreal  bounds. 
Hi? quadrature,  from  thy  orbiailar  world; 
Or  try  thee  now  ijaon  dangerous  to  his  throne." 
Whom  thus  the  prinee  of  darkness  answer^ 
glad.  [both ; 

**  Fair  daughter,  and  thou  son  and  grandchild 
High  proof  ye  now  have  given  to  be  the  race 
Of  Satan,  (for  I  glory  in  the  name. 
Antagonist  of  Heaven's  Almighty  King,) 
Amply  have  merited  of  me,  of  all 
The  infornal  empire,  that  sO  near  Heaven's  door 
Triumphal  with  triumphal  act  have  met. 
Mine,  with  this  glorious  work ;  and  made  one 

realm, 
H#  and  this  world,  one  realm,  one  continent 
Of  easy  thorough-fore.    Therefore,  while  I 
Descend  through  darkness,  on  your  road  with 
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To  my  associate  powers,  them  to  acquaint 
Wit|i  these  successes,  and  with  them  rejoice ; 
Yod  two  this  way,  among  these  numerous  orbs, 
All  yours,  right  down  to  Paradise  descend ; 
There  clwe^l,  and  reign  in  bliss ;  thence  on  the 
Dominion  exercise  aiid  in  the  air, '  [£arth 

Chie6y  on  man,  sole  lord  of  all  dedar'd  ; 
Him  first  make  sure  your  thrall,  and  la^y  kilL 
^y  iubstitiites  \send  ye,  and  create 
Plenvpotent-on  Eartli,  uf  matchless  might 
Imnuogfromine:  on  your  joint  vigour  now 
My  bold  oMiis  new  kingdom  all  depends, 
Thlougl\  Sin  to  Death  expos'd  by  my  exploit 
If  your  joint  power  prevail,  the  affairs  of  Hell 
Ko  detrigi^U  n^  fear ;  go,  and  be  strong !" 


ao  wyinghe  disminM  thsHfe;  tkay^mlti  tgmk 

Their   course    through   thicknt 

held. 
Spreading  their  bane;  the  blaat«4  ften 
And  planets,  planet-struck,  real  ocdipss 
Then  suffered.    The  other  way  Satan  w«Bl 
The  oausey  to  Hell-gate :  tm  othar  mdm 
Disparted  Chaos  over  boik  exclaim'4/ 
And  with  rebounding  surg?  tbehm  «amU'4l 
That  scom'd  his  indignation :  throi|g|i  tkf , 

Wide  open  and  tingiuirded,  SMm  f«lMft 
And  ^abratfoonddeaolat*!  imtii/m» 
Appointed  to  sH  then,  ba4  Mt  their  dw..^ 
Flown  to  thAnpoer  world  j  tlie  Ptai  fPffv  fjl 
Far  to  the  inland  vetir'd,  about  tho  waii» 
Of  Pandemoi^um  ^  otty  and  prpod  m^ 
Of  Lucifer,  sobyaUnsioBCaU'd 
Of  that  bright  star  to  Satan  psftpafotf4; 
There  kept,  their  watch  the  legnm*  wHU  |ho 
In  council  sat,  solicitous  what  ch^aee        [gnai 
Might  intercept  theifemMior  sent;  loko 
Departing  gave  oommaiicl ,  imdtbeyiihoetiU 

As  when  the  Tartar  from  hii  iUuwbm  fMb 
By  Astracan,  over  the  SMMiy  pbdo^ 

ReUres;  or  Bactrian  Sophn  firom  thf  hoipi 

Of  T^irkish  cresoent*  leaver  all  waate  iMqml 
The  realm  of  Aladole,  in  hit  ie|reqt 
ToTaurisorCasheen:  so  these,  tha  lfi|» 
Heaven-baaish'd  boa|»  left  desert  utmost  Q4I 

Many  a  dark  leagH^  TOdmf  d  ii  eaiaiiil  wM 
Round  their  metropolia;  snil  nn  ir  riiiiw  |i^ 
Each  hour  their  ^nM  adv«Bti|rar»    ftoni    tM 
search  TiMri^ 

Of  foreign  worids:  be  t|iro9ifli  tba  muni  nat 
In  show  plebetau  angel  miHtaot 

Of  lowest  order,  |ias«'d ;  and  from  tba  ter 
Of  that  Plntooian  hall,  invisible 
Ascended  bis  high  throne  ;  which,  oodef  iliHka 
Of  richest  texture  spread,  at  the  upper  e^il 
Was  plac'd  ia  r^gal  lustre.    Down  a  vMln 
He  sat,  and  round  about  him  saw,  unaaea  « 
At  last,  as  from  a  oloud,  his  fidgent  head 
And  shape  star-bright  appearNI,  qr  bsifMeri 

clad 

With  what  permissive  g^ory  sinoe  his  foil 
Was  left  him,  or  folse  glitter  :  all  amas*dl 
At  that  so  sudden  blaze,  the  fltygiaa  thiaay  . 
Bent  their  aspect,  and  whom  theywithM-W 
held,  EMW 

Their  mighty  chief  retnm'd  :  knd  wa»  tha  ai^ 
Forth  rush'd  in  baste  the  great  cooaaltaig  pa«i^ 
Kais'd  from  their  dark  divaa»  a»l  with  like  JB« 
Congratuhmt  approach'd  him  ;  who  with  haW^ 
Silence,  and  with  these  words  ^t^frttw^, 
^  Thrones,  domination^  priaeedom^ 
powers; 
Tor  in  possession  such,  not  cnly  of  Hghlb 
I  caH  ye,  and  dedars  ye  now ;  retnsn'4 
Suocessftil  beyond  hope,  ta  lead  ye  forth 
Tkriampbant  outof  thiaiafonial  pit 
Aboqpinable,  aoctiia*d,  the  bouse  of  wae^ 
And  dimgeon  of  our  tynoA :  now  posscap 
As.  brds,  a  spacious  world,  to  our  a^ivo 
Little  inferior,  by  my  adfeatnre  hard 
With  peril  great  achieve.    Long  were  to  IsU 
What  I  have  done ;  what  saflcr'd  ;  with  what  paai 
Vsyog'd  th'  uamal,  vast,  naboandad  deep 
Of  horrible  eonfosioB ;  over  which 
By  Sin  and  Death  a  hioad  miy  asw  It  panr*^ 
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To  Expedite  your  glorious  march;  bat  t 
Toil'd  oiit  my  uncoath  paasagc,  fi>rc*d  to  rido 
The  UDtractable  abyss,  plunged  in  the  womb 
O^unorigihal  Night  and  Chaos  wild ; 
Tha£,  jealous  of  their  secrets,  fiercely  oppos'd 
My  journey  strange,  with'clamorous  uproar 
Profestiiog  Fate  supreme;  thence  bow  I  found 
The  new  created  world,  which  fame  in  Heaven 
Long  1^  foretold,  a  fabric  wonderful 
Of  absolute  perfection !  therein  Man 
Plac*d  In  a  Paradise,  bv  our  exile 
Made  happy:  him  by  nraud  I  have  seducM 
FromhiB  Creator;  and,  the  more  to  increase 
Your  wonder,  with  an  apple ;  he,  thereat 
Offended,  wofth  your  laughter !  hath  given  up 
Both  bis  beloved  Man  and  all  his  worid. 
To  Sin  and  Death  a  prey,  and  so  to  us, 
Witbou£oar  hazard,  labour,  or  alarm ; 
To  rai\B;e  in,  and  to  dwell,  and  over  Man 
To  rule,  as  over  all  he  should  have  rul*d. 
Tnie  is,  me  also  he  hathjudg'd,  or  rather 
Me  naltf  but  the  brute  serpent  in  whose  shape 
Man  1  deceived :  that  which  to  me  belongs, 
Is  enmity,  which  he  wiU  put  between 
Me  and  miakind ;  I  am  to  bruise  his  heel ; 
liis  seed,  when  is  not  set,  shall  bruise  my  head : 
A  world  who  #ould  not  purchase  with  a  bruise. 
Or  mueh  more  grievous  pain  ? — ^Ye  have  the  ac- 
count 
Of  my  jperfonnmce :  what  lemains,  ye  gods. 
But  up,  and  enter  now  into  Ibll  Uiss  V 

So  haTing  said,  a  while  be  stood,  expecting 
Their  mriversal  shout,  and  high  applause. 
To  fill  his  ear ;  when,  contrary,  he  bears 
On  fX\  mdeMf  from  innumerable  tongues, 
A  dismal  universal  hiss,  the  sound 
Of  puUic  scorn;  he  wonder'd,  but  not  long 
Had  leisure,  wondering  at  himself  now  more ; 
His  visage  drawn  be  felt  to  sharp  and  spare ; 
His  arms  clung  to  his  ribs  ;  his  legs  entwining 
Each  other,  till  supplanted  down  he  fell 
A  monstrous  serpent  on  bis  belly  prone, 
Refuctant,  but  in  vain ;  a  greater  power 
Now  nil*d  him,  punished  in  the  shape  he  sinnM, 
.Recording  to  his  doum :  he  would  have  spoke. 
But  hiss  for  hiss  returned  with  forked  tongue 
To  forked  tongue ;  for  now  were  all  transformed 
Alike,  to  serpents  all,  as  accessories 
To  his  bold  riot :  dreadful  was  the  din 
Of  biasing  through  the  hall,  thick  swarming  now 
"^iritlr  complicated  monsters  head  and  tail, 
8cor|rion,  and  asp,  and  amphisbasna  dire, 
Cemtei  hom*d,  hydros,  and  elops  drear. 
And  dipsas ;  (  not  so  thick  swarm*d  once  the  soil 
BedropC  with  blood  of  Gorgon,  or  the  isle 
Ophipia,)  but  still  greatest  he  the  midst. 
Now  dragon  grown,  larger  than  whom  the  Sun 
Engendered  in  the  Pythian  vale  or  slime,  • 
Huge  Python,  and  his  power  no  lest  he  seem'd 
Above  the  rest  still  to  retain ;  they  all 
Him  foUow'd,  issuing  forth  tu  the  open  field. 
Where  all  yet  left  of  that  revolted  rout, 
Heaven-fiilPn,  in  station  stood  or  just  array  ; 
Sublime  with  expectation  when  to  see 
In  triumph  issuing  forth  their  glorious  chief; 
They  saw,  but  other  sight  instead  !  a  croud 
Of  ugly  serpents ;  honour  on  them  fell. 
And  horrid  sympathy ;  for,  what  tbey  saw. 
They' felt  themselves,  now  changing ;  down  their 
arms, 
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Down  fell  both  spear  and  shield  ;  down  they  at 
And  the  dire  hiss  rcnew'd,  and  the  dire  form[fost; 
Catch'd,  by  contagion ;  like  in  punishinent. 
As  in  their  crime.    Thus  was  the  applause  tbey 

meant, 
Tum*d  to  exploding  hiss,  triumph  to  shame 
Cast  on  themselves  from  their  own  niooths.Tliere 

stood 
A  g^ve  hard  by,  sprung  up  with  this  theircbangWf 
His  will  who  reigns  above,  to  aggravate 
Their  penance,  laden  with  fur  fruit,  like  that 
Which  grew  in  Paradise,  the  bait  of  Eve 
Us*d  by  the  tempter :  on  that  prospect  itrangv 
Their  earnest  eyes  they  fix*d,  imagining 
For  one  forbidden  tree  a  multitude 
Now  risen,  to  work  them  further  woe  or  shame) 
Yet,   parch'd  with  scalding  thirst  and  hunger 

fierce, 
Thouprh  to  delude  them  sent,  could  not  abstain  ; 
But  on  they  rolled  in  heaps,  and,  up  the  trees 
Climbing,  sat  thicker  than  tiie snaky  locks 
That  curl 'dMegera  :  greedily  theypluck'd 
The  firuitage  fair  to  sight,  like  that  which  grew 
Near  that  bitiuninous  lake  where  Sodom  flamed; 
This  more  delusive,  not  the  touch,  but  taste 
Deceived-;  they,  fondly  thinking  to  allay 
Their  appetite  with  gust,  instead  of  fruit 
Chew'd  bitter  ashes,  which  the  ofifebded  taste 
With  spattering  noise  rejected  :  oft  they  •ssay'd 
Hunger  and  thirst  constraining ;  dragg'd  as  oft. 
With  hatefollest  disrelish  writh*d  their  jaws. 
With  soot  and  cinders  filPd  ;  so  oft  they  fell 
Into  the  same  illusion,  notes  Man 
Whom  they  triumphed  once  laps'd.    Thus  werf 
•  Uiev  plagu'd 

And  worn  with  famine,  long  and  ceaseless  hiss^ 
Till  their  lost  sliape,  permitted,  they  lesom'd  ; 
Yeariy  eqioin'd,  some  say,  to  undergo, 
This  annual  humbling  certain  number'd  days^ 
To  dash  their  pride,  and  joy,  for  Man  sedoc'd. 
However,  some  tradition  they  dispeis'd 
Among  the  Heathen,  of  their  purchase  got. 
And  fabled  how  the  serpent,  whom  they  cnlFd 
Ophion,  with  Eurynome,  the  wide- 
Encroaching  Eve  perhaps,  had  first  the  rule 
Of  high  Olympus ;  thence  by  Saturn  driven 
And  Ops,  ere  yet  Dictsean  Jove  was  bom. 
Mean  while  in  Paradise  the  hellish  pair 
Too  soon  arrived  ;  Sin,  there  in  power  before. 
Once  actual ;  now  in  body,  and  to  dwell 
Habitual  habitant ;  behind  her  Death, 
Close  following  pace  for  pace,  not  mounted  yet 
On  his  pale  burse :  to  whom  Sin  thus  bqpan. 
*'  Second  of  Satan    sprung,    all-conquering 

Death !  [eam'd 

What  think'st  thou  of  our  empire  now,  though 
With  travel  difficult,  not  better  far  [watch, 
llian  still  at  HelPs  dark  threshold  to  havesafc 
Unnamed,  undreaded,  and  thyself  half  starved  P 
Whom  thus  iJbe  Sin-bom  monster  answered 
"  To  me,  who  wiBi  eternal  famine  pine,  [soon, 
.  Alike  is  Hell,  or  Paradise,  or  Heaven ;  * 
There  best,  where  most  with  ravine  1  may  meet ; 
Which  here,  though   plenteous,  all  too  little 

seems 
To  stuff  this  maw,  this  vast  uuhide-bound  corps.  ** 
To  whom  the  incestuous  mother  thus  replied. 
"  Thou  therefore  on  these  herbs  and  fruits,  and 

tluwers. 
Feed  first ;  on  each  beast  next,  and  fish,  and  fowl  ; 
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No  homely  monets !    md  whatever  thing 
The  sithe  of  Tunc  mows  down,    devour 

spar*d; 
Til  I.  in  Man  residing,  through  the  race. 
His  thoughts,  his  looks,  words,  actions,  all 

feet; 
And  season  him  thy  last  and  sweetest  prey." 

This  said,  they  hoth  betook  tliem  several  ways, 
Both  to  destroy,  or  unimmortal  make 
All  kinds,  ^nd  for  destruction  to  mature 
Sooner  or  later  ;  which  the  Almighty  seeing. 
From  his  transcendent  seat  the  saints  among. 
To  those  bright  orders  utter'd  thus  his  voice. 
''See,   with  what  beat  these   dogs  of  Hell 

advance 
To  waste  and  havoc  yonder  world,  which  I 
So  fiur  and  good  created  ;  and  had  still 
Kept  in  that-  state,  had  not  the  folly  of  Man 
het  in  these  wasteful  furies,  who  impute 
Tolly  to  me  ;  so  doth  the  prince  of  Hell 
'  And  his  adherents,  that  with  so  much  ease 
I  suffer  them  to  enter  and  possess 
A  place  so  heavenly ;  and,  conniving,  seem 
To  gratify  my.^oornfn1  enemies. 
That  laugh,  as  if,  transported  with  some  fit 
Of  passion,  I  to  them  had  quitted  all. 
At  random  yielded  up  to  their  misrule ; 
And  know  not  that  I  caU'd,  and   drew  them 

thither. 
My  Hell-hounds,  to  lick  up  the  draff  and  filth 
1¥hich  Man's  polluting  sin  with  Uint  hath  shed 
On  what  was  pure ;    till  crammed  and  gorg'd, 

nigh  burst 
With  suck'd  and  glutted  offal,  at  one  sling 
Of  thy  victorious  arm,  well  pleasing  Son, 


!  Sea,  air,  and  shore;  the thaBder  wbmto tcA 
'  With  terrour  through  the  dark  aereal  halt    • 
Some  sav  he  bid  his  angels  turn  aaeaoae 
The  poles  of  Earth,  twice  ten  degrees  and  moR, 
From  the  Sun's  axle ;   they  with  labour  pnsli'd 
Oblique  the  centric  gtohc  :  some  say,  the  Sun 
Was  bid  tnrn  reins  from  the  equlDOCtial  load 
Like  distant  breadth  to  Taurus  with  the  seven 
Atlantic  Sisters,  and  the  Spartan  Twins, 
Up  to  the  tropic  Crab :   thence  down  amain 
By  Leo,  and  the  Virgin,  and  the  Scales, 
As  deep  as  Capricorn ;  to  bring  in  change 
Of  seasons  to  each  clime  ;  dse  bad  the  spraii, 
Perpetual  smiPd  on  Earth  with  vemaot  flowos, 
Equal  in  days  and  nights,  except  to  those 
Beyond  the  polar  circles ;  to  them  day 
Had  unbenighted  shone,  while  the  low  Sod, 
To  recompense  his  distance,  in  tb^r  sight 
Had  rounded  still  the  horizon,  and  not  known 
Or  east  or  west ;  which  bad  forbid  the  snow 
From  cold  Estotiland,  and  sooth  as  frr 
Beneath  Masellan.    At  that  tasted  fruit 
The  Sun,  as  hem  Thy^stean  banquet,  torn'd 
His  course  intended ;  else,  how  had  the  world 
Inhabited,  though  sioless,  more  than  now. 
Avoided  pinching  cold  and  scorching  heat  ? 
These  changes  m  the  Heavens,  though  slow,  pio- 

duc'd 
Like  change  on  sea  and  land  ;  siderml  blast, 
Vapour,  and  mist,  and  exhalation  hot. 
Corrupt  and  pestilenlt  now,  from  the  north 
OfNorumbega,  aad  the  Samoed  shore. 
Bursting  their  bi|»en  dungeon,  arm'd  with  ice. 
And  siKyw,  and  hail,  and  stormy  gust  and  flsv, 
Boreas,  aud  Caecias,  and  Argestes  load. 


Both  Sin,  and  Death,  and  yawning  Grave,  at  last,*  And  Thrascias,  rend  the  woods,  and  seas  optani ; 


Hirough  Chaos  hurl'd,  obstruct  the  mouth  of 

Hell 
Tor  ever,  and  seal  up  his  ravenous  jaws. 
Then    Heaven  and   Earth   renew'd    shall    be 

made  pure 
To  sanctity,  that  shall  receive  no  stain  : 
Till  then,  the  curse  pronounc  'd  on  both  precedes.*' 

He  eiMled,  and  the  heavenly  audience  loud 
Sung  Haueluiah,  as  the  sound  of  seas,       [ways. 
Through  multitude  that  sung  :  <*  Just  are  thy 
Righteous  are  thy  decrees  on  all  thy  works ; 
Who  can  extenuate  thee  ?  Next,  to  the  Son, 
Destin'd  Restorer  of  mankind,  by  whom 
New  Heaven  and  Earth  shall  to  the  ages  rise, 
Or  down  from  Heaven  descend." — Such  was  Uieir 
'   .         song; 

While  the  Creator,  calling  forth  by  name 
His  mighty  angels,  gave  them  several  charge, 
As  sorted  best  with  present  things.     The  Sun 
Had  first  his  precept  so  to  move,  so  shine. 
As  might  aflfect  the  Fiicth  with  cold  aud  heat 
Scarce  tolerable,  and  from  the  north  to  call 
Decrepit  winter;  from  the  south  to  bring 
Solstitial  summer's  heat    To  the  blaiic  Moon 
Her  office  they  prescribed  ;  to||jpe  other  five 
Their  pl^tary  motions,  and  aspects, 
lu  sextile,  square,  and  trine,  and  opposite. 
Of  noxious  efficacy,  and  when  to  join 
in  9ynoA  unbenign ;  and  taught  the  fix'd 
Their  influence  malignant  when  to  shower. 
Which  of  them  rising  with  the  Sun,  or  falling. 
Should  prove  tempestuous :  to  the  winds  they  set 
Tbsir  comers,  wheo  with  bluster  to  confound 


With  adverse  blast  upturns  them  from  the  sontk 
Notus,  add  Afer  blade  with  thundenmsckmds 
From  Serraliooa ;  thwart  of  these,  as  fierce. 
Forth  rush  the  Levant  and  the  Ponent  winds, 
Eurus  and  Zephyr,  with  their  lateral  noise. 
Sirocco  and  Libecchio.  >  Thus  began 
Outrage  from  lifeless  things ;  but  Discord  first. 
Daughter  of  Sin,  among  the  irrational 
Death  introduc'd,  through firce  antipathy: 
Beast  now  with  beast  'gan  war,  and  fowl  with 

fowl. 
And  fish  with  fish :  to  graze  the  herb  all  Uvrnf, 
Devoured  each  other ;  nor  stood  much  in  awe 
Of  Man«  but  fled  him;  or,  with  ooantensnce 

grim, 
Glar'd  on  him  passing.  These  were  from  withoat 
The  growing  miseries,  which  Adam  saw 
Already  in  part,  though  hid  in  gloomiest  ahade, 
To  sorrow  abandoned,  but  worse  felt  within ; 
And,  in  a  troubled  sea  of  passion  tost. 
Thus  to  disburden  sought  with  sad  complaint 

**  O  miserable  of  happy  I  Is  thn  the  end 
Of  this  new  glorious  w<>rid,  and  me  so  late 
The  glory  of  that  glory,  who  now  become 
AccursM,  of  blessed  >  hide  mefrom  the  free 
Of  God,  whom  to  behold  was  then  my  height 
Of  happiness ! — ^Yet  well,  if  here  would  end 
The  misery ;   I  deserved  it,  and  would  hear 
My  owndeservings;  buttbiswillnot  serre: 
All  that  I  eat  or  drink,  or  shall  beget. 
Is  propagated  curse.    O  voice,  once  beard 
Delightfolly,  Increate  and  muUiplif  ,* 
Now  death  to  hear !  for  what  can  1  iocveiie, 
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Or  liiiiltl|j|y,  tmt  ciines  bo  my  head  ? 
Mlio  of  all  ages  to  succeed,  but,  feeliog 
The  e?iloD  him  brought  by  me,  will  curse 
My  head  ?  Ill  fare  our  ancestor  impure,  | 

For  this  we  niay  thank  Adam  !  but  his  thanks      , 
Shall  be  the  execration :  so,  besides  i 

Mine  own  that  bide  upon  me,  all  from  me  ! 

Shall  with  a  6erce  reflux  on  me  rebound  ;  > 

On  me,  as  on  their  natural  centre,  light  | 

Timfj,  though  in  their  place.    O  fleeting  joys 
Of  Paradise,  dear  bought  with  lasting  woes  I 
Did  I  request  thee.  Maker,  from  my  clay 
Ta  mould  me  Man  ?  Did  I  solicit  thee 
From  darkness  to  promote  me,  or  here  place 
bi  this  delicious  garden  ?  As  my  will 
Goncurr'd  not  to  my  being,  it  were  but  right  - 
And  equal  to  reduce  me  to  my  dust ; 
I>esilKms  to  resign  and  render  back 
All  I  received ;  unable  to  perform 
Thy  terms  too  hard,  by  which  I  was  to  holcf 
Tint  good  I  sought  not     To  the  lou  of  that, 
SuAcient  pensdty,  why  hast  thou  added 
The  sense  of  endless  woes  ?  Inexplicable 
Tby  justice  seems ;  yet,  to  say  truth,  too  late 
1  thus  oont^t;  then  should  have  been  refused 
Those  terms,  whatever,  when  they  were  propos'd: 
Thou  didst  accept  them :    wilt  thou  enjoy  the 

good. 
Then  cavil  the  conditions  ?  and,  though  God 
Bfade  thee  without  thy  leave,  what  if  thy  son 
Prove  disobedient ;  aa|^  reprov'd,  retort, 
f  Wherefore  didst  thod  beget  me?    I  sought  it 

not:' 
Wouldst  thou  admit  for  his  contempt  of  thee 
Tliat  proud  excuse  >  yet  him  not  thy  election, 
Bnt  natural  necessity,  begot. 
God  made  thee  of  choice  bis  own,  and  of  his  own 
Tq  serve  him ;  thy  reward  was  of  his  grace  ; 
Thy  punishment  then  justly  is  at  his  vilL 
Be  it  so,  for  I  submit ;  his  doom  is  fur. 
That  dast  I  am,  and  shall  to  dust  return : 
O  welcome  hour  whenever!  Why  delays 
U'ls  hand  to  execute  what  his  decree 
Fi\'d  on  this  day  ?  Why  do  I  overlive  ?        [out 
Why  am  I  mockM  with  death,  and  lcngthen*d 
To  deathless  pain  ?  How  gladly  would  I  meet 
Si ortality  my  sentence,  and  be  earth 
Insensible !  Haw  glad  would  lay  me  down 
As  in  my  mother's  lap  UThere  1  should  rest 
Aad  sleep  secure ;  his  dreadful  voice  no  more 
Would  thunder  in  my  ears ;  no  feAr  of  worse 
To  me,  and  to  my  offspring,  would  torment  mf 
With  cruel  expectation.    Yet  one  doubt 
Pursues  me  still,  lest  all  I  cannot  die ; 
liest  that  pure  breath  of  life,  the  spirit  of  Man 
Which  Ood  inspired,   cannot  together  perish 
With  this  corporetd  clod;  thai,  in  the  grave. 
Or  in  some  other  dismal  place,  who  knows 
.  But  1  shall  die  a  living  death  ?  O  thought 
Horrid,  if  true !  Yet  why  ?  It  was  b«t  breath 
Of  life  that  sinn'd ;  what  dies  but  what  had  life 
And  sin  ?  The  body  property  hath  neither. 
All  of  me  then  shall  die :  let  this  appease 
The  doubt,  since  human  reach  no  further  knows. 
For  though  the  Lonl  of  all  be  infinite, 
Is  his  wrath  also  ?  Be  it,  Man  is  not  so, 
But  mortal  doom'd.  How  can  he  exercise  [end  ? 
Wrath  without  end  on  Man,  whom  death  must 
Can  he  make  deathless  death?  That  were  to  make 


Strange  contradiction,  which  to  God  hhnlelf 

Impossible  is  held ;  as  argument   - 

Of  weakness,  not  of  power.    Will  he  draw  out. 

For  anger's  sake,  finite  to  infinite, 

In  punish'd  Man,  to  satisfy  his  rigour, 

Satisfied  never  ?  That  were  to  extend 

His  sentence  beyond  dust  and  Nature's  laW : 

By  which  all  causes  else,  according  still 

Tu  the  reception  of  their  matter,  act ; 

Not  to  the  extent  of  their  own  sphere.     But  fay 

That  death  be  not  one  stroke,  as  I  supitosM^ 

bereaving  sense,  but  endless  misery 

From  this  da^  onward ;  which  1  feel  begim 

Both  in  me,  and  without  me;  and  so  Ian 

To  perpetuity : — Ay  me  I  thai  fear  [tiort 

Comes  thundering  back  with  dreadful  revolu- 

On  my  defenceless  head ;  both  Death  and  I 

Are  found  eternal,  and  incorporate  both  j 

Nor  I  on  my  part  single ;  in  me  all 

Posterity  stands  curs'd:  fair  patrimony' 

That  I  must  leave  ye,  sons !  O,  were  I  abld 

To  waste  it  all  myself,  and  leave  ye  none ! 

So  disinherited,  how  would  you  bless        [kind. 

Me,  now  your  cune !  Ah,  why  should  all  man- 

For  one  man's  fault,  thus  guiltless  be condemn'di 

If  guiltless?  But  from  me  what  can  proceed* 

But  all  cornipt ;  both  mind  and  will  deprav'd 

Not  to  do  only,  but  to  will  the  same 

With  me  ?  How  can  they  then  acquitted  stand 

In  sight  of  God  ?   Him,  after  all  disputes, 

Forc'd  I  absolve :   all  my  evasions  vain,       fstiil 

And  reasonings,  thoughnhrough  mazes,  I^aa  met 

But  to  my  own  conviction :  first  and  last 

On  me,  me  only,  as  the  source  and  spring    ^   . 

Of  all  corruption,  all  the  blame  lights  due  ; 

So  might  the  wrath!   fond  wish !    couldst  thoru 

support 
That  burden,  l\eavier  than  the  Earth  to  bear ; 
Than  all  the  world  much  heavier,  though  dividefl 
With  that  bad  woman  ?  Thus,  what  thou  desir'st^ 
And  what  thou  fear 'st,  alike  destroys  all  hope 
Of  refuge,  and  concludes  thee  miserable      » 
Beyond  all  past  example  and  futdre ; 
To  Satan  only  like  both  crime  and  doom. 

0  Conscience !  iuto  what  abyss  oMbars 

And  horrours  hast  thou  driven  me ;  out  of  which 

1  find  no  way,  from  deep  to  deeper  plung*d  I" 

Tlius  Adam  to  himself  lamented  loud. 
Through  the  still  night ;  not  now,  as  ere  M^in 
fell,  [.^ir 

Wholesome,  and  cool,  and  mild,  but  with  blurk 
Accompanied  ;  with  damps,  and  dreadful  |^o:>m; 
Which  to  his  evil  conscience  represented 
All  things  with  double  terrour :  on  the  ground 
Outstretch'd  he  lay,  on  the  cold  ground ;  andofl 
Curs'd  his  creation ;  tV^th  as  oft  accused 
Of  tardy  execution,  since  denounced 
The  day  of  his  offence.  "Why  comes  not  Death,*' 
Said  he,  *'  with  one  thrice-acceptable  stroke 
To  end  me?  Shall  Truth  fail  to  keep  her  word^ 
Justice  Di^ipe  not  hasten  to  be  just  ? 
But  Death  comes  not  at  call ;  Justice  Divine 
Mends  not  her  shnrest  pace  for  prayers  or  crie^. 
O  woods,  Ofountains,  hilkKks,  dales,  and  bowers ! 
With  other  echo  late  I  taught  your  shades 
To  answer,  and  resound  far  other  song.  "—'^ 
Whom  thus  afflicted  when  sad  Eve  beheld. 
Desolate  where  she  sat,  approaching  nigh. 
Soft  words  to  his  fierce  pastioii  shetttaj'd : 
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Bat  her  with  stern  regtrd  he  thus  repel! 'd. 
"  Out  of  my  sight,  thou  serpent !  That  OMae 
best 
Befits  thee  with  him  leagu'd,  thyself  as  false 

.    And  hateful ;  nothing  wants,  but  that  thy  shape. 
Like  his,  and  colour  serpentine^  may  show 
Thy  inward  fraud;   to  warn  all  creatures  from 
thee  [tended 

Henceforth ;   lest  that  too  heavenly  form,  pre- 
To  hellish  falsehood,  snare  them  !  But  for  thee 
I  had  persisted  happy ;   had  not  thy  pride 
And  wandering  vanity,  when  least  was  safe, 
Bcjected  my  forewarning,  and  disdained 
Kot  to  be  trusted ;  longing  to  be  seen. 
Though  by  the  Devil  himself;  him  overweening 
To  over-reach ;  but,  with  the  serpent  meeting, 
Fool'4  and  beguiPd ;  by  him  thou,  I  by  thee* 
To  trust  thee  from  my  side ;  imagin'd  wise, 
Oonttant,  mature,  proof  against  all  aasaults; 
And  nnderstood  not  all  was  but  a  show. 
Bather  than  ttdid  virtue ;  all  but  a  rib 
Crooked  by  nature,  bent»  as  now  appears, 
More  to  the  part  sinister,  from  me  drawn  ; 
Well  if  thrown  out,  as  supernumerary 
To  my  just  number  found.    O !  why  did  God, 
Creator  irise,  that  peopled  highest  Ueavcn 
With  q^ts  masculine,  create  at  last 
This  novelty  on  Earth,  this  fair  defect 
or  Natnre,  and  not  fill  the  worid  at  once 

^  with  max,  as  angels,  without  feminine  ; 
Or  find  some  other  way  to  generate 
Mankind  ?  This  mischief  had  not  then  befall'n. 
And  more  that  shall  befall ;  innumerable 
Dirtnffaanoes  on  Earth  through  female  snares, 

'  An^i^FtLigfatcoiuuiiction  with  this  sex:  for  either 
He  never  shall  find  out  fit  mate,  but  such 
Ars  some  misfortune  brings  htm,  or  mistake ; 
Or  whom  he  wishes  most  shall  seldom  gain 
Throngh  herperverscness,  but  shall  see  hergain*d 
By  a  fiir  worse ;  or,  if  she  love,  withheld 
By  parents;  or  his  happiest  choice  too  late 
Shall  meet,  already  link'd  and  wedlock-bound 
To  a  fell  adversary,  his  hate  or  shame  : 
Which  infinite  calamity  shall  cause 
To  human  Iifi4  and  household  luiace  confound." 

He  added  not,  and  from  her  tuni'd ;  but  Eve, 
Not  so  repulsM,  with  tears  that  ceas'd  not  flow- 
And  tresses  all  disorder'd,  at  his  feet  [iog 

Fell  humble ;  and,  embracing  them,  besought 
His  peace,  and  thus  proceeded  in  her  ]>Iaint. 

"  Forsake  me  not  thus,  Adam !  witness  Heaven 
What  love  sincere,  and  reverence  in  my  heart 
I  bear  thee,  and  unweeting  have  oflcndcd, 
Vnh^ipily  deceived  !  Thy  suppliant 
I  beg,  and  clasp  thy  knees;  bereave  me  not. 
Whereon  I  live,  thy  gentle  I^ks,  thy  aid. 
Thy  counsel,  in  this  uttermost  distress, 
My  only  strength  and  stay :  forlorn  cif  thee. 
Whither  shall  I  betake  me,  where  subsist  ? 

'  Wl)ile  yet  we  live,  scarce  one  short  hour  perhaps. 
Between  us  two  let  there  be  peace ;  both  joining, 

As  join'd  in  injuries,  one  enmity 

Against  a  foe  by  doom  express  assign'd  us. 

That  cruel  serpent :  on  me  exercise  not 

Thy  hatred  fur  this  misery  befall'n ; 

On  me  already  lost,  me  than  thyself 

More  tniserable!  Both  have  sinu'd  ;  but  thou 

Against  God  only ;  1  against  (sod  and  thee  ; 

Aad  to  the  place  of  judgment  will  return. 


There  with  my  orimei  impMoM  Hme«M|  tti* 

aU 
The  sentence,  finom  thy  haid  remnv'd,  mnyliikt 
Onme,  soleoansetotheeofaUtkiswoti 
Me,  me  only,  just  object  of  his  ire  I" 

She  ended  weeping ;  and  her  kwHy  pligH, 
Immo^lBable,  till  peace  obtain'd  firan  ftnk 
Acknowledg'd  and  deplor'd,  in  Adam  wnm^fe 
Commiseration :  soon  his  heart  ielwtif4 
Towards  her,  his  life  so  late,  andsole  deliglrtw 
Now  at  his  feet  submissive  ui  diatiesa  ; 
Creature  so  fiur  his  reconcilement  asekinf  » 
His  counsel,  whom  she  had  displeased,  his  niilx 
As  onedisarm'd,  his  anger  all  he  lost. 
And   thus    with  peaceful  isonds  upinis'4  ]i« 


*<  Unwary,  and  too  desiioos,  asbfitea. 
So  now  of  what  thon  know'st  not,  who  dMif*ife 
The  punishment  all  on  thyself;  alaa! 
Bear  thine  own  first,  ill  able  to  sustain 
His  fqll  wrath,  whose  thou  feeTst  as  y«t  lenitfnrtf 
And  my  displeasure  bear*st  so  ill.     If  pcayMS 
Could  alter  high  decrees,  I  to  that  place 
Would  sprad  before  thee,  and  be  tomles  hlM4- 
That  on  my  bead  all  miglit  be  visited  ; 
Thy  frailty  and  inflrmer  sex  forgiven* 
To  me  committed,  and  by  me  emos'd* 
But  rise ;— let  ns  no  more  contend,  nop  blame 
Each  other,   blam'd  eoongfa    ilssnliMo;    M 
In  offices  of  fove,  hosr  wo  may  Ughtan  [i 
Each  other's  burthen,  m  mr  shsm  of  won  } 
Since  thb  day's  death  dsaonnc'd,  if  aught  I 
Will  prove  no  sudden,  hot  a  slow  pao^  eril ; 
A  long  day's  dying  to  augment  onr  pain 
And  to  our  seed  (O  hapless  seed  !)  deriv*d.'' 

To  whom  thus  Eve,  recovering  hearty  repliai 
"  Adam,  by  sad  experiment  I  know 
How  little  weight  my  woids  with  thee  can  findt 
Found  so  erroneous  ;  thence  by  just  evenl- 
Found  so  unfbftunate :  nevertheless, 
Restor'd  by  thee,  vile  at  I  am,  to  place 
Of  new  acceptance,  hqpefiil  to  regain 
Thy  love,  the  sole  contentment  of  my  heart 
Living  or  dying,  from  thee  I  will  not  hide 
What  thoughts  in  my  unquiet  breast  are  iise% 
Tending  to  some  relief  of  our  extiemea. 
Or  end  ;  though  sharp  and  sad,  yet  tolsiahle^ 
As  in  our  evils,  and  of  easier  choice. 
If  care  of  our  descent  perplex  us  most. 
Which  must  be  bom  to  certain  woe,  dcvowM 
By  Death  at  last ;   and  miserable  it  is, 
Ijp  be  toothers  cause  of  misery, 
Onr  own  begotten,  and  of  our  loins  to  brin^ 
Into  this  cursed  world  a  woeful  race, 
Ttiat  after  wretched  life  must  be  at  last 
Food  for  so  foul  a  monster ;  in  thy  power 
It  lies,  yet  ere  conception  to  prevent 
The  raoe  noblest,  to  being  yet  unbegot. 
Childless  tbou  art,  childless  remain :  so  Death 
ShalUbe  deceived  his  glut,  and  with  us  two 
Be  forc'd  to  satisfy  his  ravenous  maw. 
But  if  thoujudge  it  hard  anddiAcnlt, 
Conversing,  looking,  loving,  to  abstain 
From  love*s  due  rites,  nuptial  embraces  sweet  * 
And  with  desire  to  languish  withont  hope,         ' 
Before  the  present  object  languishing 
With  like  desire ;  which  would  be  misery 
And  tormentless  than  none  of  what  we  dread  - 
Then,  both  ourselves  and  seed  at  once  to  fieo* 
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Tram  wtat  we  fcar  ibr  both,  let  us  make  sliort,— 
IjBt  waeek  Death ;— or,  be  not  found,  lupply 
With  our  own  hands  his  office  on  ourselves : 
Why  stuid  ire  kmger  shirering  under  fears. 
That  diow  no  end  but  death,  and  have  the  power. 
Of  many  ways  to  die  the  shortest  choosing, 
Deitruction  with  destruction  to  destroy  ?" — 

9be  ended  here,  or  vehenlent  despair 
fiiuke  off  the  rest ;  so  much  of  death  her  thoughts 
Had  entertained,  as  dy'd  her  cheeks  with  pale. 
But  Adam,  with  such  ootesel  m^ing  sway'd. 
To  better  hopes  his  more  attentive  v^ad 
Labouring  had  raiVd ;  and  thus  to  Eve  replied. 

i*  Eve,  |hy  contempt  of  life  and  pleasure  satins 
To  argue  in  thee  something  more  sublime 
And  eaoellent,  than  w  hat  thy  wSmd  contemns ; 
But  selMestruction  therefore  sought,  refutes 
That  eieellenoethoui^  in  thee;  and  implies, 
Not  thy  contempt,  but  anguish  and  r^ret 
For  Itm  of  lifo  and  pleasure  overlov'd. 
Or  if  thou  covet  deiSth,  as  utmost  end    ' 
Of  misery,  so  thinking  to  evade 
Thepemdtv'  pR>noUnc*d;  doubt  not  but  God 
Hath  wiselief  arm'd  his  veogefiil  ire,  than  so 
To  be  foiestidl'd ;  mu^  more  1  (ear  lest  death, 
80  snatch'd,  will  not  exempt  us  fitim  the  paiu 
We  areby  doom  topay ;  rather,  such  acts 
Of  contumacy  will  prtyroke  the  Highest 
To  make  death  m  us  live:  then  let  us  seek 
Some  safer  resolotioni  ifUdb  methinks 
1  have  in  view,  calling  to  m^nd  with  heed 
Part  of  our  sentence,  that  thy  seed  shall  bruise 
The  serpe&t*shead ;  piteous  amends !  unless 
Be  meant,  whom  I  conjecture,  our  grand  foe, 
Satan  ;  who,  in  the  serpent,  hath  oontriv'd 
Against  as  this  deceit :  to  crush  his  head 
Would  be  revenge  indeed !   which  will  be  lost 


Of  these  fiur  spreading  trees ;  whk:h  bids  us  seek 
Some  better  shroud,   some  better  warmth  to 

cherish 
Our  limbs  benumm'd,  ere  this  dhimal  star 
Leave  cold  the  night,  how  we  his  gather>d  beams 
Reflected  may  with  matter  tere  foment; 
Or,  by  collision  of  two  bodies,  grind 
The  air  attrite  to  fire ;  as  late  the  clouds  [shock. 
Jostling,  or  push*d  with  winds,  rude  in    their 
Tine  the  slant  lightning;    whose  thwart  fiamts 

driven  down. 
Kindles  the  gummy  bark  of  fir  or  pine; 
And  sends  a  comfortable  heat  from  fiir 
Which  might  supply  the  Sun :  such  fire  to  use^ 
And  what  may  else  be  remedy  or  cure 
To  evils  which  our  own  misdeeds  have  wroughta 
He  will  instruct  us  praying,  and  of  grace 
Beseeching  him;  so  as  we  need  not  fear  ^ 

T6  pass  coAimodiousIy  this  lifo,  sustained 
By  him  with  many  comforts,  till  we  end 
In  dust,  our  final  rest  and  native  home. 
What  better  can  we  do,  than,  to  the  place 
Repairing  where  he  judged  us,  pro6ti|ite&ll 
Before  him  reverent ;  and  there  coojess 
Humbly  oiir  faults,  suod  pardon  beg;  witbiears 
Watering  the  ground,  and  with  our  sinu  the 

air 
Frequenting,  sent  from  hearts  contrite,  in  ^iga 
Of  sorrow  unfoign'd,  and  humiliation  meek } 
Undoubtedly  he  will  relent,  ukl  turn 
From  his  diqdeasure ;  in  whose  look  serene. 
When  angry  most  he  seem'd  and  most  severe. 
What  else  but  favour,  grace,  and  mercy,  shone  V 

So  spake  our  fother  penitent;  nor  Eve 
Felt  less  remorse :  they,  forthwith  to  the  |flaoe 
Repairing  where  he  judg'd  them,  prostrate  fell 
Before  him  reverent;   and  both  confessed 


3y  death  brought  on  ourselves,  or  childless  days  I  HfbUy  their  faults,  and  pardon  begg'd ;  with 


Reaolv'd,  as  thou  proposest ;   so  our  foe 
Shall  'scape  his  punishment  ordain'd,  and  we 
Instead  shall  double  ours  upon  our  heads. 
No  moie  be  mentionM  then  of  violence 
Bgamstoursehes;  and  wilful  barrenness. 
That  cutsus  off  ftom  hope;  and  savours  only 
Rancour  and  pride,  impatience  and  despite, 
Bdnctaaoe  agaimt  God  and  his  just  yoke 
Laid  on  our  necks.    Remember  with  what  mild 
And  gracilis  temper  he  both  heard,  and  judg'd, 
M^tfaout  wrath  or  reviling ;  we  expected 
Inunediate  dissolutkm,  which  we  thought 
Was  meant  by  death  that  day;   when  lol  to 

thee 
Faina  only  in  child-bearing  were  foretold. 
And  bringing  forth;  soon  recompensed  with  joy, 
Fruitof  thy  womb :  on  me  the  cune  aslope 
Olanc'd  on  the  ground ;  with  laboOf4  must  earn 
Bfy  bread ;    whet  harm  ?    Idleness  had   been 


tears 

Watering  the  ground,  and  with  their  sighs  the  air 
Frequenting,  sent  from  hearts  contrite,  in  sign 
Of  sorrow  unfeign'd,  and  humiliation  me^* 
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ICy  Ubonr  will  sustamme;  and,  lest  cold 
Or  heat  should  injure  us,  his  timely  care 
Bath,  unbeaought,  provided ;  and  his  hands 
3olii'd  us  unworthy,  pitying  while  he  judg'd ; 
Hiow  mneiimore  if  we  prey  him,  will  his  ear 
Be  o|mb;  and  his  heart  to  pity  inclhie, 
ind  teach  na  fhrther  by  what  means  to  shun 
lie  inclement  seasons,  rain,  ice,  hail,  and  mm  ? 
Vhkh  now-  the  sky,  with  various  face,  begins 
*0  8hasrnsinthiSBioutttehi;  while  the  wmds 
Kkm  moist  •awl'  ketOt  abattering  the  gnieelbl 


Thb  AaCOMBNT. 

The  Sonr  of  God  presents  to  his  Father  the  prayers 
of  our  first  parents  no#  repenting,  and  inter- 
cedes ftr  them:  God  accepts  them,  but  de« 
clarel  flmt  they  must  no  longer  abide  in  Pa- 
radise ;  sends  Michael  with  a  band  of  cheru* 
bim  to  dbpossessthem ;  but  first  to  reveal  to 
Adam  foture  things :  Michael's  comiiig  down. 
Adam  lAows  to  Eve  certain  ominous  signs  ; 
he  discerns  MicbaeTs  appfoach ;  goef'out  to 
meet  him :  the  angel  denounces  thdr  depar- 
ture. '  Eve's  lamentation.  Adam  plcAds, 
but  submits:  the  angel  leads  him  up  to  a  high 
bill  j  sets  before  hfan  in  vition  wliat  shall  hap- 
pen till  the  Flood. 

Thus  they,  in  kmHeatpRght,  repentant  itoodf 
1  Prayings  foriiniinthemeroyfleatabaTe 


.4^ 
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Prevcnient  grace  descending  bad  removed 
^e  stony  from  their  hear'.s,  and  made  new  flesh. 
Regenerate  grow  instead ;  that  si^hs  now  breathed 
Unutterable;  which  the  spirit  of  prayer  [flight 
Inspired,  and  winj^'d  for  Heavrn  with  speedier 
^han  loudest  oratory :  yet  their  port 
Not  of  mean  suitors  ;  nor  important  less 


As  how  with  peccant  angels  late  they  i 
And  in  their  state,  though  firm,  stood  more  con- 
firmU" 
He  ended,  and  the  Son  gave  signal  high 
To  the  bright  ministtT  that  watcli*d  ;  he  blew 
His  trumpet,  heard  in  Oreb  since  perhaps 
When  God  descended,  and  perfaapA  once  more  . 


Seem*d  their  petition,  than  when  the  ancient  pair  I  To  sound  at  general  doom.     The  angelic  blast 


In  fables  old,  less  ancient  yet  than  these, 
Deucalion  and  chaste  Pyrrha,  to  restore 
The  race  of  mankind  drowned,  before  the  shrine 
Of  Themis    stood    devout.    To   Heaven    their 

prayers 
Flew  up,  nor  miss'd  the  way,  by  envious, winds 
Blown  vagabond  or  frustrate :  in  they  pass'd 
Dimensionless  through  heavenly  doors ;  then  clad 
With  incense,  where  the  golden  altar  fumM, 
yy  their  great  Intercessor,  came  in  sight 
Before  the  Father's  throne :  them  the  glad  Son 
Presenting,  thus  to  intercede  began.  [sprung 

*<  See,  Father,  what  first-fruits  on  Earth  are 
From  thy  implanted  grace  in  Man  ;  these  sighs 
And  prayers,  which  in  this  golden  censer,  mix'd 
With  incense,  I  thy  priest  before  thee  bring ; 
Fniitsof  more  pleasing  savour,  from  thy  seed 
Sown  with  contrition  in  his  heart,  than  those 
Which,  bis  own  bend  manuring,  all  the  trees 
Of  Paradise  could  have  produced  ere  fall'n 
Froni  innocence.     Now  therefore,  bend  thine  ear 
To  supplication  ;  hear  his  sighs,  though  mute ; 
Unskilful  with  what  words  to  pray,  let  me 
Interpret  for  him ;  me,  his  advocate 
^d  propitiation ;  all  hi?  works  on  me, 
<^od.  or  not  good,  jngraft  ;  my  merit  those 
Shall  perfect,  and  for  these  mj  death  shall  pay. 
Accept  me ;  and,  in  me,  from  these  receive 
Tlie  smell  of  peace  toward  mankind  :  let  him  live 
Before  thee  rcconcil'd,  at  least  his  days  # 

NunibcrM    though  ss^  ;   till  death,   his  ddSb, 

(which  I 
To  mitigate  thus  plead,  not  to  reverse,) 
To  better  life  shall  yield  hini :  where  with  me 
All  my  redeemed  may  dwell  in  joy  and  bliss ; 
Made  onoVith  me,  as  I  with  thee  am  one." 

To  whom  the  Father,  without  cloud,  serene. 
**  All  thy  request  for  Man,  accepted  Son, 
pbtain ;  all  th^  request  was  my  decree : 
.  Jiiit,  longer  in  that  Poiadise  to  dwell, 
The  law  I  eavr  to  Nature  him  forbids: 
n  hose  pure  immorta)  elements,  that  know 
No  gross,  no  unharmonious  mixture  foul, 
IV^'i.t  him,  tainted  powj  and  purge  him  oflT, 
As  a  distemper,  gross,  to  air  as  gross, 
And  mortal  food  ^  as  may  dispose  him  best 
t^oi  dissolution  wrought  by  sin,  that  first 
Divtemper'd  all  things,  andofincorrupip  . 
Corrupted.     I,  at  first,  with  two  fair  gMM 
Cft'atcd  him  endowed ;  with  happiness. 
And  immortality  :  that  fondly  lost. 
This  other  sery'd  but  to  eternize  woe  ; 
Till  1  provided  death :  so  death  becomef  . 
His  final  remedy ;  and,  after  life, 
Tried  in  sharp  tribulation,  i^nd  refined 
Hy  faith  and  faithful  works,  to  second  life, 
Wak*d  in  the  renovation  of  the  ju^t. 
Resigns  him  up  with  Heaven  and  Earth  reneVd. 
But  let  us  call  to  synod  all  the  blest,      [not  hide 
Through  Heaven's  wide  bounds :  from  them  I  will 
My  ji^q}ent8  i  bow  with  mankind  I  proceed. 


Fiird  allihe  regions  :  from  their  bliwfulboveis ' 

Of  amarantine  shade,  fountain  or  spring. 

By  the  waters  of  life,  where'er  they  sat 

In  fellowships  of  joy,  the  sons  of  Kgbt 

Hasted,  resorting  to  the  summons  high  ; 

And  took  their  seats :  till  from  his  throne  inipniifi 

The  Almighty  thus  pronounc'd  his  sofran  wilL 

**  O  sons,  lil(i  one  of  us  Man  is  become 
Tor  know  both  good  and  evil,  since  his  taste 
Of  that  defended  fruit ;  but  let  him  boast 
His  knowle«lge  of  gbod  lost,  and  evil  got ; 
Happier !  had  it  sufficed  him  to  have  known 
Good  by  itself,  and  evil  not  at  all. 
He  soiTows  now,  repents,  and  prays  contrite. 
My  motions  in  him  ;  longer  tlian  they  roove. 
His  heart  1  know,  how  variable  and  vain. 
Self-left    Lest  therefore  his  now  bolder  hand 
I  Reach  also  of  the  tree  of  life,  and  eat. 
And  live  for  ever,dream  at  least  to  live 
For  ever,  to  remove  him  I  decree. 
And  send  him  firom  tbegaiden  forth  to  till 
The  ground  whence  he  pas  taken,  fitter  soiU 

<*  Michael,  this  my  b&esiha%'e  thou  in  charge  ; 
Take  to  thee  from  among  the  cherubim 
Thy  choice  of  flaming  warriours,  lest  the  fi,end. 
Or  in  behalf  of  Man,  or  to  invade 
Vacant  possession,  some  new  trouble  raise : 
Haste  thtfe,  and  from  the  Paradise  of  God 
Without  remorse  drive  out  the  sinfiil  pair  ; 
From  hallowM  ground  the  unholy ;  and  deooonce. 
To  them,  and  to  their  progeny,  from  thence 
Perpetual  banishment.     Yet,  lest  they  fyint 
At  the  sad  sentence  rigorously  urg'd, 
(For  I  behold  them  soAen'd,  and  with  tears 
Bewailing  their  excess,)  all  terrour  hide. 
If  patiently  thy  bidding  they  obey. 
Dismiss  them  not  disconsolate  ;  reveal 
To  Adam  what  shall  come  in  future  days. 
As  I  shall  thee  enlighten  ;  intermix 
My  povenant  in  the  woman^s  seed  renewM ; 
So  send  them  forth, though  sorrowing, yet  in  peace: 
And  on  the  east  side  of  the  garden  place. 
Where  entrance  up  from  E^n  easiest  climbs. 
Cherubic  watch  ;  and  of  a  sword^he  flame 
Wide-waying ;  all  approach  far  off  tofright. 
And  guai-d  all  passage  to  the  tree  of  life  X 
Lest  Paradise  a  receptacle  prove 
To  spirits  foulk  and  all  my  trees  their  prey ; 
With  whose  stol'n  fh)itman  once  more  to  delude.*^ 
He  ceas'd*,  and  the  arch-angelic  power  pcepai'd 
For  swift  descent ;  with  him  the  cohort  bri^t 
Of  watchful  cherubim  :  four  faces  each 
Had,  like  a  double  Janus ;  all  their  shape 
Spangled  yith  eyes  more  numerous  thaun  those 
Of  Argus,  and  more  wakeful  than  to  dronse, 
CharmM  with  Arcadian  pipe,  the  pastoral  reed 
Of  Hermes,  or  his  opiate  rod.    Mean  while. 
To  re-salute  the  world  with  sacred  light, 
Leucothea  wak*d ;  and  with  fresh  dews  embahn'4 
The  Earth  ;  when  Adam  and  first  matnm  £w 
Had  ^ed  now  their  qriaoosi  an^  fiiliBiii 
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Strength  acUed  from  above;  new  bope  to  spring 
Out  of  despair ;  joy,  but  with  fear  yet  link'd ; 
Which  thus  to  £▼€  his  welcume  woNrds  renewed. 

**  Eve,  easily  may  fttith  admit,  that  all 
The  good  which  we  enioy,  finom  Heaveo  descends; 
But,  that  from  us  augbt  should  ascend  to  Heaven 
So  prevalent  as  to  concem  the  mind 
Of  God  high-blest,  or  to  incline  his  will, 
Hard  to  belief  may  seem  ;  yet  this  will  |nrayer 
Or  one  short  sigh  of  human  breath,  upborne 
Even  to  the  seat  of  Oott.     For  since  I  sought 
By  prayer  the  offended  Deity  to  apperise ; 
Kneel'd,  and  before  bim  humbled  all  my  heart ; 
Mtflwaght  I  saw  him  placable  and  mild, 
Bending  his  ear ;  persuasion  in  me  grew 
That  I  was  heard  with  favour  ff^ce  retum'd 
Home  to  my  breast,  and  to  m£memory 
His  promise,  that  thy  seed  shall  bruise  our  foe  ; 
Which,  then  not  minded  in  dismay,  yet  now 
Assures  me  that  the  bitterness  of  death 
Is  past,  and  we  shall  live.     Whence  bail  to  thee. 
Eve  rightly  call'<^,  mother  of  all  mankind, 
pother  of  all  things  living,  since  by  thee 
Man  is  to  live;  and  ail  things  live  for  Man." 
To  whom  thus  Eve  with  sad  demeanour  meek. 
*'  ni-woilhy  I  such  title  should  belong 
To  me  transgressor ;  who,  for  thee  ordain'd 
A  help,  became  thy  suave;  to  me  reproach  * 
Rather  belongs,  distmatittdaU  dispraise: 
But  infinite  io  pardon  .itt^mij^iodge. 
That  I,  who  first  brooght  death  on  all,  am  gitc'd 
The  source  of  life  ;  neztfkfonrabie  tbou. 
Who  highly  thus  to  entitle  me  vouchsaf  st. 
Far  other  name  deserving.     But  the  field 
To  labour  calls  us,  now  with  sweat  impos'd, 
Thoag1^afier  sleepless  night ;  for  see !  the  Mom, 
All  unooncem'd  with  our  unrest,  begins 
Her  rosy  progress  smiling  :  let  us  forth ; 
I  never  fiom  thy  side  henceforth  to  stray, 
Where'er  our  day*!  work  lies,  though  now  ei^jom'd 
Laborious  till  day  droop ;  while  here  we  dwell. 
What  can  be  toilsome  in  these  pleasant  walks } 
*'  Here  let  us  live,  though  in  falPn  state,  content" 
So  spake,  90  wish'd  much-humbled  Eve;  buk 
F^te 
iSubscrib'd  not:  Nature  first  gave  signs,  impressed 
On  bird,  beast,  air ;  air  suddenly  eoJips'd, 
After  short  blush  of  mom :  nigh  in  her  sight 
The  bird  of  Jove,  stoop'd  from  his  aery  tour, 


O^erthe  blue  firmament  a  radiant  white, 
And  slow  descends  with    something   heavenly 
.     fraught?" 

Heerr'd  not ;  for  by  this  the  heavenly  bandf 
Down  firom  a  sky  of  jasper  lighted  now 
In  Paradise,  and  on  a  hill  nuide  halt  j 
A  glorious  apparition,  had  not  doubt 
And  carnal  fear  that  day  dimm*d  Adam*s  eye. 
Not  that  more  glorious,  when  the  angels  met 
Jacob  in  Mahanaim,  where  he  saw 
The  field  payilion'd  with  his  guardians  bright ; 
Nor  that,  which  on  the  flaming  mount  appear'd 
In  Dotban,  cover'd  with  a  camp  of  fire. 
Against  the  Syrian  king,  who  to  surprise 
One  man,  assassin-like,  had  levied  war. 
War  onproclaim'd.  The  princely  hierarch 
In  their  bright  stand  there  left  his  powers,  to  seat 
Possession  of  the  garden ;  be  alone,  # 

To  find  where  Adam  sheltered,  took  bis  way. 
Not  unperceiv*d  of  Adam  :  who  to  Eve, 
While  the  great  visitant  approach'd,  thus  spake* 

"  Eve,  now  expect  great  tidings,  which  perfaapa 
Of  us  will  soon  determine,  or  impose 
New  laws  to  be  observed ;  for  I  desai|r. 
From  yonder  blazing  cloud  that  veils  the  hiD^ 
One  of  the  heavenly  host ;  and,  by  hisgait» 
None  of  the  meanesi ;  some  flpat  potentate 
Or  of  the  thrones  above ;  such  majesty 
Invests  him  coming  !  yet  not  terrible. 
That  I  should  fear ;  nor  sociably  mild. 
As  Raphael,  that  1  should  much  confide  ; 
But  solemn  and  sublime  ;  whom  not  to  oflbnd^ 
With  reverence  I  must  meet,  and  thou  retire.''^ 

He  ended ;  and  the  arch-aiMnl90on  drewnip^ 
Not  in  his  shape  c^|estial,  butVman 
Clad  to  meet  man ;  over  his  lucid  ansa 
A  military  vest  of  purple  flowed, 
LHelierthan  Meliboean,  or  the  grain 
Ofttairra,  worn  by  kings  and  heroes  old 
In  time  of  truce ;  Iris  had  dipt  the  woof; 
His  starry  helm  unbuckled  show'd  him  prime 
In  manhood  where  youth  ended ;  by  his  side. 
As  in  a  glistering  zodiac,  hnng  the  sword, 
Satan's  dir9  droid ;  and  in  his  liaud  fSe  spear. 
Adam  boM  low ;  he,  kingly,  from  his  state 
Inclined  not,  but  his  coming  tbva  declared. 

"Adam,Heaven*s  high  behest  no  preface  needst. 
Sufficient  that  thy  prayers  are  heaitl;  and  Deaths 
Then  due  by  sentence  when  thou  didst  transgresf* 
Defeated  of  his  seizure  many  days 


Two  birds  of  gayest  plume  before  bim  drove; 

Down  from  a  hill  the  beast  that  reigns  in  woods,    LGiven  thee  of  grace;  wherein  thou  may*8t  repent. 

First  hunter  then,  pursu'd  a  gentle  brace.  And  one  bad  act  with  many  deeds  well  done 


Goodliest  of  all  the  forest,  hart  and  hind ; 
Direct  to  the  eastern  gate  was  bent  their  flight 
Adam  observed,  and  with  his  eye  the  ohase 
Pursuing,  not  unmov'd,  to  Eve  thns  spake. 

**  OEve,  aome  further  change  awaitsus  nigh, 
Which  Heaven,  by  these  mute  signs  in  Nature, 
Forerunners  of  hb  purpose ;  or  to  warn     [shows 
Ufly  htfply  too  securOf  of  t>ur  discbarge 
From  penalty,  because  from  death  releas'd 
Some  da3rs ;  how  tong,  and  what  till  then  our  life. 
Who  knows  ?  or  more  than  this,  that  we  are  ddst, 
And  thither  must  return,  and  be  no  more  } 
Why  else  this  double  object  in  our  sight 
Of  flight  pursued  in  the  air,  and  o'er  the  ground. 
One  way  the  self-same  hour  ?  why  in  the  east 
Pttrkness  era  da]r*s  midrcourse,  and  UKmiing-light 
More  orient  in  pm  iPeaitm  tkmd,  that  draws 


May'^t  cover  :    well  may  then  thy  Lord,  ap- . 
peas*d,  [claim; 

Redeem    thee  quite    from  Death's  rapacioua 
But  IfMer  in  this  Paradise  to  dwell 
PermHpot :  to  remove  thee  lam  come, 
And  seMthee  from  the  garden  forth  to  till 
The  ground  whence  thou  wast  taken,  fitter  foQ.  ** 

He  added  not ;  for  Adam  at  the  news 
Heart-^ruck  with  chilling  gripe  of  sorrow  stood. 
That  all  his  senses  bound ;  Eve,  who  unseen 
Yet  all  had  heard,  with  audible  lament 
Discover'd  soon  the  place  of  her  retire. 

<*  O  unexpected  stroke,  worse  than  of  Death ! 
Must  I  thus  leave  thee,  Paradise }  thus  leave 
Thee,  native  soil !  these  happy  walks  and  shades. 
Fit  haunt  of  gods  ?  where  I  had  hope  to  spend| 
Quiet  though  sad»  the  respite  of  that  day- 
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That  must  be  mortal  to  us  both.    O  Ao^eth 
That  never  will  in  other  climate  grow. 
My  early  Tisitation,  and  my  last 
At  even,  which  1  bred  up  with  tender  hand 
From  the  first  opening  bud,  and  gave  ye  names ! 
Who  now  shall  rear  ye  to  the  Sun,  or  rank 
Your  tribes,  and  water  from  the  ambrosial  fiount? 
Thee  lastly,  nuptial  bower !  by  me  adom'd  [thee 
With  what  to  sight  or  smell  was  sweet !  from 
How  shall  I  part,  and  whither  wander  down 
Into  a  lower  world ;  to  this  obscure 
And  wild  ?  how  shsdl  we  breathe  in  other  air 
Less  pura,  accustomM  to  immortal  fruits  ?'* 

Whom  thus  the  angel  interrupted  mild. 
'*  Lament  not,  Eve,  but  patiently  resign 
What  justly  thou  hast  lost,  nor  set  thy  heart. 
Thus  over-rond,  on  that  which  is  not  thine : 
Ttiy  going  is  not  lonely ;  with  thee  goes 
Thy  hus^md ;  him  to  follow  thou  art  bound  ; 
Where  he  abides,  think  there  thy  native  soil." 
Adam,  by  this  from  the  cold  sudden  damp  . 
Beoovering,  and  his  scatter*d  spirits  retum'd. 
To  Michael  thus  his  humble  words  addressed. 

'*CdestiaLvhcther among  the  thrones,or  namM 
Of  them  the  highest ;  for  such  of  shape  may  seem 
Prince  above  princes  !  gently  hast  thou  told 
Thy  message,  which  might  else  in  telling  wound. 
And  in  performing^ind  us ;  what  besides 
Of  8(mow,  and  dejection,  and  despair. 
Our  rrMlty  can  sustain,  thy  tidings  brings 
I>cparturefrom  this  happy  place,  our  sweet 
Reoess,  and  only  consolation  left 
Familiar  to  our  eyes !  all  places  else 
labospitable  appear,  and  desolate ; 
ffor knowing  us,-aDr  known :  and,  if  by  prayer 
Incessant  1  could  hope  to  change  the  will 
Of  him  who  all  things  can,  I  would  notecase 
To  weary  him  with  my  assiduous  cries  : 
But  prayer  against  his  absolute  decree 
Ko  more  avails  than  breath  against  tlie  wind. 
Blown  stifling  back  on   him  that  breathes  it 
Therefore  to  his  great  bidding  I  submit,   [forth : 
This  most  afflicts  me,  tbat«  departing  hence, 
As  froni  his  lace  I  shall  be  hid,  deprived 
Hh  blessed  countenance :  here  I  coul4  frequent 
With  worship  place  by  place  where  he  voucbsaf  d 
presence  Divine ;  and  to  my  sons  relate, 
^  On  this  mount  he  app€;^r'd ;   under  this  tree 
Stood  visible  ;  among  these  pines  his  voice 
Fheard ;  here  with  him  at  this  fountain  talk'd :' 
So  many  grateful  altars  1  would  roar 
Of  grassy  turf,  and  pile  up  every  stone 
Of  lustre  from  the  brook,  in  memory 
Or  monument  to  ages ;  and  thereon  [ers : 

Offer  sweet-smelling  gums,  and  fruits,  and  dow- 
In  yonder  nether  world  where  shall  I  seek    , 
His  bright  appearances,  or  foot-step  trao^  * 
For  though  1  fled  him  angry,  yet,  rccalPd 
To  life  prolong'd  and  promis'd  race,  I  now 
Gladly  behold  though  but  bis  utmost  skirts 
Of  glory;  and  far  off  his  stcfw  adore." 

To  whom  thus  Michael  with  regard  benign. 
*' Adam»  thouknow'st  Heaven  lus,  and  all  the 

Earth; 
Kot  this  rock  only ;  his  Omnipresence  fills 
Land,  sea,  and  air,  and  every  kind  that  lives. 
Fomented  by  his  virtual  power  and  warm'd : 
All  the  Earth  he  gave  thee  to  possess  and  rulej 
Ke  despicable  gift  i  sonoise  not  theq 


Hifl  presence  to  these  mrfciw  bonnes  caoAs^d 
Of  Paradise,  or  Eden:  th'is  had  been 
Perhaps  thy  capital  seat,  from  whence  bad  tptpfA 
All  generations;  andliad  hither  come 
From  all  the  ends  of  the  Earth,  to  celebrate 
And  reverence  thee,  their  great  progenitor. 
But  this  pre-eminence  ihoahast  lost,  hrougU 

down 
To  dwell  on  even  ground  nov  with  thy  mis : 
Yet  doubt  not  but  in  valleyt  and  in  plain, 
God  is,  as  here ;  and  will  be  found  alike 
Present;  and  of  his  presence  many  a  nga 
Still  following  thee,  still  compassmg  thee  tomd. 
With  goodness  and  paternal  love,  bis  foce 
Express,  and  of  his  steps  the  track  divine. 
Which  that  thou  Jiiay^st  believe,  and  be  copfiraiHi 
Erethou  from  hence  depart ;   know,  I  am  fent 
To  show  tliee  what  shall  come  in  future  dayi 
To  thee,  and  to  thy  oflspring :  good  with  bad 
Expect  to  hear ;  supernal  grace  conteqdiog 
With  sinfulness  of  men ;  thereby  to  leani 
True  patience,  and  to  tamper  joy  with  fear 
And  pious  sorrow ;  equally  inured 
By  moderation  either  state  to  bear. 
Prosperous  or  adverse :  so  shalt  thmi  lead 
Safest  thy  life,  and  best  prepar'd  endure 
Thy  mortal  passage  when  it  comes. — ^Aaoeod 
This  hill ;  let  Eve  (for  I  have  drench'd  her  eyes) 
Here  sleep  below ;  wjbile  thou  to  fbcesight  wak'st; 
As  once  thou  slept'stywl4)iqshe  to  life  wasfoqgBMi'* 

To  whom  thus  Adam  gratefully  replied. 
"  Ascend,  1  follow  thee,  safe  guide,  the  path 
Thou  lead'st  me ;  and  to  the  hand  of  Heavea 
However  chastening;   to  the  evil  turn     [submity 
My  obvious  breast ;  arming  to  overoo^ae 
By  suffering,  and  earn  rest  from  labour  wvn« 
If  so  I  may  attain." — So  both  ascend 
In  the  visions  of  God.     It  was  a  bill. 
Of  Paradise  the  highest ;  from  whoae  top 
The  iMiiiiispbere  of  Earth,  in  clearest  km, 
StretchM  out  to  the  amplest  reach  of  prospect  lay* 
Not  higher  that  hill,  nor  wider  looking  round. 
Whereon,  forditt'erent  cause,  the  tempter  let 
Our  second  Adam,  in  the  wilderness;       [S^oiy. 
To  show  him  all  Earth's  kingdoms,  and  their 
Uis  eye  might  there  command  wherever  stood     ' 
City  of  old  or  modem  fame,  the  seat 
Of  mightiest  empire,  from  the  destin'd  walls 
Of  Cambalu,  seat  of  Cathaian  Can, 
And  Samarchand  by  Oxus,  Tejnir's  throne. 
To  Paquin  of  Sinaean  kings;  and  thence 
To  Agra  and  Labor  of  great  Mogul, 
Down  to  the  golden  Chersonese ;  or  where 
I'he  Persian  in  Ecbatan  sat,  or  since 
In  Hispahan ;  or  where  the  Russ^ij^  l^ar 
In  Mosco ;  or  the  sultan  in  Bistapce^ 
l\irchestan-bom ;  nor  could  his  ey^  not  keit 
The  empire  of  Ne^s  to  his  utmost  poirt 
Ercoco,  and  the  less  maritim  kings 
Mombaza,  and  Quiloa,  and  Melind, 
And  Sofsla,  thought  Ophir,  to  the  realqi. 
Of  Congo,  and  Angola  fartliest  south  ; 
Or  thence  from  Niger  flood  to  Atlaa  moqnl; 
The  kingdoms  of  Almansor,  Fez  and  Sus, 
Morocco,  and  Algiers,  and  Tremisen  ; 
On  Europe  thence,  and  where  Borne  was  to  away 
The  worid :  in  spirit  perhaps  he  also  saw 
Rich  Mexico,  the  scat  of  MontezuoKa 
And  Cu£6o  in  Feru^  the  richer  Kit; 
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ilipa;  ittd  yH  onspoil*d 
wboftB  gr^t  city  Geryoo's  sons 
Dorfcio.    But  to  nobler  sights 
fym  Ad^ip's  eyes  the  film  temov^d, 
that  false  fruit  that  promised  clearer 

tight 
4 ;  then  purg'd  with  euphrasy  and  nie 
lal  nerv^  for  he  had  much  to  see ; 
U  the  wdl  of  life  three  drops  instillM. 
the  pover  of  these  ingredients  pierc'd» 
the  inmost  seat  of  mental  sight, 
Iiun>  now  enforced  to  dose  his  eyes, 
vn,  and  all  his  spirits  became  entranc'd; 
\  the  gentle  angel  by  the  hand 
s'd|  and  his  attention  thus  recall 'd. 
iin»  now  ope  thine  eymfi  and  first  be- 
hold 
otiywhich  thy  original  crime  hath  wrought 
to  spring  from  thee  ;  who  never  touch'd 
oqpted  tree ;    nor  with  the  snake  con- 

spir'd; 
I'd  thy  sin ;  yet  from  that  sin  derive 
ion,  to  bring  forth  more  violent  deeds.*' 
jres  he  open'd,  and  beheld,  a  field. 
lUe  and  tilth,  whereon  were  sheaves 
[y;>'4;  the  other  part  sheep-walks  and 

folds; 
lidst  an  altar  as  the  land-mark  stood 
of  grassy  sord;  thither  anon 
y  rsaper  from  his  tUlige  brought 
its,  the  green  oar>  and  the  yellow  shta^ 
I,  as  came  to  hand ;  a  shepherd  next, 
teek,   came  with  the   firstlings  of  his 

flock, 
;^Mi  best ;  then,  sacrificing,  laid 
iKp  And  tlieir  fiit,  with  incense  strow'd^ 
deft  wood,  and  all  dne  rights  perfbrm'd : 
is^soon  propitious  fire  ftom  Heaven 
'd  with    nimble  glance,   and  gmteful 

steam; 
sr'snot,  for  his  was  not  sincere; 
theinlyrag'd,  and,  as  theytalk'd, 
im  into  the  midriff  with  a  sione 
Bjt  out  life  !  he  fSell ;   and,  deadly  pale, 
out  his  soul  with  gushing  blood  ^fios'd. 
t  that  sight  was  Adam  in  his  heart 
d,  and  thus  in  haste  to  the  angel  cried. 
esbcher,some  great  mischief  hath  befiUl'n 
meek  man,  who  well  had  sacrific'd  ; 
thus  and  pure  devotion  paid  r" 
Ipm  Michael  thus,  he  also  mov'd,  re- 
plied, 
two  are  brethren,  Adam,  and  to  come 
ly  loins  ;  the  unjust  the  just  hath  slain, 
r  that  his  brother's  offering  found 
eaveni^ieptanoe ;  but  the  bloody  fiu^t 
i.veng'qfl  and  the  other's  faith,  approved, 
rewsunl;  though  here  thou  see  him  die, 
in  dust  and  gore."    To  which  our  sire. 
s!  both  for  the  deed,  and  for  the  cause! 
e  I  now  seen  Death  ?  Isthistheway 
'etum  to  native  dust?   O  sight 
ur,  foul  and  ugly  to  behold, 
0  think,  how  horrible  to  feel !" 
lom.  thus  Miqhael,    <'  Death  thon  bast 

seen 
St  shape  on  Man ;  but  many  shapes 
b,  apd  many  are  the  ways  that  lead 
im  cavci  all  dismal  j  yetto^emo 


M<A«\erribl«  at  the  entrance,  than  within. 
Soiiie»  as  tion  saw'st,  by  violent  stroke  shall  die| 
By  fire,  flood,  fomine,  by  intemperance  moro 
In  menu  and  drinks,  which  on  the  Earth  shall 

bring 
Diseases  dire,  of  which  a  monstrous  crew 
Before  thee  shall  appear;    that  thou   may*si 
Wl)at  misery  the  inabstinence  of  £vc  [know 

Shall  bring  on  men."  .  lounediately  a  place 
Before  bis  eyes  appeared,  sad,  noisome,  dark  ; 
A  lazar-houaeit  seem'd ;  wherein  were  laid 
Numbers  of  all  diseased :   all  maladies 
Of  ghastly  spasm,  or  racking  torture,  qualms 
Of  heart-sick  agony,  all  feverous  kinds. 
Convulsions,  epilepsies,  fierce  catarrhs. 
Intestine  stone  and  ulcer,  colic-pangs. 
Demoniac  phrenzy,  moapiug  melancholy. 
And  moon-struck  madness,  pining  atrnphy. 
Marasmus,  and  wide-wasting  pestilence. 
Dropsies,  and  asthmas,  and  joint-racking  rheums. 
Dire  was  the  tossing,  deep  the  groaos ;  Despair 
Tended  the  sick  busiest  from  conch  to  couch  ; 
And  over  them  triumphant  Death  hUdart 
Shook,  but  delay'd  to  strike,  though  Oft  invok*d 
With  vows,  as  their  chief  good,  and  final  hope. 
Sight  w'di^nn  what  heart  of  rock  ooold  long 
Dry-ey'd  behold  }  Adam  oould  not,  but  wept. 
Though  not  of  woman  bom ;  compassion  qneH'<! 
His  best  ol  man,  and  gave  him  up  to  tears 
A  space,  till  firmer  thoughts  restrain' d  excess ; 
And,   scarce  recovering  words,   his  plaint  re* 
new'd. 

*'  O  miserable  mankind,  to  what  fall 
Degraded,  to  what  wretched  stain  leserv'd  I 
Better  end  here  unboni.    Why  is  life  given 
To  be  thus  wrested  from  us  i  rather,  why 
Obteoded  on  us  thus  ?  who,  if  ve  knew 
What  we  receive,  w6uld  either  not  accepi 
Life  offered,  or  soon  beg  to  lay  it  down; 
Glad  to  be  ro  dismissed  in  peace.    Can  thus 
The  imageufOod  in  Man,  created  once 
So  goodly  and  erect,  though  fipiulty  since. 
To  snch  unsightly  sufierings  be  debas^. 
Under  iuhu«an  pains  ?  Why  should  not  Bian, 
Retaining  slSU  divine  similitude 
In  part,  from  such  deformities  be  free. 
And,  for  his  Maker's  image  sake,  exempt  ?" 

"  Their  BAaker's  image,'*  answered  Michael, 
•'then  • 

Forsook  them,  when  themselves  they  vilified 
To  serve  ungovero'd  Appetite ;  and  took 
His  hnage  whom  they  serv'd,  a  bratish  vice^ 
Inductive  mainly  to  the  sin  of  five. 
Therefore  ro  abject  is  their  punishment, 
Diafigu|iu[  not  Gkod's  likeness,  but  their  own  ; 
Or  if  fjikeness,  by  themselves  defac'd; 
While   A^  pervert  pure   Nature's  healthAil 

rules 
To  foathsome  sickness ;  worthily,  since  they 
God's  image  did  not  reverence  in  themselves*** 

"  I  yield  it  just,"  said  Adam,  "and  submit* 
But  is  there  yet  no  other  way,  besides 
These  painfal  passages,  how  we  may  oome 
To  death,  and  mix  with  our  connatural  dust  ^ 

"These  is,"said  Mkshael,  "if  thou  well  obserf^ 
The  rule  of  A^  too  tmtch;  by  temperance  taught. 
In  what  thou  eat^st  and  dhink'st ;  seekingfrnM 

thence 
Due  nouriihiii9«fc|  Mi  gluttonont  40^1^ 
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Till  many  years  over  thy  bead  return  : 
So  may'st  tbou  live ;  till,  like  ripe  fruit^  tboadrop 
loto  thy  mother's  lap  ;  or  be  with  ease 
Oatber'dy  not  harshly  pluck'd ;  for  death  mature: 
This  is  Old  Age ;  but  then,  thou  nHist  outlive 
Hiy  youth,  thy  strength,  thy  beauty;  which  will 

change 
To  withered,  weak,  and  gray ;  thy  senses  then, 
Obtuse,  all  taste  of  ple.isure  must  forego, 
To  wha^  thou  hast ;  and,  for  the  air  of  youth, 
Hopiefol  and  cheerfol  in  thy  Mood  will  rdgn 
A  melancholy  damp  of  cold  and  dry 
To  weigh  thy  spirits  down,  and  last  consume 
The  balm  of  life. **  To  whom  aur  ancestor. 

"  Henceforth  1  fly  not  death,  nor  would  prolong 
life  much  ;  bent  rather,  hnw  1  may  be  quit. 
Fairest  and  easiest  of  this  cumbrous  charge ; 
Which  I  must  keep  till  my  appointed  day 
Of  rendering  up,  and  patiently  attend 
fty  dissolution."  Michael  replied.  [liv'st 

*'  Nor  love  thy  life,  nor  hate ;  but  what  thou 
Live  well ;  how  long,  or  short,  permit  to  Heaven  : 
And  now  prepare  thee  for  another  sighf 

He  look'd,  and  saw  a  spacious  plain,  whereon 
Were  tents  of  various  hue  ;  by  some,  were  herds 
Of  cattle  grazing;  others,  whence  the  sound 
Of  instruments,  that  made  melodious  chime, 
Was  heard,  of  harp  and  organ  ;  and,  who  mov*d 
Their  stops  and  chords,  wa»  seen ;   his  volant 

touch. 
Instinct  through  all  proportions,  low  and  high, 
Fled  and  pursued  transverse  the  resonant  fugue. 
In  other  part  stood  one  who,  at  the  forge 
Labouring,  two  massy  clods  of  iron  and  brass  . 
Had  Halted,  Cwhether  found  where  casual  fire 
Had  wasted  woods  on  mountain  or  in  vale, 
Down  to  the  veins  of  Earth  ;  thence  gliding  hot 
To  some  cave's  mouth ;  or  whether  washed  by 

stream 
From  underground  ;)  the  liquid  ore  he  drains 
Into  fit  moulds  prepared  ;  from  which  he  form'd 
First  his  own  tools ;  then,  what  might  else  be 
Fusil  or  graven  in  metal.     After  these,  [wrought 
Sut  on  the  hither  side,  a  difierent  sort 
From  the  high  neighbouring  hills,  which  was 

their  seat, 
Down  to  the  plain  descended ;  by  their  guise 
JnBt  men  they  seem'd,  and  all  their  study  bent 
Tu  worship  God  aright,  and  know  his  works 
Not  hid  ;  nor  those  things  last,  which  might 

preserve 
Freedom  and  peace  to  men :  they  on  the  plain 
Long  had  not  walk'd,  when  from  the  tents,behold ! 
A  bevy  of  fair  women,  richly  gay 
In  gems  and  wanton  dress;  to  the  harp  they  sung 
Soft  amorous  ditties,  and  in  dance  came  oo : 
The  men,  though  grave,  ey'd  them ;  and  let  their 
Kove  without  rein ;  till,  in  the  amorous  net  [eyes 
Fast  caught,  they  lik'd ;  and  each  his  liking  chose ; 
And  now  of  luve  they  treat,  till  the  evening-star, 
Love's  harbinger,  appeared ;  then,  all  in  heat    * 
They  light  the  nuptial  torch,  and  bid  invoke 
Hymen,  then  first  to  marriage  rites  invoked : 
With  feast  and  music  all  the  tents  resound. 
Such  happy  interview,  and  fair  event      [flowers. 
Of  love  and  youth  not  lost,  songs,  garlands, 
And  charming  symphonies,  attachM  the  heart 
Of  Adam,  soon  inclined  to  admit  delight, 
Jhe  bent  of  nature  j  which  he  thus  exprese'd. 


**  True  opener  of  mine  ^es,  prime  sngd  b1eft| 
Much  better  seems  this  viskm,  and  more  hope 
Of  peaceful  days  portends,  than  tboee  two  past ; 
Those  were  of  hate  and  death,  or  pain  mnch 

worse  ; 
Here  Nature  !>ecms  fnlfilPd  in  all  her  ends." 

To  whom  thus  Michael.     ''Judge  not  what 
is  best 
By  pleasure,  though  to  nature  seeming  meet ; 
Created,  as  tbou  art,  to  nobler  end 
Holy  and  pure,  conformity  divine. 
Those  tents  thou  saw*st  so  pleasant,  were  tlie  tents 
Of  wickedness,  wherein  shall  dweH  his  race 
Who  slew  his  brothei ;  studious  they  appear 
Of  arts  that  polish  life,  inventers  rare  ; 
Unmindful  of  th&  Maker,though  hig  spiritrnaMw 
Taught  them ;  but  they  his  gifts  acknofwiedg^ 
Yet  they  a  beauteous  oJBBipring  shall  beget ; 
For  that  fair  female  troop  thou  saw'st^that  teem'd 
Of  goddesses,  so  blithe,  so  smooth,  so  gay. 
Yet  empty  of  all  good  wherein  consists 
Woman's  domestic  honour  and  chief  pimise  | 
Bred  only  aud  completed  to  the  taste 
Of  lustful  appetence,  to  sing,  to  dance. 
To  dress,  and  troll  the  tongue,  aud  roll  the  <y& 
To  these  that  sober  race  of  men,  whose  lives 
Religious  titled  them  the  sons  of  God, 
Shall  3rield  up  all  their  virtue,  all  their  fiuM 
Ignobly,  to  the  trains  end  to  the  smiles 
Of  these  hlr  atheists  ;  and  now  swim  in  joy, 
Erdongto  swim  at  large ;  and  laugh,  for  which 
The  world  ereloog  a  world  of  tears  must  weep.** 

To  whom  thus  Adam,  of  short  joy  bereft. 
"  O  pity  and  shame,  that  they,  who  to  live  weU 
Enter'd  so  fiiir,  should  turn  aside  to  trriji 
Paths  indirect,  or  in  the  mid  way  faint  !* 
But  still  1  see  the  tcnour  of  man's  woe 
Holds  on  the  same,  from  woman  to  begin." 

**  From  man'b  effeminate  slackness  it  begins," 
I  Said  the  angel,  *<who  should  better  hold  hisplao^ 
'  By  wisdom,  and  superior  gifts  receiv'd. 
But  now  prepare  thee  for  another  scene.* 

He  look'd,  and  saw  wide  territory  spread 
Before  him,  towns,  and  rural  works  between ; 
Cities  of  men  with  lofty  gates  and  towers. 
Concourse  in  arms,  fierce  faces  threatening  waft 
Giants  of  mighty  bone,  and  bold  emprise ; 
Part  wield  their  arms,  partcurb  the  foaming steed^ 
Snigle  or  in  array  of  battle  rang'd 
Both  horse  and  fqpt,  nor  idly  mustering  stood  |^ 
One  way  a  band  select  from  forage  drives 
A  herd  of  beeves,  fair  oxen  and  fair  kine. 
From  a  fat  meadow  ground  ;  or  fleecy  flodr, 
E^es  and  their  bleating  lambs  over  the  plain. 
Their  booty ;  scarce  with  life  the  shepherds  flft 
But  call  in  aid,  which  makes  a  Uupay  fray  ; 
With  cruel  tournament  the  squadfks  join ; 
Where  cattle  pastur'd  late,  now  scattered  lies 
With  carcasses  and  arms  the  ensanguin'd  fieldf 
Deserted :  others  to  a  city  strong 
Lay  siege,   encamp'd;  by  battery,  scale,  sad 
A!saulting ;  others  finoni  the  wall  defend     [mine. 
With  dart  and  javelin,stones,  and  sulpharoos  fire; 
On  each  hand  slaughter,  and  gigantic  deeds. 
In  other  part  the  scepter'd  heralds  caill 
To  council,  in  the  city-gates  ;  anon  [mix'd. 

Gray-headed    men  and  grave,   with  warrioan 
Assemble,  and  harangues  are  heard ;  Imt  80Q% 
In  fectious  opposition  ;  till  at  la«t» 


le  age  one  rising,  enuDent  ^ 

leport,  spake  mach  of  rightttdwioug, 
ye,  of  religion,  truth,  and  peace, 
gment  from  above :  him  old  and  jroung  < 
d,  and  had  seiz*d  with  violent  bands ; 
a  dood  dasoending  snatch'd  him  thenoe 
amid  the  throng :  so  violence 
ed,  andtpprsiiion,  and  sword-law, 
1  all  th^  plain,  and  refiige  none  was  found, 
as  altin  tears,  and  to  his  guide 
iigt«n'dfullsad:«0!  what  are  these, 
miiistefB,  not  men  ?  who  thus  deal  death 
q|ir  to  men,  and  multiply 
litHidfold  the  sin  of  him  who  slew 
her :  for  of  whom  such  nassacre 
ay,  but  of  their  brethren ;  men  of  men  ? 
twas  that  justman,  whom  had  not  Hea* 

Ten 
1,  had  in  his  righteousness  been  lost  >** 
om  thus  Michael '<  These  are  the  product 
\  ill-mated  marriages  thou  saw'st ; 
good  with  bad  were  match'd,  who  of 

themselves 

0  join ;  and,  by  imprudence  mix'd, 

1  prodigious  births  of  body  or  mind« 
!re  these  giants,  men  of  high  renown ; 
hose  days  might  only  shall  be  admii'd, 
our  and  heroic  viitoe  call'd ; 

oome  in  battle,  and  subdue 
,  and  bring  home  spoils  with  iufioite  ^ 
uighler,  shall  be  held  the  highest  pitdi 
an  glory ;  and  for  glory  done 
nph,  to  be  styl'd  gn^^eat  conquerors, 
» of  mankind,  gods  and  sons  of  gods  ; 
fgg  rightliercalPd,  and  plagues  of  men. 
me  shall  be  achieved,  renown  on  Earth ; 
at  most  merits  fame,  in  silence  hid. 

the  seventh  from  thee,  whom  thou  be- 
y  righteous  in  a  world  perverse,    [heldst 
refore  hated,  therefore  so  beset 
»es,  for  daring  single  to  be  just, 
er  odious  truth,  that  God  would  come 
)e  them  with  his  saints :  him  the  Most 
High 

a  balmy  cloud  with  win|i:ed  steeds 
thou  saw'st,  receive,  to  walk  with  God 

salvation  and  the  climes  of  bliss, 
:  from  death ;  to  show  thee  what  rewaid 
the  good ;  the  rr»t  what  punishment ; 
now  direct  thine  eyes  and  soon  behold.;" 


r.^OOK  XI.  *      '         4tf 

liiiaM  tar  eubit,  length,  and  breadtii,  and 

Smear'd  Toond  with  pitch ;  and  in  the  side  a  door 
Contrived ;  and  of  psovisions  laid  in  laige. 
For  man  and  beast :  when  lo,4i  wonder  strange  I 
Of  every  beast,  and  bird,  and  insect  small, 
Came  sevens  and  pairs ;  and  enter'd  in  as  taught 
Theirorder :  last  the  ^  and  his  three  sons, 
With  their  four  wives  ;  and  God  made  fkst  the 

^''^'  *  [winga 

Mean  while  the  south-wind  rote,  and,  with  black 
Wide-hovering,all  the  clouds  together  drove 
From  under  Heaven ;  the  bilbito  then-supply 
Vapour,  and  exhalation  dusk  and  moist. 
Sent  up  amahi ;  and  now  the  thicken'd  sky 
JLike  a  dark  ceiting  stood ;  down  msh'd  the  rain 
Impetuous ;  and  continued,  till  the  Earth 
No  more  was  seen :  the  floating  vessel  swum 
Uplifted,  and  secure  with  beaked  prow 
Rode  tiltmg  o'er  the  waves ;  all  dwellings  else 
Flood  overwbelm'd,   and  them  with  all  their 

pomp 
Deep  under  water  roll'd ;  sea  oovei'd  sea. 
Sea  without  shore ;  and  in  their  palaces. 
Where  hixury  late  reign *d,  sea-monsters  wheMI 
And  stabled ;  of  mankind,  so  numerous  late. 
All  left,  in  one  small  bottom  ewnm  imbark'd. 
How  didst  thou  grieve  then,  Adam,  to  behold 
The  end  of  all  thy  ol&pring,  end  so  sad. 
Depopulation !  Thee  another  Ikxxl, 
Of  tears  and  sorrow  a  flood,  thee  alsodrownM 
And  sunk  thee  as  thy  ions  ;  till,  gently  rear'd 
By  the  angel,  on  thy  feet  tbon  stuod'st  at  last| 
Though  comfortless ;  aa  when  a  fiither  mourns 
His  children,  all  in  view  d^troy'd  at  once  • 
And  scarceto  the  angel  iitter*dst  thus  thy  plsint 

**  O  visions  ill  foreseen  I  better  had  I 
Liv'd  ignorant  df  future  !  so  had  borne 
My  part  of  evil  only,  each  day's  lot 
Enough  to  bear;  those  now,  that  were  dispeni>d 
The  burden  of  many  aget,  on  me  light 
At  once,  by  my  foreknowledge  gaining  birth 
Abortive,  to  tormept  me  ere  their  bemg. 
With  thought  that  they  mpst  be.  Letno'mani 
Henceforth  to  be  foretold,  what  shall  befoU 
Him  or  his  children ;  evil  he  may  be  sure. 
Which  neither  his  fbreknowiug  can  prevent  * 
And  he  the  future  evil  shall  no^ss  ' 

In  apprehension  than  in  subttAce  feel-. 
Grievous  to  bear :  but  that  care  now  is  past. 


ook*d,  and  saw  the  face  of  things  quite    ^^.  ^^  ^^  whom  to  warn  :  those  few  escaped 


chang'd ; 
zen  throat  of  war  had  ceas'd  to  roar  ; 
was  tum'd  to  jollity  and  game, 
iry  and  riot,  feast  and  dance ; 
Qgor  postituting,  as  befel, 
'  adultery,  where  passing  foir 
them;  thence  from  cups  to  civil  broils, 
kh  a  reverend  sire  among  them  came, 
their  domgs  great  dislike  declared 
tified  against  their  ways ;  he  oft 
oted  their  assemblies,  wbereso  met, 
»hs  or  festivals  ;  and  to  them  prcM^h'd 
BOn  a;id  repentance,  as  to  souls 
«!,  under  judgments  imminent : 
in  vain  :  which  when  he  saw,  he  ceas'd 
ding,  and  remov'd  his  tents  fkr  off: 
rom  the  mountain  hewing  timber  tall, 
:o  build  a  veaid  of  ^uge  balk  ^ 


Famine  and  anguish  will  at  last  consume. 
Wandering  that  watery  desert :  I  had4iope 
When  violence  was  ceas'd,  and  war  on  Earth, 
All  would  have  then  gone  well ;  peace  would  have 

crown*d 
With  length  of  happy  days  the  race  of  Man  ; 
But  I  was  for  deoeiv'd ;  fornow  I  see 
Peace  to  corrupt  no  less  than  war  to  waste. 
How  comes  it  thus  }  unfold,  culestial  guide. 
And  whether  herethe  race  of  Maq  will  end." 
To  whom  thus  MichaeL     *<  Those,  whom  last 

thou  saw'st 
In  triumph  and  luxurious  wealth,  are  they 
First  seen  in  acts  of  prowess  eminent 
And  great  eiqploits,  but  of  true  virtue  void  ; 
Who,  having  spilt  much  blood,  and  done  imich 
Subduing  natknis,  and  achieved  thereby     [waste 
fame  in  the  world,  hic^  ti^  and  rich  pi^  ; 


A- 
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Shall  change  their  ooanie  to  pleamey 
Surfeit,  and  lost ;  till  wantonnem  and  pride[«lothy 
Kaise  out  of  friendship  hostile  deeds  in  peace. 
The  oopqiMT'd  also,  and  enslav*d  by  war, 
Shallt  with  their  freedom  lost,  all  Tirtiie  lose 
And  fear  of  God ;  from  whom  their  piety  fieign*d 
Ja  sharp  cont^  of  battle  found  no  aid 
j.Vgainst  invaders ;  therefore,  cooPd  iu  zeal, 
Jhenceforth  ihail  practise  how  to  livie  seeure, 
Worldly  or  dissolute,  on  what  their  lords 
jfball  leave  them  to  enjoy;  for  the  Earth  shall  hear 
More  than  enough,that  temperance  may  be  tried: 
So  all  shall  turn  degenerate,  all  deprav'd ; 
Justice  and  temperance,  truth  and  fiaith,  forgot; 
One  man  except,  Iheonly  son  of  liglit 
In,  a  dark  age,  against  example  giKxl. 
Against  allurement,  custom,  and  a  world 
oSfcpded  :  fearless  of  reproach  and  scorn. 
Or  violence,  he  of  their  wicked  ways 
Shall  them  admonish ;  and  before  them  set 
'^lie  paths  of  righteoufiness,  how  much  more  safe, 
And  full  of  peace;  denouncing  wrath  to  come 
On  their  impenitence ;  and  shall  return 
Of  them  derided,  but  of  God  observed 
^he  one  just  man  alive ;  by  his  command 
Shall  build  a  wonderous  ark,  as  thou  beheldst, 
To  save  himself,  and  household,  from  amidst 
A  world  devote  to  univenal  wrack. 
No  sooner  he,  with  them  of  man  and  beast 
Select  for  life,  shall  in  the  ark  be  lodg'd. 
And  sheltered  round ;  but  all  the  cataracts 
Of  iWven  set  open  on  the  Earth  shall  pour 
Ram,  day  and  night ;  all  fountains  of  the  deep. 
Broke  up,  shall  heave  the  ocean  to  usurp 
Seyond  all  bounds ;  till  inundation  rise 
Above  the  highest  hills :  then  shall  this  mount 
of  Paradise  by  mifcht  of  waves  be  mov'd 
Out  of  his  place,  pushM  by  the  homed  flood. 
With  all  his  verdure  spoiPd,  and  trees  adrift, 
Dfwn  the  great  river  to  the  opening  gulf. 
And  there  take  root  an  island  salt  and  bare. 
The  hjiunt  of  seals,  and  ores,  and  sea-mews* 

clang : 
To  teach  thee  that  God  attribMes  to  plaoe 
Ko  sanptity,  if  none  be  thither  brought 
By  men  who  there  frequeut,  or  therein  dwell. 
And  now,  what  further  shall  eneue,  behold." 

He  look'd,  and  saw  the  ark  unll  on  the  flood. 
Which  now  abated;  for  the  clouds  were  fled. 
Driven  by  a  keen  north-wind,  that,  blowing  dry, 
Wrinkled  the  face  of  deluge,  as  decayed ; 
And  the  clear  Sun  on  his  wide  watery  glass 
GazM  hot,  and  of  the  fresh  wave  largely  drew. 
As  after  thirst ;  which  made  their  flowing  shrink 
From  standing  lake  to  tripping  ebb,  that  stole 
With  soft  foot  towards  the  deep ;   who  now  had 

stopt 
His  sliiices,  as  the  Heaven  his  windows  shot. 
The  ark  no  more  now  floats,  but  seems  on  ground, 
Fast  on  the  top  of  some  high  mountain  fix*d. 
And  now  the  tops  of  hills,  as  rocks,  appear  ; 
With  clamour  thence  the  rapid  cuiqrents  drive^ 
T6wards  the  retreating  sea,  their  furious  tide. 
Forthwith. from  out  the  ark  a  raven  flies. 
And  after  him,  the  surer  messoiger,  | 

A  dove  sent  forth  once  and  again  to  spy    pight : 
Gi^aen  tree  or  ground,  whereon  his  foot  may 
The  second  time  returning,  in  his  bill 
An  oliTCpleaf  he  brin^p,  pac  ific  yign : 
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Anon  dry  ground  appears,  and  fran  hit  nrfc 
The  ancient  sire  dewenda,  with  all  hia  tnini 
Then  with  uplifted  hanria,  and  ey€S  devout, 
Gratefol  to  Heaven,  over  hia  beadbeiioldc 
A  dewy  ck)ud,  and  in  the  ckmd  a  bow 
Conspicuous  with  three  listed  cokran  gay. 
Betokening  peacefrom  God,  and  iuiiMai ' 
Whereat  the  heart  of  Xdam,  eitt  so  sad, 
Gieatly  rejoic'd ;  and  tfans  hia  joy  brake  fHtb. 
"  O  then,  who  friture  things  canst  rqpsi      ' 
As  present,  eavenly  instnaeior !  Ireviw 
At  this  last  sight;  a9Bar>d  that  Man  shall 
With  all  the  creatures,  and  their  sec 
Far  less  I  now  lament  for  one  whole  wtirld 
Of  wicked  sonsdestroy'd,  than  I  rejoice 
For  one  nwn  found  so  pcorfoct,  and  so  jn^ 
That  God  vouchsafes  to  raise  another  world 
From  him,  and  all  his  anger  to  forgat.    fHeavm 
But  say,  what  mean  those  colour'd  streaks  m 
Distended,  as  the  brow  of  God  appeaa*d  ? 
Or  serve  they,  as  a  flowery  veif  e»  to  hind 
The  fluid  skirts  of  that  same  watery  dead. 
Lest  it  again  dissolve,  and  shower  the  JBarth  }** 

To  whoa  the  arch-angel.    "  Dextnmsly  thoi 
So|  willingly  doth  God  remit  his  ire,        [anrfStj 
Though  late  repenting  hhn  of  Man  dqpntf'd  ; 
Griev*d  at  his  heart,  when  lookmg  down  be  saw 
The  whole  Earth  flll'd  with  yidenoe,  and  aU  flssk 
Corrupting  each  their  way ;  yet,  thoae  renipe^ 
Such  grace  shall  one  just  man  find  in  his  sighty 
That  he  relents,  not  to  blot  out  mankind  ; 
And  makes  a  covenant  never  to  destroy 
The  Earth  again  by  flood  ;  nor  let  the  sen 
Surpass  his  bounds ;  nor  rain  to  drown  the  worii^ 
With  man  therein  or  beast ;  but,  when  tavbiiifs 
0\^ei  the  Earth  a  cloud,  will  therein  set 
His  triple-colour'd  bow,  whereon  to  look* 
And  call  to  mind  his  co>venant :  day  and  nighli 
Seed-time  and  harvest,  heat  and  lioary  frost, 
Shall  hold  their  course ;  till  fire  purge  all  tbi^gi 

new. 
Both  Heaven  aod  Earth,  wheran  the  jost  shaS 
dweU." 
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The  angel  Mtohael  continues,  from  tfaer'  floods 
to  relate  what  shall  succeed:    then,  in  the 
mention  of  AbrahaoH  comes  by  degices  to* 
explain,  who  that  seed  of  the  woman  shaft 
be,  which  was  pioniised  Adam  and  Eve  in  tka 
Fall;    his   incarnation,  death,    lesuiieetion,- 
and  asoension;    the  state  of  the  chmf^  till 
his  second- coming.    Adam,  greatly  ^stisflel 
and  reeomforted  by  these  relations  and  pto^ 
miles,  desoends  the  hill  with  Miehael ;  wakene 
Eve,  who  all  this  while  had  slept,   but  witk 
gentle  dreaass  composed  to  qmetness  of  nund 
and  submisskm.    Michael  in  either  hand  leedi 
them  out  of  Paradise,  the-fiery  sword  wavfaif 
behmd  them,  and  the  Cherahim  taUn;  tfaiir 
stations  to  gpard  theplafi^. 
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dbohi  ik}(MMieyUtesataooii, 
baBtoBipMd}  10  here  the  Mch-anfd 

dbA  world  dcstroy'd  and  worid  rotor'd, 
anght  peihapt  might  inteipose ; 
th  tnuMitxm  tweet,  new  speedi  resmnet. 
I  thoa  hast  Men  om  worid  begin,  and 
i» as  froma  teoood itloek,  proceed,  [end; 
0Q  hart  yatto  lee ;  -  Imt  I  peroehre 
til  flight  to  €ul ;  objects  dmne 
idfl impahr  and  weary  hnman sense: 
(th  what  is  to  come  4  wMI  relate ; 
(Mftpegive  doe  andienee,  and  attend, 
second  soonee  of  men,  while  jet  bnt  few, 
n  the  dread  of  judgment  past  remains 
their  minds,  fearing  the  Ddty, 
B«  regard  to  what  is  just  and  right 
i  their  lives,  and  melkaplj  apace ; 
f  the  soil,  and  reaping  plenteoas  crop, 
le,  and  oil;  and,  from  the  heid  or  flock, 
Adng  bullock,  lamb,  or  hid,         [feast, 
rge  wine-oflferiogs  ponrVI,  and  sacred 
end  their  days  in  jot  nnbhm'd:  and 

dwell 

le  in  peace,  by  families  and  tribes, 
ilamal  rule :  till  one  shall  rise 
laBibitioua.heart;  who,  not  content 
r  equality,  (hOeraal  state, 
igate  dominion  undeserved 
brethren,  and  quite  dispossess 
and  law  of  nature  from  the  Earth ; 
(and  men  no4  beastsshall  be  his  game) 
c^  and  hostile  snare,  such  as  refuse 
•n  to  his  empire  tyrannous : 
f  hunter  thence  he  shall  be  styl'd 
MLnd;  as  in  despite  of  Heaven, 
Heaven,  claiming  second  sovranty ; 
1  rebellion  shall  derive  his  name, 
3f  rebellion  others  he  accuse. 
i  crew,  whom  like  ambition  joins 
s  or  under  him  to  tyrannize, 
%  from  Eden  towards  the  west,  shall  find 
i»  wherein  a  black  bituminous  gurge 
from  under  ground,  the  month  of  Hell : 

and  of  that  stuff,  they  cast  to  build 
uod.  tower,   whose  top  may  reach    to 

Heaven ; 

themselves  a  name ;  lest,  fhr  dtspeTS*d 
Q  lands,  their  memory  be  lost ; 
ss  whether  good  or  evil  fame. 
I  who  oft  descends  to  visit  men 
and  through  their  habitations  walks 
their  doings,  them  beholding  soon, 
>wn  tu  see  their  city,  ere  the  tower 

Heaven-towers ;  and  in  derision  sets 
ir  tonf^iies  a  various  spirit,  to  raso 
;  their  native  language  \  and,  instead, 
jangling  noise  of  words  unknown : 
li  a  hideous  gabble  rises  loud, 
be  builders ;  each  to  other  calls 
Tstood ;   till  hoarse,  and  all  in  rage, 
d  they  storm :    great  laughter  was  in 

Heaven, 

ing  down,  to  see  the  hubbub  strans:^, 
rtbe  din :  thus  was  the  building  left 
tt,  and  the  work  Cc»^«rion  nam'd." 
)to  thus  Adam,  fatherly  displeas'd. 
rableson!  so  to  aspire 
9  brethren;  to  himself  assuming 


AilMjl^  MipU,  from  Ood  not  gifen  % 
He gMot'onfer orer beast,  fish,  fowl, 
DonfailoD  dMbnite  I  that  right  we  bote*. 
DyhitdonBtkm ;  but  man  over  men 
He  made  not  hm) ;  such  title  fo  himself 
Reserving,  human  left  from  human  fiee. 
But  this  usurper  his  encroachment  proud 
Stays  not  on  man ;  to  God  his  tower  intends 
Siege  and  defiance :  wretched  man !  whatfood 
Will  be  convey  up  thither,  to  sustain 
Himself  and  ISis  rash  army ;  where  thin  air 
Above  the  clouds  wiM  pine  bis  entrails  groM^ 
And  fhmish  him  of  breath,  if  not  of  bread?*' 

Towhcm  thos  Michael.  "Justly  thouaUboR'g 
That  Sda,  who  on  the  quiet  state  oifmen 
Such  tronble  brought,  afi^ting  to  subdue 
Ratkmal  liberty  ;  yet  know  withal. 
Since  thy  original  lapse,  true  liberty 
Is  lost,  which  always  with  right  reason  dweOa 
Twiim*d,  and  flrom  her  bath  no  dividual  baiog  x 
Reason  in  man  obscur'd,  or  not  obey'di 
Immediately  inordinate  desires. 
And  upstart  passions,  catch  the  goviMbent 
-From  reason ;  and  to  servitude  reduce 
,  Man,  till  then  fi-ee.    Therefore,  since  he  peimitt 
:  Within  himself  unworthy  jwwers  to  raign 
Over  free  reason,  Qod,  injndgment  just. 
Subjects  him  from  witliout  to  violent  loids^ 
Who  oft  as  undeservedly  enthrall 
His  outward  freedom  :  tyranny  must  be  ; 
.Though  to  the  tyrant  thereby  no  excuse. 
Yet  sometimes  nations  will  decline  so  low 
From  virtue,  which  is  reason,  that  no  wrongg 
But  justkse,  and  some  fiital  curse  annex'dy  ' 
Deprives  them  of  their  outward  liberty  ; 
Their  inward  lost :  witness  the  irreverent  soo 
Of  him  who  built  the  ark;  who,  ibr  the  shamo 
'Done  to  his  fother,  heard  this  heavy  curse, 
[Servant  qf  servanii,  oh  his  vicious  racel 
Thus  will  this  Iktter,  as  the  former  world. 
Still  tend  firom  bad  to  worse ;  till  God  at  last. 
Wearied  with  their  iniquities,  withdraw 
His  presence  firom  awmg  them,  and  avert 
His  holy  eyes ;  resolving  from  thenceibrth 
To  leave  them  to  their  own  polluted  ways^ 
And  one  peculiar  nation  to  select  ^ 

.From  all  the  rest,  of  whom  to  be  invoked, 
I A  nation  from  one  faithful  man  to  spring : 
Him  on  this  side  Euphrates  yet  resiiding. 
Bred  up  iiNdol- worship :  O,  that  men 
I^Canst  thou  believe?)    should    be.  so   stupid 

grown,  [flood. 

While  yet  the  patriarch  liv*d,  who  *scap'd  the 
As  to  forsake  the  living  God,  and  fall 
To  worship  their  own  work  in  wood  and  stona 
For  gods!  Yet  him  God  the  Most  High  voftch« 

safes 
To  call  by  vision,  from  his  fetlier's  house. 
His  kindred,  andfelsegods,  into  a  land 
Which  he  will  show  him;  and  finom  him  will 
A  mighty  nation;  and  upon  him  shower     [raise 
His  iMMHliction  so,  that  in  his  seed 
All  nations  shall  be  blest :  be  straight  obeys; 
Not  knowing  to  what  land,  yet  firm  believes : 
I  see  him,  but  thou  canst  not,  with  what  faith 
He  leaves  his  gods,  his  friends,  and  native  soil, 
Ur  of  Chaldssa,  passing  now  the  ford 
To  Haran;  after  him  a  cumbrous  train 
Of  herds  and  flocks,  and  numerous  servitude; 
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Kot  wandering  poor,  but  troiting  all  hi»  wkMk  I 
With  God,  who  call'd  him,  in  a  land  mdGBOVik 
Canaan  be  now  attains  ;  I  see  his  tentt     [phia 
Pitched  abont  Sechem,   and  the  nei^ibouriiig 
Of  Morth ;  there  4>y  promise  be  recehres 
Gift  to  his  progeny  of  all  that  land. 
From  llamath  northward  to  the  desert  south ; 
(Things  by  their  .names  I  call,  though  yet  un- 

nam'd ;) 
Trom  Hermon  east  to  the  great  western  sea; 
Mount  Uennon>  3ronder  sea ;  each  f4ace  behold 
In  prvspect,  as  I  point  them ;  on  the  shore 
Hount  Carmel;  here,  thedouble-fbunted  stream, 
Joidan,  true  limit  eastward ;  but  his  sons 
Sinll  dwell  to  Senir,  that  long  ridge  of  hills. 
This  ponder,  that  all  nations  of  the  Earth 
Shall  in  bis  seed  be  blessed :  by  that  seed 
Is  meant  thy  great  Deliverer,  who  shall  bruise 
The  serpent's  head ;  whereof  to  thee  anon 
Plainlier  shall  be  revealed.   This  patriarch  blest. 
Whom  fiuthful  Abraham  due  time  shall  call, 
A  son,  and  of  his  son  a  grand-child,  leaves ; 
Like  him  h|JHth,  in  wisdom,  and  renown : 
The  grand%ild,  with  twelve  sons  increas'd, 
Fkom  Canaan,  to  a  land  hereafter  calPd  [departs 
l^gypt,  divided  by  the  river  Nile ; 
See  where  it  flows,  disgorging  at  seven  mouths 
Into  the  sea :  to  sojourn  in  that  land 
He  comes,  invited  by  a  younger  son 
In  time  of  dearth ;  a  son,  whose  worthy  deeds 
Raise  him  to  be  the  second  in  that  reaim^ 
Of  Pharaoh :  there  he  dies,  and  leaves  his  race 
Growing  into  a  nation ;  and,  now  grown, 
Susptcted  to  a  sequent  king,  who  seeks 
To  sft>p  their  overgrowth,  as  inmate  guests 
Too  numerous ;  whence  of  guests  he  makes  them 

slaves 
Inhospitably,  and  kills  their  infant  males :  . 
Till  by  two  brethren  (these  two  brethren  call 
Moses  and  Aaron)  sent  from  God^to  claim 
His  people  from  enthralment,  tbey  return 
With  glory,  and  spoil,  back  to  their  promis*d 
•    Butflrst,  the  lawless  tyrant,  who  denies     [land. 
To  know  their  God,. or  mesAge  to  regard. 
Must  be  oompelVd  by  signs  and  judgments  dire ; 
To  blood  unshed  the  rivers  must  be  turned ; 
Mgs,  lice,  and  flies,  must  all  his  palace  fill 
With  loath*d  intrusion,  and  fill  all  the  land ; 
His  cattle  must  of  rot  and  murren  die  ; 
Botches  and  Mains  must  all  his  flesh  mi|)oss. 
And  all  his  people ;  thunder  mix'd  with  hail, 
Hail'mix'd with  fire,  must  rend  the  Egyptian 
sky,  [rolls ; 

And  wheel  on  the  Earth,   devouring  where  it 
What  it  devours  not,  herb,  or  fruit,  or  grain, 
A  daiksome  cloud  of  locusts  swaiming  down 
Must  eat,  and  on  the  ground  leave  nothing  gpreen; 
"^  Darkness  must  overshadow  all  his  bounds, 
J^dpoble  darkness,  and  blpt  out  three  dajrs; 
Last,  with  one  midnight-stroke,  all  the  first-bora 
Of  Egypt  must  lie  dead.    Thus  with  ten  wounds 
The  river-dragon  tam*d  at  length  submits 
To  let  his  sojourners  depart,  and  oft  ^ 

Humbles  his  stubbora  heart ;  but  still,  as  ice 
Moreharden'd  after  thaw  ;  till,  in  his  rage 
Pursuing  whom  he  late  dismissed,  the  sea 
Swallows  hhn  with  his  host ;  but  them  lets  pass. 
As  on  dry  land,  between  two  crystal  walls  ^ 
Aw*d  by  the  rod  of  Moses  so  to  stand 


Divided,  till  hit  raaoned  gain  their  ihonr: 
Such  wooderoos  power  God  to  hii saint  willla4 
Though  present  in  his  angel ;  who  shall  go 
Befcfre  them  in  a  cloud,  and  pillar  of  fire } 
By  day  adoud,  by  night  a  pillar  of  fire ; 
To  guide  them  in  their  journey,  and  remove 
Behind  them,  while  ths  obdurate  king* pursues ; 
All  night  he  will  pursue ;  but  his  approach 
Darkness  defends  between  tiU  morning  watch } 
Then  through  the  fiery  pillar,  and  the  ckiod, 
God  looking  forth  will  trouble  all  his  host. 
And  craze  their  chiuiot>wheeb :  when  1^  eon 
Mosesonoe  more  hn  potent  rod  ezteadt    [msad 
Overtbesea;  the  sea  his  rod  obeys; 
On  their  embattled  ranks  the  waves  retam. 
And  overwhelm  their  war :  the  race  elect 
Safe  towards  Canaan  from  the  shore  advanot. 
Through  the  wild  desert,  not  the  readiest  wav; 
Lest,  entering  on  the  Canaanite  alaim'd. 
War  terrify  Uiem  inexpert,  and  fear 
Retura  them  back  to  Egypt,  choosiDg  rathe/ 
Inglorious  life  with  servito«!e;  for  life 
To  noble  and  ignoble  is  more  sweet 
Untrain'd  in  arms,  where  rashness  leads  not  on. 
This  also  shall  they  gain  by  their  delay 
In  the  wide  wilderness ;  there  they  shall  found 
Their  government,  and  their  great  senate  choose 
Through  the  twelve  tribes,  to  rule  by  law^  or* 

dain'd: 
God  from  the  mount  of  Sinai,  whoae  gray  top 
Shall  tremble,  he  descending,  will  hinttelf 
In  thunder,  lightning,  and  kjud  trumpets' soaa^ 
•Ordain  them  laws ;  part,  such  as  appertain 
To  civil  justice;  part,  religious  rites 
Of  sacrifice ;  informing  them,  by  types 
And  shadows,  of  that  destin'd  Seed  to  bmise 

I  The  serpent,  by  what  means  he  shall  adiieie 
Mankind's  deliverance.     But  the  voice  of  God 
To  mortal  ear  is  dreadful :  they  beseech 
That  Moses  might  report  to  them  his  will. 
And  terrour  cease ;    he  grants  what  they  be- 
Instructed  that  to  God  is  no  access,  [sougbt, 

Without  mediator,  whose  high  oflScc  now 
Moses  in  figure  bears ;  to  introduce 
One  greater,  of  whose  day  he  shall  foretel. 
And  all  the  prophets  in  their  age  the  times 
Of  great  Messiah  shall  sing.    Thus,  laws  snd 
Established,  such  delight  hath  God  in  men[rigblt 
Obedient  to  his  will,  that  he  voochsafes 
Among  them  to  set  up  his  tattfenaacle; 
The  Holy  One  with  mortal  men  to  dwell : 
By  his  prescript  a  sanctuary  it  fram*d 
Ofcedar,overiaid  with  gold;  therein 
An  ark,  and  in  the  ark  his  testimony. 
The  records  of  his  covenant ;  ovf>r  these 
A  mercy-seat  of  gold,  between  the  wings 
Of  two  bright  cherubim ;  befoy  him  barn 
Seven  lamps  as  in  a  zodiac  repreaeotii^ 
The  heavenly  fires;  over  the  tent  a  doud 
Shall  rest  by  day,  a  fiery  gleam  by  night ; 
Save  when  they  journey,  and  at  length  they 
Conducted  by  his  angel,  to  the  land         [ooai^ 
Promised  to  Abraham  and  his  seed : — the  rest 
Werekmg  to  tell;  how  many  battles  fought; 
How  many  kings  destroy*d;  and  kingdoms  mo t 
Or  how  the  Sun  shall  in  mid  Heav«ti  stand  ftill 
A  day  entire,  and  night's  due  course  adjourn, 
Man's  voice  commanding,    *  Sun,;  in  Gibcos 
9tand, 
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And-thoo,  Mood,  id  the  valeof  Aialon, 
'TUl  Iirad  OTeroome  I'  so  call  Urn  thiM 
Prom  Abnbam,  son  uf  Isaac ;  and  from  him 
Hll  whole  descent,  who  thus  shall  Canaan  win.** 
Here  Adam  interposed.  **  O  sent  from  Heaven, 
Enli^tener  of  my  darkness,  gracious  things 
Then  bast  reveal'id ;    those  chiefly,  which  oon- 

cem 
Just  Abraham  and  his  seed :  now  first  I  find 
Hine  eyes  true-opening,  and  my  heart   much 
eas'd ;  [beoooie 

Erewfaile  perplex'd  with  thoughts,  what  woald 
Of  Die  and  all  mankind  :^bat  now  I  see 
His  day,  in  whom  all  nations  shall  he  blest; 
Flavour  unmerited  by  me,  who  sought 
Foitidden  knowledge  by  forbidden  means. 
This  yet  I  apprdiend  nut,  why  to  those 
AmoDg  whom  God  will  deign  to  dwell  on  Earth 
80  many  and  so  various  laws  are  given  | 
So  iDany  laws  argue  so  many  sins 
Among  them ;  how  can  God  with  such  reside  ?" 

Ta  whom  thus  Michael.    **  Doubt  not  but  that 
Will  reign  among  them,  as  of  thee  begot ;      [sin 
Aod  therefore  was  law  given  them,  to  evince 
Their  natural  pravity,  by  stirring  up 
Sin  against  law  to  fight :  that  when  they  see 
Iaw  can  discover  sin,  but  not  remove, 
$$ave  by  those  shadowy  expiations  weak. 
The  blood  of  bulls  and  goats,  they  may  conclude 
SanM  blood  more  precious  must   be  paid  for 

man; 
Just  for  ui^ust ;  that  in  such  righteousness 
To  them  by  faith  imputed,  they  may  find 
Jvitification  towards  God,  aud  peace 
Of  oooacience;  which  the  law  by  cer^;nonies 
Cannot  appease :  nor  man  the  moral  part 
Perform;  and,  not  perfonning,  cannot  live. 
So  law-appears  imperfect;   and  but  given 
With  purpose  to  resign  them,  in  full  time. 
Up  to  a  better  covenant ;  disciplined  [rit ; 

Prom  shadowy  types  to  truth ;  from  flesh  to  spi- 
'  From  imposition  of  strict  laws  to  free 
Acceptance  of  large  grace ;  from  servile  fear 
To  filial ;  works  of  law  to  works  of  faith. 
And  therefore  shall  not  Moses,  though  of  God 
Highly  belov'd,  being  but  the  minister 
Of  law,  his  people  into  Canaan  lead ; 
Bat  Joshua,  whom  the  Gentiles  Jesus  call. 
His  name  and  office  bearing,  who  shall  quell 
The  adversai||«erpent,  and  bring  back 
Through  the  >vorld*s  wilderness  long.wander'd 
Safe  to  eternal  Paradise  of  rest.  [man 

.Mean  while  they,  in  their  earthly  Canaan  plac'd, 
haug  time  khall  dwell  and  prosper,  but  when  sins 
National  interrupt  their  public  peace. 
Provoking  God  to  raise  them  enemies ; 
From  whom  as  oft  he  saves  them  penitent 
By  judges  first,  then  under  kings;  of  whom 
The  second^  both  for  piety  renown'd 
And  puissant  deeds,  a  promise  shall  receive 
Irrevocable,  that  his  regal  throne 
For  ever  shall  endure ;  the  likeshall  sing 
AU  prophecy,  that  of  the  royal  stock 
Of  David  (so  I  name  this  king)  shaH  rise 
A  son,  the  woman's  seed  to  thee  foretold. 
Foretold  to  Abraham,  as  in  whom  shall  trust 
All  nations ;  and  to  kings  foretold,  of  kings 
TBe  last ;  ■  for  of  his  reign  shall  be  no  end. 
But  first,  a  k«g  succession  must  ensue; 
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wut  son,  for  weattf  Mid  wisdon  fom'd, 
'  id  ark  of  God,  till  then  in  tenU 
J,  shall  in  a  glorious  teniple  enshrinew 
JHSch  fbllow  him,  as  shall  be  registor'd 
Psrt  goed,  part  bad;  of  bad  the  longer  scroll; 
Whose  foul  idolatries,  and  other  foults 
Heap'd  to  the  popular  sum,  will  00  incense 
God,  as  to  leave  them,  and  expose  their  land. 
Their  city,  his  temple,  and  his  holy  ark, 
With  all  his  sacred  things,  a  scorn  and  prey 
To  that  pn>ud  city,  whose  high  walls  thou  smw^ 
Left  in  confusion ;  Babylon  thence  call*dl 
There  in  captivity  he  lets  them  dwell      [back» 
The  space  of  seventy  years ;  then  brings  them 
Remembering  mercy,  and  his  covenant  sworn 
To  David,  stablish'd  as  the  days  of  Heaven. 
Returo'dirom  Babylon  by  leave  of  kings     [God 
Their  lords,  whom  God  dispos'd,  the  house  of 
They  first  re-edify ;  and  fur  a  while 
In  mean  estate  live  moderate ;  till  grown 
In  wealth  and  multitude,  fisurtious  they  grow: 
But  first  among  the  priests  dissention  springs. 
Men  who  attend  the  altar,  and j^nld  most 
Endeavour  peace :  their  strife  fButieo  brings 
I  .Upon  the  temple  itself :    at  last  they  seize 
The«ceptre,  and  regard  not  David's  sons  ; 
Then  lose  it  to  a  stranger,  that  the  true 
Anointed  king  Messiah  might  be  bom 
BarrM  of  his  right ;   yet  at  his  birth  a  star. 
Unseen  before  in  Heaven,  proclaims  him  come; 
And  guides  the  eastern  sages,  who  inquire 
His  place,  to  offer  incense,  m3rrrh,  and  gold : 
His  place  of  birth  a  solemn  angel  tells 
To  simple  shepherds,  keeping  watch  by  night ; 
They  gladly  thither  haste,  and  by  aqidre 
Of  squadroned  angels  hear  his  carol  sung. 
A  virgin  is  his  mother,  but  his  sire 
The  power  of  the  Most  High :  he  shall  ascend 
The  throne  hereditary,  and  bound  his  reign 
With  Earth's  wide   bounds,  his  glory  with  thd 
Heavens." 
He  ceas'd,  discerning  Adam  with  such  joy 
Surcharg'd,  as  had  like  grief  been  dew*d  in  tears. 
Without  the  vtnt  of  words;    which  these  be 
breath*d. 
"  O  prophet  of  glad  tidings,  finislier 
Of  utmost  hope  !  now  clear  I  understand^vain  ; 
What  oft  my  steadiest  thoughta  havesearaied  m 
Wliy  our  great  ExpectaUon  should  be  call'd 
Thejeed  of  woman :  virgin  mother,  hail, 
HigfTm  the  love  of  Heaven ;  yet  fh>m  my  loiys 
Thou  shalt  proceed,  and  firom  thy  womb  the 

Son 
Of  God  Most  High ;  so  God  with  man  unites. 
Needs  must  the  serpent  now  his  capital  bruise 
Expect  with  mortal  pain :  say  where  and  when 
Their  fight,  what  stroke  shall  bruise  ftevictor^s 

heel." 
To  whom  thus  Michael.     **  Dream  not  of  their 
As  of  a  duel,  or  the  local  wounds  [fight. 

Of  head  or  heel :  not  therefore  joins  the  Son 
ManhooL   to  godhead,   with  mora  strength  to 
Thy  enemy  ;  nor  so  is  overcome  [foil 

Satan,  whose  fell  from    Heaven,    a    deadlier 

bruise. 
Disabled,  not  to  give  thee  thy  death's  wound : 
Which  he,  who  comes  thy  Saviour,  shall  recur^ 
Not  by  destroying  Satan,  but  his  works 
In  thee,  and  in  thy  seed:  nor  can  this  be 
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But  by  fulftlliDfT  that  which  CUon  didst  Wuil^ 
Obedience  to  the  law  of  God,  impos'd 
On  penalty  k^  death,  and  sufferins:  death ; 
The  penalty  to  thy  tninsgnression  due, 
\iid  due  to  theirs  which  out  of  thine  will  {^row : 
So  only  can  high  Justice  rest  appaid. 
The  law  of  Ond  exact  he  shall  fulHI 
?ioth  1)y  o1)edience  and  by  love,  though  lore 
Alone  fulfil  the  law  ;  thy  punishment 
lie  shall  endure,  by  coining  in  the  flesh 
To  d  reproachful  life,  and  cursed  death ; 
Proclahning  life  to  all  who  shall  believe 
In  his  rt'dcmption ;  and  that  his  obedience, 
.Traputcd,  becomes  theirs  by  faith ;  his  merits 
^o  Save  them,  not  their  own,    though  legal, 

works. 
T'or  this  he  shall  live  hated,  be  blasphemed, 
Jeit'd  oTi  by  force,  judg'd,  and  to  death  con- 
demned 
A  shamefiil  and  accurs'd,  naiVd  to  the  cross 
]{y  his  own  nation ;  slahi  for  bringing  life : 
But  to  the  cross  he  nails  thy  enemies. 
The  law  that  is  tfP^inst  thee,  and  the  sins 
X)f  all  nfiinkind  lirlth  him  there  crucified. 
Never  to  hurt  them  mote  who  rightly  trust 
In  this  his  satisfoction  :  so  he  dies, 
But  soon  revives ;  Death  over  him  no  power 
Shall  long  usurp  ;   ere  the  third  dawning  ligiit 
Ketum,  tlie  stars  of  mom  shall  see  him  rise 
Out  of  his  grave,  fresh  as  the  dawning  light. 
Thy  ransom  paid,  which  man  from  death  re- 
deems, 
His  death  for  man,  as  many  as  offered  life 
Ke|;lect  not,  and  the  benefit  embrace 
By  iaith  not  void  of  works :  this  God-like  act 
Annuls  thy  doom,  the  denh  thou  should'st  have 
In  sin  for  ever  lost  from  life ,    tliis  act     [died. 
Shall    bruise   the    head  of  Sa^^Uf    crush  bis 

strength, 
l)efeating  Sin  and  Death,  his  two  m^in  arms ; 
And  fix  fur  deeper  in  his  head  their  stings 
Than  temporal  death  shall  bruise  the  victor's 

heel, 
Or  theirs  whom  he  re<Ieems  ;  a  death,  like  sleep, 
A  gentle  wafting  to  immortal' life. 
Nor  atler  resurrection  shall  he  stay 
Longeron  Karth,  than  certain  times  to  appear 
To  his  disciples,  men  who  in  his  life 
Still  foIlowM  him  ;  to  them  shall  leave  in  charge 
To  teach  nil  nations  what  of  him  they  learn'd- 
And  his  salvation;   them  who  shall  believe 
B'aptizirig  in  the  profluent  strenm,  the  sign 
Of  washing  them  from  guilt  of  sin  to  life 
Pure,  and  in  mind  preparM,  if  so  befall, 
For  death,  like  that  which  the  Red r>emer  died. 
All  nations  they  shall  teach;  for,  from  that  day, 
Not  only  to  the  sons  of  Abmhani*s  loins 
Salvation  shall  be  preacliM,  but  to  the  sons 
Of  Abrahaurs    faith    when;ver    throuf^h     the 
So  in  bis  seed  all  nations  shall  be  blest,  [world  ; 
Then  to  the  Heaven  of  Heavens  he  shall  ascend 
"U'ilh  victory  triumphing  through  the  air 
Over  his  foes  and  thine ;  there  shall  surprise 
The  serpent,  prince  of  air,  and  drag  in  chains 
Through  all  his  realm,  and  there  confounded 
Then  enter  into  gloiy,  and  resume  [leave; 

Hit  seat  at  God's  right  hand,    exalted  high 
Above  ail  names  in  Heaven^   aud  thence  shall 
come. 


When  this  worUPi  dissolAtimi  ftMl  be  rip^ 
With  glory  and  power  to  judg6  both  qaiA.  ili^ 

dead;  ^ 

To  judge  the  unfaithful  dead,  but  tb  reward 
His  faithfil,  and  receive  them  into  Miss, 
Whether  m  Heaven  or  Earth ;  for  then  tW  EtfA 
Shall  all  be  Paradise,  far  happier  place 
Than  this  of  Eden,  and  far  happi^  days.'* 

So  spake  the  arch-angel  Michael;  thenpfta^ 
As  at  the  world's  great  period ;  and  our  aire. 
Replete  with  joy  and  wonder,  thus  repKed. 

"  O  Goodness  infinite^  Goodness  hnnlense! 
That  all  this  good  of  evil  shall  produce. 
And  evil  turn  to  good ;  more  wonderfol 
Than  that  which  by  creation  first  broc^  Ibiil 
Light  out  of  darkness !   Fiill  of  doobt  1 1 
Wliether  I  should  lepent  me  now  of  sin 
By  me  done,  and  occaskinM ;  or  r^o4ce 
Much  more,  that  much  more  good  thereof  rinB 
To  God  more  glory,  more  good-will  to  men 
From  God,  and  over  wrath  grace  shall  abotod. 
But  say,  if  our  Deliverer  up  to  Heaveli 
Must  re-ascend,  what  will  betide  the  feir 
His  iaithfol,  left  among  the  unftuthftil  heid, 
llie  enemies  of  truth  ?  Who  then  sihail  gvMe 
His  people,  who  defend  ?   Will  they  not  deri 
Worse  with  his  followers  than  with  him  tbef 
dealt?" 
"  Be  sure  they  will,"  sahl  the  angel ;  «  But 
from  Heaven 
He  to  his  own  a  Comforter  will  send. 
The  promise  of  the  Father,  who  shsM  ifwell 
His  Spirit  within  them  ;   and  the  lawof  fltith, 
Working  through  love,   upon  their  hearts  stadl 
To  guide  them  in  all  truth ;  and  also  ^^[wHt^ 
With  spiritual  armonr,  able  to  resist 
Satan's  assaults,  and  quench  his  fieiy  daits; 
What  man  can  do  against  them,  not  afraid. 
Though  to  the  death ;  against  such  cmelties 
With  inward  consolatrons  recompensed. 
And  oft  supported  so  as  shall  amaze 
Their  proudest  persecutors ;  for  the  Spirit, 
Pour'd  first  on  his  Apostles,  whom  be  sends 
To  evangelize  the  nations,  then  on  all 
Baptiz'd,  shall  them  with  wonderous  gifts  endne 
To  s])eak  all  tongues,  and  do  all  miracles. 
As  did  their  Lord  before  them.     Thus  they  win 
Great  numbers  of  each  nation  to  receive 
With  joy  the  tidings  brought  from  HeaVen;  at 

length  -* 

Their  ministry  perform'd,  and  raee  well  nm. 
Their  doctrine  and  their  story  written  left, 
Ihey  die ;  but  in  their  room,  as  they  forewans. 
Wolves   shall    succeed    for   teachers,  grievous 

wolves, 
Who  all  the  sacred  mysteries  of  Heaveu 
To  their  own  vile  ad\-antages  shall  torn 
Of  lucre  and  ambitino  ;  and  the  troth 
With  superstitions  and  traditions  taint, 
Jjpft  only  in  those  written  recbrdspure. 
Though  not  but  by  the  Spirit  understood. 
Then  shall  they  seek  to  avail   themselTes  of' 

names. 
Places,  an^r  titles,  and  with  these  to  jolo 
Scx:ular  power ;   though  feignmg  still  to  act 
My  s])iritual,  to  themselves  appropriating 
The  Spirit  of  God,  promis'd  alike,  and  given 
To  all  believers  ;  and,  from  that  pretence. 
Spiritual  laws  by  carnal  power  sludl  fonse 
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On  every  conadmice;  lawiwhidiMMeibaUAiiA 
Left  them  inroll'd,  or  what  tbe^^Twithin 
Shall  on  the  heart  engrave.    What  will  thev  then 
But  force  the  Spirit  of  grace  itself,  and  bind 
His  contort  Liberty  ?  what,  but  unbuild 
Hit  living  temples,  built  by  foith  to  stand,     ' 
Their  own  &ith,  not  another's  ?  for,  on  Earth, 
'l^lio  against  faith  and  conscience  can  be  heard 
Infallible  ?  yet  many  will  presume:  ' 
^Vhence  heavy  persecutioniball  arise 
On  all,  who  in  the  worship  persevere 
Of  spSrit  and  tnith;  the  rest,  far  greater  part. 
Will  deem  in  ontwaid  rites  and  specious  forms 
Religion  satisfied  ;  Truth  shall  retire 
Bestuck  with  slanderous  darts,  and  wor^  of  fiuth 
Itar^  be  found:  so  shall  the  world  go  on,  * 
To  good  malignant,  to  bad  men  benign ; 
Uqder  her  own  weight  groaning: ;  till  the  day 
Appear  of  respiration  to  the  just. 
And  vengeance  to  the  wicketf,  at  retifm 
Of  him  so  lately  promised  to  thy  aid. 
The  womaQ*s  )3eed ;  obscurely  then  foretold. 
Now  ampler  kmown  thy  Saviour  and  thy  Lprd ; 
Last,  in  the  clouds,  from  Heaven  to  be  revealM 
Ifi  glory  of  the  Father,  to  dissolve 
Sataf^  with  his  perverted  ijrorld;  then  raise 
Fnm  the  oonnagrant  mass,  purg'd  and  refin'd. 
New  Heavens,  new  Earth,  ages  of  endless  date, 
Founded  in  righteousness,  and  peace,  antJlove; 
To  biTng  forth  fruite,  joy  and  eternal  bliss.'* 

He  ended;  and  thus  Adam  last  replied. 
**  How  soon  hath  thy  prediction,  seer  blest, 
Measut'd  this  transient  world,  the  race  of  time, 
Till  time  stand  fix'd  ?  Beyond  is  all  abyss, 
]Stemity,  whose  end  no  eye  can  reach. 
Greatly  instructed  I  shall  hence  depart; 
Orcatly  in  peace  of  thought ;  and  have  my  fill 
Of  knowledge  what  this  vessel  can  contain ; 
Beyond  which  was  my  folly  to  aspire. 
Henoefbrth  I  learn,  that  to  obey  is  best. 
And  love  with  fear  the  only  God  ;  to  walk 
As  in  his  presence ;  ever  to  observe 
His  providence ;  and  on  him  sole  depend^ 
Merciful  overall  his  works,  with  good 
Still  overcoming  evil,  and  by  small  [weak 

Arcomplishing  great  things,  by  Chlnga  deenyd 
Sabvertmg  woridly  strong,  and  worldly  wise 
Bf  nmply  meek :  that  suffering  for  truth's  sake 
Is  fortitode  to  kighcst  victory. 
And,  to  the  fisithftil,  death,  the  gate  of  life  ; 
Taught  this  by  his  example,  whom  I  now 
Acknowledge  my  Redeemer  ever  blest" 

To  whom  thus  also  the  angel  last  replied. 
''This  having  icara'd,  thou  hast  attained  the 

sum 
Of  wisdom ;  hope  no  higher,  though  all  the  sters 
Thou  knew'st  by  name,  and  all  the  ethereal 

powers. 
All  secrets  of  the  de^  all  Nature^  works, 
Or  works  of  God  in  Heaven,  air,  earth,  or  sea, 
And  all  the  riches  of  this  world  enjoy'dst, 
And  all  the  ruk,  one  empire ;  only  add 
Deeds  to  thy  knowledge  answerable;  add  frith. 
Add  virtoe,  patience,  temperance ;  add  kwe. 
By  name  to  come  call'd  charity,  the  soul 
Of  all  the  rest :  then  wilt  thou  not  be  k)Ui 
To  kave  this  Paradise,  but  shalt  possess 
A  paradise  within  thee,  happier  far.-^ 

f  0^.  VII. 


t«t«i  descend  now  thereliMe  from  this  top 
Of  speculation ;  for  the  hour  precise 
Exacts  our  parting  hence  ;  and  see !  the  guards. 
By  me  encamp'd  on  yonder  hill,  expect 
Their  motion;  at  whose  front  a  flaming  'sword. 
In  sigrml  of  remove,  wave^  fiercely  round  : 
We  may  no  longer  stey :  go,  waken  Eve ;  * 

Her  also  I  with  gentle  drenms  have  calm'd 
Portending  good,  and  all  her  spirits  compoft'd 
To  meek  submission ;  thou,  at  season  fit, 
liCther  with  thee  purtake  what  thou  hast  h^rd^ 
Chiefly,  what  may  ooncem  herfiiith  to  know. 
The  great  delivemnce  by  her  seed  to  come 
(For  by  the  woman's  seed)  on  all  mankind : 
That  ye  may  live,  which  will  be  many  dap. 
Both  in  one  faith  unanimous,  tiiough  cad, 
\inth  cause  for  evils  past;    yet  much  fiioint 

cheer'd 
With  meditation  ou  the  happy  end.'* 

lie  ended,  and  they  both  descend  the  hill; 
Descended,  Adam  to  the  bower,  where  Eve 
Lay  sleeping,  ran  before :   but  fiadi|d  her  wak'd; 
And  thus  with  words  not  sad  she  him  receiv'd. 

"  Whence  tho-i  retum'st,and  whither  went'st^ 
I  know; 
For  God  is  also  in  sleep ;  and  dres^tts  advise, 
UTiich  he  hath  sent  propitious,  some  great  good 
Presaging,  since  with  sorrow  and  heart's  distress 
Wearied  I  fell  asleep :  but  now  lead  on ; 
In  me  is  no  delay;  with  thee  togo. 
Is  to  stay  here  ;  without  thee  here  to  stey. 
Is  to  go  hence  unwilling;   thou  to  me 
Art  all  things  under  Heaven,  all  places  tbon. 
Who  for  my  wilful  crime  art  banish'd  hence* 
This  further  consolation  yet  secure 
I  carry  hence ;  though  all  bjpie  is  lost. 
Such  favour  I  unworthy  am  vouchsaf  d. 
By  me  the  promis'd  Seed  shall  all  restore." 

So  spake  our  mother  Eve ;  and  Adam  heaurd 
Well  pleas'd,  but  answer'd  not :  for  now,  to^ 

nigh 
The  arch-angel  stood  ;   and  firom  the  other  hill 
To  their  fix'd  stetbn,  all  in  bright  array 
The  cherubim  descended  ;  on  the  ground 
Gliding  meteorous,  as  evening-mist 
His'n  from  a  river  o'er  the  marish  glides. 
And  gathers  ground  fiut  at  the  labourer's  heel 
Homeward  returning.     High  in  front  advanc'd. 
The  brandish'd  sword  of  God  before  them  blaz'd«' 
Fierce  as  a  comet;  which  with  torrid  heat, 
And  vapour  as  the  Libyan  air  adust. 
Began  to  parch  that  temperate  clime  ;  whereat 
In  either  hand  the  hastening  angel  caught 
Our  lingering  parents,  and  to  the  eastern  gate 
Led  them  direct,  and  down  the  cliff  as  fast 
To  the  subjected  plain ;  then  disappeared. 
They,  looking  back,  all  the  eastern  side  beheld 
Of  Paradise,  so  late  their  happy  seat, 
Wav'd  over  by  that  flaming  brand  ;  the  gate 
With  dreadful  faces  throng'd,  and  fiery  arms : 
Some  natural  team  they  dropt,  but  wip'd  them 


soon; 


The  world  was  all  before  them,  where  to  choose 
Their  place  of  rest,  and  Providence  their  guide : 
They,  hand  in  hand,  with  wand£ring  steps  awl 

slow. 
Through  Eden  took  their  solitary  way. 
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MILTON'S  POEMS, 


APPENDIX 


TO 


PARADISE  LOST. 


DHTAimifG  PLANS  OP    SIMILAR  SUBJECTS,  INTSyD- 
£DFOIl  IRAGEDIES   BY    MILTON  :  FROM  HIS  QWN 
M8,  IM  TRINITY  COLLEGE,  CAMBRIDGE. 


Ik  the  libniiy  of  Trinity  College,  Cambridge, 
b  a  thin  folio  manuscript,  marked,  in  the  year 
1799,  when  I  was  obliginfi^ly  permitted  by  the 
master  and  fellows  of  that  Rocicty  to  examine  it, 
Af/sce//.  R.  iii.  4.     It  is  handsomely  bound  ;  and 
to  the  inside  of  one  of  the  covers  is  pasted  a  paper 
'with   this  inscription  :     Membra   h£C  eruditis- 
•imiet  psen^  divine  Poctae  olim  miser^  disjecta  et 
passim  sparsa,  postea  verb  fortuitb  invcnta,  et 
|n  unum  denuo  coUccla  a  Carolo  Mason  ejusdem 
Collegii  Socio,  et  inter  Miscellanea  reposita,  de- 
inceps  e&  qu&    decuit  religione  servari    voluit 
Thomas  Clarke\  nuperrinim^  hi\)usce  Collegii, 
mine  vei6  AJedii  Tenipli  Lcmdini,  Socius,  IT^S. 
These  papers  were  iound  by  Dr.  Mason,  abovc- 
mentioned,  who  was  also  Woodwardian  professor 
lit  Cambridge,  among  other  old  and  neglected 
manuscripts  belonging   to    sir    Henry  Newton 
Puckering  *,  a  considerable  benefactor  to  the  li- 
brary.   I'hey  contain  two  draughts  of  a  letter  to 
a  frieiWI,  who  had  importuned  Milton  to  take 
orders;  the  following  plans  of  Paradise  Lost  in 
the  form  of  a  tragedy,  or  mystery ;  the  plans  or 
subjects  of  several  other  intended  tragedies,  all 
lu  the  poet's  own  hand ;  and  entire  copies  of 
makiy  of  his  smalffir  poems,  in  the  same  hand, 
except  in  a  few  instances,  exhibiting  his  first 
thoughts  and  subsequent  corrections.    AH  these 
variaUons,  Mr.  Warton  has  observed,  have  been 
imperfectly  and  incorrectly  printed  by  Dr.  Birch. 
Various  readings  of  thit;  MS.  have  been  also  ad- 
initted  into  Dr.  Ncwton*s  edition  of  all  Milton's 


poetical  voifcs;  m  have  inch,  which  relate  toi 
the  respective  pieces,  and  which  have  been  moie 
minutely  investigated,  in  Mr.  Warton*8  two  edi- 
tions of  Milton's  smaller  poems.    Upon  a  careful 
examination  of  this  manuscript,  I  have  discover- 
ed a  few  peculiarities,  or  variations  of  expression, 
which  have  escaped  the  notice  of  those  who  have 
preceded  me  in  describing  this  literary  curiosity  ^ 
and  which  will  be  found  ip  their  proper  places. 
For  I  have  added,  at  the  end  of  each  particular 
poem,  as  of  Lycidas,  Arcades,  and  Comus  ;  and 
at  the  end  of  each  series  of  poems,  as  of  Sonnets, 
Pdes,  and  Miscellanies ;  the  several  various  read^ 
ings  respectively  belonging  to  them.     In  this  ar- 
rangement I  hope  to  gratify  the  reader :  who, 
afler  reading  the  finished  poem,  may  then  trace 
without  interruption,  (to  use  the  language  of  Dr. 
Johnson  respecting  the  imperfect  rudiments  of 
Paradise  Lost,)  the  Kradual  growth  and  expansioo 
of  great  works  in  their  seminal  state  ;  and  observe 
how  they  are  sometimes  suddenly  advanced  by 
accidental  hints,  and  sometimes  slovly  improved 
-by  steady  meditation.   For  this  reason  also  I  have 
placed  the  dramatic  plans  of  Paradise  Lust  at  the 
conclusion  of  the  poet's  sublimer  **  heroic  song;** 
and  have  subjoined,  to  the  tragedy  of  Samson 
Agonistes,  the   plaqs  of  Milton's  other  intended 
dramas. 

Of  the  tragedy  or  mystery  there  are  two  plans. 


'  Afterwards  master  of  the  Rolls,  and  knight. 

•  Mr.  Warton  says  that  sir  Henry  "  had  so 
great  an  affection  for  this  college,  in  which  he 
had  been  educated,  that  in  his  eightieth  year  he 
desired  to  be  readmitted :  and,  residing  there  a 
whole  summer,  presented  to  the  new  library, 
just  then  finished,  his  own  collection  of  books, 
amounting  to  near  four  thousand  volumes.     He 
was  son  of  sir  Adam  Newton,  tu£or  to  prince 
Henry  ;  and  many  papers  written  by  that  prince, 
or  relating  to  him,  arc  involved  in  the  collection. 
Sir  Henry  took  the  name  of  Puckering  in  remem- 
brance of  his  uncle  sir  Thomas  Puckering  of  War- 
wiokshi'C,  a  learned  and   a(X'ompIisbcd    man, 
brother  in  law  to  sir  A<<am  Newton,  son  of  -locd 
keeper  Puckering,  a  companion  of  the  studies  of 
pi-incc  He.iry.     Many  of  the  books  were  presents 
to  the  prince  f|rom  authors  or  editors.     In  Dr. 
Dtiporl's  Hore  subscdvir^  a  poem  is  addressed  to 
this  preserver  of  Milton's  manuscripts,  Ad D. 
Henrkutn  Puckeringuin,(///<uNcwtoimm,  Eqmtttm 
harimetlum.     Cantabr.   1676.  8vo.  pp.  2'20,  2'23. 
Tins  sir  Henry  had  a  son,  pupil  to  l>r.  Duport  at 
Trinity  College,  but  who  died  before  his  father." 

TODD. 


THE  rxasoNs. 

THE  PEESOMS. 

Michael. 

Moses. 

Heavenly  Love, 

Divipe  Justice,  Mercie, 

Chorus  of  Angds. 

Wisdom, 

Heavenly 

Lucifer. 

Love. 

Adam,  \  with  the  ser- 
Eve,     (         pent. 

Michael. 

Conscience. 

starre. 

Death. 

Lucifer. 

labour,         ^ 

Adam* 

Siekncsse,      / 

Eve. 

Discontent,    >  Mutes. 

Ojnscience. 

Ignorance,    C 

labour. 

^ 

with  others^  J 

Sicknesse, 

Faith. 

Discontent, 

9 
I 

Hope. 

Ignorance, 

r   MntfL 

Charity, 

Fear, 

Death; 

J 

Faith. 

Hope. 

Charity. 

Paradue  Lcti^ 

THE 

PfAoNS. 

Mose^  mf9\tylt^u,  recounting  how  he 

his  true  Ijudic  j  that  it  corrupts  nor,  because  <tf 
his  [abiidej' with  God  io  the  roonnt:  declares  the 
like  of  Kooch  and  FJiah ;  besides  the  pnritie  «f 
the  place,  that  cerUin  pure  winds,  dews,  and 
clouds,  praeserve  it  from  corruption ;  wbenoe  ex- 
horts to  thesiKht  of  God  ;  tells  they  camiot  set 
Adam  in  tlie  state  of  innocence  by  repsonof  Ihiie 
sin. 
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aebating  what  riJMibwomeof 
Mma^ifbefiOl. 


Act  IL 


ilyLore. 


I  ting  the  marriafe  fODg,  and  deicriba  Pa- 


Act  IIL 

'  arriving  Adam*8  ruine. 

ISwres  for  Adam,  and  relates  Ludfer't  re- 

snand  ML 


\ 


Act  I\\ 


fidlen. 


noe  cites  them  to  Ood*s  examiiiatioii. 
hewailes,  and  tells  the  good,  Adam  hath 

ActV. 

mdEre  drivenoot  of  Piradioe :  praMCBted 
n  aogel  with 


ice, 

se, 

eiit| 

ice. 


Mutes,  to  whom  he  fiiveB  thire 
» names  ;   likewise  Winter,    Heat, 
Tempest,  &c. 


mtered  into  the  world. 

odufort  him,  and  instruct  him, 
briefly  concludes. 


sDte 

i 


text  sketch,  as  Dr.  Johnson  has  remarked, 
)  have  attained  mure  maturity  ^  aj)d  is  en- 


Adam  unparadiz*d. 

mgel  Gabriel,  either  descending  or  en- 
bowing,  since  the  globe  was  created,  his 
:y  as  much  on  Earth  as  in  Heaven  ;  de- 
'aradise.  ^ext,  the  Chorus,  showing  the 
)f  his  commipg  to  keep  his  watch  after 
■  rebellion,  by'coromand  from  God :  and 
sxpreffsing  his  desire  to  see  and  know 
Deeming  this  excellent  and  new  creature. 
The  angel  Gabriel,  ashy  his  name  si^i. 
prince  of  power,  tracing  Pftadise  with  a 
se  office,  passes  by  the  station  of  the 
;  and,  desii^  by  them,  relates  what  he 
Man  ;  as  the  creation  of  Eve,  with  thire 
marriage. 

this,  Lucifer  appears  after  his  overthrow, 
i  htmsdf,  seek!  revenge  upon  Man.    Hie 


Chaiffm  prepare  resistance  at  his  first  approach. 
At  li|^  dter  discourse  of  enmity  on  either  side, 
he  dq^tfts  ;  whereat  the  Chorus  sing  of  the  bat- 
tell  i^d  vkrtorie  in  Heaven  against  him  and  hii. 
aooomplioes :  as  before,  after  the  first  act,  wM 
sung  a  hymn  of  the  creation^ 

Ifeer  a^ain  may  appear  Lncifer,  relathigand 
insnlting  in  what  he  had  don  to  the  datructioa 
of  Man.  Man  next,  and  Kve,  having  by  this 
time  bin  seduc't  by  the  serpent,  appears  oon* 
fiisedly  cover'd  with  leaves.  Conscience,  in  • 
shape,  accuses  him.'  Justice  cites  him  to  the 
place,  whither  Jehovah  called  for  him.  In  the 
mean  while,  the  Chorus  entertains  the  stf^,  and 
is  bfbnnedy  by  some  angel,  rofl  the  manner  of 
his  fiUK 

Heer  the  Chorus  bewails  Adam*s  &1L  Adam 
then  and  Eve  retume,  and  accuse  one  another  $ 
but  especially  Adam  layes  the  blameto  his  wife  ; 
is  stnbboni  in  his  offence.  Justice  appears  |  rea- 
sons with  him,  convinces  him.  Hie  Chorus  ad- 
monidiei  Adun,  and  bids  him  beware  LudiSnr't 
example  of  impenitence^ 

The  angel  is  sent  to  banish  them  out  of  Pare* 
dise ;  hot,  before,  causes  to  pass  before  his  eyes^ 
in  ihapesy  a  mask  of  all  the  evills^  this  Hfe  en4 
Wprld.  He  is  humU'd,  relents,  diqpaires.  At 
last  appeares  Mercv,  comforts  him,  promises  the 
Messiah  ;  then  calls  in  Faith,  Hope,  and  Cha- 
rity }  instructs  him.  He  repents;  gives  God  the 
glory,  submitts  to  his  penalty.  The  Chorus 
briefly  concludes^. 
Compare  this  with  the  former  draughty 


PARADISE  REaAINED. 
^  ^OOK  I. 


Tax  AxouMEirr.' 

'nne  snbject  proposed.    Invocation  of  the  Holy 
9pltit.-~The  poem  opens  with  John  baptijling 

*  Fnd  of  the  second  act. 
4^Endofthethirdact. 

s  End  of  the  fourth  act 

*  End  of  the  fifth  act, 

1  The  reader  may  compare  the  all^^cal 
characters,  and  their  offices,  in  this  and  the  pire- 
ceding  draught,  with  those  in  the  Italian  drama 
by  Andreini : 

Phillips,  the  nephew  of  Milton,  has  told  us, 
that  Paradise  Lost  was  first  designed  for  a  tra- 
gedy, and  that  in  the  fuurth'book  of  the  poem 
*'  there  are  ten  verses,  which,  several  years  before 
the  poem  was  begun,  were  shown  to  me,  and 
some  others,  as  d<*signed  for  the  very  beginn'ng 
of  the  said  tragndy.*'  Life,  &c.  1694,  p.  xxxv. 
TlieM!  verses  arc  the  opening  of  Satan*s  celebrat- 
ed address  to  the  Sun.  '*  O  thou,  that  with  snr- 
passing  glory  crown*d,  &o."  TODD* 

(')  No  edition  of  Paradise  Regained  had  ever 
apfieared  with  Arguments  to  the  Books,  before 
that  which  was  published  in  1795  by  Mr.  Dun^ 
ster;  from  which  they  are  adopted  in  this  edi- 
tion. Peck  indeed  endeavoured  to  supply  the 
deficiency,  in  his  Memoirs  of  MiltoD«   1740^ 


43» 


MlLtt)N*S  POEMS. 


at  the  uver  Jordan.    Jesas  coining  there  it 
baptized;    and  is  attested,  by  the  descent  of 
^he  Holy  Ghort,  and  by  a  voice  from  HetTen, 
to  be  the  Son  of  God.     Satan,  who  is  present, 
upon  this  immediately  flics  up  into  the  regions 
of  the  air :    where,  summoning  his  infernal 
council,  he  acquaints  them  wiHi  his  appre- 
hensions that  Jesus  is  that  seed  of  the  Woman, 
destined  to  destroy  all  their  power,  and  points 
put  to  them  the  immediate  necessity  of  bring- 
ing the  matter  to  proof,    and  of  attempting, 
by  snares  and  fraud,  to  coimtcract  and  de- 
feast  the  person,  from  whom  they  have  so  much 
to  dnad.    This  ofHce  he  oiTei-s  himself  to  un- 
dertalce ;  and,  his  offer  being  accepted,  sets 
put  on  his  enterpriM. — In  the  mean  time  God, 
in  the  assembly  of  holy  angels,  declares  that 
he  has  given  up  his  Son  to  be  tempted  by  Sa- 
tan ;  but  foretels  that  the  tempter  shall  be 
jcompletely  defeated  by  him: — ^upon  which 
the  angels  sing  a  hymn  of  triumph.    Jesus  is 
led  up  by  the  Spirit  into  the  wilderness,  while 
he  is  meditating  on  the  commencement  of  his 
great  oiAce  of  Saviour  of  mankind.     Pursuing 
his  meditations  he  narrates,  in  a  soliloquy, 
whatdiviM  and  philanthrophic   impulses  he 
had  felt  from  his  early  youth,  and  how  his 
mother  Mary,  on  perceiving  these  dispositions 
in  him,  had  acquainted  him  with  the  circum- 
stances of  his  birth,  and  informed  him  that 
he  was  no  less  a  person  than  the  Son  of  God ; 
to  wlfich  he  ^dds  what  his  own  inquiries  and 
reflections  had  supplied  in  confirmation  of  this 
great  truth,  and  particularly  dwells  on  the 
recent  attestation  of  it  at  the  river  Jordan. 
Our  Lord  pasaes  forty  daj's,  fasting,  in  the 
inrildemessj    where  the  wild  beasts  become 
mild  and  harmless  in   his  presentt.     Satan 
now  appears  under  the  fomi  of  an  ola  peasant; 
|ind  enters  into  discourse  with  our  Lord,  won- 
dering what  could  ))9v^  brought  him  alone 
into  so  dangerous  a  place,  and  at  the  same 
time  professing  to  recognize  him  fur  the  perr 
son  lately  acknowledged  by  John,  at  the  river 
Jordan,  to  be  the  Sun  of  God.    Je>us  briefly 
replies.     Satan  rejoins  with  a  description  of 
the  difiiculty  of  supporting  life  in  the  wilder- 
ness; and  entreats  Jesus,  if  he  be  really  the 
Son  of  God,  to  maiiifest  his  divine  power,  by 
changing  somii  of  the  stones  into  bread.     Je- 
sus repn>ves  him,  and  at  the  same  time  tells 
him  that  he  knows  who  he  is.    Satan  instantly 
avows  himself,    and  oflers  an  artful  apr»logy 
for  himself  and  hi^    conduct.     Our  bVsscd 
Lord  severely  reprimands  him,  and  refutes 
every  p;irt  of  bis  justification.     Sptan,  with 
much    B^mbl^ncc   of   humility,  still  endea- 
vours to  justify  himself ;    and,   professing  his 
admiration  of  Jesus  and  his  regard  fur  virtue, 
requests  to  be  permitted  at  a  future  lime  to 
hear  lyiore  of  his  conversation ;  but  is  answer- 
pdf  that  this  must  bo  as  ho  shall  find  per- 
miwiion  from  abme.     Satan  then  disappears, 
^nd  the  book  closes  with  a  shujr^  description  of 
pight  coming  on  in  the  desert, 

p.  70,  Sec,  Hut  the  arguments,  which  he  has 
thero  given,  are  too  diffuse ;  and  want  that  con- 
ciseness and  energy  which  dibVinguish  Mr.  Dun- 
Slcr'i     7DDD,    ■ •  • 


I)  WHO  ere  wUle  the  happy  garden  simg 
By  one  man*s  disobedience  kxt,  now  sing 
Recover*d  Paradise  to  all  mankind, 
By  one  man's  firm  obedience  fully  tried 
Through  all  tcmptatkm,  and  the  tempter  fiwl'd 
In  all  his  wiles,  defeated  and  repuls'dy 
And  Eden  raised  in  the  waste  wilderness. 

Thou  Spirit,  who  ledst  this  glortoas  eremite 
Into  the  desert,  his  victorious  field,  [thence 

Against  the  spiritual    foe,  and  brought^  him 
By  proof  the  undoubted  Son  of  God,  inspire. 
As  thou  art  wont,  my  prompted  song,  else  mute, 
And  bear  through  height  or  depth  of  Nature's 
bounds,  [deeds 

With  prosperoas  wing  full  summ'd,  to  tdl  of 
Above  heroic,  though  in  secret  done. 
And  unrecorded  left  through  many  an  age ; 
Worthy  to  have  not  remain*d  so  long  unsung. . , 

Now  had  the  great  proclaimer,  with  a  voice 
More  awful  than  the  sound  of  trumpet,  cried 
Repentance,  and  Heaven*s  kingdom  nigh  at  hind 
To  all  baptized  :  to  his  great  baptism  flock 'd 
With   awe  the  regions  round,  and  witfar  thca 

came 
From  Nazareth  the  son  of  Joseph  derm'd 
To  the  flood  Jordan  J  came,  as  then  obscnre,    . 
Unmarked,  unknown;  but  him  the  Baptist  sooQ 
Descried,  divinely  wam'd,  and  witness  bore 
As  to  his  worthier,  and  would  have  resign'd 
To  him  his  heavenly  oflRcc  ;  nor  was  long 
His  witness  unconfirm'd :  on  him  baptiz*d 
Heaven  opened,  and  in  likeness  of  a  dove  . 
The  Spirit  descended,  while  the  Father's  voice 
From  Heaven  pronounc'd  him  hi«  beloved  Soa. 
That  heard  tlie  adversary,  who,  rovmfr  still 
About  the  world,  at  that  assembly  fan)*d 
Would  not  be  la$t,  and,  with  the  voice  divine 
Nigh  thunder-struck,  the  exalted  man,  to  whom 
Such  high  attest  was  given,  a  while  snrvey'd 
With  wonder  ;  then,  with  envy  fraught  and  ng^ 
Flies  to  his  place,  nor  rests,  but  in  mid  air 
To  council  summons  all  hik  mighty  peers. 
Within  thick  clouds  and  dgrk  ten-fpjd  iiivol¥'d« 
A  gloomy  consistnry  ;  and  them  amidst, 
With  looks  aghast  and  sad,  he  thus  bespake. 

"  O  ancient  powers  of  dir,  and  this  wide  world, 
(For  much  more  willingly  1  mention  air, 
'I  his  nur  old  conquest,  than  remember  HeU, 
Our  hated  habitation,)  well  ye  know 
Uovf  many  ages,  as  the  years  of  men, 
This  universe  we  have  possessM,  and  nilM, 
In  manner  ai  our  will,  the  afEiirs  of  Earth, 
Since  Adam  and  his  facile  consort  Eve 
Lost  Paradisp,  deceiv'd  by  me ;  though  since 
With  dread  attending  when  that  fata[r  wound 
Shall  be  inflk;ted  by  the  seed  of  Eve 
Upon  my  head.     Long  the  decrees  of  Hearei 
Delay,  for  longest  time  to  him  is  short ; 
And  np«',  too  soon  for  us,  the  circling  hgais 
This  dreaded  time  have  compass'd,  ifhercin  we 
Must  bide  the  stroke  of  that  long-tbreateo'd 
(At  least  if  so  wc  can,  and  by  the  head     [wouDd, 
Broken  bo  not  intended  all  our  pow^ 
To  bo  infring*d,  our  freedom  and  our  being. 
In  this  fair  empire  won  of  Earth  and  air,) 
For  this  jU  news  I  bring,  the  woman's  seed 
Dcstin'd  to  this,  is  late  of  woman  bom. 
His  birth  to  our  just  fear  gave  no  small  canst: 
But  his  growth  now  to  youth's  full  ^WCf  (^|fe 
nlayio|f 
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Mb,  grace,  and  wisdom  to  achiere 
^  bigheft,  greatest,  multipttef  nqr  fiaar. 
e  him  a  great  prophet,  to  proclaim 
oing,  is  Mmt  harbinger,  who  all 
§g  and  in  the  consecrated  stream 
ads  to  wash  off  sin,  and  fit  them,  so 
ed,  to  receive  him  pure,  or  rather 
him  honour  as  their  king :  all  come, 
e  himself  among  them  was  baptizM ; 
lenoe  to  be  more  pure,  but  to  receive 
istimony  of  Heaven,  tliat  who  he  is 
eforth  the  nations  may  not  doubt;  1  saw 
rophet  do  him  reverence ;  on  him,  rising 
fthtt  water,  Heaven  above  the  clouds 
1  her  crystal  doors :  thence  on  his  head 
ect  dove  descend,  (whatever  it  meant,) 
lit  of  Heaven  \he  sovran  %'oice  I  heard, 
is  my  Son  belov'd,  in  him  am  pleas'd.' 
other  then  is  mortal,  but  his  Sire 
lo  obtains  the  monarchy  of  Heaven: 
hat  will  he  not  do  to  advance  his  Son } 
vt-begot  we  know,  and  sore  have  felt, 
his  fierce  thunder  drove  us  to  the  deep : 
Jijs  is  we  must  learn,  for  Man  he  seems 
his  lineaments,  though  in  his  face 
limfxics  of  his  father's  glory  shine. 
!  om>  danger  on  the  utmost  edge 
aurd,  which  admits  no  long  debate, 
uistwith  something  sudden  be  opposM, 
oroe,  but  welUcouch'd  fraud,  well-woven 
the  head  of  nations  he  appear,     [snares, ) 
[ung,  their  leader,  and  supreme  on  Earth, 
n  no  other  durst,  sole  undertook 
smal  expedition  to  find  out 
am  Adam;  and  the  exploit  perform^ 
nfuUy :  a  calmer  voyage  now  [once, 

aft  me;  and  the  way,  found  prosperous 
is  best  to  hope  of  like  success." 
ended,  and  his  words  impression  left 
ch  amazement  to  the  infernal  crew, 
cted,  and  smpris^d  with  deep  dismay 
se  sad  tidings ;  but  no  time  was  then 
ig  indulgence  to  their  fears  or  grief: 
moQS  they  all  commit  the  care 
anagementof  this  main  enterprise 
0,  their  great  dictator,  whose  attempt 
t  against  mankind  so  well  bad  thriv'd 
tm's  overthrow,  and  led  their  march 
Hell's  deep-vaulted  den  to  dwell  in  light, 
ts,  and  potentates,  andldngs,  vea  gods, 
py  a  pleasant  realm  and  province  wide, 
the  coast  of  Jordan  he  directs 
sy  steps,  girded  with  snaky  wiles, 
!  he  might  likeliest  find  this  new-declar'd, 
Ian  of  men,  attested  Son  of  God, 
ation  and  all  guile  on  him  to  try; 
ubvert  whom  he  suspected  rais'd 
t  hb  reign  on  Earth,  so  long  enjoy *d : 
ontrary,  unweeting  he  fulfilled 
irpos*d  council,  pre-ordain'd  and  fixM, 
e  Most  High;   who,   in  fiill  frequence 

bright 
lels,  thus  to  Gabriel  smiling  spake, 
abriel,  this  day  by  pitrnf  thou  ^It  behold, 
ind  all  angels  conversant  on  Euth 
nan  or  men^s  affairs,  how  I  begin 
ify  that  solenm  message,  late 
ich  I  sent  tbee  to  the  virgin  pure 
iUie,  that  she  should  j^r  a  son, 
in  renown,  and  caUMtfcc  Son  of  Oudj 
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tnUTst  her,  doubting  how  these  thing 
'     could  be 
To  her  a  virgin,  that  on  her  should  come 
The  Holy  Ghost,  and  the  power  of  the  Highesti 
O'ershadow  her.    This  man,  born  and  now  %ip^ 
To  show  him  worthy  of  his  birth  divine     [grown/ 
And  high  prediction,  henceforth  I  expose 
To  Sabin;  let  him  tempt,  and  now  assay 
His  utmost  subtlety,  because  he  boasts 
And  vaunts  of  his  great  cunning  to  t^  thronf 
Of  his  apostacy :  he  might  have  learnt 
Less  overweening,  since  he  iaiPd  in  Job, 
Whose  constant  perseverance  ovjercame 
VVh'ate'er  his  cruel  malice  could  invent. 
He  now  shall  know  I  can  produce  a  man^  ^ 
Of  female  seed,  far  abler  to  resist 
Ail  his  solicitations,  and  at  length 
AH  his  vast  force,  and  drive  him  back  to  Hell  | 
Winning,  by  conquest,  what  the  first  man  lost^ 
By  fallacy  surprised.     But  first  I  mean 
To  exercise  him  in  the  wilderness ; 
llierehe  shall  first  lay  down  the  rudiments 
Of  his  great  warfare,  ere  I  send  him  forth 
To  conquer  Sin  and  Death,  the  two  grand  foes^. 
By  humiliation  and  strung  sufferance : 
His  weakness  shall  o*ercomc  Satanic  ttrength,      ^ 
And  all  the  world,  and  mass  of  sinful  flesh. 
That  all  the  angels  and  ethereal  powers. 
They  now,  and  men  hereafter,  may  discern. 
From  what  consummate  virtue  1  have  chose 
This  perfect  man,  by  merit  call'd  my  Son, 
To  earn  salvation  for  the  sons  of  men." 

So  spake  the  Eternal  Father,  and  all  Heaved 
Adminng  stood  a  space,  then  into  hymns 
Burst  forth,,  and  in  celestial  measures  mov'd. 
Circling  the  throne  and  singing,  while  the  hand 
Sung  with  the  voice,  and  this  the  argument. 
**  Victora  and  triumph  to  the  Son  of  God, 
Now  ente4k  his  great  duel,  not  of  arms. 
But  to  vanquish  by  irfbdom  hellish  wiles  1 
The  Father  knows  the  Son ;  therefore  secure 
Ventures  his  filial  virtue,  though  untried. 
Against  whatever  may  tcrmpt,  whatever  seduc^ 
Allur^or  terrify,  or  undermine. 
Be  fnMrate,  all  ye  stratagems  of  Hell, 
And,  devilish  machinations,  come  to  naught  \** 

So  they  in  Heaven  their  odes  and  vigils  tuoM  t 
Mean  while  the  Son  of  (Jod,  who  yet  some  dayg 
Lodg'd  in  Bethabara,  where  John  bapLiz'd, 
Musing,  and  much  revolving  in  hit  breast. 
How  bot  the  mighty  work  he  might  begin 
Of  saviour  to  mankind,  and  which  way  first 
Publish  his  God^Iike  office  now  mature. 
One  day  fbrth  walk*d  alone,  the  Spirit  leading 
And  his  deep  thoughts,  the  better  to  converse 

With  solitude,  till,  farfrom  track  of  men. 

Thought  following  thought,  and  step  by  step  led 

He  enter'd  now  the  bordering  desert  wild,      [on^ 

And,   with  dark   shades  and  tocks   environ'd 

His  holy  meditations  thus  pursued.         [round, 

**  O,  what  a  multitude  of  thoughts  at  once 
Awaken'd  in  me  swarm,  while  1  consider 
NVliat  from  wiUiin  I  feel  myself,  and  here 
What  from  without  comes  often  to  my  ears, 
111  sorting  with  my  present  sUte  compared  I 
When  I  was  yet  a  child,  no  childish  play 
To  me  was  pleasing;  all  my  mind  was  set 
Serious  to  learn  and  know,  and  thence  to  do 
What  might  be  public  good ;  myself  I  thought 
BormtethateBdy  beratoproaiHeallt^iU^ 
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An  rigbteoas  things !  therefore,  abov«  my  yetn, 
The  law  of  God  I  read,  and  ft^uod  it  sweet. 
Made  it  my  whole  delight,  and  in  it  grew 
To  such  perfection,  that,  ere  yet  my  age 
Had  measured  twice  six  years,  at  our  great  feast 
I  went  into  the  temple,  there  to  hear 
The  teachers  of  our  law,  and  to  propose     [own ; 
What  might  improve  my  knowledge  or  tbdr 
And  was  admir'd  by  all :  yet  this  nut  all 
To  which  my  spirit  aspirM ;  victoiions  deeds 
Flam'd  in  my  heart,  heroic  acts ;  one  while 
To  rescue  Israel  from  the  Roman  yoke, 
Then  to  subdue  and  quell,  o>r  all  the  Earthy 
Brut^Tiolence  and  proud  tyrannic  power. 
Till  troth  were  freed,  and  equity  rc^rtor'd : 
Yet  held  it  more  humane,  more  heavenly,  first 
By  winning  words  to  conquer  willing  hearts. 
And  make  persuasion  do  the  work  of  fear; 
At  least  to  try,  and  teach  the  erring  soul, 
Kot  wilfully  misdoing,  but  unaware 
Misled ;  the  stubborn  only  to  subdue,    [ceiring. 
These  growing  thoughts  my  mother  soon  per- 
By  words  at  times  cast  forth,  inly  njoic*d. 
And  said  to  me  apart,  *  High  are  thy  thoughts, 

0  son,  but  nourish  them,  and  let  them  soar 
Tq  what  height  sacred  virtue  and  true  worth 
Can  raise  them,  though  above  example  high ; 
By  matchless  deeds  express  thy  matchless  sire. 
For  know,  thou  art  no  son  of  mortal  man ; 
Though  men  esteem  thee  low  of  parentage, 
Thy  father  is  the  Eternal  King  who  rules 

All  Heaven  and  Earth,  angels  and  sons  of  men; 
A  messenger  from  God  fonstold  thy  birth 
Conceiv'd  in  me  a  virgin ;  he  foretold,    [throne, 
Thou   sbould*st  be  great,  and  sit    on  £)avid*8 
And  of  thy  kingdom  there  shmild  be  no  end. 
At  thy  nativity,  a  glorious  quire 
Of  angels,  in  the  fields  of  Bethlehem,  fung 
To  shepherds,  watching  at^eir  foldrby  night. 
And  told  them  the  Messiah  now  was  born. 
Where  they  might  see  him,   and  to  thee  they 

came. 
Directed  to  the  manger  \^here  thou  lay'st. 
For  in  the  inn  was  left  no  b«:tter  room : 
A  star,  nut  seen  before,  in  Heaven  sppeaAng, 
Guided  the  wise  men  tliither  from  the  oast. 
To  honour  thee  wiih  iucense,  myrrh,  ami  gold ; 
By  whose  bright  course  led  on  they  found  the 

place. 
Affirming  it  thy  star,  new-graven  in  Heaven, 
By  which  they  knew  the  king  of  Israel  bom. 
Just  Simeon  and  prophetic  Anna,  warn*d 
By  vision,  found  thee  in  the  temple,  and  spake. 
Before  the  altar  and  the  vested  priest. 
Like  things  of  thee  to  all  that  present  stood.'— 
This  having  heard,  straight  1  again  revolv'd 
The  law  and  prophets,  searching  what  was  writ 
Concerning  the  Messiah,  to  our  scribes    [spake 
Known  partly,  and  soon  foimd,  of  whom  they 

1  am  i  this  chiefly,  that  my  way  must  lie 
Through  many  a  hard  assny,  even  to  the  death. 
Ere  I  the  promis*d  kingdom  can  attain, 

Or  work  redemption  for  mankind,  whose  sins 
Full  weight  must  be  transferred  upon  my  head. 
Yet,  neither  thus  dishearten'd  or  dismayM, 
The  time  prefix'd  I  waited ;  when  behold 
Tlie  liaptist,  (of  whose  birth  I  oft  had  heard, 
Kot  knew   by  sight,)   now  come,  who  was  to 
Befbre  Messiah,  imd  his  way  prepare  I      [come 
I,  ajf  aU  others,  to  his  baptism  came. 


Which  I  belier'd  was  from  above ;  hot  be 
Straight  knew  me,  and  with  kwdest  vokac  pre* 

clalm'd 
Me  him,  (for  it  was  shown  him  so  firora  Heaven,) 
Me  him,  whose  harbinger  he  was  ;  and  fiiA 
Refus*d  on  me  his  baptism  to  oonf^. 
As  much  his  greater,  and  was  hardly  won : 
But,  as  I  roseiput  of  the  laving  stream. 
Heaven  opened  her  eternal  doors,  from  wbenee 
The  Spirit  descended  on  me  like  a  dove  ; 
And  last,  the  sum  of  all,  my  fittthcr's  voice. 
Audibly  beard  from  Hessven,  pronooiic'd  noe  hi^ 
*  Me  his  beloved  son,  in  whom  alone 
He  was  well  pleas*d  ;*  by  which  I  kneifthe  tims 
Now  full,  that  I  no  more  should  live  obacnie. 
But  openly  begin,  as  best  becomes. 
The  authority  which  I  dertvM  fh>m  Heaven. 
And  now  by  some  strong  motion  I  am  led 
Into  this  wilderness,  to  what  intent 
I  learn  not  yet ;  perhaps  I  need  not  know. 
For  whatooncems  my  knowledge  God  reveals." 

So  spake  our  Moruing-star,  then  in  his  liie. 
And,  looking  round,  on  every  side  beheld 
A  pathless  desert,  dusk  with  horrid  shades  ; 
The  way  he  came  not  having  marked,  letura 
Was  difficult,  by  human  steps  ontrod ; 
And  he  still  on  was  led,  but  with  sach  t&on^jhtf 
Accompanied  of  things  past  and  to  oome 
IxxIgM  in  his  breast,  as  well  might  reoommeflil 
Such  solitude  before  choicest  society. 
Full  forty  days  he  passM,  whether  on  bill 
Sometimes,  anon  on  shady  vale^  eadi  night 
Under  the  cotert  oTs^mie  ancient  oak. 
Or  cedar,  to  defhid  him  from  ttie  d^. 
Or  hatbour'd  in  one  cave,  is  not  reveaPd; 
Nor  tasted  human  food,  nor  hunger  felt 
Till  those  days  ended ;  hungered  Mien  at  last 
Among  wild  beasts:  they  at  his  sight  grew  miM, 
Nor  sleeping  him  nor  waking  harm'd ;  his  waft 
I1ie  fiery  serpent  fled  and  noxions  wonn. 
The  lion  and  fierce  tiger  glar*d  aloof. 
But  now  an  aged  man  in  rural  weeds. 
Following,  as  scemM,  the  quest  of  some  stray  ewe, 
Or  withered  sticks  to  gather,  which  might  serre 
Against  a  winter's  day,  when  winds  blow  keca. 
To  warm  him  wet  retorn'd  from  field  at  eve, 
He  saw  apjyroach,  who  first  with  cnrions  eye 
Pcrus'd  him,  then  with  words  thns  wtteiM  spakr. 

'<  Sir,  what  in  chance  hath  brot^t  tbet  io 
this  |>Iace 
Sofhrflnom|>atiiorroadof  men,  who  pass 
In  troop  or  canVan  ?  for  single  none 
Durst  ever,  who'retnm*d,  and  dibpt  not  here 
His  carcase,  pin*d  wHh  hunger  and  with  dTtmght 
I  ask  the  rather,  and  the  more  admire. 
For  that  to  me  thou  seem*st  the  Man,  whom  bte 
Our  new  baptizing  prophet  at  the  ford 
Of  Jordan  honoured  so,  and  calFdthee  Son 
Of  Gpd  :  I  saw  and  hetfnl,  for  we  sometimes 
Who  dwell  this  wild,  constrahi'd  by  want,  conn 

forth 
To  town  or  village  nigh,  (nigbest  is  fkr,) 
Where  aught  we  hear,  and  curkms  are  to  hfar. 
What  happans  new;  fame  also  finds  us  oaV 

To  whom  the  Son  of  God.    "  Who  brunglit 
me  hither. 
Will  bring  me  hence ;  no  other  gnide  I  seek.** 

*'  By  miracle  he  may,"  i^ied  the  swam; 
*<  What  other  w^y  I  see  not  s  ibrweherc 
Li?ttatonghraQtt«Bd«tabi^  tothintiBui^ 
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'  ^oratbiii  ibe  camel,  and  to  drink  go  far» 
Men  to  much  misery  and  hardship  bm : 
Qut,  if  thou  be  the  Son  of  Qod,  command 
Tbat  out  of  these  hahl  stones  lie  made  thee  bread, 
iSo  tbalt  thou  save  thyself,  and  us  relieve 
With  food,  whereof  we  wretched  seldom  taste." 
^    He  ended,  and  the  Son  of  God  replied. 
"  Thiuk*st  thoti  such  force  in  bread  ?  Is  it  not 

written, 
(For  I  discern  thee  other  than  thou  seem'st) 
*  Man  lives  not  by  bread  only,  but  each  word 
Procefeding  from  the  mouth  of  God,  who  fed 
Our  fathers  here  with  manna  ?'  in  the  mount 
Moses  m9$  fortv  days,  nor  eat,  nor  drank  j 
And  forty  days  Elijah,  without  food. 
Wandered  this  barren  waste;   the  same  I  now: 
>^liy  dost  thou  then  suggest  to  me  distrust, 
Kriofting  who  I  am,  as  I  know  who  thou  art  >" 
Whom  thus  answeir'd   the  aich-fiend,   now 
undisguised. 
*'  *Ti5  true  (  am  that  Spirit  unfortunate. 
Who.  leagu'd  with  millions  more  in  rash  rerolt, 
kept  not  my  happy  station,  but  was  driven 
With  them  from  bliss  to  thcbottomless  deep. 
Vet  to  that  hidbcius  plac^  not  so  confined 
By  rigour  unconuiving,  but  that  oi>, 
Jjeaving  my  dolorous  prison,  I  enjoy 
Large  liberty  to  round  this  globe  of  earth. 
Or  range  in  the  air ;  nor  flxun  the  Heaven  of 

Heavens 
ttath  he  excloded  my  resort  sometimes. 
I  came  among  the  sons  of  God,  when  he 
.Gave  u]p  into  my  hands  Uzzean  Job 
1*0  prove  him,  and  illustrate  his  high  worth ; 
And,  when  to  all  his  angels  he  proposed 
To  draw  the  proud  king  Ahab  into  fraud 
Tbat  he  might  fall  in  Ramoth,  they  demurring^ 
I  nndertook  that  office,  and  the  tongues 
Of  all  his  flattering  prophets  glibb'd  with  lies 
To  his  destruction,  as  I  had  in  charge ; 
'for  what  he  bids  1  do.    Though  I  have  lost 
Much  lustre  of  my  native  brightness,  lost    , 
Tl»  be  bdDV*d  of  God,  t  have  not  lost 
To  lov«,  It  least  contemplate  and  admire. 
What  I  see  excellent  jn  good,  or  fair. 
Or  virtuoos ;  I  should  so  have  loiit  all  sense : 
What  can  then  be  less  in  me  thim  desire 
To  see  thee  and  approach  thee,  whom  I  know 
pcclar'd  the  Son  of  God,  to  hear  »ttcnt 
THy  wisdom,  and  behold  thy  God-like  deeds? 
Men  generally  think  me  much  a  foe 
To  all  mankind :  why  should  1  ?  they  tome 
Kever  did  wrong  or  violence ;   by  them 
I  lost  not  what  I  lost,  rather  by  them      [dwell, 
A  gain'd  what  I  have  gain*d,  and  with  them 
Copartner  in  these  regions  of  the  world. 
If  not  disposer ;   lend  them  of^  my  aid. 
Oft  my  flidvire  by  presages  and  signs. 
And  answers,  oracles,  portents  and  dreams. 
Whereby  they  may  direct  their  future  life. 
Envy  they  say  excites  me,  thus  to  guin 
Companions  uf  my  misery  nnd  woe. 
At  firi»t  it  may  be ;   but,  long  since  with  woe 
Nearer  acquainted,  now  I  feel,  by  proof. 
That  fellowship  in  pain  divides  not  smart, 
Kor  lightens  aught  each  man's  peculiar  load. 
Small  consolation  then,  were  man  adioin'd  : 
This  wounds  me  mo»t,  (what  can  it  less  ?}  that 
Man, 


Man  (ali'n  shall  be  rcstor'd,  T  nevermore.^ 

To  whom  our  Saviour  sternly  thus  replied* 
**  Deservedly  thou  griei'st,  composed  of  lies 
From  the  beginning,  and  in  lieA  wilt  end ; 
Who  boast*st  release  from  Hell,  and  leAve  |» 
come  4» 

Into  the  Heaven  of  Heavens:  thou  coin'st  indeed 
As  a  poor  miserable  captive  thrall 
Comes  to  the  place  where  he  before  tiad  sat 
Among  the  prime  in  splendour,  now  deposed. 
Ejected,  emptied,  gnzM,  unpitied,  shunii*d, 
A  spectacle  of  ruin,  or  of  scorn. 
To  all  the  host  of  Heaven :  the  happy  place 
Imparts  to  thcx!  no  happiness,  no  joy, 
Rather  inflanu-s  thy  torment :  represents 
Lost  blisii,  to  thee  no  more  communicaoll 
Sft  never  more  in  Hell  tluin  when  in  Heaven. 
But  thou  art  serviceable  to  Heaven's  Kitig. 
Wilt  thou  impute  toobiHllence  what  Uiy  fear 
Kxtorts,  or  pleasure  to  do  ill  excites  ? 
What  but  thy  malice  movM  thcc  to  misdeem 
Of  righteous  Job,  tlien  cruelly  to  afflict  hioi 
With  all  inflictions  ?  but  his  patience  won* 
llie  other  ser^ce  was  thy  chosen  task. 
To  be  a  liar  in  four  hundred  mouths ; 
For  lying  is  thy  sustenance,  thy  food.- 
Yet  thou  pretend'st  t6ifKh ;   all  oracles 
By  thee  arc  given,  and  what  confessed  more  trM 
Among  the  nations  ?  that  hath  been  thy  craft» 
By  mixing  somewhat  true  to  vent  more  lies. 
But  what  have  been  thy  answent,   what    but 

dark, 
Ambiguous,  and  with  double  sense  deluding. 
Which  they  who  ask*d  have  seldom  uilderstood, 
AaS  not  well  understood  as  good  not  known? 
Who  ever  by  consulting  at  thy  shrine 
Retum'd  the  wiser,  or  the  more  inistruct. 
To  fly  or  follow  what  concem'd  him  most. 
And  run  jpot  sooner  to  his  fatAl  snare  ? 
For  God  lath  justly  given  the  nations  up 
To  thy  delusions  j  justly,  since  they  fell 
Idolatrous  :  but,  when  his  purpose  is 
Amon^  them  to  declare  his  provi<lence      [truth. 
To  thee  not  known,  whence  hast  thou  then  thy 
Bvffbm  him,  or  bib  angels  president 
In  Imy  prr>vince,  who,  themselves  disdaining 
To  approach  thv  temples,  give  thee  in  command 
What,  to  the  snia'lest  tittle,  thou  shalt  say 
To  thy  adorers  ?  Thou,  with  trembling  fear. 
Or  like  a  fawninjr  parasite,  obey»8t : 
Then  to  thyself  ascrib'st  the  tr^foretold. 
But  this  thy  fflory  shall  be sootTretrenchd ; 
No  more  sliait  tlmu  by  oracling  abuse 
The  c;entiles  ;  hrncefbith  oracles  arc  ceasM, 
And  thou  no  more  with  pomp  and  sacrifice 
S^lt  be  inquirM  at  D<jlphoB,  or  elsewhere ; 
AtleaHt  in  vain,  for  they  shall  find  thee  mute. 
Go<l  hath  now  sent  his  living  oracle 
Into  the  world  to  teach  his  final  will. 
And  sends  his  Spirit  of  Truth  henceforth  to  dwell 
In  pious  hearts,  an  inward  oracle 
To  all  truth  requisite  for  mra  to  know.»' 

So  spake  our  Saviour,  but  the  subtle  fiend. 
Though  inly  suing  with  aqger  and  disdain. 
Dissembled,  »nd  this  answer  smooth  retum'd. 
»*  Sharply  thou  hast  insisted  on  rel  uVe, 
And  uTt?'"d  me  t»  ith  hanl  doings,  which  not  will 
But  misery  hath  wrested  from  me.     Where 
Easily  canst  tbou  find  one  miserable. 
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And  not  enfurcM  oft-times  to  part  from  tnith. 
If  it  may  stand  him  more  in  stead  to  lie, 
S^y  and  unsavi  feijni)  flatter,  or  abjure  ? 
But  thou  art  pfac*d  above  me,  thou  art  Lord ; 
From  thee  I  can,  and  must  submiss,  endure, 
Obeck  or  reproof,  and  glad  to  'scape  so  quit 
Hard  are  the  ways  of  Truth,  and  rough  to  walk, 
Smooth  on  the  tongue  dis(X>ursM,  pleasing  to  the 
And  tuneable  as  sylvan  pipe  or  song  ;  fear, 

«    What  wonder  then  if  I  delight  to  hear        [mire 
Her  dictates  from  thy  mouth?  Most  men  ad- 
Virtue,  who  follow  not  her  lore :  permit  me 
To  hear  thee  when  I  come,  (since  no  man  comes,) 
And  talk  at  least,  though  I  despair  to  attain. 
Thy  fiii|her,  who  is  holy,  wise,  and  pure, 
Suffsfi  the  hypocrite  or  atheous  priest 
To  ti^ad  his  sacred  courts,  and  minister 
Abont  his  altar,  handling  holy  thinjrs, 
Prajrmg  or  vowin^^   and  vouchsafd  his  voice 
To  Balaam  reprobate,  a  prophet  yet 
Inspir'd :  disdain  not  such  access  to  me." 
To  whom  our  Saviour,  with  unaltcr'd  brow : 
'  *'  Thy  coming   hither,    though    I   know   thy 

scope, 
I  bid  not,  or  forbid ;  do  as  thou  find'st 
Permission  from  above :    thou  canst  not  more. " 

He  added  not ;  and  nUn,  bowing  low 
Bis  g^y  dissimulation)  disappear'd 
Into  thin  air  diffus*d :  ^r  now  began 
^gfat  with  her  sullen  wings  to  double-shade 
The  desert ;    fowls  in  their  clay    nests  were 

couch'd ; 
And  now  wild  brasts  came  forth  the  woods  to 
roam. 


PARADISE  REGAINED. 
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Till  AlGUMENT. 

The  disciples  of  Jesus,  uneasy  at  his  ]on||||^b- 
sencc,  reason  amongst  themselves  concerning 
it  Mary  also  gives  vmt  to  her  maternal 
anxiety :  in  the  expression  of  which  she  ra- 
o:^itnlates  many  circumstance?  respecting  the 
birth  and  early  life  of  her  son. — Satan  again 
meets  his  inf^faal  council,  reports  the  bad 
success  of  bisnrst  temptation  of  our  blessed 
]x>rd,  and  calls  upon  them  for  counsel  and 
assistance.  Belial  proposes  the  tempting  of 
Jesus  with  women.  Satan  rebukes  Belial  for 
his  dissoluteness,  charging  on  him  all  thp 
profligacy  of  that  kind  ascril>ed  by  the  pom 
tut  he  heathen  g(Kls,  and  rejects  his  proposal 
us  in  no  respect  likely  to  succeed.  Satan  then 
•  suggests  otlier  modes  of  temptation,  particu- 
larly proposing  to  avail  himself  of  the  circum- 
stn  nee  of  our  Lord's  hungering;  and,  taking 
a  band  of  chosen  spirits  with  him,  returns 
to  resume  his  enterpriiie.— Jesus  hungers  in 
the  desert. — Night  comes  on  ;  the  manner  in 
vvhich  our  Saviour  passes  the  night  is  des- 
scribed. — Morning  advances. -~Satan  again  ap- 
pears to  Jesus,  and,  after  expressing  H-onder 
that  he  should  be  so  eniirely  neglected  in  tlie 


wilderness,  where  others  had  been  vuneiU 
lously  fed,  tempts  him  with  a  sumptaoiu  ban- 
quet of  the  n»ost  luxurious  kind.  This  he  re- 
jects.and  the  banquet  vanishes. — Satui,  findfaig 
our  Lord  not  to  be  assailed  on  the  ground  ol 
appetite,  tempts  him  again  by  oflfering  him 
riches,  as  the  meant  of  acquiring  power :  this 
Jesus  also  rejects,  producing  many  instances 
of  great  actions  performed  by  persons  under 
virtuous  po\'erty,  and  specifying  the  danger 
of  riches,  and  the  cares  and  pains  inseparable 
from  power  and  greatness. 

Mean  while  the  new-baptiz*d,   who'  yet  re- 

main*d 
At  Jonlan  with  the  Baptist,  and  had  seen 
Him  whom  they  heard  so  late'exprcssly  call'd 
Jesus  Messiah,  Son  of  God  declar'd. 
And  on  that  hi|^  authority  had  believ'd. 
And  with  him  talk'd,  and  with  him  lodg*d ;  ( 

mean 
Andrew  and  Simon,  famous  after  known, 
With  others,  though  in  Holy  Writ  not  nam*d ; 
Now  missing  him,  their  joy  so  lately  fbandy 
(So  lately  found,  and  so  abruptly  gone,) 
Began  to  doubt,  and  doubted  many  days. 
And,  as  the  days  increased,  increasM  their  doubt. 
Sometimes  they  thought  he  might  be  only  shown, 
And  for  a  time  caught  up  to  God,  as  once 
Moses  was  in  the  mount  and  missing  long. 
And  the  great  'lliisbite,  who  on  f)ery  wheels 
Rode  up  to  Heaven,  yet  once  again  to  come: 
Therefore,  as  those  jroung  prophets  th^n  with 
Sought  lost  Elijah,  so  in  each  place  these    [cars 
Nigh  to  BethalMira ;  in  Jericho 
The  city  of  palms,  Anon,  and  Salem  old, 
Machxrus,  and  each  town  or  city  wail'd 
On  this  side  the  broad  lake  Gcnezaret, 
Or  in  Peraea ;  butretum*d  in  vain. 
Then  on  the  bank  of  Jordan,  by  a  creek,    >  {^y» 
Where  winds  with  reeds  and  osiers  whiq>ering 
Plain  fHhermen,  (no  greater  men  them  csil,) 
Close  in  a  cottage  low  together  got, '      -^ 
I'heir  unexpected  loss  and  plaints  outbrenth'd. 
**  Absi^  from  what  high  hope  to  what  relapse 
Unlook'd  for  are  wc  falPn  !  our  eyes  beheld 
McS'  i.ih  certainly  now  come,  so  long 
Expected  of  our  fathers  ;  we  have  beard 
His  words,  his  wisdom  fiill  of  grace  and  truths 
Now,  now,  for  sure,  deliverance  is  at  hand. 
The  kingdom  shall  to  Israel  be  restor'd ; 
Thus  "we  rejoic'd,  but  soon  our  joy  is  tum*d 
Into  perplexity  and  nea-  amaze  : 
For  whither  is  he  gone,  what  accident 
Hath  rajit  him  from  us  ?  will  he  now  retire 
After  oppcarance,  and  again  prolong 
Our  expectation  ?  God  of  Israel, 
Send  thy  Messiah  forth,  the  time  is  come  ; 
Behold  the  kings  of  the  Earth,  how  tlicy  oppress 
1*hy  chosen  ;  to  what  height  their  power  unjust 
lliey  have  exalted,  and  behind  them  cast 
All  fear  of  thee  ;  arise,  and  vindicate 
l*hy  gtory ;  free  thy  people  from  their  yoke. 
But  let  us  wait;  thus  far  he  hath  perfomi*d. 
Sent  his  anointed,  and  to  us  reveal'd  him. 
By  his  great  prophet,  pointed  at  and  shown 
In  public,  and  with  him  we  have  crjdvers^d  ; 
I.et  us  be  glad  of  Uiis,  and  all  our  fears 
Lay  on  his  providence ;  he  will  not  fail,- 
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Kor  irfn  withdraw  him  now,  nor  will  recal*, 
Muck  i»  with  his  blest  sight,  then  snatch  him 

hence ; 
Soon  we  shall  see  our  hope,  onr  joy,  retnm.** 
Thus  they,  out  of  their  pUiuts*,  new  hope  re- 
sume 
To  find  whom  at  the  first  they  found  unsought: 
But,  to  his  mother  Mary,  when  she  saw 
Others  retum'd  finm  baptism,  not  her  son. 
Nor  left  at  Jordan,  tidings  of  biui  none,     [pure, 
Within  her  breast  though  calm,  her  breast  though 
Motherly  cares  and  ISears  got  head ,  and  rais'd 
Some  troubled  thoughu,  which  she  in  sighs  thus 
clad. 
"  O,  what  avails  mc  now  that  honour  high 
To  have  conceiv'd  of  God,  or  that  salute, 
'  Hail  highly  favour*d  among  women  blest !' 
While  1  to  sorrows  am  no  less  advanced. 
And  fcai-s  as  eminent,  alxn-e  the  lot 
Of  other  women,  by  the  birth  I  bore ; 
In  such  a  season  born,  when  scarce  a  shed 
Culild  be  obtained  to  shelter  him  or  me 
From  the  bleak  air :  a  stable  was  our  warmth, 
A  manger  his ;  yet  soon  cnibrc*d  to  fly, 
llicnce  into  Egypt,  till  the  murderous  king 
Were  dead,  who  sought  his  life,  and  missing  filPd 
With  infont  blood  the  streets  of  Bethlehem  ; 
From  Egypt  home  returned,  fa  Nazareth 
Hath  been  our  dwelling  many  years  ;  his  life 
Private,  unactive,  calm,  contemplative, 
little  SQSpicious  to  any  king ;  but  now 
Full  grown  to  man,  acknowledged,  as  I  hear^ 
By  John  the  Baptist,  and  in  public  shown, 
>>ooown'd  from  Hea\>en  by  his  Father's  voice, 
I  look*d  fur  some  great  change  ;  to  honour  ?  no. 
Bat  trouble,  as  old  Simeon  plain  foretold. 
That  to  the  fall  and  rising  he  should  be 
Of  many  in  Israel,  and  to  a  sign 
Spoken  against,  that  through  my  very  soul 
A  sword  shall  pierce:  this  is  my  favoured  lot. 
My  exaltation  to  atHictioushigh  ; 
Afflicted  I  may  be,  it  seems,  and  blest ; 
I  will  not  Wgue  that,  nor  will  repine. 
But  where  delays  he  now  ?  some  great  intent 
Conceals  him  :  when  twelve  years  he  scarce  had 
llosthim,  but  so  found,  a<  well  I  saw         [seen. 
He  could  not  lose  himself,  but  went  about 
His  father's  bushaess ;  what  he  meant  I  musM, 
Since  understand ;  much  mare  bis  absence  now 
Thus  long  to  some  great  purpose  he  obscures. 
B|it  1  to  wait  with  patience  am  inurM  ; 
My  heart  hatli  l>een  a  store  house  long  of  things 
And  sayings  laid  up,  porteniling  strange  events." 

Thus  Mar>*,  pondering  oft,  and  oft  to  mind 
Recalling  what  remarkably  had  pass'd 
Since  first  her  salutation  heard,  with  thoughts 
Meekly  composM  aiMittcd  the  fulfilling : 
The  while  her  son,  tracing  the  desert  wild. 
Sole,  but  with  holtevt  meditations  fed. 
Into  himself  descended,  aod  at  once 
All  his  great  work  to  come  before  him  set; 
How  to  begin,  how  to  accomplish  best 
His  end  of  being  on  Earth,  and  mission  high: 
For  Satan,  with  sly  preface  to  return, 
Had  left  him  vacant,  and  with  speed  was  gone 
L'p  to  the  middle  region  of  thick  air, 
AVhere  all  his  potentates  in  council  sat ; 
There,  without  sign  of  boast,  or  sign  of  jo/i 
S^lSoitous  and  blanks  he  thus  b^gan. 


"Princefl,  HiMTen'a  ancient  tons,  ekberail 

throndl; 
Demonian  spirits  now,  from  the  element 
Each  of  his  reign  allotted,  rightlier  qMl'd 
Powei%  of  fire,  air,  water,  and  earth  beneatbt 
(So  may  we  hold  our  place  md  theie  mildieati 
Without  new  trouble,)  such  an  enemy 
Is  risen  to  invade  ui,  who  no  less 
Threatens  than  our  expulskm  down  to  Hell; 
I,  as  I  undertook,  and  with  the  vote 
Consenting  in  full  frequence  was  impowet'd^ 
Have  found  him,  view'd  him,  tasted  hhn;  bat 
Far  other  labour  to  be  undergone  [find 

Than  when  I  dealt  with  Adam,  fint  oTiiMp^ 
Though  Adam  by  his  wife's  allurement  All, 
However  to  this  man  infSeriour  Hr; 
If  he  be  man  by  mother's  side,  at  least 
With  more  than  human  gifts  from  Heaven  ■doni'di 
Perfections  absolute,  graces  divine. 
And  amplitude  of  mir^  to  greatest  deeds. 
Therefore  I  am  retum'd,  lest  confidence 
Of  my  succcM  with  Eve  in  Paradise 
Deceive  ye  to^i  iiuasion  Ofer-sure 
Of  like  sucoeeoing  here:  I  summon  all 
Rather  to  be  hi  leadiness,  with  hand 
Or  counsel  to  assist ;  M  I,  who  erst 
Thought  none  my  equal,'  now  be  over-match'd.** 
So  spake  the  old  serpent,  doubting;  and  from 
With  damour  was  assured  their  utmost  akl  [all 
At  his  command :  when  from  amidst  them  rose 
y  Belial,  the  dissolutest  spirit  that  fell. 
The  sensuallest,  and,  after  Atmodai, 
The  fle>hlicst  incubus  ;  and  thus  advis'd. 

**  Set  women  in  his  eye,  and  in  bis  walk. 
Among  daughters  of  men  the  Purest  fuand ; 
Many  are  in  each  region  passing  fair 
As  the  noon  sky ;  more  like  to  goddesses 
Than  mortal  creatures,  grace&l  and  discreet. 
Expert  in  amorous  arts,  enchimting  tongues 
Persuasive,  virgin  majesty  with  mild 
And  sweet  allay'd,  yet  terrible  to  approach. 
Skilled  to  retire,  and,  in  retiring,  draw 
Hearts  after  them,  tangled  in  amorous  nett. 
Such  object  hath  the  power  to  soften  and  tame 
Severest  temper,  smooth  the  rugged'st  brow, 
Knerve,  and  with  voluptuous  hope  dissolve. 
Draw  out  with  creduloiu  desire,  and  lead 
At  will  the  manliest,  resokitest  breast. 
As  the  magnetic  hardest  iron  draws. 
Women,  when  nothing  else,  begvtt'd  the  heart 
Of  wisest  Solomon,  aud  made  him  build. 
And  made  him  bow,  to  the  gods  of  bis  wives/* 
To  whom  quick  answer  Satan  thus  retum'd. 
"  Belial,  in  much  uneven  scale  thou  weigh 'st 
All  others  by  thyself;  because  of  old 
Thdilthyselfdoafdst  on  womankind,  admiring 
Their  shape,  their  colour,  and  attractive  grace. 
None  are,  thou  think*st,  but  taken  with  such  toys. 
Before  the  flood  tbou  with  thy  lusty  crew, 
False  titled  sons  of  God,  roaming  the  Fjirth, 
Cast  wantim  eyes  on  the  daughteraof  men. 
And  coupled  with  them,  and  begot  a  race. 
Have  we  not  seen,  or  by  relation  heard. 
In  courts  and  regal  chambcn  how  thou  lurk'st. 
In  wood  or  grove,  by  mossy  fountain  side, 
In  valley  or  green  meadow,  to  way-lay 
Some  beauty  rare,  Calisto,  Clymenc, 
Daphne,  or  Semele,  Antiopa, 
Or  Amymooe,  Syrinx,  many  more 


4i<t 


MILTON'S  POMSk 


•  # 


Too  long,  tbenlay*tt  thy  scxptg  on  names  adorM, 
Apollo,  Neptune,  Jupiter,  or  hn, 
SlEityr,  or  Faun,  or  Sylvan  ?  But  these  haunts 
Delight  not  all ;  among  the  sons  of  men, 
How  many  have  with  a  smile  made  small  ac- 
Of  Beauty  and  her  lures,  easily  scom'd    [count 
All  her  aaaults,  on  worthier  things  intent  T 
Bemember  that  Pellean  conqueror, 
A  youth,  how  all  the  beauties  of  the  East. 
He  slightly  viewed,  and  slightly  overpassM ; 
How  be,  sumamM  of  Africa,  dismiss'd, 
In  his  prime  youth,  the  fair  Iberian  maid. 
For  Solomon,  he  liv*d  at  ease,  and  full 
Of  honour,  wealth,  high  fare,  aimM  not  beyond 
Higher  design  than  to  enjoy  his  state ; 
Thence  to  the  bait  of  women  lay  exposed  t 
But  he,  whom  we  attempt,  is  wiser  far 
Than  Solomon,  of  niorc  exalted  mind,  . 
Made  and  set  wholly  on  the  accompiishmehi 
Of  greatest  things.     What  woman  will  you  CM, 
Though  of  thiH  age  the  wonder  and  the  hme. 
On  whom  his  leisure  will  vouchsafe  an  eye 
Of  fond  desire  ?  Or  should  she,  ionfident. 
As  sitting  queen  ador*d  on  Beaoty'p  throne. 
Descend  with  all  her  winning  charms  begirt 
To  enamour,  as  the  zone  of  Venus  once 
Wrought  that  effect  on  Jove,  so  fables  tell ; 
How  would  one  look  from  his  majestic  brow. 
Seated  as  on  the  top  of  Virtue's  hill, 
'  Discountenance  ber  despisM,  and  put  to  rout 
All  her  array ;  her  female  pride  deject. 
Or  turn  to  reverent  awe*,  for  Beauty  stands 
In  the  admiration  only  of  weak  minds 
I^d  captive ;  cease  to  admire,  and  all  her  pldaes 
Fall  flat,  and  shrink  into  a  trivial  toy,  « 

At  every  stMlden  slightan;r  c^uite  abashed. 
Tlierefore  with  manlier  (>bje<;ts  we  must  try 
His  constancy ;  with  such  as  have  more  show 
Of  worth,  of  honour,  i;)ory,  and  popular  praise, 
K'x'ks,  wherrtm  great i>st  men  have  oft«»t  wreck'd  ^ 
Or  that  which  only  seems  to  satisfy 
lawful  desiies  of  nnture,  not  Ix'yoikl ; 
And  DOW  I  know  he  hungers,  where  no  food 
I»  to  be  found,  in  the  wide  wilderness : 
llie  rest  commit  to  me ;  I  shall  let  pass 
No  advantage,  and  his  strength  as  oft  assay." 
He  ceas'd,  nnd  heard  their  grant  in  loud  ac- 
claim ; 
Tlien  forthwith  to  him  takes  a  chosen  band 
Of  spirits,  likartto  himself  in  guile. 
To  be  at  hand,  and  at  his  beck  appear, 
If  cause  were  to  unfold  some  active  scene 
Of  various  permns,  each  to  know  his  part : 
Then  to  the  desert  takes  iiith  these  his  tlight; 
Where,  st^l  from  shade  to  shade,  the  Son  of  God 
After  forty  dn^'S  i*a«ting  had  remain*d, 
Kow  hungering  first,  and  to  himself  thus  said. 
*'  Where  will  this  end?  four  times  ten  days 
I've  pass'd 
Wandering  this  woody  maze,  and  human  ibod 
Nor  tasted,  nor  had  appetite ;   that  fast 
To  virtue  I  impute  not,  or  count  part 
Of  what  I  suf(cr  here ;  if  nature  need  not. 
Or  God  support  nature 4\  it  hout  repast 
Though  needing,  «hat  praif^  is  it  to  endure  ? 
But  now  1  feel  1  hunger,  which  <2eclares 
Nature  hath  need  of  what  she  asks ;  yet  God 
Can  satisfy  that  need  some  other  way. 
Though  hunger  still  remain :  so  it  remain 


Without  this  body's  wasting,  Iconimi  bllb 
And  from  the  «tiag  of  fiimine  fear  no  harm ; 
Nor  mind  it,  fed  with  better  thoughta,  that  feed 
Me  hungering  more  to  do  my  Father's  will." 

It  was  the  hour  of  night,  when  thai  tbeSoii 
Commun'd  in  silent  walk,  then  laid  him  dowa 
Under  the  hospitable  covert  nigh 
Of  trees  thick  interwoven  ;  there  be  ilept. 
And  dreamed,  as  appetite  is. wont  to  dreain. 
Of  meats  and  drinks,  nature's  refreshmeDt  sweet: 
Him  thought,  he  by  the  brodk  of  Cherith  itood. 
And  saw  the  ravens  with  their  homy  bedcs 
Food  to  Elijah  bringing,  even  and  momy 
Though  ravenous,  taught  to  abstain  nomnbat 

they  brought: 
He  taw  the  prophet  alsoi  bow  he  fled 
Into  the  desert,  and  how  there  he  slept 
Under  a  juniper;  then  ho#awak*d  4 

He  found  his  supper  on  the  coals  preiKir*!!^ 
And  by  the  angel  was  bid  rise  and  eat. 
And  cat  the  sccbnd  time  a^ter  rcpos^p 
The  strength  whereof  suflicM  him  forty  days: 
Sometimes  that  with  Elijah  tie  partook. 
Or  as  a  guest  wilh  Daniel  ai  his  pulse. 
Thus  wore  out  night ;  and  now  the  herald  birk 
Left  his  ground-nest,  high  towering  to  descry 
The  Mom*s  approach,  and  greet  her  with  his 

song: 
As  lightly  finom  hit  grassy  douoh  up  ro&e 
Our  Saviour,  and  found  all  was  but  a  dream  ; 
Fasting  hie  went  to  sleep,  and  fasting  wak'd. 
Up  to  a  hill  anon  his  steps  he  reared. 
From  whose  high  top  to  ken  the  prospect  roond^ 
If  cottage  were  in  view,  bhecp-cote,  or  herd ; 
But  cottage,  herd,  or  sh)sep.cote,  none  he  aw ; 
Only  in  a  bottom  saw  a  pleasant  ^ruve. 
With  chant  of  tuneful  birds  resounding  lond : 
Thither  he  bent  his  way,  determin'd  there 
To  rest  at  noon,  and  entered  soon  the  shade 
High-roof 'd,    and  walki  beneath,    and  alle^ 

brown. 
That  opton'd  in  the  midst  a  wopdy  scene;  i 

Nature's  own  work  it  seemed  (Nature  taught  Ait)      ' 
And,  to  a  superstitious  eye,  the  haunt 
Of  wood-gods  and  wood-nymfihs :  he  view*d  it 
^Vhen suddenly  a  man  lH^forc  him  stood;  [romd. 
Not  nistic  as  t^fbns  hut  seemlier  clad. 
As  one  in  city,  or  court,  or  palace  bred. 
And  with  feir .  speech  these  worda  to  him  ad^ 
dresb'd. 

"  With  granted  leave  officions  I  return. 
But  much  more  wonder  that  thii  Son  of  God 
In  this  wild  solitude  so  long  should  bide,  i 

Of  all  things  destitiite;  and,  well  I  know. 
Not  witliout  hunger.    Others  of  some  note^ 
As  story  tells,  have  trod  this  wilderness  }  < 

The  fugitive  bond-aoman,  vith  her  son 
Out-cast  Nebaioth,  yet  found  here  relief 
By  a  providing  angel ;  all  the  race 
Of  Israel  hero  had  famished,  had  not  God  [boU,      . 
Rain'd  from  Heaven  manna )  and  that  propbd      1 
Native  of  Thebez,  wandering  here  was  fed 
Twice  by  a  voice  inviting  him  to  eat : 
Of  thee  these  forty  days  none  hath  reeaidf 
Forty  and  more  deserted  here  indeed." 

To   whom    thus  Jesus.     *'  What  oonchid*it 
thou  hence  ? 
They  all  had  need;  I,  as  thou  scest,  have  none." 

**  Bom  hist  thou  hunf^theni"  Satai  replied. 
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T<3I  Vm,  if  food  were  now  before  thee  let, 
Would'st  thoa  not  eat  ?"— «  Thereafter  as  T  like 
The  giver,"  answer'd  Jesns.    "  Why  should  that 
Cluiae  thy  refasal  ?"  said  the  subtle  fiend. 

^ «  Hast  thou  not  right  to  all  created  things  ? 

*Owe  not  all  creatures  by  jnst  right  to  thee 
Daty  and  service,  nor  to  stay  till  bid. 
Bat  tender  all  their  power  ?  Nor  mention  I 
Meats  by  the  law  unclean,  or  offered  first 
To  idols,  those  yocmg  Daniel  could  refuse ; 
Norproffer'd  by  an  enemy,  tlwugh  who 
Would  scruple  that,  with  wantoppress*d?  Behold, 
Manure  asham*d,  or,  better  to  expiess,      [vey'd 
Troubled,  that  thou  shonld'st  hunger,  hathpur- 
From  all  the  elements  her  choicest  store, 
Tb  treat  thee,  as  beseems,  and  as  her  Lord, 
^     WHh  hoQoar :  only  deign  to  sit  and  cat** 

He  spake  no  dreun;  for,  as  his  words  had  end. 
Our  Savioar  lifting  np  his  eyes  beheld. 
In  ample  space  under  the  broadest  shade, 
Atable richly  spreai),  in  regal  modt. 
With  dishes  pil'd,  and  meats  of  noblest  sort 
And  savonr ;  beasts  of  cha^e,  or  fowl  of  game. 
In  pastry  built,  or  from  the  spit,  or  boiPd, 
Oris-amber-steam'd ;  all  fish,  ftom  sea  or  shoi«, 
Freihet  or  purling  brook,  of  shell  or  fin. 
And  exquisitestname,  for  which  was  drain'd 
Ponttts,  and  Lucrine  bay,  and  Afric  coast. 
(Alas,  how  simply,  to  these  cates  compared. 
Was  that  crude  apple  that  diverted  Eve ! ) 
And  at  a  stately  side-board,  by  the  vine 
That  fragrant  smell  difius'd,  in  order  stood 
Tkll  stripling  3rouths  rich  clad,  of  fairer  hue 
Than  Ganymed  or  Hylas ;  distant  uKyre 
Under  the  trees  now  trippM,  now  solemn  stood, 
Kympbs  of  Diana's  train,  and  Naiades 
With  fruits  and  flowers  from  Amalthea's  horn. 
And  ladies  of  the  Hesperides,  that  scem'd 
Faber  than  foign'd  of  old,  or  fobled  since 
Of  fiiery  damsels,  met  in  forest  wide 
By  knights  of  Logres,  or  of  Lyones,  . 

LanoelotfOrPelleas,  orPellenore.  •  « 

And  all  the  while  harmouious  airs  were  heard 
Of  chiming  strings,  or  charming  pipes;    and 
Of  gentlest  gale  Arabian  odours  fann'd      [winds 
Fnxn  thor   soft  wings,    and  Flora's  earliest 

smells. 
Such  was  the  splendour ;  and  the  tempter  now 
His  invitation  earnestly  rcnew'd. 

*'  Whatdoubts  the  Son  Of  God  to  sit  and  eat? 
These  are  not  fruits  forbidden ;  no  interdict 
Defends*  the  touching  of  these  vfands  pure ; 
Their  taste  no  knowledge  works,  at  least  of  evil. 
But  lifb  preserves,  destroys  life's  enemy, 
Hanger,  with  sweet  restorative  delight,  [springs. 
All  these  are   sphits  of   air,  and  wowls,  and 
Thy  gentle  ministers,  who  come  to  pay 
Thee  homage,  and  acknowledge  thee  their  Lord : 
•  What  doubt'st  thou.  Son  of  God  ?   Sit  down  and 
To  whom  thus  Jesus  temperately  replied.[eat." 
«*  Said'it  thou  not  that  to  all  things  I  had  right  ? 
And  who  withholds  my  power  that  right  to  use  ? 
Ilball  i  receive  by  gift  what  of  my  own. 
When  and  where  likes  me  best,  lean oommand> 
I  can  at  will,  doubt  not,  as  mon  as  thou. 
Command  a  table  in  this  wilderness. 
And  call  swift  flights  of  angels  ministimnt 
Arrayed  in  glory  on  my  cop  to  atlMd : 
Why  shooki^itthou  tlien  obtrude  thil 


In  rain,  where  n9acce|itance  it  ran  find  ? 
And  with  my  hunger  what  hast  thou  to  do } 
Thy  pompons  delicacies  1  contemn, 
And  count  thy  specious  gifVs  no  gifts,  but  guilei.'' 

To  whom  thus  answorM  Satan  malecontent. 
"That  I  have  also  power  to  give,  thOKjeest; 
If  of  that  power  I  bring  thee  voluntai^ 
What  I  misriit  have  bestow'd  on  whom  I  pleasM, 
And  rather  opportunely  in  this  place 
Chose  to  impart  to  thy  apparent  need. 
Why  shonld'st  thou  not  accept  it  ?  but  I  lee 
What  I  can  do  or  oficr  is  suspect : 
Of  these  things  others  quickly  will  dispose^ 
Whose  pains  have  eani'd  the  flu>fct  spoU.**  Witk 

that 
Both  table  and  pnnision  vanish'd  quite 
With  sound  of  harpies'  wings  and  talons  heavi :    . 
Only  the  importune  tempter  still  remain'd, 
And  with  these  words  his  temptation  pursued.  ^ 

'*  By  hun^r,  that  each  other  creature  tamei^ 
Thou  art  not  to  be  barm'd,  therefore  not  mov'd| 
Thy  temperance  inrincibl^besides. 
For  no  alHirement  jrields  to  appetite; 
And  all  thy  heart  is  set  on  high  designs. 
High  actions:  but  wherewith  to  be  achiev'd  ? 
Great  acts  require  great  means  of  enterprise  ; 
Thou  art  unknown,  unfriended,  low  of  birth^ 
A  carpenter  thy  father  known,  thyself 
Bred  up  in  poverty  and  straits  at  home. 
Lost  in  a  desert  here  and  hunger-bit : 
Which  way,  or  from  what  hope,  dost  thou  aspire 
To  greatness  ?  whence  authority  deriv'st  ? 
What  foUowens,  what  retinue  caQ'M  thou  gain. 
Or  at  thy  heels  the  dizzy  multitnde. 
Longer  than  thou  canst  tqed  them  on  thy  cost  ? 
Money  brings  honour,   friends,  conquest,   and 

realmn: 
Tlliat  rais'd  Antipater  the  Edonite, 
And  bis  son  Herod  [>lacM  on  Judah^s  throne. 
Thy  throne,   but  gold  that  got    him  puissant 

fricnils  ? 
Therefore,  if  at  great  things  thou  wouUl'st  jpri%-e. 
Get  riches  first,  get  wealth,  nnd  treasure  ftap^ 
Not  difficult,  if  thou  hearken  to  me  : 
Riches  are  mine,  fortune  is  in  my  hand ; 
They  whom  I  favour  thrive  in  wealth  amain, 
while  virtue,  valour,  wisdom,  sit  in  want." 

To  whom  thus  Jc5us  patiently  repl-ed. 
"  Yet  wealth,  without  these  three,  l<  impotent 
To  gain  <k)minion,  oir  to  keep  it  gain'd. 
Witness  those  ancient  empires  of  the  Earth, 
In  height  of  all  their  flowing  wealth  dissolv'de 
But  men  endued  with  these  have  oft  attained 
In  lowest  poverty  to  highest  deeds ; 
Gideon,  and  Jephtha,  aud  the  shepherd  lad. 
Whose  ofi*8pring  on  thothrooe  of .)  udah  sat 
So  many  ages,  and  siiall  yet  regain 
lliatseat,  and  reign  in  Israel  without  end. 
Among  the  Heathen,  (for  throughout  the  worid 
To  me  is  not  unknown  what  hath  been  done 
Worthy  of  memorial,)  canst  thou  not  remember 
Quintius,  Fabricius,  Curius,  Rcgnlus } 
For  I  esteem  those  names  of  men  so  poor. 
Who  could  do  mighty  things,  and  could  contemn 
Riches,  though  ofier'd  from  the  hand  of  kings. 
And  what  in  me  seems  wanting,  but  that  I 
May  also  in  this  poverty  as  soon 
Acoompluh  what  they  did,  perhaps  and  more  ? 
Extol  not  riehea  then,  the  toil  of  fools^ 
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The  VIM  in.in'f  (nmhrance,  if  not  nun 
Tn  .lackcn  Virtue,  iimI  jbale  her  edge, 
Than  prompt  her  to  duMuglitmuy  merit 


GoUen  in  ihu*,  ii 
'BrfBga  dangan. 


,   troutilei,  «. 
n  the  rc^)  diiu1i.-D 


Tb  hir 

When  OB  hi>  ^KiulJeraeach  maii'i  lurileo  tin  ; 
Tor  therein  standi  the  officr  vfa  king, 
llii  hunoiir.  virtue,  merit,  and  chief  praiie, 
That  fur  the  public  alt  thiiwoghthc  bran- 
Yet  he,  whurrigiiiwilhia  himiclf,  and  rulei 
Paaioni,  deiim,  and  f«ar4,  i>  more  a  king; 
Whichever/  si>e  andTirtuoug  inuu  attainti 
.And  *bD  attains  nut.  Hi  aipimto  mte 
Citiei  of  Run,  ur  headftroug  mnltttudki. 
Subject  bimMlftu  anarchy  >ithin, 
OTlaalcxpasiionainhim,  itbich he  tenet. 
But  to  guide  naiioPB  in  the  way  uf  truth 
By  uving  doctiioe,  and  fhnnerrDui  lead 
Tu  know,  BndkDOftinjtvonhiptiadmright, 
Ii  yet  more  kmgly  ;  thti  attracts  tbefoul, 
CoTemitlH:  inner  nun,  the  nul)Ier  part  j 
Thatothrru'er  thebudy  mily  reipii, 
Andiilt  by  force,  shidi,  lo  a  geneiuui  mind, 
bo  miitniniC.  euiU.-nu  •uOL-i-re  ddi^hl. 
Bcciiir*,  to  iclic  a  kin|rdoai  hath  bi»;ii  thought 
Areuler  and  nillet  dniw,  and  to  lay  doso 
Fur  more  magnammuiis.tbantoaisume. 
Bkhd  are  neelliaii  thru,  buth  ^Ihcmulvet, 

To  gain  a  KvptK,  ufiusi  hutii-r  Dibs'd." 
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:h  llutteriiig  eommpnda- 


for  giury,  by  particuluhiingTariuuslDstuicei 
of  cooqiietts  acbiiied,  and  great  actioni  per- 
fbnned,  by  pvrsuns  at  un  early  period  uf  life. 
Our  tjnrd  replieii,  by  itaAiiii;  the  nolty  uf 
worldly  Cuuu,  and  the  improper  meant  by 
■tiidi  it  b  gutcmlly attained;  and  rontnit* 
with  it  tin  true  glury  ufrcligiuui  patiLiice  and 
virtiuius  Kiwloii',  us  cxeniplilled  in  the  cha- 
racter nfjub.  tiataDjii->rilies  ilic  lot-cufgloiy 
frum  tba  example  ut'<riHlh>iniielf,  who  reqiiirei 
it  fniiu  all  bis  crcutuivs.  Jtiui  detects  tlie 
lulkuy  of  Ibisai^iiudil,  by  tlii>wii>it  that,  as 
Soudueri  w  tlie  true  tmniiid  on  ubii'li  jLlury  is 
iluv  lu  the  Knat  Creator  iH'  idl  things,  siuAil 
,luaa  can  buvti  no  right  whalvvcr  tn  iu — Satan 
thin  urKct  ouc  Luid  n.-s|ieoiinK  hit  claim  to 
the  thruuc  «f  llavid ;  be  tiHls  liiui  that  ihe 
liifwduin  of  Judea,  biHUR  i)t  lliattniRa  pru- 
Tinuc  uf  Rome,  cuiiiiol  U,  gut  puSM-^aiun  of 
nrjithjui  imii'b  pfrtuiml  ewvliuii  un  his  part, 
and  pi<'S»shiin  to  luic  no  lime  iii  bi|{iiiiiiiig 
tu  r^Kti.  J.^usl^f^■r-  J.iin  lu  ilie  litne  allot- 
tnl lur itiiN,  Ks tut  all  uii'i  tbingsj ajiil,  after 


inti  mating  loinevhat  rBpedins  lui  «WB  pw 
Tioui  sutfetiap,  ask*  Satan,  ithy  be  ihonld 
be  so  tolicilous  fur  the  exaltatioa  of  one, 
whum  rising  wai  deatmed  to  be  hi*  (all.  Salaa 
tidies,  that  hiiown  desperate  state,  by  «>• 
L'luiJJBf  all  hope,  leaves  little  raon  for  fear^ 
and  tlut,  a*  hii  own  patiiihmaat  vu  equally 
duumed,  beis  DOtinterested  ia picrenting tbe 
reigu  of  one,  from  wlicae  apparent  btuitu- 
lence  he  might  rather  hope  fcr  acaoe  intar- 
ference  in  his  fsvDor. — Salap  still  p«iaae*  hit 
former  iDcitementij  and,  aippoiing  that  the 
seeming  reluctance  of  Jeau*  lo  be  tbns  od- 
Tanced  might  aritefroot  bis  being  unaEqaaint- 
ed  *ith  the  woiid  and  it*  glories,  oonveya  hia 
to  the  lummit  uf  a  high  mountain,  and  fntn 
thence  shuws  him  mort  of  the  fci-j*——  gf 
Aua,  particularly  pointing  out  to, hie  notice 
some  extraordinary  military  preparatiDns  li 
the  Paithiani  to  resist  the  iocuraione  of  the 
Scythians.  He  then  inibcmi  our  Lori,  tbat 
he  showed  bim  this  puipoaely  that  he  migbl 
tee  how  necessary  miliuity  exeitiona  are  to 
retain  the  poaseisVm  of  kingdoms,  aa  veil  ai 
lo  subdue  them  at  Gist,  and  adviiea  him  to 
consider  bow  impossible  it  waa  to  "ciTTtrin 
Judeaagaioit  two  such  powerful  neighbann  a* 
theltomatuand  P«rthiaia,  and  how  necesauy 
it  would  be  to  fonn  an  alliance  with  one  or 
otiieruf  them.  At  the  same  time  lie  reoon- 
mends,  and  engages  to  secure  to  him,  that  if 
the  Partbians;  and  tells  him  that  Eiy  this 
means  his  power  will  he  defended  fh)m  ai:y 
thing  that  Rome  or  Canr  might  attempt. 
against  it,  and  that  be  will  be  able  to  extend 
his  jloiy  wide,  and  especiolly  to  accomplish, 
what  Kas  particularly  accessary  to  make  the 
throneof  Judea  realty  the  tliione  ofDavid, 
the  deliTcrance  and  rcstontiun  of  the  lea 
tribes,  still  in  a  slate  of  captivity.  Jeans,  h*T- 
ing  bricBy  noticed  the  vanity  of  military  ef- 
bti  and  the  weakness  of  theara  offleth, 
*tyt,  that  vlicD  the  time  comet  for  liit  oaocsd* 
iag  hit  allotted  throne  he  shall  nut  beilad: 
be  remarks  on  Salon's  extraordinary  aealfbr 
the  deliventnur  of  the  Israelites,  to  whom  be 
had  always  ihoned  himself  an  enemy,  and 
declarettheirservitDde  tn  be  the conseqiunes 
oftheir  idolatry;  but  addi,  that  at  aniture 
time  it  may  perhaps  please  God  to  recall 
them,  and  restore  tbcm  to  their  Ubeity  mA 


So  spike  the  Son  of  Cod;  and  Satan  stood 
A  «  bile,  aamute,  confounded  what  to  say, 
nliat  to  reply,  confuted,  and  convinc'd 
Of  his  weak  arguing  and  faltaekius  drift  ; 
At  lenglhiCollecting  all  his  serpent  wiles. 
With  soothing  wuids  renew'd,  bim  thus  accosts. 

"  Itoelhoukouii'tt  what  itofute  to  know. 
What  bv»  to  say  canst  say,  to  do  canst  do  ; 
lliy  acliunt  lo  thy  words  accord,  thy  words 
To  thy  large  heart  give  ultcrauce  due,  tliv  heart 
Contain*  uf  good,  wise,  just,  the  perfect  ibspe. 
Should  king*  and  natkmt  from  thy  mouth  consuli, 
'ITiy  ooiinscl  would  be  as  the  oracle 
L'rim  andl^umrnim,  tbost  oraculuut  gems 
On  Aaroo^  breati ;  or  tongue  of  seen  old, 
InftUiUe  (  or  wart  thou  mught  to  deeds 
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That  tnigbt  require  the  array  of  war,  thy  skill 
Of  condact  irould  be  luch,  that  alj  the  world 
Could  not  sustain  thy  prowess,  or  subsist 
In  battle,  though  against  thy  few  in  arms. 
These  God-like  virtues  wherefore  dost  thou  hide, 
Affecting  pritate  life,  or  more  obscure 
In  savage  wilderness  }  wherefore  deprive 
All  Earth  her  wonder  at  thy  acts,  thyself 
The  fiune  and  glory,  glory  the  reward 
Hiat  sole  excites  to  high  attempts,  the  flame 
Of  most  erected  spirits,  most  tempered  pure 
Ethereal,  who  all  plihsures  else  despise, 
All  treasures  and  all  gain  esteem  as  dross, 
And  dignities  and  powers  all  but  the  highest  ? 
Thy  years  are  ripe,  and  over-ripe ;  the  son 
Of  Macedonian  Philip  had  ere  these 
Woo  Asia,  and  the  throne  of  Cyrus  held 
At  his  dispose ;  youog  Scipio  had  brought  down 
The  Carthaginian  pride ;  young  Pompey  quell*d 
The  Pontic  king,  and  in  triumph  had  rode. 
Y^  y0An>  *nd  to  ripe  years  judgment  mature, 
(hicncfa  not  the  thirst  of  glory,  but  augmenf. 
Great  Julius,  whom  now  all  the  world  admires, 
Tlw  more  he  grew  jn  3rears,  the  more  inflam'd 
With  glory,  wept  that  he  bad  liv*d  so  long 
Inglorious :  but  thou  yet  art  not  too  late." 

To  whom  our  Saviour  calmly  thus  replied. 
"  Thou  neither  dost  persuade  me  to  seek  wealth 
For  empires  sake,  nor  empire  to  affect 
For  glory*s  sake,  by  all  thy  argument. 
For  what  is  glory  but  the  blaze  of  Csme, 
The  people's  praise,  if  always  praise  unmixM? 
And  what  the  people  but  a  herd  confused, 
A  loisoellaneous  rabble,  who  extol 
Things  vulgar,  and,well  weighed,  scarce  worth  the 

praise  ?  [what. 

They  praise,  and  they  admire,  thoy  know  not 
And  know  not  whom,  but  as  one  leadis  the  other  3 
And  what  delight  to  be  by  such  extol  I'd, 
To  live  upon  their  tongues,  and  be  their  talk, 
Of  whom  to  be  disprais'd  were  no  small  praiMi  ? 
His  lot  who  dares  be  singularl  y  goud.  4^  '^- 

The  intelligent  among  them  and  the  wise        ^' 
Are  lew,  and  glory  scarce  of  few  is  raised. 
This  is  true  glory  and  renown,  when  God, 
Looking  on  the  Earth,  with  approbation  marks 
The  just  man»  and  divulges  him  through  Heaven 
To  all  his  angels,  who  with  true  applauj« 
Recount  his  praises :  thus  he  did  to  Job, 
When  to  extend  his  fame  through  Heaven  and 

Earth, 
As  thou  to  thy  reproach  may'st  well  remember, 
^le  ask'd  thee,    *  llas(  thou  seen  my  servant 

Job?' 
Famous  he  was  in  Heaven,  on  Earth  less  known; 
Where  g^ory  is  &lse  glory,  attributed 
To  thmgs  not  glorious,  men  not  worthy  of  &me. 
They  err,  who  count  it  glorious  to  subdue 
Bf  conquest  far  and  wide,  to  over-nm 
liurge  countries,  and  in  field  great  battles  win. 
Great  cities  by  assault :  what  do  these  worthies. 
But  rob  and  spoil,  bum,  slaughter,  and  enslave 
Peaceable  nations,  neighbouring,  or  remote, 
Made  captive,  yet  deserving  freedom  more 
Th-in  ^ose  their  conquerors,  who  leave  behind 
Nothing  but  ruin  whercsoe'cr  they  rove. 
And  all  the  flourishing  works  of  i)eace  destroy  ; 
Then  swell  with  pride,  and  must  l»e  tilled  GodSf 
Qft^i  Bci)eii|ctors  of  ipaiikiud,  Duiivtrciii 


Worshipt  Kith  temple,  priest,  and  sacrifice  ? 
One  is  the  sun  of  Jove,  of  Mars  the  other  ; 
Till  conqueror  T^eath  discover  thf^m  scarce 
Rolling  in  brutish  vices,  and  dcforai'd. 
Violent  or  shameful  death  their  due  reward. 
But  if  there  be  in  glory  augtft  of  good» 
It  may  by  means  tar  different' l)e  attained. 
Without  ambition,  war,  or  Viohuice ;  % 

By  deeds  of  peace,  by  wisdom  eminent. 
By  patience,  tempciance :   I  mention  stJ4 
Him,  whom  thy  wrongs,  with  saindy  ftifnre 

borne. 
Made  famous  in  a  land  and  times  obscure ; 
Who  names  not  now  with  honour  patient  Job  ? 
Pour  Socrat(;8,  (k  ho  next  more  memorable  }) 
By  what  he  uught,  aid  suffer 'd  fur  so  doings 
For  truth's  sake  Sf^ering  death,  m^just^  ilva 

now  * 

Fx)ual  in  fiime  to  proudest  conquerors. 
Vet  if  for  fame  and  glory  aught  be  dune^ 
Aught  sufferM ;  if  young  African  for  fknae 
His  wasted  country  freed  from  Puuic  race; 
1'hc  deed  becomes  unprai^lit  the  man  at  ieai^ 
And  loses,  though  but  verbal,  his  reward. 
Shall  1  seek  glory  then,  as  vain  men  se^k, 
Oft  not  deserv'd  ?  I  seek  not  mine,  but  his 
Who  sent  me;  and  thereby  witness  whence  I 

am."  (plied. 

To  whom  the  tempter  murmuring  thus  re- 
**  Think  not  so  slight  of  glory ;  Iherein  leant 
Resembling  thy  great  Father :  he  seeks  glury» 
And  for  his  glory  all  things  made,  all  things 
Orders  and  governs ;  nor  content  in  Heavea 
By  ail  his  angels  glorified,  requirv 
Glory  from  men,  from  all  men,  good  or  bad. 
Wise  or  unwise,  no  difft^rence,  no  exeniptiun  | 
Above  all  sacritioe,  or  bullow'd  gift. 
Glory  he  requires,  and  glory  he  receives. 
Promiscuous  from  ail  nations,  Jew  or  Greel^ 
Or  barbarous,  our  exception  hath  declar'd  ; 
From  us,  his  foes  pronounc'd,  glory  he  exacts."* 
.  To  whom  our  Saviour  fervently  replied. 
«  And  reason  ;  since  his  word  all  things  pr^c^A 
Though  chiefly  not  for  glory  as  prime  end, 
But  to  show  forth  his  goodness,  and  impart 
His  good  communicable  to  every  soul 
Fnqply  j  of  whom  what  could  he  less  expect 
Tlian  glory  and  benediction,  that  is,  thanks. 
The  slightest,  easiest,  readiest  recompense 
From^m  wMcoyld  return  him  nothing  elsc^ 
And,  dkrctuming'fiiat,  would  likeliest  render 
Contempt  ii^nead,  dislionour,  obloquy  > 
Hard  recompense,  unsuitable  return  r 

For  so  much  good,  so  much  beneficence  ! 
But  why  should  mau  seek  glory,  who  of  his  owa 
Hath  nothing,  and  to  whom  nothiug  belongs. 
But  condcmnatiun,  ignominy,  and  shame  I 
Who  for  so  many  benefits  received, 
7\imM  recreant  to  God,  ingrate  and  false* 
And  so  of  all  true  good  himself  despoil'd  ; 
Yet,  sacrilegious,  to  himself  would  take 
That  which  to  God  alone  of  right  belongs  : 
Vet  so  much  bounty  is  in  God,  such  grace, 
That  who  advance  his  glory,  not  their  own. 
Them  he  himself  to  glory  will  advance." 

So  spake  the  Son  of  God ;  and  here  again 
Satan  had  not  to  answer,  but  stood  struck 
With  guilt  of  his  own  sin ;   for  he  himself^ 
Insatiable  of  gluryi  hod  lost  aii  ^ 
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Yet  of  another  pica  bethought  him  soon. 

"  Of  glorj',  as  Ihou  wilt,"  said  ho,  "  so  deem ; 
Worth  or  not  worth  the  seeking,  let  it  pass. 
But  to  a  kingdom  thou  art  bom,  unlaiird 
To  Hit  upon  thy  father  David's  throne. 
By  mother's  side  thy  father ;  though  thy  right 
Be  BOW  in  powerful  hands,  tfaot  will  not  part 
lEuily  from  possession  won  with  arms : 
Jvdxa  now  and  all  the  IHximis'd  Ijind, 
J<educ*d  a  province  under  Roman  yoke. 
Obeys  Til)erius ;  nor  is  alwaj's  ruPd 
Withtemperatf  sway  ;  oft  have  they  violated 
The  temple,  oft  the  law,  with  foul  affronts, 
Abominations  rather,  as  did  once 
Antiochus :  and  thinVst  thou  to  regain 
Thy  right,  by  silting  still,  or  thm  retiring  ? 
Sk>  did  not  Maccabeus:   he  iadced 
RetirM  unto  the  desert,  but  with  arms ; 
And  o'er  a  mighty  king  »o  oft  pn;vaird. 
That  by  strong   hand  his  family  obtained. 
Though  priests,  thtj  erown,  and  David*s  throne 

usurpM, 
WKh  Modin  and  her  Rburbs  onoa  content. 
If  kingdom  move  Uiee  not,  let  mofvo  thee  zeal 
And  duty ;  and  leal  and  duty  are  BBt  ilow, 
But  on  occasion's  forelock  watchful  wait : 
They  themselves  rather  are  occasion  best ; 
Teal  of  thy  father's  house,  duty  to  free 
Thy  coimiry  fWmi  her  heathm  servitude. 
80  Shalt  Ihoii  bcs«  fulfil,  best  vnify 
The  prophets  old,  who  sung  thy  endless  reign  ; 
'Hie  happier  reign,  the  sooner  it  Ijegins  i 
Keigii  then ;   vhat   caust  thou    better  do    the 
whiter** 

To  whom  our  Saviour  answer  thus  retum'd. 
"  AH  tninpsare  bc-j»t  fullill'd  in  their  due  time; 
AihI  time  lliciv  is  for  all  things,  Truth  hath  said. 
If  of  my  reign  prophetic  writ  hath  told. 
That  it  shall  ne\cr  end,  so,  when  begin. 
The  Father  in  his  purpose  hath  decreed  ; 
Jin  hi  whosi;  hand  all  times  and  seasons  roll. 
What  if  he  hath  decreed  that  I  shall  first 
He  tAd  in  huuible  state,  and  things  adverse, 
By  tribulations,  injuries,  insults, 
<:.  ntempts,  and  scorns,  and  snares,  and  violence. 
Suffering,  abstaining,  quietly  expecting. 
Without  distrust  or  doubt,  that  he  ipay  know 
What  1  tan  suffer,  how  obey  ?  Who  best 
r^n  suffer,  best,  can  do  ;  best  reku,  who  first 
Well  hath  obey 'd  ;  just  trial^cro Inierit 
My  exaltation  without  change  or  end. 
But  what  concerns  it  thee,  when  I  begin 
iffy  everbsting  kingdom  ?   Why  art  thou 
Solicitous  ?  What  moves  thy  inquisition  ? 
Know'st  thou  iu>t  that  my  rising  is  thy  fall. 
And  my  promotion  will  be  thy  destruction  r" 

To  whom  the  tempter,  inly  rack'd,  replied. 
"  Ixt  that  come  when  it  comes ;  all  hope  is  lost 
Of  my  rece])tion  into  gT."»cc  :  what  wontc  ? 
I'or  where  no  hoi)c  is  left,  is  left  no  fear : 
If  there  l)C  worse,  the  expectation  more 
Of  worse  torments  me  than  the  feeling  can, 
]  would  be  at  the  worst :   worbt  is  my  port. 
My  harbour,  and  my  ultimate  repose ; 
The  cud  1  would  attain,  my  tiual  ^x)od. 
My  errour  was  my  ejTour,  and  my  crime 
My  crime ;    whatever,  for  itself  coodemn'd  j 
And  will  alike  be  punish'd,  whether  thou 
Iteign,  or  rei^n  not  -,  though  to  that  gentle  brow 


Willingly  could  I  fly,  and  nope  tliy  rrig««' 
From  that  placid  atp^  and  meek  ref^vd* 
'Kathar  than  aggravate  my  evil  itate. 
Would  stand  between  me  and  tli^  Father's  if, 
(Whose  ire  I  dread  more  than  the fiie  of  HiUt) 
A  shelter,  and  a  kind  of  shading  oool 
Interposition,  as  a  summer's  cloud. 
If  I  then  to  the  worst  that  can  behaate. 
Why  move  thy  feet  so  slow  to  what  k  bait. 
Happiest,  both  to  thjrself  and  all  tha  worid, 
'lliatthou,  who  worthiest  ait,  Bhrakriik'batkflir 

king? 
Perhaps  thou  linger'st,  in  deep  thoughta  det^iPi 
Of  the  enterprise  to  hazardooy  and  high; 
No  wonder;  for,  though  in  thee  be  united 
Whatof  peifection  can  in  man  be  found. 
Or  human  nature  can  receive,  conaider» 
Thy  life  hath  yet  been  private,  moat  part  ^m0| 
At  home,  scarce  %icw'd  the  Galilean  towm. 
And  once  a  year  Jerusalem,  iewda3r8'   [obaenel 
Short  aqjoum;  and  what  thence  could>at  thai 
The  world  thou  hadst  not  seen,  mueh  lc»  har 

glory. 
Empires,  and  mooarcha,  and  their  radiant  ooorti^ 
Best  school  of  best  experience,  quickeat  iought 
In  all  things  that  to  greatest  actiooa  lead. 
The  wisest,  unexperienced,  will  be  ever 
TinxMPOUs  and  k>th;  with  novice  aoodeaty, 
(As  he  who,  seeking  asaei,  f  wnd  a  khngdom,} 
Irresolute,  unbardy,  unadvcnturooa : 
But  I  will  bring  thee  where  thou  aoen  ahalt  quit 
Those  rudiments,  and  see  before  thine  eyes 
The  monarchies  of  the  Earth,  their  pomp  aal 


[itakei 


Sufficient  introduction  to  inform 
Thee,  of  thyself  so  apt,  ia  regal  arts. 
And  regal  mysteries ;  tliat  thou  may*st  knov 
How  their  bat  opposition  to  wiihttand.  " 

>^*ith  that,  (such  power  waa  given  him  tbeo^) 
betook 
The  Son  of  God  up  to  a  mountain  high. 
It  waa  a  mountain  at  whoee  verdant  feet 
A'apacious  plain,  outstretched  in  circuit  wide^ 
Lay  pleasant ;  from  his  side  two  rivers  flowed, 
Tlie  one  winding,   the  other  straight,  and  kit 

between 
Fair  champaign  witn  less  rivers  interveh^d^ 
Then  meeting  join*d  their  tribute  to  the  tea : 
Fertile  of  cx)ni  tlie  glebe,  of  oil,  and  wine  ; 
With  herds  the  pastorep  thronged^  with  flo^ 
the  hills;  [teem 

Huge  cities  and  high-tower*d,  that  well  might 
'llie  seats  of  mightiest  monarchs ;  and  so  large 
3'bo   prospect   was,    that  here  and  there  wai 

room 
For  barren  desert,  fountainleas  and  drv. 
To  this  high  mountain  top  the  tempter  brought 
Our  Saviour,  and  newtrainof  words  began. 

*'  Well  have  we  speeded,  and  o'er  hill  md 
dale. 
Forest  and  field  and  flood,  temples  and  towert. 
Cut  shorter  many  a  league ;  hiere  thou  bdiold*4 
Assyria,  and  her  empire's  ancient  bounds, 
Anixes  and  the  Caspian  lake  ;  thence  on 
As  far  as  Indus  cast,  Euphrates  west. 
And  oil  beyond  :  to  south  the  Persian  hay,  • 
And,  inaccessible,  the  Arabian  drought : 
Here  Nineveh,  of  length  within  her  wall        -  ^ 
Several  dajrs  journey,  built  by  Ninusold, 
Of  tliat  Qnt  gokien  mooaicby  the  Mat, 
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tofSalmananar,  whcMesocceBs 

1  long  captiTity  still  moarns ; 

MbyloD,  the  wonder  of  all  tongnes, 

Bot,  bat  rebuilt  by  him  who  twice 

nd  all  thy  ftither  DaTid*s  boose 

itiTe,  and  Jerusalem  laid  waste, 

nia  set  tl^em  free ;  Penepolia, 

^,  there  thou  scest,  aud  Baotr^  there  ; 

m  her  structure  vast  there  showi, 

oatompykM  her  hundred  gates ; 

tusa  by  Cboaspes,  amber  stream, 

nk  of  none  buf  kings :  of  later  £une^ 

f  Emathianor  by  Parthian  hands, 

atSeleucia,  Nisibis,  and  there 

a^Teredun,  Ctcsiphon, 

f  with  easy  e3re,  thou  may'st  behold. 

\e  the  Parthian  (now  some  ages  past, 

it  Arsaces  led,  who  founded  first 

npire,)  under  his  dominion  holds, 

le  luxurious  kings  of  Antiooh  won. 

It  in  time  thou  oom*8t  to  have  a  view 

lieat  power ;  for  now  the  Parthian  king 

iphon  hath  gathered  all  his  host 

t  the  Scythian,  whose  incursions  wild 

ratted  Sogdiana ;  to  her  aid 

rches  now  in  haste ;  see,  though  from  far, 

Nuands,  in  what  martial  equipage 

«ae  forth,  steel  bows  and   shafts  their 

arms, 
al  dread  in  flight,  or  in  pursuit; 
lemen,  in  which  fight  they  most  excel ; 
w  in  wairlike  muster  they  appear, 
nba,  and  w^ges,  and  half-moons,    and 

wings." 
ook'd,  and  saw  what  numbers  numberless 
ty  gates  out-pour'd,  light-armed  troops, 
ts  of  mail  and  military  pride ; 
1  their  horses  clad,  yet  fleet  and  strong, 
ng  their  riders  bore,  the  flower  and  choice 
oy  provinces  from  bound  to  bound  j 
irachosia,  from  Candaor  east, 
[argiana  to  the  Hyrcanian  cliffii  *. ' . ' 

icasos,  and  dark  Iberian  dales ; 
Atropatia  and  the  neighbouring  plains 
#bene,  Media,  and  the  south 
iana,  to  Itolsara's  haven.  , 

r  them  in  their  forms  of  battle  rang*d, 
uick  they  wheelM,  and  flying  behind  them 

■hot 
sleet  of  arrowy  showers  against  the  face 
iW  pursuers,  and  overcame  by  flight ; 
eld  all  iron  crast  a  gleaming  brown : 
anted  clouds  of  foot,'  nor  on  each  horn 
osiers  all  in  steel  for  htnnding  fight, 
>ts,  or  elephants  indurs'd  «iih  towers 
;bers ;   nor  of  labouring  pioneers 
ititude,  with  spades  aud  axes  arm*d 
'  hills  plain,  fell  woodx,  or  vaiteys  fill, 
lere  plain  was  raise  hill,  or  overlay 
bridges  rivers  proud,  as  with  a  yoke ; 
I  after  these,  camels  and  dromedaries, 
raggons,  fraught  with  utensiU  of  war. 
forces  met  not,  nor  su  wide  a  camp, 
I  Agrican  with  all  his  northern  puwers 
^^d  Albracca,  as  romances  tell, 
sity  of  Cjallaphrone,  from  whence  to  win 
lircstofhersex  Angelica, 
lughter,  sought  by  many  pmwest  knights, 
Paynim,  and  the  peers  of  Charlamaiiu 
and  so  numerous  was  their  cbir^lry : 


At  sight  whereof  Hie  fiend  yet  more  preninPd, 
And  to  our  Saviour  thus  his  words  renew*d. 

*'  That  thou  may'st  know  I  seek  not  to  ei^gaga 
Thy  virtue,  and  not  every  way  secure 
On  no  slight  grounds  thy  safely  j  hear,  and  maik; 
To  what  end  I  have  brought  thee  hither,  an4 

shown 
All  this  fan-  sight:  tfay  kingdom,  though  fontoM^ 
By  prophet  or  by  angel,  unless  thoa 
Endeavour,  as  thy  fother  David  did, 
Thou  never  shalt  obtain  ;  prediction  sdll 
In  all  things,  and  all  men,  supposes  means ; 
Without  means  us'd,  what  it  predicts  revokes. 
But,  say  thou  wert  possessed  of  David's  throMW 
By  free  consent  of  all,  none  opposite, 
Samasitimpr  Jew;  how  could'st  thou  hope 
Long  to  enjoy  it,  quiet  and  secure. 
Between  two  such  enclosing  enemies, 
Roman  and  Parthian }  Therefore  one  of  these 
Thou  must  make  sure  thy  own ;  the  Parthian  fin^ 
By  my  advice,  as  nearer,  and  of  late 
Found  able  by  invasion  to  amoy 
Thy  country,  end  captive  leed  away  her  king^ 
Antigonos  enlpld  Hyrcanus,  bound, 
Maugrelheflfaun:  it  shall  be  my  task 
To  rrader  thee  the  Parthian  at  dispose. 
Choose  which  thou  wilt,  by   conquest  or  by 

league: 
By  him  thou  shalt  regain,  without  him  not;. 
That  which  alone  can  truly  re-install  thee 
in  David's  royal  seat,  his  true  successor. 
Deliverance  of  thy  brethren,  those  ten  tribe^ 
WhoseoflBipring  in  his  territory  ye^erve. 
In  Habor,  and  among  the  Medes  dipers'd : 
Ten  sons  of  Jacob,  twoof  Joeeph,  lost 
Thus  long  firom  Israel,  serving,  as  of  old 
Their  fathers  in  the  land  of  Egypt  served. 
This  offer  sets  before  thee  to  deliver. 
These  if  from  servitude  thou  shalt  restore 
To  their  inheritance,  then,  nor  till  then. 
Thou  on  the  throne  of  David  in  full  glory. 
From  Egypt  to  Euphrates,  and  beyond,    ^^ 
Shalt  reign,  and  Rome  or  Ctesar  not  need  ftajt** 

To  whom  our  Saviour  answer'd  thus,  unmof'd* 
"  Much  ostentation  vain  of  fleshy  arm 
And  fragilearms,  much  instrument  of  war. 
Long  in  prepsring,  soon  to  nothing  brought. 
Before  mine  eyes  thou  hast  set ;  and  m  my  ear 
Vented  much|Uicy,  and  projeots  deep 
Of  enegiies,  ofsiili^ttles  and  leagues, 
PlansioH  to  the  irorid,  to  me  worth  nought. 
Means  I  must  use,  thou  say'st,  prediction  else 
Will  unpredict,  and  foil  me  of  the  throne : 
My  time,  I  told  thee,  (and  that  time  for  thee 
Were  better  fsrthcst  ofl*,)  is  not  yet  come : 
When  that  comes,  think  not  thou  to  find  me  slack 
On  my  part  aught  endeavouring,  or  to  need 
Thypolitio  maxims,  or  that  cumbersome 
Luggage  of  war  there  shown  me,  argument 
Of  huoMm  weakness  rather  than  of  strcugth. 
My  brethren,  as  thoucall'st  them,  those  ten  tribe% 
I  most  deliver,  if  I  mean  to  reign 
David's  true  heir,  and  his  fiill  sceptre  sway 
I'o  just  extent  over  all  IsraeVs  sons. 
But  whence  to  thee  this  zeal  ?  Where  was  it  then 
For  Israel,  or  for  David,  or  his  throne. 
When  thou  ^tood'st  up  his  tempter  to  the  pride 
Of  numbering  Israel,  which  cost  the  lives 
Of  threescore  and  ten  thousand  Israelites 
By  three  dnrs  pestilence  i  Such  woi  thy  zoal 
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Tq  Israel  tbrii;  the  same  that  now  to  roe ! 
As  for  thosi'  captive  tribes,  thi'inselves  itere  they 
Who  wrought  their  o«  n  captivity,  fell  oflf 
From  God  to  worvhip  calves,  the  deities 
Of  Egypt,  Baal  neKt  and  Ashturotb, 
And  ail  the  idolatries  of  heathen  round. 
Besides  tlieir  other  worse  than  hcathcnifth crimes; 
Kor  in  the  land  of  their  (^aptivity 
Humbled  themselves,  or  penitent  beimught 
llie  God  of  their  furefiithers  ;  hut  so  died 
Impenitent,  and  left  a  race  behind 
IJke  to  themselves,  distinguishable  scarce 
From  Gentiles,  but  by  circumcision  vain ; 
And  God  with  idols  in  tlieir  wxirshipjoin'd. 
Should  I  of  these  the  lib<:rty  rr)^ai\df 
Who,  freed,  as  to  their  ancient  patrimony, 
Unhumbled,  nnre|«enraut,  unnthnuM, 
Headlong  woidrt  follow;  and  to  tlu-ir  gods  perhaps 
Of  BcthH  and  of  Dan  ?  No ;  let  them  servo 
Their  enemies,  who  servo  idols  with  God. 
Yot  he  at  length,  (time  to  himself  best  kno«ii,) 
Ri-membering  Abraham,    by  some    wunderouf 

call 
May  bring  Uiem  back,  repentant  and  fincete. 
Ami  al  titcir  passing  rifave  the  Aflfrian  flood, 
Wltilr  to  their  native  land  i»  ith  joy  they  haste ; 
Ab  the  K(  d  Sea  and  Jordan  onre  he  cletl, 
When  tot.h#»  Promis'd  T^nd  th^ir  fathers  p.i8S*d  : 
To  his  due  time  and  providence  I  leave  them." 

So  spake  Israel's  tnie  king,  and  to  the  fiend 
"MiuW  answer  meet,  that  made  void  his  wiles. 
So  tures  it,  ^litn  with  truth  falesehood  contends. 


PJRJDTSE  REGAISED. 
BOOK  IV. 
The  Akgumlnt. 

Satan,  persisting  in  the  temptation  of  oar  Lord, 
shows  him  imperial  Rome  in  its  greatest  pomp 
and  splendour,  as  a  power  which  he  probably 
would  prefer  l)efbrc  that  of  the  Parthians ;  and 
tolls  him  that  he  might  with  the  greatest  ease 
c^xpel  Tiberius,  restore  the  Romans  to  their 
liberty,  and  make  himself  ma||cr  not  only  of 
the  Roman  Empire,  but  )n  so  doing  of  the 
whole  world,  and  inclusively  of  the  throne  of 
Darid.  Our  I/>rtl,  in  reply,  expresses  his 
contempt  of  grandeur  and  worldly  power,  no- 
tices tlie  luxurj',  vanity,  and  profligacy  of  the 
Romans,  declaring  how  little  they  merited  to 
he  restored  to  that  lil)erty,  which  they  had 
lost  by  their  misconduct,  and  briefly  reiPers  to 
the  greatness  of  his  own  future  kingdom.  Satan, 
now  desperate,  to  enhance  the  value  i>i  his 
proflTered  gifVs,  professes  that  the  only  terms, 
on  which  he  will  bestow  them,  areourSaviour*s 
falling  down  and  worshipping  him.  Our  Lord 
expresses  a  firm  but  temperate  indignation  at 
such  a  proposition,  and  rebukes  the  tempter 
by  the  title  of  **  Satan  for  ever  damned." 
Satan,  abashed,  attempts  to  justify  himself: 
he  then  assumes  a  new  ground  of  temptation, 
and  propping  to  Jesus  the  intellectual  gratifi- 
cations of  wisdom  and  knowledge,  points  out 


in  him  the  celebrated  seat  of  siici€Bt  Wsmni^ff 
Athens,  iu  schools,  and  other  varioos  icsoits 
of  learned  teachers  and  their  diaciplei ;  ae- 
coropw^ng  the  view  with  a  hifhly  iiniriiri 
panegyric  on  the  Grrdan  mu^ioiaiis,  poets, 
orators  aud  philosophers  of  the  difierent  sects. 
Jesus  replies,  by  showing  the  vanity  and  in- 
su^iciencyofthe  boasted  heathen  philoaophy; 
and  refers  to  the  music,  poetry,  eloqnencf 
and  didactic  policy  of  the  Greeki,  those  of 
the  inspired  Hebrew  writers.  Satan,  irritated 
at  the  failure  of  all  bit  attempts,  upbraids 
the  indiscretion  of  our  Saviour  in  rf^ecting  his 
offers ;  and,  having,  in  ridicule  of  his  expKted 
kingdom,  fbretold  the  sufferings  that  oor 
I/jrd  was  to  undergo,  carries  him  back  into  the 
wilderness,  and  leaves  him  there.  Night 
comes  on :  Satan  raises  a  tremendous  sfeom, 
and  attempts  further  to  alarm  Jcnna  with 
frightful  dreams,  and  terrific  thraateneg 
spectres;  which  however  have  no  effisct  upon 
him.  A  calm,  bright,  beautiful  momiof  snc- 
cceds  to  the  horrouni  of  the  nights- Satan 
again  presents  himself  to  our  Uesaed  Lord, 
and,  from  noticing  tl)e  storm  of  the  {mcediii; 
night  as  pointed  chiefly  at  him,  takea  occasien 
once  more  to  insult  him  with  an  acdoui*  of  the 
sufferings  which  he  was  certauily  to  undergo. 
This  only  draws  from  our  liord  a  brief  rebuke. 
Satan,  now  at  the  height  of  hia  desperaiion, 
confesses  that  he  had  frequently  watched  Jcsas 
from  his  birth,  purposely  to  diaoorer  if  be  wu 
the  true  Messiah ;  and,  collecting  ihun  what 
passed  at  the  river  Jordan  that  be  most  pro* 
bahly  was  so,  be  had  from  that  time  more  asri- 
duously  followed  him,  in  hopes  of  gaining  not 
advantage  over  him,  which  would  most  ef&e- 
tually  prove  that  he  was  not  really  that  Divins 
Person  destined  to  be  his  *'  fatal  eneoiy." 
In  this  he  acknowledges  that  he  has  hitherto 
completely  failed;  but  still  determines  te 
make  one  more  trial  of  him.  Acooidingly  be 
conveys  him  to  tl.e  Temple  at  Jerusalem,  and, 
placing  him  on  a  pointed  eminence,  reqnirei 
him  to  prove  his  divinity  either  by  standing 
there,  or  ousting  himself  down  with  safety. 
Our  IjQrd  reproves  the  tempter,  and  at  the 
same  time  manifests  hisown  oivinity  by  stand- 
ing on  this  dangerous  point.  Satan,  ainazed 
and  terrified,  instantly  falls ;  and  repairs  te 
his  infernal  compeers  to  relate  the  bad  suc- 
cess of  his  enterprise.  Angels  in  the  mesa 
time  convey  our  blessed  Lord  to  a  beautifal 
valley,  and,  while  they  minister  to  him  a 
repast  of  celestial  food,  celebrate  his  Tictoiy 
iu  a  triumphant  h}^^^. 

Pekplfx^d  and  troubled  at  his  bad  success 
'Ilie  tempter  st<xKl,  nor  had  what  to  reply, 
Discover'd  in  his  fraud, thrown  from  his  hmie 
So  oft,  and  the  persuasive  rhetoric 
That  sleck*d  his  tongue,  and  won  so  much  <m 

Eve, 
So  little  here,  nay  lost ;  but  Eve  was  Eve : 
This  far  his  over-match,  who,  self-deceiv'd 
And  rash,  before-hand  had  no  better  weighed 
The  strength  he  was  to  cope  with,  or  his  own  :   " 
Rut  as  a  man,  who  had  been  matchless  held 
In  cunning,  ovcr-rcoch'd  where  least  he  thougfatj 
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ifb  sdVelias  efBdit,  and  tor  t/ferj  mite, 
iStm  wUI  be  tempting  biti  vho  flbiliUm  i^Il, 
And  neref  ceiie,  though  to  hit  duune  the^ttior*; 
Or  af  a  twarm  ofilies  m  Tiotage  tfan*, 
ilhMct    the  wine-prest   where  ftweet  mttit  k 

jponr*d. 
Beat  offy.  retoms  as  or  with  hmAming  lonnd ;    - 
.Or  mnfjtag  waves agahist  aioUd  rocl^ 
Thom^  an  lx>  thiT^  dashed*  the  atfeault  Tenew 
(Vain  battery !)  and  m  froth  or  bohUeA  end  I 
SoSatan,  irhiDm  rmlse  npott  repulw 
Met  ever,  and  to  Aameiiil  rilenbe  broaght. 

Yet  givies  not  o%r,  though  despkhrate  or  sooMM, 

And  his  vain  impottnnity  pttrsuet^ 

He  brooi^t  onr  Sa^Hovr  to  the  western  side 

Of  ttat  Uf^  OHiantain,  whence  he  might  behold 

Anotherplarh,  long,  hot  in  breadth  not  wide, 

WasVd  bv  tii6  soathem  sea,  and,  on  the  north, 

Tbeqbal  lOngth  badiM  with  a  ridge  of  hills 

nat  seMen'd  the  frikiti  of  the  ear&,  and  seats  of 
*  Iben, 

Pratt  6old  SepleMrionblaM ;  thentem  the  midst 
Dinded  Hf  a  river,  of  whdse  banks 
On  each  side  an  im^perial  city  stood, 
Widi  towers  and  temples  prondly  devate 
Ott  flevenf  small  hUls,  whh  palaces  adoniM, 
Parches,  and  theatres,  baths,  aqoedncti, 
iMnes,  and  tirophies,  and  trinmphal  arcs. 
Gardens,  and  groves,  presented  to  his  ejres. 
Above  thehei^t  of  moontains  interpos*d : 
<By  what  stnage  parkllax,  or  optic  skill 
Of  Tiskn,  mdh^ed  throcigh  air,  or  s^asi 
Of  telescope,  were  carious  to  inqtUre  ;) 
And  now  the  tempter  thos  his  siloice  broke. 

**  The  city  whiCh  thgu  seest,  no  other  deem 
Than  great  Und  glorious  Rome,  qaeen  of  the 

Earth, 
Bo  far  renown'd,  and  with  the  spoils  enriched 
Of  nations ;  there  the  Capitol  thoa  seest. 
Above  the  rest  lifting  his  statdy  head 
Ob  the  Tirpeian  rock,  her  Citadd 
Impregnable  $  and  there  mount  Palatine, 
Ihie  imperial  palace,  compass  huge  and  high 
The  structure,  skill  of  noblest  architects. 
With  gOded  battlements  Conspicuous  fiir. 
Turrets,  and  terraces,  and  glittering  spira : 
lianya  fadr  edifice  besides,  more  like 
Houses  of  gods,  (so  well  I  have  disposed 
Illy  aery  microscope,)  thou  may*kt  behold. 
Outside  and  inside  both,  pillars  and  rooA, 
CanM  woric,  the  hand  of  flun'd  artificers, 
In  tsedar,  mari>le,  ivory,  or  gold. 
Thence  to  the  gates  cast  round  thine  ejre,  and  see 
What  conflux  issuing  forth.  Or  entering  in  ; 
Preton,  proconsuls  to  their  provinces 
Hasting,  or  on  return,  in  robes  of  state, 
Ijctors  and  rods,  the  ensigns  of  their  power. 
Legions  and  cohorts,  turms  of  horse  and  wings : 
Or  embasries  from  regions  far  remote. 
In  various  habits,  on  the  Appian  road, 
Or  on  the  Eteilian ;  some  from  farthest  south, 
Syrae,  and  where  the  shadow  tiolh  way  falls, 
Meroe,  Nilotic  isle ;  and,  more  to  west. 
The  realm  of  Bocchas  to  the  Black-moor  sea ; 
Prom  the  Asian  kings,  and  Parthian  among  these;' 
From  India  and  the  golden  Chersonoe^ 
And  utmost  Indian  isle  Taprofaane, 
Dusk  fiioes  with  white  silken  turbans  wreath*d ; 
From  Gallia,  Gades,  and  the  British  west; 
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Germans,  and  Scythians,  and  SarmatiaBf,  mth 

Beyond  Danubius  to  the  Tauric  pool. 

All  nations  now  to  Rome  obedience  pay; 

To  Rome's  great  emperor,  whose  inde  domaii^ 

In  ample  territory,  wealth,  and  power. 

Civility  of  manners,  arts  and  arms. 

And  king  renown,  thou  justly  niayst  prefer 

Before  tibe  Parthian.    Theae  two  thrones  exceplb 

The  rest  are  barbarous,  and  scarce  worth  the 

sight, 
Shar'd  among  petty  kings  too  fkr  remov'd  ; 
These  having  shown  thee,  I  have  shown  thaa  all 
The  kingdoms  of  the  worid,  and  all  thenr  glory* 
Hiis  emperor  hath  no  son,  and  now  Isold, 
Old  and  lascivious,  and  from  Rome  retii^ 
To  Capre*,  an  island  small,  bot  strong. 
On  the  Campanianriioi^  with  purpose  thtre 
His  horrid  lusts  in  private  to  enjoy  ; 
Committing  to  a  wicked  ikvourite 
All  public  cares,  and  yet  of  him  snspicioiii ; 
Hated  of  all,  and  hating.    With  what  easa^ 
Endued  with  r^pal  virtues,  as  thou  art. 
Appearing,  and  beginning  aoble  deeds, 
Migfat'st  thoa  expd  this  momter  ftDm  Us  thrOM^ 
Now  mada  «■  ktye,  and,  in  his  place  aaoendiqg^  - 
A  victor  people  iVee  froin  servile  yoke  1 
And  with  my  help  thou  may'st ;  tome  the  power 
Is  given,  and  by  that  right  I  give  it  thee. 
Aim  therefore  at  no  less  than  all  the  world ; 
Aim  i^the  highest:  without  the  highest  Attain^ 
Will  be  for  thee  no  sitting,  or  not  long, 
.  On  David's  throne,  be  prophesied  what  wilL" 

To  whom  the  Son  of  God,  nnmov'd,  replied*  ' 
"  Nor  doth  this  grandeur  and  miyflilSc  show 
Of  luxury,  though  cali'd  magnifioenoe, 
Morethan  of  arms  before,  allure  mine  eye. 
Much  less  my  mind  ;  though  thou  should'M  add 

to  tell 
Their  sumptuous  gluttonies,  and  gorgeous  feasts 
On  citron  tables  or  Atlantic  stone, 
(For  I  hate  also  heard,  perhaps  have  read,) 
Their  wines  of  Setia,  Gales,  and  Faleme, 
Chios,  and  Crete,  and  how  they  quaffhi  goMf 
Crystal,  and  myrrhine  cups,  emboss'd  with  gamf 
And  studs  ofpeari;   to  me  should'st  tell,  who 

thirst 
And  hunger  stilL    Then  embassies  thou  show'st 
From  nations  fer  and  nigh :  what  honour  that. 
But  tedious  wiate  of  time,  to  sit  iiod  hear 
So  mfeny  holknr  compliments  and  lies, 
OutlanlUsh  flatteries?  Then  proceed'st  to  tat 
Of  the  emperor,  how  easily  subdued. 
How  gloriously :  I  shall,  thou  say 'st,  expel 
A  brutish  monster;  what  if  I  withal 
Expel  a  devil  who  first  made:  him  such  ? 
Let  hi«  tormentor  conscience  find  him  out; 
For  him  I  was  not  sent;  iior  yet  to  froe 
Hiat  people,  victor  onctf,  now  vile  and  base ; 
Deservedly  made  vassal ;  who,  once  just. 
Frugal,  and  mild, and  temperate, conquered  waU, 
But  guvern  ill  the  nations  under  yoke, 
Peeling  their  provinces,  exhausted  all 
By  lust  and  raphie ;  first  ambitious  grown 
Of  triumph,  that  insulting  vanity ; 
Then  cruel,  by  their  ^yirts  to  blood  inur'd 
Of  fighting  beasts,  afid  nten  to  beasts  exposed  ; 
Luxurious  by  their  wealth,  and  greedier  still. 
And  from  th^  «tafly  scene  effeminate. 
Wha«  wise  and  talnuit  man  wouldsaek  t»  frae 
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These,  thus  degenerate,  by  themselves  ensIavM  ? 
Or  could  of  inward  slaves  make  outward  free  ? 
Know  therefore,  when  my  season  comes  to  sit 
On  David's  throne,  it  shall  be  like  a  tree 
Spreading  and  overshadowing  all  the  Earth ; 
Or  as  a  stone,  that  shall  to  pieces  dash 
All  monarchies  besides  throui^hout  the  world ; 
And  of  my  kingdom  there  shall  be  no  end : 
Means  there  shall  be  to  this  $  but  what  the  means. 
Is  not  for  thee  to  know,  nor  me  to  tell." 

To  whom  thetemptei*,  impudon%  replied. 
"  I  see  all  offers  made  by  me  how  slight 
Thou  valuest,  Ix^ausc  ofierM,  and  reject'st : 
Kothing  will  please  the  didicultand  nice. 
Or  nothing  more  than  still  to  contradict': 
On  the  other  side  know  also  thou,  that  I 
On  what  1  offer  set  as  high  esteem, 
Kor  what  I  part  witli  mean  to  give  for  nought ; 
All  those,  which  in  a  moment  thou  behold*st. 
The  kingdoms  of  the  world,  to  thee  I  give, 
(For,  given  to  me,  I  give  to  whom  I  please,) 
Ko  trifle ;  yet  with  this  reserve,  not  else. 
On  this  condition,  if  thou  wilt  fall  down^ 
4nd  worship  me  as  thy  superi^ir  lord, 
(Easily  dpne,)  and  hold  them  all  of  oie; 
For  what  can  less  so  great  a  gift  deserve  V* 

Whom  thus  our  Saviour  an^wer'd  with  disdain. 
**  I  never  Uk*d  thy  talk,  thy  offers  less ; 
.Kbw«i>oth  abhor,  since  thou  hast  dar'd  to  utter 
The  abdkninable  terms,  impious  condition: 
But  I  ci^durc  the  Xime,  till,  which  expir'd 
Thou  hast  pennission  on  n>e.     It  is  written, 
The  first  of   all  commandments,  *  Thou  shalt 

•  worship 
Tlie  I/>rd  thy  God,  and  only  him  shalt  serve ;' 
And  dar*8t  thou  to  the  Son  of  God  propound 
To  worship  thee  accurs'd }  now  more  accursed 
For  this  Jitteinpt,  bolder  than  that  on  Eve, 
And  more  blasphemous ;  which  expect  to  rue. 
The  kingdoms  of  the  world  to  thee  were  given  ? 
Permitted  rather,  and  by  thee  usurp*d ; 
Other  donation  none  thou  canst  pnxUice. 
If  given,  by  whom  but  by  the  King  of  khigs, 
Ood  oyer  all  supreme  ?  If  given  to  th«e, 
By  thee  how  fairly  is  the  giver  now 
Repaid  !  But  gratitude  in  thee  is  lost 
Long  since.  Wert  thou  so  void  of  fear  or  shame, 
As  offer  them  to  me,  the  Son  of  God  ? 
To  me  my  own,  on  such  abhorred  pact,        ^ 
That  I  fall  down  and  worship  thee  as  God  ? 
^  CJrt  thee  behin<l  ipo  ;  plain  thou  now  appear'st 
ITiat  Evil -one,  S.itan  for  exerdamn'd.** 

To  whoiin  tlic  f^end,  with  fear  abashed,  rcpli- 
*'  Be  not  so  sore  ofiftndetl.  Son  of  God,  [ed. 

Though  sons  of  (iod  both  angels  are  and  men, 
If  I,  to  try  whether  in  higher  sort 
Than  these  thou  b«ar^st  that  tiTle,  have  propoi'd 
What  bolhfrom  men  antl  nnsrels  I  receive, 
Tetrarchs  of  fire,  air,  flood,  and  on  the  Earth, 
Nation! beside  from  all  the  quarterM  winds, 
God  of  this  world  invok'd,  and  world  beneath: 
Who  then  thou  art,  whosi^  comini;  is  foretold 
To  me  most  fatal,  me  it  most  concerns; 
The  trial  hath  indamacr-'d  thee  no  way, 
Rather  more  honour  left  and  more  esteem ; 
Me  nought  advantag'd,  mii^^ng  what  I  aim'd. 
Therefore  let  pass,  as  they  ar«  transitory. 
The  kingdoms  of  this  world ;  I  9ha!l  no  more 
Advise  thee  )  gain  tiiem  as  tliou  canst,  or  agt* 


And  thou  thyself  Mem^st  otherwise  indm'i 

Than  to  a  worldly  crown ;  addicted  more 

To  contemplation  and  profound  dispute. 

As  bv  that  early  action  may  be  judg'd,   [went** 

When,  slipping  from  thy   mother's  eye,  tboa 

Alone  into  the  t«mple,  there  wast  found 

Among  tlie  gravest  rabbies,  disputant 

On  points  and  questions  fitting  Moses*  chair. 

Teaching,   not   taught     The  childhood  sbowf 

the  man. 
As  morning  shows  the  day :  be  famous  tkca 
By  wisdom ;  as  thy  empire  must  extend, 
So  let  extend  thy  naind  o'er  all  the  world 
In  knowledge,  all  things  in  it  comprehend. 
All  knowledge  is  not  oouch'd  in  Moses'  Uw, 
The  Pentateuch,  or  what  the  prophets  wrote; 
The  Gentiles  also  know,  and  write,  and  teacb 
To  admiration,  led  by  Nature's  light. 
And  with  the  Gentiles  much  thoa  must  converM^ 
Ruling  them  by  persuasion,  as  thou  meanest; 
Without  their  learning,  how  wilt  thou  with  them. 
Or  they  with  thee,  hold  conversation  meet } 
How  wilt  thou  reason  with  them,  bow  refute 
Their  idolisms,  traditions,  paradoxes  ? 
Errour  by  his  own  arms  is  best  evinc*d. 
Look  once  m')re,  ere  we  leave  this  specular 

mount, 
Wc'stward,  much  nearer  by  southwest,  behold; 
Where  on  the  ^.gcan  shore  a  city  stands. 
Built  nobly,  pure  the  air,  and  light  the  soil ; 
Athens,  the  eye  of  (iree<x^,  mother  of  arts 
And  eloqtiencc,  native  to  famous  wit* 
Or  hospitable,  in  her  sweet  recess. 
City  or  suburban,  studious  M'alks  and  shades. 
Sec  there  the  olive  grove  of  Academe, 
Plato's  retirement,  where^he  Attic  bird 
Trills  her  thick- warbled  notes  the  summer  long; 
There  flowery  hi'.l  nymcttus,  with  thcsuund 
Ofbees' industrious  murmur,  oft  invites 
To  stuilious  musing ;  there  Ilissus  rolls        f  view 
His  whispering  stream :    within  the  walls,  thea 
The  schooU  of  ancient  sages ;  his  who  bred 
Great  xMexandcr  to  subdue  the  world, 
Lyceum  there,  and  p;»i:ited  S:oa  next : 
Tliere  shalt  thou  hear  and  learn  the  secret  power 
Of  harmony,  in  tones  an.l  numbers  hit 
By  voice  or  hand  ;  and  vaiious-raeasur'd  verse, 
^lian  charms  and  I>»rian  lyric  O'Jes         [sung, 
And  hi!«,    who  gave  them   breath,   hut  higher 
Blind  Melesigeiuis,  thence  Homer  call'd. 
Whose  poem  Phccbus  challen^'d  for  his  own : 
Thence  what  the  lofty  grav  e  iragediaui  taught 
In  Chorus  or  Iambic,  teachers  best 
Of  moral  prudence,  with  delight  receiv'J 
In  brief  sententious  pre««pts,  while  they  treat 
Of  fdtc,  and  chance,  and  change  in  human  life, 
High  actions  and  high  passions  best  describing: 
Thence  to  the  famous  orators  repair, 
Tho^e  ancient,  whose  resistless  eloquence 
Wielded  at  will  that  fierce  democrat'c. 
Shook  the  arsenal,  and  fulniin*d  over  Greece 
To  Macedon and  Artaxerxes'  throne: 
To  sage  Philosophy  next  lend  tldiie  oar. 
From  Heaven  descended  to  the  low.rouf  *d  house 
Of  S(x;rates ;  see  there  his  tenement. 
Whom  well  inspired  thooraele  pronouncM 
Wisest  of  men  ;  from  whose  mouth  issued  forth 
Mellifluous  streams,  that  wnlcr*d  all  the  scbools 
Of  acadcQiici  old  and  ucw,  with  thixnc 
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■I'd  Peripatetics,  and  the  sect 
rean,  and  the  Stoic  severe ;. 

here  r*noh  o,  (ir,  as  thou  lik*8t,  at  home, 
me  mature  thee  to  a  kin;:dufn*s  weight ; 
mlei  will  rentier  thee  a  king  complete 
ntbysdf,  much  more  with  empire  ioin*d." 
whom  our  Sariour  sacrely  thus  replicxi. 
)k  not  hilt  that  I  know  these  thin^^  or 

think 
'  them  not ;  not  therefore  am  I  short 
iwing  what  I  ouglit :  he,  who  receives 
fr:)m  abone,  from  the  foimtain  of  light, 
ler  doctrine  needs,  though  f^rauted  true ; 
esc  are  fiNe,  or  little  tiUc  but  d'raims, 
turc:j,  fancies,  built  on  n  >thing  firm, 
•st  and  wisrst  of  them  all  pnrfess'd 
m  this  only,  that  he  nothing  knew ; 
xt  to  fabling  fill,  an<l  smo<ith  concitii ; 
\  sort  doubted  all  things,   tliough  plain 

m  Tirtne  plac'd  felicity,  [sense; 

tuejoin'd  with  riches  and  long  life  ; 
oral  pleasure  ho,  niid  c.irpless  ease ; 
oic.last  in  philosophic  pride, 
b-callM  virtue;  and  his  virtuous  mnn, 
»erfect  in  himself,  and  all  possessing 

0  God,  oft  sharncs  not  to  prefer, 
insrCtK.1  nor  man,  contemning  all 
,  pleasure,  painortMrraent,  death  and  life, 

when  he  lists,  he  leaves  or  boahts  he 
his  tedious  talk  is  but  vain  boast,     [can, 
le  shif  s  conviction  to  ovsule, 
whsLt  can  they  teach  and  not  mislead, 
»t  of  themselves,  of  God  much  more, 
rthe  world  begaii,  and  how  man  fell 
ed  by  himself,  on  grace  depending  ? 
f  the  soul  tliey  talk,  but  all  aviry, 
thems(*ves  seek  virtue;  and  to  themselves 
y  arrogate,  to  GikI  give  none ; 
accuse  him  under  usual  names j 
t  and  Fate,  as  one  regardless  quite 
al  things.     Who  therefore  s<*eks  in  these 
sdom,  finds  her  not ;  or,  by  delusion, 
se,  herinlse  resemblance  only  meets, 
ty  cloud.     However,  many  b'X)ks , 
eq  have  said,  are  wearisome ;  who  reads 
itly,  and  to  his  reading  brings  not 
and  judgment  equal  or  superior, 
at  he  brings  what  needs  he  elsewhere 
in  and  unsettled  s'ill  remains,       [seek  ?) 
rH*d  inJ)Of>ks,  a^d  shallow  in  himself, 

ioloxicMe,  collecting  toys 
e«  for  ehoiire  matters^  worth  a  sponge ; • 
ren  gathering  pebble j  i»n  the  shoic. 
irould  delight  my  private  hours 
i.«ic  or  with  pojMn,  where  so  soon 
•native  languair^*,  can  I  find 
ice  ?  All  oiir  law  aud  stoiT  s'rew'd 
'ran«,  our  psalms  with  aitfiil  term^in- 

'florib'd, 

rew  songs  and  harps,  in  Babylon 
w'd  so  well  onr  victpr's  car,  d'-elare 
ler  Greece  fnun  us  these  art^  deriv'd ; 
pd,  while  th  y  lomlest  «ing 
» of  their  deities,  and  their  own, 
hymn,  or  song,  s  >  ]>ers(»i'a  ing 
8  ridiculous,  and th«'mselves  pas'  shame, 
heirswellin?  epi'h«-ts,  thick  laid 
b  on  a  har'oL's  cheek,  the  rest, 

1  with  anghtof  prolit  or  delight. 


Will  far  he  found  unworthy  to  compare 
With  Sioifs  songs,  to  all  true  tasU's  excelling. 
Where  God  is  prais'd  aright,  and  Ood-like  men, 
'ITie  Holiest  of  Holies,  aiid  his  «aints, 
(Such  are  from  God  inspired,  not  srtch  fromthee^) 
Tnless  where  moral  virtue  Is  expressM 
Uy  light  of  Nature,  not  in  all  quite  lost. 
Their  orators  thou  then  extoll'st,  as  those 
Tlie  top  of  eloquence ;  statists  indeed, 
And  lovers  of  their  country,  wi  may  seem  ; 
liut  herein  to  our  prophets  far  beneath, 
-Aft  men  divinely  taught,  and  beUer  teaching 
The  solid  ruh':i  of  civil  covenimcnt. 
In  their  majestic  imaflected  stjdc, 
Thun  a!l  th*?  oratory  of  Greece  and  Rome. 
-In  them  is  plainest  taught,  and  easiest  learnt. 
What  makes  a  nation  happy,  and  keeps  it  so. 
What  ruins  kingdoms,  a  id  lavi cities  flat ; 
The.se  only  with  onr  law  liest  form  a  king." 
Sospake  the  Sin  of  God  ;  but  Satan,  now 
Quite  at  a  loss,  (for  all  his  darts  were  spent,) 
Thus  to  our  Saviruir  with  stern  brow  replied. 
'*  Since  neither  Wealih  nor  honour,  arms  qov 
arts. 
Kingdom  nor  empire  pleases  thee,  nor  aught 
By  me  proposed  in  life  contemplative 
Or  active,  ttmda-.l  on  by  glory  or  f.nne. 
What  d«»st  tlieu  in  th>s  world  ?  The  wilderness 
For  thee  is  fittest  place ;   I  f  >und  thi'e  there, 
Aud  thither  M^ill  return  thee ;  yet  remember. 
What  I  foretel  thee,  soon  thou  sha't  have  cause 
To  wish  thou  never  hadst  reiected,  thus 
Nicely  or  cautiously,  ray  offered  aid,  [ease 

Which  would  have  set  thee  in  short  time  witU 
On  David's  throne,  or  throne  of  all  the  world. 
Now  at  full  age,  fulness  of  lime,  thy  season 
When  prophecies  of  thee  are  best  fulturd. 
Now  contrary,  if  I  read  aught  in  Heaven, 
Or  Heaven  write  aught  of  fate,  by  what  the  stars 
Volum-nous,  or  single  characters. 
In  theit  conjunction  met,  give  mc  to  spell. 
Sorrows,  and  laboijrs,  oppo>iiTion,  hate 
Atten:!  thee,,  scorns,  reproaches,  injuries,  ' 

Violence  and  stripes,  and  lastly  cnirl  death  ; 
A  kingdom  they  portend  thce.bit  what  kingdoih, 
"Real  or  allegoric,  I  discern  uoi ; 
Nor  when  ;  eternal  pure,  as  without  end, 
With'.*ut  beeinniris;  Tor  no  date  p^elix'd 
Directs  me  in  the  iitarrv  rubrio  «f.t.'* 

St>  saying  he  took,  (^^r  s'liil  he  knew  his  power 
Not  yet  expir  a . )  nnd  t.ti  the  wildrmess 
Hmui^hl  back  iho  S)'i  of  G^xl.  and  left  him  there, 
Feigumg  ti>  disappear.     I)  irl'ne*:*  oow  rose, 
As  day-light   s»mk,    and  b;ouc:?it  An  lowering 

night. 
Her  shadowy  oTf^rinjr;  unsob-f^fuiiVi  both. 
Privation  mereof  lii:ht  ami  absent  day 
Our  Saviour  meek,  and  ■*ith  UMir-julded  mind 
After  iii.s  a«Ty-iauut,  thoui.h  hure.d  sore, 
Haufrry  and  cold,  b^tiiok  h'ui  to  his  r-^r. 
Wherever,  under  some  concourse  of  shadcS; 
Whose  br.'iiichi!ig  atins  iliick  iniertwin*d  might 

shield 
Fmmdews  aiid  damps  of  n'«irht  hi*' shel*er-d  head; 
F-u!,  sh  lter*d,  slept,  in  vain  :  for  at  hl«»  iiead 
The  tempter  watch'd,  ami  s«»''n  wi!h  ugly  dreams 
DisUirb'd  his  sleep.     And  eiiher  tropic  oow 
'Gan  thunder, .  and  both  cads  of  iieareD;   jIm 
clouds,- 
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From  many  a  horrid  rift,  abortive  pour'd 
Fierce  rain  with  lightning  mix*d,  water  with  fire 
In  ruin  reconcil'd :  nor  slept  the  winds 
Within  their  stony  cayes,  but  rush'd  abroad 
^rom  the  fbor  hinges  of  the  world,  and  fell 
On  the  vex*d  wilderness,  whose  tallest  pines. 
Though  rooted  deep  as  high,  and  sturdiest  oakf , 
Bow'd  their  stiff  necks,  loaden  with  stormy  blasts 
Or  toni  up  sheer.     Ill  wast  thou  shrouded  then, 
O  patient  Son  of  God,  yet  only  stood'st 
Unshaken!  Nor  yet  staid  the  terrour  there; 
Infernal  ghosts  and  hellish  furies  round 
Environed  thee,  some  howl'd,  some  yell'd,  some 

shriekM, 
Some  bent  at  thee  their  fiery  darts,  while  thou 
Sat'st  unappall'd  in  calm  and  sinless  peace  1 
Thus  passed  the  night  so  foul,  till  Morning  fiur 
Came  forth,  with  pilgrim  ste|M,  in  amice  gray ; 
Who  with  her  radiant  finger  still'd  the  roar 
Of  thunder,  chas'd   the  clouds,   and  laid  the 

winds, 
And  grisly  spectres,  which  the  fiend  had  rais'd 
To  tempt  the  Son  of  God  with  terruurs  dire. 
And  now  the  Son  with  more  effectual  beams 
Had  cheer'd  the'fsce  of  Farth,  and  dried  the  wet 
.  From  drooping  plant,   or  dropping  tree ;    tbe 

birds,  [green, 

Who  all  things  now  behold    more   firesh   and 
After  a  night  of  storm  so  ruinous, 
Clear'd  up  their  choicest  notes  in  buflh  and  spray. 
To  gratulate  the  sweet  return  uf  mom. 
Kor  yet,  amidst  this  joy  and  bri)rhtest  mom. 
Was  absent,  after  all  his  miKhief  done. 
The  prince  of  darkness ;  glad  would  also  seem 
Of  this  fair  change,  and  to  our  Saviour  came ; 
Yet  with  no  new  device,  (they  all  were  spent,) 
Kather  by  this  his  last  affront  resolv'd. 
Desperate  of  better  course,  to  vent  his  rage 
And  mad  despite  to  be  so  oft  repell'd. 
Him  walking  on  a  sunny  hill  he  found. 
Backed  on  the  north  and  west  by  a  thick  wood  ; 
Out  of  the  wood  he  starts  in  wonted  shape. 
And  in  a  cardess  mood  thus  to  him  said. 

"  Fair  morning  yet  betides  thee.  Son  of  God, 
After  a  dismal  night :  I  heard  the  wrack. 
As  earth  and  sky  would  mingle;  but  myself 
Was  distant ;  and  these  flaws,    though  mortals 

fear  them 
Afl  dangerous  to  the  pillar'd  frame  of  Heaven, 
Or  to  the  Earth's  dark  basis  uiidenfeath. 
Are  to  the  main  as  inconsiderable 
And  harmless,  ifnot.whulesome,  asasneeze 
.To  man's  less  universe,  and  soon  are  gone  ; 
Yet,  as  being  oft  times  noxious  where  they  light 
On  man,  beaftt,  plant,  wasteful  and  turbulent. 
Like  turbulencies  in  the  affairs  of  men. 
Over  whose  heads  they  roar,  ami  seem  to  point. 
They  oft  fore-signify  and  threaten  ill : 
This  tempest  at  this  dei^ert  most  was  bent ; 
Of  men  at  thee,  for  only  thou  here  dwell'st. 
TM.  I  not  tell  thee,  if  thou  didst  reject 
The  perfect  season  cffcr'd  with  my  aid 
1^0  win  thy  destiu'd  seat,  but  wilt  urolong 
All  to  the  push  « T  fate,  pursue  tliy  way 
Of  gaining  David's  throne,  no  man  knows  when. 
For  both  the  when  ainl  how  is  no  where  told? 
Thou shattbe  what  thou  art ordain'd,  no  doubt; 
For  aqgdt  have  proclaimed  it,  but  concealing 
17ie  time  uid  means.    £acli  act  is  rightliest  done 


Not  when  it  mnit,  but  when  it  may  bt  licail  i 
If  thou  observe  not  this,  be  tare  to  find. 
What  I  foretold  thee,  many  a  hard  amy 
Of  dangers,  and  adversities,  and -pains. 
Ere  thou  of  Israel's  sceptre  get  last  hdd  ; 
Whereof  this  ominous  night,   that  do^  tlie# 
So  many  tenouriy  voices,  prodigies,        [nmid^ 
May  warn  thee,  as  a  sure  fore-going  sign." 

So  talk'd  he,  while  the  Son  of  God  went  on 
And  staid  not,  but  in  brief  him  answer'd  thus: 
**  Me  worse  than  wet  thoa  find'tt  not ;  otiier 
harm  Tmie; 

Those  terrours,  which  thoa  speak'st  of,  did 
1  never  feai'd  they  could,  though  noising  load 
And  threatening  high :  what  they  can  do  as  i 
Betokening,  or  ill-boding^  I  contonn 
Asfolse  portents,  not  sent  ftom  God,  bntfhee; 
Who,  knowing  I  shall  reign  past  thy  prevaiftiB^ 
Obtrud'stthyoffer'daid,  that  I,  accepting. 
At  least  might  seem  to  hdd  all  power  of  thee. 
Ambitious  spirit !    and  wonldst  be  thou^  my 

God; 
And  storm'st  reftis'd,  thinking  to  terrify 
Me  to  thy  will!  desist,  (thoa  art  disccrtfd 
And  toil*8t  in  vain,)  nor  me  in  vain  mdest.* 
To  whom  the  fiend,  now  swoln  with  xmge,  le- 
plied. 
"  Then  hear,  O  son  of  David,  vii]gin-boni» 
For  son  of  God  to  me  is  yet  in  doobt; 
Of  the  Messiah  I  had  heard  foretold 
By  all  the  prophets ;  of  thy  birth  at  length* 
Announc'd  by  Gabriel,  with  the  first  1  knev. 
And  of  the  angelic  song  in  Bethlehem  field. 
On  thy  birth-night  that  siuig  thee  Sariaar  hn^ 
From  that  time  seldom  have  I  oeas'd  to  eye 
Thy  infancy,  thy  childhood,  and  t)iy  youth. 
Thy  manhood  last,  thoi:^  yet  in  private  bied; 
Till  at  the  ford  of  Jordan,  whither  all 
Flock  to  the  Baptist,  I,  among  the  real, 
(Though  not  to  be  baptizVl,)  by  Toiee  torn 

Heaven 
Heard  thee  pronounc'd  the  Son  of  God  bdof^ 
Thenceforth  I  thought  thee  worth  nay  nearer  vis* 
And  narrower  scrutiny,  that  I  might  learn 
In  what  degree  or  meaning  thou  ait  ealPd 
The  Son  of  God ;  which  bears  no  single  mr> 
The  Son  of  God  I  also  am,  or  wasz 
And  if  I  was,  lam;  relation  stamu ; 
All  men  are  sons  of  God ;  yet  thee  I  tboo^ 
In  some  respect  ftu  higher  so  declared : 
Therefore  I  watcVd  thy  footsteps  from  that  hoar* 
And  follow'd  thee  still  on  to  thia  waste  wild; 
Where,  by  all  best  conjectures,  looUect 
Thou  art  to  be  my  fktai  enemy : 
Good  reason  then,  if  I  before-hand  seek 
To  understand  my  adversary,  who 
And  what  he  is;  his  wisdom,  power,  intent; 
By  pari  or  composition,  truce  or  league. 
To  win  him,  or  win  frQm  him  what  1  can : 
And  opportunity  I  here  have  had 
To  try  thee,  sift  thee,  and  confess  havefiiand  thes 
Pro(>f  a^inst  all  temptation,  as  a  rock 
Of  adamant,  and,  as  a  centre,  firm ; 
To  the  utmost  of  mere  man  both  wise  and  fobd, ' 
Not  more;  for  honours,  riches,  kingdoms, gkiTf 
Have  been  before  coQtemn'd,  and  may  again. 
Therefore,  to  knew  what  more  thou  art  than  Btf, 
Worth  naming  Son  of  God  by  voice  frotn  Haavv^ 
Another  nethod  I  must  knciW  b^gfaL^ 
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So  layiog  h«  etvfht  him  up,  tnd,  witlioat  wing 
Ofhippogrif,  bore  through  the  air  subiane, 
Over  the  wilderness  and  o'er  the  plain. 
Till  anderoeath  them  foir  Jerusalem, 
The  holy  city,  lifted  hig^  fitnr  toirers,. 
And  higher  yet  the  glorious  temple  rear'd 
'  Her  pile,  ftir  off  appearing  like  a  mount 
Of  alabaster,  topt  with  golden  spires : 
There,  oa  the  highest  pinnacle,  he  set 
The  Son  of  God;  and  added  thus  in  scorn* 

'<  There  standi  if  thou  wilt  stand;  to  stand 

upright 

.Will  ask  thee  skUl;  I  to  thy  Father's  house 
Have  brought  thee,  and  highest  plac'd :  hi^iest 

is  best : 
Kow  show  thy  progeny ;  if  not  to  stand* 
Cast  thyself  down ;  safely,  if  Son  of  God  : 
For  it  is  written,  *  He  will  give  command 
CoQoeming  thee  to  his  angds,  in  their  ha^ 
They  shall  up  lift  thee,  lest  at  any  time 
Tbou  chance  to  dash  thy  foot  against  a  stone.' " 

To  whom  thus  Jesus:  "  Also  it  is  written, 
'Tempt  not  the  Lord  thy  God.'»    He  said,  and 

stood: 
But  Satan,  smitten  with  amazement  fell. 
■At  when  Earth's  son  Antseus,  (to  compare 
Small  things  with  greatest,)  in  Irassa  strore 
With  Jove's  Alcides,  and,  oft  Ibil'd,  stiU  rose, 
Heceivingfrom  his  mother  Earth  new  strength, 
Fresh  from  his  fell,  and  fiercer  grapple  joined. 
Throttled  at  length  in  the  air,  eiqpir'd  and  feU  ; 
So,  after  many  a  foil,  the  tempter  proud, 
Kenewing  feesh  assaults,  amiifet  his  pride^ 
Pell  whence  he  stood  to  see  his  victor  fell : 
ibid  as  that  Thebao  monster,  that  propos'd 
Her  riddle,  and  him  who  solv'd  it  not  devonr'd, 
Tliat  once  found  out  and  solv'd,  for  grief  and  spite 
Gttt  herself  headlong  from  the  Ismenian  tteep ; 
80,  struck  with  dread  and  anguish,  fell  thefiend. 
And  to  his  crew,  that  sat  oonsalting,  brought 
(Jobless  triumphals  of  his  hop*d  suocess,) 
Bmn,  and  desperation,  and  dismay, 
Wbo  durst  so  proudly  tempt  the  Son  of  God« 
SoSatanfeU;  and  straight  a  fiery  g^ 
Of  angdion  full  sail  of  wing  flew  nigh. 
Who  on  their  plumy  vans  reoeiv*d  him  soft 
Prom  his  uneasy  station,  and  upbore. 
As  00  a  IkNiting  couch,  through  the  blithe  air ^ 
Then,  in  a  flowery  valley,  set  him  down 
On  agreen  bank,  and  set  before  him  spread 
A  table  xif  celestial  ibod,  divine 
Ambrosial  fiuitS)  fetched  from  the  tree  of  life. 
And,  from  the  fbont  of  life,  ambrosial  drink. 
That  soon  refresh'd  him  wearied,  and  repaired 
What  hunger,  if  aught  hunger,  had  impair'da 
Or  thirst ;  and',  as  be  fed,  angelic  quires 
Sung  heavenly  anthems  of  his  victory 
Over  temptation  and  the  tempter  proud. 

**  True  image  of  the  Father;  whether  thron'd 
In  the  bosom  of  bliss,  and  light  of  light 
CoDOeiving,  or,  remote  from  Heaven,  enshrin'd 
In  fleshly  tabernacle,  and  human  form. 
Wandering  the  wilderness;  whatever  place. 
Habit,  or  state,  or  motion,  still  expressing 
Tbe  Son  of  God,  with  God-like  force  endued 
Atatnstthe  attempter  of  thy  Father's  throne. 
And  thief  of  Paradise  *  him  long  of  old 
Tbou  didst  debel,  and  down  from  Heaven  cast 
Wi|h  all  his  army ;  now  tbou  bast  aveng'd 


Supplanted  Adam,  and,  by  vanquishing 

Temptation,  bast  regain'd  lost  Paradise, 

And  frustrated  the=eonquest  fraudulenl. 

He  never  more  henceforth  will  dare  set  foot 

In  Paradise  to  tempt ;  his  snares  are  broke ; 

For,  though  that  seat  of  earthly  bliss  be  feil'd, 

A  feirer  Parad  tsid  is  founded  now 

For  Adam  and  his  chosen  sons,  whom  thou, 

A  Saviour,  art  comedown  to  re-install, 

Where  they  shall  dwell  secure,  when  time  shsill 

Of  tempter  and  temptation  withoutfear.         [be^ 

But  thou,  infernal  serpent  \  shalt  not  loQg 

Rule  in  the  clouds  like  an  autumnal  star. 

Or  lightning,  tbou  shalt  fell  from  Heaven,  trod 

down 
Under  his  fieet :  for  proof,  ere  this  thou  fed'st 
Thy  wound,  (yet  not  thy  last  and  deadliaifc 

wound,) 
By  this  repulse  reoeivM,  and  hoid'st  in  Hell 
No  triumph  :  in  all  her  gates  Abaddon  rues 
Thy  bold  attempt.    Hereafter  learn  with  aw« 
To  dread  the  Son  of  God  :  he,  all  unarm'd. 
Shall  chase  thee,  with  the  terrour  of  his  voioe^ 
From  thy  demoniac  holds,  possessiop  foul. 
Thee  and  thy  legions:  y^mg  they  shall  fly. 
And  beg  to  hide  them  in  a  hard  of  swine. 
Lest  he  comnumd  them  down  into  the  deep. 
Bound,  and  to  torment  sent  before  their  time.-* 
Hail,  Sdb  of  the  Most  High,  heir  of  both  worlds, 
QueUer  of  Satan !  on  thy  glorious  work 
Now  enter ;  and  begin  to  save  mankind.'' 

Thus  they  the  Son  of  God,  our  Saviour  meek. 
Sung  victor,  and,  from  heavenly  feast  refresh'd. 
Brought  on  his  way  with  joy ;  he,  unobserv'd,  ^ 
Home  to  his  mother's  bouse  private  returned. 
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SAMSON  JGONISTES. 
A  Dramatic  Poim. 

AaiSTOT.  PoeU    cap.  6. 
TfyMm  /mH^a^o-u  Wf^tmt  €WiMe^,  a.  w.  X. 

Tragcedia  est  imitatio  actionis  serin,  &c.  per 
misericordiam  et  meteum  perflciens  taliam 
affevtuum  lustratiooem. 


OP     THAT   lORT    OF  DRAMATIC     POIM   WHICH    || 
CALLIO  laAGBDY'. 

TRAGEDY,  as  it  was  anciently  composed, 
hath  been  ever  held  the  gravest,  moralest,  and 
most  profitable  of  all  other  poems :  therefore  said 

>  Of  that  sort  of  dramatic  poem,  caUed  7>«fei/y.l 
Milton,  who  was  inclined  to  Puritanism,  had  good 
reason  to  think,  that  tbe  publication  of  his  8am« 
son  Agonistes  would  be  very  offensive  to  hit  bre- 
thren,  who  held  poetry,  and  particularly  that  of 
the  dramatic  kind,  in  the  greatest  abhorrence. 
And,  upon  this  account,  it  is  probable,  that,  in 
order  to  excuse  himself  from  having  engaged  in 
this  proscribed  and  forbidden  species  of  writing, 
he  thought  it  expedient  to  prefix  to  bis  play  a 
formal  defence  of  tragedy.     iVARTON. 


454 


MILTON'S  POEMS. 


by  Aristotle  to  be  of  power  by  raisinp  I'ily  and 
fear,  or  terrour,  to  purge  lhcmincU«r  those  and 
such  like  passions,  that  is.  to  temper  and  reduce 
them  to  just  measure  with  a  kind  of  delight, 
stirred  up  by  reading  or   seeing  tlioiic  passions 
frell  imitated.     Nor  is  Nature  wanting  in  her 
own  effects  to  make  gC)od  his  assertion :  for  so,  in 
physic,  things  of  melancholic  hue  and  quality 
are  used  against  melancholy,   sc<ur  tguinst  sour, 
salt  to  remove  salt  hninours.  Hence  philosopher-* 
and  other  gravest  writtrs,  as  Cice.o,  Plutarch, 
and  others,  frequently  cite  out  if  tragic  poets, 
both  to  adorn  and  illustrate  their  discourse.  The 
Apostle  Paul  himself  thought  it  not  unworthy 
,  to  insert  a  vei"se  of   Euripides  into  the  text  of 
Holy  Scripture,     1   Cor.  xv.  C3;  and  Parsus, 
conimentingouthe  Revelation,  divides  the  whole 
book  as  a  tragedy,  into  acts  distinguished  each 
l)y  a  chorus  of  lieavenly  harpings  and  song  be- 
tween.    Heretofore  men  in  hii:hest  dignity  have 
laboured  not  a  little  to  be  thought  able  to  com- 
pose a  tragedy.     Of  that  honour  Dionysius  the 
elder  was  no  less  ambitious,   than  before  of  his- 
attaining  to  the  tyranny.     Augustus  Cfcsar  also 
bad  begun  his  Ajax,  but  unable   to  please   his 
own  jud|;ment  with  what  he  had  begun,  left  it 
unfmished.    Seneca,  the  philosopher,  is  by  some 
thought  ihc  author  •  f  those  tragedies  (atieast  the 
bcbtofthem)  that  go  under  that  name.  Oiegorj' 
Kazianzen,  a  father  of  the  church,  thought  it 
not  u;  b«  seeming  the  sanctity  of  his  person  to 
wiite  a  tragedy,which  is  entitled  Christ  suffering. 
This  is  meniioued  to  vindicate  trage<ly  from  the 
small  esteem,  or  ratlK'r  infamy,  which  in  the 
accuunt  of  many  it  undergoes  at  this  day  with 
other  con-.mon  interludes;    happening,  through 
the  poet's  errour  of  intermixing  comic  stuff  with 
tragic  sa  'ness  and  gravity;  or   iutixnlucing  tii- 
vial  and  vulgar  peisons,  ^^hieh  by  all  judicious 
hath  been  countetl  absurd ;  and  brought  in  with- 
out discretion,  corruptly  to  gratify  the  people. 
And  though  ancient  tragedy  use  no  prologue, 
yet  using  sometimes,  in  case  of  belf-dcfence,  or 
explanation,  that  which  Martial  calls  an  epistle ; 
in  behalf  of  this  tragedy  cx)ming  forlii  after  the 
ancient  manner,  much  different  from  what  among 
lis  passes  for  best,  thus  much  bi'fore-hand  may 
be  epistled ;    that  Chorus  is   here    introduced 
after  the  Greek  manner,  not  ancient  only  but 
mi'dem,  and  still  in  use  among  the  Italians.     In 
the  modelling  thert fore  of  this  poem,  with  ggod 
ireason,  the  anpients  and  Italians  are  rather  fol- 
lowed, as  ('f  much   moie  authority  and  fame. 
The  measure  of  verse  used  in  the  Chorus  is  of  all 
fforts,  called  by  the    Greeks  Monostrophic,   or 
rather  Apolelymenon,    i^iihout  regard    had  to 
S'rojjhe,  Antistrophe,   or  Ej>ode,  which  were  a 
kind  of  stanzas  framed  only  for  the  mu^ic,  then 
used  with  the  Chorus  that  sung  ;  not  esst^-ntial  to 
the  poem,  and  then  fore  not  material ;   or,  l»eing 
divided  into  stanzas  or  pauses,  they  may  t>e  called 
AlUeostropha.     Division  into  act  and  scene  re- 
ferring chiefly  to  the  stage  (to  which  this  work 
never  was  intended)  is  here  lunitted. 

It  suffices  if  the  whole  drama  be  found  not 
produced  beyond  the  tifi  h  act.  Of  the  style  and 
uniformity,  and  that  commonly  called  the  plot, 
whether  intricate  or  explicit,  wliich  is  nothing 
Indeed  but  such  ecunomy,  or  disposition  of  the  J 


fable  as  may  stand  best  with  versmiililnde  anj 
decorum  ;  they  only  i^ill  best  judge  who  are  not 
unacquainted  with  .Csehylus,  Sophoclei¥,  and  Eu- 
ripides, the  three  tragic  poets  unequalk-d  yet  by 
any,  and  the  best  rule  to  all  whoendcavoor  to 
write  tragedy.  The  cirenmsciiption  of  time, 
wherein  the  whole  drama  begins  ai:d  ends,  is  ac- 
cording to  ancient  rule,  and  b<7st  example,  within 
the  space  of  twtnty-fourhouif. 

The  Arccmext. 

Sam«<on,  made  captive,  blind,  and  row  in  the 
prifon  nt  Gaza,  there  to  labour  as  inaoom- 
nion  workhou.-c,  on  a  fe^tivul  day,  in  tb^  ge- 
neral cessation  from  labour,  comes  f[)Tth  into 
the  open  air,  to  a  place  nigh,  somewhat  rciir- 
ed,  there  to  sit  a  while  and  bemoaa  bis  condi- 
tion. Where  be  happens  at  length  to  be  vi- 
sited by  certain  friends  and  equals  of  his  tribe, 
which  makes  the  Chorus,  who  seek  to  con- 
fort  him  what  they  can;  then  by  his  oldii^- 
ther  ISfanoah,  who  endeavours  the  like,  and 
withal  tells  him  his  purpt>se  to  procure  his  li- 
berty by  i-auFom  ;  lastly,  that  this  feast  was 
proclaimed  by  the  Philistines  as  a  day  of 
thanksgiving  for  their  deliverance  from  the 
hands  of  Samson,  which  yet  more  troobles 
him.  Alanoah  then  departs  to  prosecute  his 
endeavour  with  the  Philisnre  lords  for  Sunr 
son's  redemption ;  who  in  the  mean  while  ii 
visited  by  other  persons ;  and  lastly  by  a  pub- 
lic officer  to  require  his  coming  to  the  feaA 
before  the  loi-ds  and  jieople,  to  play  or  show  his 
strength  in  their  presence ;  he  at  first  refoi^es, 

'  dismi^fingthe  public  officer  with  absolute  de- 
nial to  come ;  at  length,  persuaded  inwardly 
that  this  was  from  God,  he  yields  to  go  aloni; 
with  him,  who  can:e  now  the  second  time  with 
great  threatenings  to  fetch  him :  the  Choms 
yet  remaining  on  the  j»lace,  Manoab  retuiD) 
full  of  joyful  hope,  to  prot  urc  ere  long  hrs  son's 
deliverance:  in  the  midst  of  which  discourse 
an  Hi  brew  cnn-.es  in  haste,  ci'nfusedly  at  fir*, 
and  afterward  more  distinctly,  relating  the 
Ciita!>trophe,  what  Samson  had  done  to  the 
Philistii.es,  9nd  by  accident  to  bimself;  where^ 
wiih  the  tragedy  ends. 


THE  PERSONS. 

Samson. 

M  AN'o  AH,  the  father  of  Samson, 

Da  LIT.  A,  his  wife. 

IlARAPiiAof  Gath, 

Public  Officer. 

Messenger. 

Chorus  of  Danitcs. 

The  Spene  before  the  Prison  in  Gaza« 


Samson,  [Attendant  leading  him,  3 

A  MTTLE  onward  lehd  thy  guiding  hand 
T«3  these  dark  steps,  &  little  further  on  ; 
For  yonder  bank  hath  choice  of  sun  or  shi|d*; 
There  I  am  wo^  to  nt^  when  any  ch«kiCQ 
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Helieres  me  from  my  task  of  servile  toil, 
Daily  in  the  common  prison  else  enjoin'd  me, 
"Where  I,  a  prisoner  chain'd,  scarce  freely  draw 
The  ail  imprisonM  also,  close  and  damp. 
Unwholesome  draught:  bat  here  I  feel  amends, 
The  breath  of  Heaven  fresh  blowing,   pure  and 

sweet 
VTith  day.spring  bom;  hereleave  me  to  respire. — 
This  day  a  solemn  feast  the  people  hold 
To  Dagon  their  sea-idol,  and  forbid 
Laborious  works ;  unwillingly  this  rest 
Their  superstition  yields  me  ^emre  with  leave 
Ketiring  from  the  po|Jular  noise,  I  seek 
This  unfrequented  place  to  find  some  ease. 
Ease  to  the  body  some,  none  to  the  mind 
From  restless  thoughts,  that,  like  a  deadly  swarm 
Of  hgruets  ami'd,  no  sooner  fownd  alone. 
But  rush  ujpon  me  thronging,  and  present 
Tunes  past,  what  once  I  was,  and  what  am  now. 
O,  wherefore  was  my  birth  from  Heaven  foretold 
T«  ice  by  an  angel,  who  at  last  in  sight 
Of  both  my  parents  all  in  (lames  ascended 
From  off  the  altar,  where  an  offering  bum*d. 
As  in  a  fiery  column  charioting 
Bis  God-like  presence,  and  from  some  great  act 
Or  benefit  revealM  to  Abrabam^s  race  ? 
Why  was  my  breeding  order'd  and  prescribed 
As  uf  a  person  separate  to  God, 
Design*d  for  great  exploits ;  if  I  must  die 
BetrayM,  captlv»d,  and  both  my  eyes  put  out, 
Made  of  my  enemies  the  scorn  md  gaze ; 
To  grind  in  brazen  fetters  under  task    [strength, 
With  this  Heaven-gifled  strength?    O  glorious 
Fat  to  the  labour  of  a  beast,  debas'd 
Lower  than  bond-slave !  Promise  was  that  I 
Shoidd  Israel  from  Philistian  yoke  deliver  ; 
Ask  for  this  great  deliverer  now,  and  find  him 
£yelesB  in  Gaza  at  the  mill  with  slaves, 
liimself  in  bonds  under  Philistian  yoke : 
Yet  stay,  let  me  not  rashly  call  in  doubt 
3Divioe  prediction ;  what  if  all  foretold 
Had  been  fulfiH'd  but  through  mine  own  default, 
Whom  have  I  to  complain  of  but  mjrself  ? 
Who  this  high  gift  of  strength  Committed  to  me. 
In  what  part  lodg'd,  how  easily  bereft  mc. 
Under  the  seal  of  silence  could  not  keep. 
But  weakly  to  a  woman  must  reveal  it. 
Overcome  with  importunity  and  tears. 
O  impotence  of  mind,  in  body  strong  ! 
But  what  is  strength  without  a  dduble  share 
Of  wisdom?  vast,  unwieldy,  burdensome, 
Proudly  secure,  yet  liable  to  fall 
By  weakest  subtleties,  not  made  to  rule, 


But  to  subserv'e  where  wisdom  bears  command  ! 
God,  when  he  gave  me  strength,  to  show  withal 
How  slight  the  gift  was,  hung  it  in  my  hair, 
Bitt  peace,  I  must  not  qMarrcl  with  the  will 
Of  highest  dispensation,  which  herein 
Haply  had  ends  above  my  reach  to  know : 
Suffices  that  to  me  strength  is  my  bane. 
And  proves  the  source  of  all  my  miseries  ; 
So  many,  and  ho  huge,  that  each  apart 
Would  ask  a  life  to  wail ;  but  chief  of  all, 
O  loss  of  sight,  of  thee  1  most  complain  ! 
Blind  among  enemies,  O  wor-<e  than  chains, 
JXmgeon,  or  beggary,  or  decrepit  age ! 
Light,  the  prime  work  of  God  to  me  is  extinct, 
And  all  her  various  objects  of  delight  [ea^d, 

Aiuiuird^   which  might  iu  part  «iy  grief  have 


Inferior  to  the  vilest  now  become 
(>f  man  or  worm ;  the  vilest  here  excel  me; 
They  creep,  yet  see ;   1,  dark  in  light,  ezpos'd 
To  daily  fraud,  contempt,  abuse,  and  ^roagp 
Within  doors,  or  without,  still  as  a  fool. 
In  power  of  others,  never  in  my  own ; 
Scarce  half  1  seem  to  live,  dead  more  than  half. 
O  dark,  dark,  daiic,  amid  the  blaze  of  noon. 
Irrecoverably  dark,  total  eclipse 
Without  all  hope  of  day  ! 
O  fiiiit  created  Beam,  and  thou  great  Word, 
"  Let  there  be  light,  and  light  was  over  all ;'' 
Why  am  I  thus  bereav*d  thy  prime  decree  ? 
The  Sun  to  me  is  dark 
And  silent  as  the  Moon, 
When  she  deserts  the  night. 
Hid  in  her  vacant  interiunar  cave. 
Since  light  so  necessary  is  to  life. 
And  almost  life  itself,  if  it  be  true 
'Iliat  light  is  in  the  soul. 
She  all  in  every  part  j  why  was  the  sight 
To  such  a  tender  ball  as  the  eye  confined. 
So  obvious  and  so  easy  to  be  quench'd  ? 
And  not,  as  feeling,  through  all  parts  difiusM, 
That  she  might  look  at  will  through  every  pore  ? 
llien  had  I  not  been  thus  exiPd  from  ll^t. 
As  in  the  land  of  daricness,  yet  in  light. 
To  live  a  life  half  dead,  a  living  death, 
And  buried ;  but,  O  yet  more  miserable  1 
Myself  my  sepulchre,  a  moving  grave  ; 
Buried,  yet  not  exempt. 
By  privilege  of  death  and  burial 
From  worst  of  other  evils,  pains  and  wro^fs  ; 
But  made  hereby  obnoxious  more 
To  all  the  miseries  of  lifo, 
liife  In  captivity 
Among  inhuman  foes. 

But  who  are  these  ?  for  with  joint  pace  I  hear 
I'he  tread  of  many  feet  steering  thid  way  ) 
Perhaps  my  enemies,  who  come  to  stare 
At  my  affliction,  and  perhaps  to  insult. 
Their  daily  practice  to  afilict  me  more. 
[Enter]  CAorM*. 
Chor,  lliis,  thisisbe;  softly  a  while, 
I^et  us  not  break  in  upon  him : 
O  change  beyond  report,  thought,  or  belief! 
See  how  he  lies  at  raindom,  carelessly  diffused. 
With  languish'd  head  unpropt. 
Ah  one  past  hope,  abandoned,  . 

And  by  himself  given  over; 
In  slavish  habit,  ill-fitted  weeds 
O*cr-wom  and  soil'd  ; 
I  Or  do  my  eyes  misrepresent  ?  Can  this  be  he. 


That  heroic,  that  renown*d. 

Irresistible  Samson  ?   whom  unarmed 

No  strength  of  man,  or  fiercest  wild  beast,  coold 

withstand  ; 
Who  tore  the  lion,  as  the  lion  tears  the  kid  ; 
Ran  on  embattled  armies  clad  in  icon  ^ 
And,  weaponless  himself. 
Made  arms  ridiculous,  useless  the  forgery 
Of  brazen  shield  and  spear,the  hammer'd  cuirassy 
Chalybean  tempered  steel,  and  frock  of  mail 
Adamantean  proof  ? 
But  safest  he  who  stood  aloof. 
When  insupportably  his  foot  advanced. 
In  scorn  of  their  proud  arms  and  warlike  tools, 
Spain'd  them  to  death  by  troopsi    Tke  boli4 
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Fled  from  his  lion  ramp ;  old  warrtourf  tani'd 
Thetf  plated  backs  tinder  his  heel  ^  [dust 

Or,  groveling,  soiPd  their  crested  helmets  in  the 
Then  with  what  trivial  weapon  came  to  hand. 
The  jaw  of  a  dead  ass,  his  sword  of  bone, 
A  thousand  fore-skins  fell,  the  flower  of  Palestine, 
In  Ramath-lechi,  famous  to  this  day. 
Then  by  main  force  pulPd  up,  and  on  his 

shoulders  bore 
The  gates  of  Azza,  post,  and  mas^  bar. 
Up  to  the  hill  by  Hebron,  seat  of  giants  old, 
Ko  journey  of  a  sabbath-day,  and  loaded  so ; 
like  whom  the  Gentiles  feign  to  bear  up  Heaven. 
Which  shall  I  first  bewail. 
Thy  bondage  or  lost  sight. 
Prison  within  prison 
Inseparably  dark  ? 

Thou  art  become  (O  worst  imprisonment !) 
The  dungeon  of  thyself ;  thy  soul,     [complain) 
(Which  men  enjoying  sight  oft  without  canse 
Imprisoned  now  indeed, 
In  real  darkness  of  the  body  dwells. 
Shut  up  from  outward  light    . 
To  incorporate  with  gloomy  night ; 
Por  inwaxd  light,  alas  L 
Puts  forth  no  risual  beam. 
O  mirror  of  our  fickle  state, 
Since  man  on  Earth  unparallel'd  I 
The  rarer  thy  example  stands. 
By  how  much  from  the  top  of  wonderout  glory. 
Strongest  of  mortal  men, 
To  lowest  pitch  of  abject  fortune  thou  art  fidlen. 
Por  him  I  reckon  not  in  high  estate 
Whom  long  descent  of  birth, 
'>•  Or  the  sphere  of  fortune,  raises ;  [mate. 

But  thee  whose  strength,  while  virtue  wai  her 
Might  have  subdued  the  Earth, 
UnireTuilly  crown 'd  with  highest  praises. 
Samu  I  bear  the  sound  of  words  ^  their  sense 
the  air 
Dissolves  unjointed  ere  it  reach  my  ear. 

Cbor,  He  speaks,  let  us  draw  nigh.-— Match- 
less in  might. 
The  glory  late  of  Israel,  now  the  grief; 
We  come,  thy  friends  and  neighbours  not  un- 
known, 
Prom  Eshtaol  and  Zora's  fruitful  vale, 
To  visit  or  bewail  thee  ;  or,  if  better. 
Counsel  or  consolation  we  may  bring, 
Salve  tdthy  sores ;  apt  words  have  power  to  swage 
The  tumours  of  a  troubled  mind, 
And  are  as  balm  to  fester'd  wounds. 

&tms.  Your  coming,  friends,  revives  me;  for 
I  learn 
Now  of  my  own  experience,  not  by  talk, 
Huw  counterfeit  a  coin  they  are  who  friends 
Bear  in  their  superscription,  (of  the  roost 
I  would  be  understood  ; )  in  prosperous  days 
I'bey  swarm,  but  in  adverse  withdraw  their  head. 
Nut  to  be  found,  though  sought.     Ye  see,  O 

friends, 
How  many  evils  have  enclosM  me  round ; 
Yet  that  which  was  the  worst  now  least  afflicts 

me, 
Blimln'ss  ;  fbr  bad  I  sight,  confusM  with  shame, 
Hi'w  conid  I  once  look  up  or  heave  the  head. 
Who,  like  a  foolish  pilut,  have  shipwrecked 
Mv  vp>fct^4  trusted  to  ine  from  above, 
GI<)riou»ly  rigged  ;   and  for  a  word,  a  tear, 
Fool !  have  divulg'd  the  secret  gift  of  God 


aaiibt 


ToadeceUfblwomas?  tdl 
Am  I  not  sung  and  proveifo'd  kr  a  fool 
In  every  street?  do  they  not  aay,  how  will 
Are  come  upon  him  his  deserts  ?  yet  why? 
Immeasurable  strength  they  mif^  behold 
In  me,  of  wisdom  nothins  more  than  mean  | 
This  with  the  other  should,  at  least,  haivapayd. 
These  two,  propostioa*d  iU,  drove  me  traaivenit 
'  Chor.  Taznotdivine'dii^oaal;  wiaertmen 
Have  err^d,  and  by  bed  women  been  deoeb'd; 
And  shall  again,  pretend  they  ne^er  lo  wiae. 
D^ect  not  then  so  overmnch  thyself. 
Who  hast  of  sorrow  thy  foil  load  beaidet : 
Yet  truth  to  say,  I  oft  have  heard  mea  voodar 
Why  thou  shouldst  wed  Philiitian  wc 
Than  of  thine  own  tribe  fisirer,  or  as 
At  least  of  thy  own  nation,  and  as  noblflw 
Samu  The  first  1  «w  at  tlmna, 
pleas'd 
Me,  not  my  parents,  that  I  songbt  to  wed 
The  daughter  of  an  infidel:  th^  knew  not 
That  what  1  motioned  was  of  God  ;  I  knew 
From  intimate  imp&lse,  and  therefore  nr|^ 
The  marriage  on ;  that  by  oocaaioQ  henoe 
I  might  begin  Israel's  deliverance. 
The  work  to  which  I  was  divinely  caU'd. 
She  proving  false,  the  next  1 1«^  to  wifo 
(O  that  I  never  had!   fond  wish  tOQ  late,) 
Was  in  the  vale  of  Sorec,  Dalila* 
That  specious  monster,  my  accomplish*d 
I  thought  it  lawful  from  my  former  act. 
And  the  same  end ;  still  watching  to  0|^rcm 
Israel's  oppressors :  of  what  now  I  auner 
She  was  not  the  prime  cause,  but  I  mysell^ 
Who,   vanquished   with   a  peal  of  words,  (O 

weakness!) 
Gave  up  my  fort  of  silence  to  a  woman. 

Ckor.  In  seeking  just  occasioii to  provoke 
The  Philistine,  thy  country's  enemy. 
Thou  never  wast  amiss,  I  bear  thee  wknea : 
Yet  Israel  still  serves  with  all  his  sona. 

Samfts,  That  fault  I  take  notonnse,  buttiamlbr 
On  Israel's  govenoors  and  heads  of  tribes. 
Who,  seeing  those  great  acts  which  God  had 

|dc»e 
Singly  by  me  against  their  conquerors 
Acknowledged  not,  or  not  at  all  conaiderM, 
Deliverance  aSer'd :  1  on  the  other  side 
Us'd  no  ambition  to  commend  my  deeds ; 
The  deeds  themselves,  though  mute,  qpoke  load 

the  doer : 
But  they  persisted  deaf,  and  would  not  aeem 
To  ooant  them  things  worth  notice,  till  at  Icaftk 
Their  lords  the  Philistines  with  gathei'd 
Entered  Judea  seeking  me,  who  then 
Safe  to  the  rock  of  Etham  was  retir'd  ; 
Not  fiying,.but  fore-casting  in  what  plaoe 
To  set  upon  them,  what  advantag'd  best : 
Mean  while  the  men  of  Judah,  to  prevent 
The  harass  of  their  land,  beset  me  round  ; 
I  willingly  on  some  conditions  came 
Into  their  hands,  and  they  as  gladly  yield  i 
To  the  uncircumcised  a  welcome  prey. 
Bound  with  two  cords;  but  corda  to  mi 

threads  [flew 

Touched  wiih  tbe  flame :  on  their  whole  host  1 
UnarmVl,  and  with  a  trivial  weapon  lell'd 
Their  choicest  youth  ;   they  only  liv^d  Who  fied, 

I  Had  Judali  that  day  join'd,  or  one  whole  tribe. 
Tiiey  had  by  this  po^sess'd  the  towers  of  Gaih, 
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Aii4  kided  oyer  flieM  idKim  tliej  now  aene : 
Bat  what  more  oft,iti  mtaons  grown  oorrupty 
And  by  their  vices  bitmgfat  to  senritu^,   ' 
Than  ta  lore  bondage  more  than  liberty, 
iik)pdi^  with  ease  than  ftrenoous  liberty ; 
And  to  despise,  or  envy,  or  su<ipect 
Whom  God  hath  of  his  special  la?oar  raised 
As  their  ddirerer?  if  heai]|:htbegin,         f. 
How  frequent  to  desert  him,  and  at  Uist 
To  heap  ingratitude  on  worthiest  deeds  ? 

Char.  'Thy  words  to  my  remembrance  brii^ 
Row  Sttcoothand  the  fort  of  Penuel 
Their  great  deliverer  contenm'd. 
The  matchless  Gideon,  in  pursuit 
Of  Bfadian  and  her  vanquished  kings: 
And  how  ingratefUl  Ephraim 
Had  dealt  with  Jephtha,  who  by  argument, 
Kot  worse  than  by  his  shield  and  spear, 
pefended  Israel  from  the  Ammonite, 
iUad  not  his  prowess  quell'd  their  pride 
in  that  sore  battle,  when  so  many  died 
Without  reprieve,  adjudg'd  to  deKth, 
^^  want  of  well  pronouncing  Shibboleth. 
SoMu;  Of  such  examples  add  me  to  the  roll; 

Me  eanly  indeed  mine  may  neglect. 

But  God*s  proposed  deliverance  not  so. 
CkoT,  Just  are  the  ways  of  God, 

And  justi0able  V>  men  ; 

Unless  there  be,  who  think  not  God  at  all : 

If  any  be,  they  walk  obscure; 

Fokpif  snoh  doctrine  never  was  there  school. 

But  the  heart  of  .the  fool, 

And  no  man  therein  d<QCtor  but  himself. 

Yet  more  there  be,  who  doubt  bis  ways  not 

As  to  bis  own  edicts  found  contradicting,  Qust, 

Then  give  the  reins  to  wandering  thought, 

lUMardless  of  his  glory's  dimmution ; 

Tm  by  their  own  perplexities  involved. 

They  ravel  more,  stiU  less  resolv'd. 

But  never  find  self-satisfying  solution. 
As  if  they  would  confine  the  Interminable, 

And  tie  him  to  his  own  prescript. 

Who  made  our  laws  to  biod  us,  not  himself. 

And  hath  AiU  right  to  exempt. 

Whom  so  it  pleases  him  by  choice 

Fhmi  national  obsti^on,  without  taint 

Of  sin,  or  legal  debt ; 

For  with  his  own  laws  he  can  best  dispense. 
He  would  not  else,  who  never  wanted  means, 

Kor  in  respect  of  the  enemy  just  cause. 

To  set  his  people  free , 

Have  prompted  this  heroic  Nazarite, 

Agunst  his  vow  of  strictest  purity, 

To  lec^  in  marriage  that  fallacious  bride. 

Unclean,  unchaste. 

Down,  reason,  then ;  at  least  vain  reasonings. 

Though  reason  here  aver,  [down ; 

That  moral  verdict  quits  her  of  unclean : 

XJnchaste  was  subsequent,  her  stain  not  his. 
But  see  here  comes  thy  reverend  sire 

With  careful  step,  locks  white  as  down. 

Old  Manoah :    advise 

Forthwith  bow  thou  ougbt'st  to  receive  him. 
&ai^.  Ay  me !  auocher  inward  grief,  awak'd 

With  mention  of  that  name,  renews  the  assault. 

[Enter]  Manoah. 

AfoR.  Brethren  and  men  of  Dan,  for  such  ye 
.    seem, 
7)iOugh  in  this  uooooth  pUeej  if  old  r^pect. 


As  I  suppose,  lowirdf  yomr  9m»  |lonad  irkiii. 
My  son,  now  captive,  hither  hath  mfosm'd   [ige 
Your  3founger  foet,  while  mine  cast  back  tiik 
Cf^ne  lagging  after ;  say  if  he  be  here. 

Chor.  As  signal  now  in  lew  dejected  states 
As  erst  in  highest,.bdiold  him  where  he  hea. 

Afon.  O  miseraUe  change  1  isthbthemany 
That  invincible  Samson,  far  renowned. 
The  dread  of  Israel's  foes,  who  with  a  strsogth 
Equivalent  to  angels  walk'd  their  streets. 
None  offering  fi^t ;  who  single  combatant 
Duelled  their  armies  rank'd  in  proud  army* 
Himself  an  army,  now  unequal  match 
To  save  himself  against  a  coward  arm'd 
At  one  spear's  length.    O  ever-foiling  trAst 
In  m^rljsl  strength !  and  oh!  what  not  in  maa 
Deceivable  and  vain  ?  Nay,  what  thing  good 
Pray*d  for,  but  often  proves  our  bane  ? 
I  pray'd  for  children,  and  thought  barrenneM 
In  wedlock  a  reproach ;  I  gain'd  a  son. 
And  such  a  son  as  all  men  hail'd  me  happy  ;<-^ 
Who  would  be  now  a  lather  in  my  stead  ? 
O  wherefore  did  God  grant  me  my  requeatt 
And  as  a  blessing  with  such  pomp  adom'd  ? 
Why  are  his  gifts  desirable,  to  tempt 
Our  earnest  prayers,then,given  with  solemn  hand 
As  graces,  draw  a  scorpion*s  tail  behind  ? 
For  this  did  the  angel  twice  descend  ?  for  tfaia 
Ordain*d  thy  nurture  holy,  as  of  a  plant 
Select,  and  sacred,  g^rious  for  a  while. 
The  miracle  of  men;  then  in  an  hour 
£osDar*d,  assaulted,  overcome,  led  bound. 
Thy  foe's  derision,  captive,  ppor,  and  blind. 
Into  a  dungeon  thrust,  to  work  with  slaves  } 
Alas !  methii^s  whom  God  hath  chosen  ooot 
To  worthiest  deeds,  if  be  through  %ailty  err. 
He  should  not  so  o'erwhelm,  and  as  a  thrall 
Sutjecthim  to  so  foul  indignities. 
Be  it  but  for  honour's  sake  of  former  deeds.- 

Sanu.  Appointnotheavenlydispusition,fothar| 
Nothing  of  all  these  evils  hath  befoU'n  me 
But  justly ;  I  myself  have  brought  them  on, 
Sole  author  I,  sole  cause:  if  aught  seem  vUe, 
As  yile  hath  been  my  folly,  who  have  prophaa^d 
The  mystery  of  God  given  me  under^edge 
Of  vow,  and  have  betray'd  it^to  a  woman, 
A  CanaanitCy  my  foithless  enemy. 
This  well  I  knew,  nor  was  at  all  surpris'd^ 
But  wam*d  by  oft  experience :  did  not  she 
Of  Timna  first  betray  me,  and  reveal 
The  secret  wrested  from  me  in  her  height 
Of  nuptial  love  profess'd,  carrying  it  strai^ 
To  them  who  had  corrupted  her,  my  spies. 
And  rivals  ?  In  this  other  was  there  found 
More  foith,  who  also  in  her  prime  of  lore, 
Spoui»al  embraces,  vitiated  with  gold. 
Though  offer'd  unly,  by  the  scent  cooceiv'd 
Her  spurious  first-born,  treason  against  me  ? 
Thrice  she  assay'd  with  flattering  prayers  and 

sighs, 
And  amorous  reproaches,  to  win  from  me 
My  capital  secret,  in  what  part  my  strength 
Lay  stor'd,  in  what  part  summ'd,  that  she  might 

know  ; 
Thrice  I  deluded  her,  and  ttim'd  to  sport 
Her  importunity,  each  time  perceiving 
How  openly,  and  with  what  impudence 
She  purposed  to  iMtray  me,  and  (which  was  worsa 
Than  undissembled  bate)  with  what  contempt 

She  sought  to  make  me  traitor  to  mjrself^ 
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Yet  the  fourth  time,  when,  iniisteiing  all  her 

wiles. 
With  hlaiidishM  parlies,  feminine  assaults, 
Tongue-batteries,   she  surceas'd    not,  day   nor 

night. 
To  storm  me  ovcr-watch*d,  and  wearied  out. 
At  t.mes  when  men  Heek  most  repose  and  rest, 
I  yielded,  and  unlockM  lier  all  my  hearty 
Who,  with  a  grain  of  manhood  well  resolv'd. 
Might  easily  have  shook  oft'  all  her  smlV^  : 
But  foul  efft-minocy  held  me  yok'd 
Her  bond-slave  -,  O  indignity,  O  blot 
To  honour  and  religion  !  servile  mind 
Rewarded  well  with  servile  ponifchmcnt ! 
The  base  degree  to  %^hich  1  now  am  falPn, 
These  rags,  this  grinding  is  not  yet  so  base 
As  was  my  former  servitude,  igiyoble. 
Unmanly,  ignominious,  infamous. 
True  slavery,  and  that  blindness  worse  than  this 
That  saw  not  how  degenerately  1  serv'd. 

Man.  1  cannot  praise  thy  marriage-choices, 
son. 
Rather  approvM  them  not ;  but  thou  didst  plead 
Divine  impulsion  pnanpting  how  thuu  might'st 
Find  some  occasion  tu  infest  our  foes. 
I  state  not  that ;  this  1  am  sure,  our  foes 
Found  soon  occa&iou  thereby  to  make  thee 
Their  captive.and  their  triumph  ;  thou  the  sooner 
Temptation  found'bt,  or  over-potent  charms. 
To  violate  the  sacred  trust  of  silence 
Deposited  within  thee ;    which  to  have  kept 
Tacit  was  in  thy  jkjwct:  true  ;  and  tliou  bear*st 
Enough,  and  more  the  burthen  of  that  fault ; 
f      Bitterly  hast  thou  paid,  and  still  art  paying. 
That  rigid  score.     A  worse  thinjf  yet  remains ; 
This  day  the  Philistines  a  popular  feast 
lierc  celebrate  in  Gaza ;  and  proclaim 
Great  pomp,  and  sacritices  and  praises  loud, 
To  Dagon,  as  their  god  who  hath  delivpyd 
Thee,  Samson,  bound  and  blind  intotlieir  hands, 
Tlicni  out  of  ihine,  who  skw'st  them  many  a 

slain. 
So  DagoD  shall  be  magnified,  and  God, 
Bi'sides  whom  is  no  God,  compared  with  idols, 
Disglorified,  blaspheurd,  and  had  in  scorn 
By  the  idolatrous  rout  amidst  their  wine  ; 
Which  to  have  come  to  pass  by  means  of  thee, 
Samscn,  of  all  thy  sufferings  think  the  heaviest, 
Of  all  reproach  the  most  with  shame  that  ever 
Could  have  befall'n  ihee  and  thy  father's  house, 

Sanu.  Father,  I  do  acknowledge  and  confess 
That  I  this  honour,  1  this  pomp,  have  brought 
I'o  Dagon,  and  advanced  his  praises  high 
Among  the  heathen  round  ;  to  God  have  brought 
Dishonour,  obloquy,  and  op'd  the  mouths 
Of  idolists,  and  atheists  ;  have  brought  S'.andal 
To  Israel,  diffidence  of  God,  and  doubt 
In  feeble  hearts,  propense  enough  before 
To  waver,  or  fall  off  and  join  with  idols ; 
Which  is  my  chief  afUiction,  shame  and  sorrpw. 
The  anguish  of  my  soul,  that  suffers  not 
Mine  eye  to  *  harbour  sleep,  or  thoughts  to  rest. 
This  only  hope  relieves  me,  that  the  strife 
With  me  hath  end  ;    all  the  contest  is  now 
Twixt  Gqtl  and  Dagon  ;    Dagon  hath  presnm'd. 
Me  overthrown,  to  enter  lists  with  God, 
His;  d(  ity  comparing  and  preferring 
Befr^re  the  God  of  Abraham.     He,  be  sure, 
Will  not  connive,  or  linger,  thus  provok'd, 
Sut  will  arisei  and  his  gresX  oame  assert : 


Dagon  must  sloop,  and  shall  ere  long  receiTft 
Such  a  discomfit,  as  shall  c|uite  despoil  him 
Of  all  these  boasted  trophies  won  on  nie. 
And  with  confusion  blank  his  worshippers. 

Man,  With  cause  this  hope  relieres  thee,  vA 
these  words 
I  as  a  prophecy  receive ;  for  God, 
Nothing  more  certain,  will  not  long  defer 
To  vindicate  the  glory  of  his  name 
Against  all  competition,  nor  will  long 
Endure  It  doubtfiil  whether  Godhe  ijoxd. 
Or  Dagon.     But  for  thee  wliat  shall  be  done  ?    . 
Thou  must  not,  in  the  mean  while  here  forgoV 
Lie  in  this  miserable  loathsome  plight. 
Neglected.     1  already  have  made  way 
To  some  Philistian  lords,  with  whom  to  treat 
About  thy  ransom  :  well  they  may  by  this 
Have  satisfied  their  utmost  of  revenge 
By  pahis  and  slaveries,  worse  than  death,  infUctec^ 
On  thee,  who  now    no  more   canst   do   them 
harm* 

Sams,  Spare  that  proposal,   father ;  spare  the 
Of  that  solicitation ;  let  me  here,  ^trouhk 

Asl  deserve,  pay  on  my  punishment  5 
And  expiate,  if  possible,  my  crime, 
Shameful  garrulity.     To  have  rcvcsd'd 
Secrets  of  men,  the  secrets  of  a  firiend. 
How  heinous  had  the  fact  been,  how  deserving 
Contempt  and  scorn  of  all,  to  be  excluded 
All  friendship,  and  avoided  as  a  blab. 
The  mark  of  fool  set  on  his  front  ?  But  I  • 

God's  coimsel  have  not  kept,  liisholy  secret 
Piesumptuoiisly  have  published,  impiously. 
Weakly  at  least,  and  shan^cfully  ;  a  sin 
That  Gentiles  in  their  parables  condemn 
To  their  abyss  and  horrid  pains  confin'd. 

Man.  Be  penitent,  and  for  thy  fault  contrite^ 
But  act  not  in  thy  own  aflliction,  son : 
Repent  the  sin  ;  but,  if  the  punishment 
Thou  canst  avoid,  self-preservation  bids  j 
Or  tlie  execution  leave  to  high  disposal* 
And  let  another  hand,  not  thine,  exact 
Thy  penal  forfeit  from  thyself:  perhaps 
God  will  relent,  and  quit  thee  all  his  debt; 
Who  ever  more  appnives,  and  more  accepts, 
(Rest  pleas'd  with  humble  and  filial  submissioo,] 
Him,  who,  imploring  mercy,  sues  for  life, 
Than  who,  self-rigorous,  chooses  death  as  due; 
Which  argues  over-just,  and  8elf-displeas*d 
For  self-offence,  more  than  for  God  offended. 
Reject  not  then  w  bat  oflfcr'd  means ;  who  knows 
But  God  hath  set  before  us,  to  return  tliee 
Home  to  thy  country  and  his  sacred  house, . 
Where  thou  mayst  bring  thy  offerings,  to  avert 
His  further  ire,  with  prayers  and  vows  renew*d } 

Sams.  His  pardon  I  implore ;   bat  as  for  life,  . 
To  what  end  should  1  seek  it  ?  when  in  BlieugUi 
All  mortals  I  excelPd,  and  great  in  hopes 
With    youthful    courage,    and    mfignmimc«r 
thoughts  [ploitSt 

Of  birth  from  Heaven  foretold,  and  hi|^  et* 
Full  of  divine  instinct;,  after  some  proof 
Of  acts  indeed  heroic,  farbej^ond 
The  sonsof  Anak,  famous  now  and  blaz'd. 
Fearless  of  danger,  like  a  p^ty  god 
I  walk'd  about  admir'd  of  all,  and  dreaded 
On  hostile  ground,  none  daring  my  affront. 
Then  swolPn  with  pride  into  the  snare  I  fejl 
Of  fair  fidlacious  looks,  venereal  tra  ns, 
Soften'd  with  pleasure  and  volvptuoos  iU^f 
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At  length  to  lay  my  henA  and  hallow  »dplejgc 
Of  all  my  strength  in  the  lascivious  lap 
Of  a  deceitftil  concubine,  who  shore  me 
IJkc  a  tame  wether,  all  my  precious  fleece, 
Then  tuni'd  me  out  ridrculous,  clesppild, 
Shaven,  and  disarm 'd  among  mine  oncmie«.      -^  . 
Chur,  Desire  of  wine  &nd  all  delicious  drinks, 
Which  many  a  famous  warrior  overturns, 
ITiou  couldst  repress ;  nor  did  the  dancing  rub} 
Sparkling,  out  pour'd,theflavoiiri  or  the  smell, 
Or  *««le  that  cheers  the  heart  of  gods  or  njei^ 
Allure  thee  from  the  ctx)l  crystalline  stream.  • 

Sami.  Wherever  founlain  or  freiih  cnrrent 
Against  the  eastern  ray,  translucent,  pure[ti6w*d 
M- it  h  touch  ethereal  of  Heaven's  fiery  rt)d, 
I  drank,  from  the  clear  milky  juice  allaying 
Thirst,  andrefreshM  :  nor  envied  them  the  grape 
Whose  heads  that  turbulent  liqnour  fills  with 
fiimes.  '  .• 

Cher.  O  madness,  to  think  use  of  strongest 
wines 
And  strongest  drinks  our  chief  suppdft-of  health, 
When  God  with  these  forbidden  made  choice  t^ 

rear 
His  mighty  champion,  strong  above  compare, 
Whose  drink  wa»  only  from  the  liquid  brook. 
Sams,  But  what  avaii'd  this  temperance,  not 
complete 
Against  another  object  more  eaticingt:? 
What  hoots 't  at  one  gate  to  make  defeocej 
And  at  another  to  let  in  the  foe, 
Effeminately  vanquish'd  ?  by  which  means, 
Now  blind,   di^heartenM,  sbam'd,  dishonoured, 

qucUM, 
To  what  can  I  be  useful,  wherein  serve 
My  nation,  and  the  work  from  Heaven  iinpos'd, 
But  to  sit  idle  on  the  household  hearth, 
A  bunlcn&us  drrme ;  to  visitants  a  gaze, 
Or  pitied  object,  these  redundant  locks 
Robustious  to  no  purpose  clustering  down, 
Vain  monumcut  of  strength  ;   till  length  of  years 
And  sedentary  numbness  craze  ray  limbs 
To  a  contemptible  old  age  obscure  ? 
Here  rather  let  me  drudge,  and  earn  my  brcfud  ^ 
Till  vermin,  or  the  drafl'  of  servile  food. 
Consume  me,  and  oft-invocated  death 
Hasten  the  vielcome  end  of  all  my  pains. 

Man,  Wilt  thou  tbeu  serve  the  Philistines  with 
that  gift 
Which  was  expressly  given  thee  to  annoy  them  ? 
Better  at  home  lie  bed-rid ,  not  only  idle. 
Inglorious,  unempli>yM,  with  age  outworn. . 
Bui  God,  whocausda  fountain  nt  thy  prayer 
From  the  dry  ground  to  spring,  thy  thirst  to  allay 
After  the  brui  t  of  bnttle,  can  as  oasy 
Cause  light  again  within  thy  eyes  to  spring, 
Wherewith  to  serve  him  better  than  thou  hast; 
And  I  persuade  me  so  ;  w  by  else  this  strengtli 
Jidiracuious  yet  remaining  in  those  locks  ? 
Hit  might  continues  in  thee  not  for  nought, 
IHqt  shall  his  wondt  njus  gifts  be  frust  rate  thus. 
Sanu,  All  otherwise  to  me  my  thoughts  por- 
teiKl,  [light, 

That  these  davk  Arbs  no  more  shall  treat  with 
>7or  the  other  light  of  life  c(  ntinue  long. 
But  yield  to  doub'e  darkness  nigh  at  hand : 
|So  much  I  feel  my  genial  spirits  droop, 
Ijfly  hopes  all  flat.  Nature  within  me  seems 
'  )ip  all  )ker.fiiiictiqis  weary  of  herself  3 


My  race  of  glory  run,  and  race  of  shame» 
And  I  shall  shortly  be  with  them  thnt  reat. 
Man,  Delieve    not  these    suggestions,    wUidl 
proceed 
From  anguish  of  the  m^nd  and  humours  b!ack« 
'l^hat  mingle  with  thy  f:mcy.     I  however 
Must  nil  omit  a  father's  timely  care 
To  prosecute  the  means  of  thy  deliverance 
By  rans(^,  or  how  else :  mean  while  be  calm. 
And  healing  words  from  these  thy  friends  admit,    , 

Sams.  O  that  torment  should  qol  be  coniuji'd 

Tothe  body's  wouuds  and  sores,  » 

With  maladie*;  innumerable 

In  heart,  head,  breast,  and  reins  ^ 

IKut  must  secret  passage  find 

To  the  inmost  mind, 

There  exercise  all  his  fierce  accidents,'     ' 

And  on  her  purest  spirits  prey. 

As  on  entrails,  joint^i ,  and  limbf:. 

With  answerable  pains,  but  more  iateosey 

Thouj;h  void  of  corporal  sense; 
My  griefs  not  only  pain  me 

As  a  linsrering  disease. 

But,  finding  no  u dress,  ferment  and  rage  ; 

Nor  less  than  wounds  immedicable 

F  ankle,  and  fester,  and  gangrene. 

To  black  mortification.  C^tiogs, 

Thoughts,  my  tormentors,    arm'd  with  deadly 

Mangle  my  apprehensive  tenderest  parts, 
Exasperate,  cxulceratc,  and  raise 

Dire  inflammation,  which  no  cooling  herb 

Or  med'cinal  liquor  can  assuage. 

Nor  breath  of  vernal  air  from  snowy  Alp. 

Sleep  hath  forsook  and  given  me  o*cr 

To  death's  benumbing  opium  as  my  only  Cure : 

Thence  faintiugs,  swoonings  of  despair. 

And  sense  of  Heaven's  desertion. 

I  was  his  nursling  once,  and  choice  delight. 
His  destin'd  from  the  womb, 
Promised  by  heavenly  message  twice  descending. 
Under  bis  special  eye 

Absteniinous  Tgrew  up,  and  thrived  amain;        . 
He  led  itie  on  to  mightiest  deeds, 
Ab  .ve  the  nerve  of  mortal  arm. 
Against  the  uncircumcis'd,  our  enemies  : 
But  now  hath  cast  me  oiV  as  never  known. 
And  to  those  cruel  enemies. 
Whom  I  by  his  appointment  had  provokM, 
l^ft  mo  all  helpless,  with  the  irreparable  losa 
or  s'ght,  resei  v'd  alive  to  be  repeated^ 
'ITie  subject  of  their  cruelty  or  scorn. 
Nor  am  I  in  the  list  of  them  that  hope ; 
HojKiless  are  all  my  evils,  all  remediless : 
Ibis  one  prayer  yet  remains,  might  1  be  heard. 
No  long  i>ctit  ion,  speedy  death. 
The  close  of  all  my  miseries,  and  the  balm. 
Cfior.  INlany  are  the  sayings  of  the  wise. 
In  ancient  and  in  modem  books  inroll'd. 
Extolling  patience  as  the  truest  fortitude  j 
And  to  the  bearing  well  of  all  calamities. 
All  chances  incidents  to  man's  frail  life, 
Consolatories  writ  [sought 

With  studied  argument,  and  much   persuasion 
Lenient  of  grief  and  anxious  thought : 
Hut  with  the  afflicted  in  bis  pangs  theiC  sound 
Little  pro\-ails,  or  rather  seems  a  tune    [plaint ; 
Harsli,  and  of  dissonant  mood  from  his  coi»* 
U}lc!is  he  feel  within 
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Some  wnrce  of  oonsolatioa  from  above. 
Secret  refreshings,  that  repair  his  streDgtb, 
And  fainting  spirits  uphold. 

6od  of  our  fothers,  what  is  man  1 
That  thou  towards  him  with  hand  fio  varioua, 
Or  might  I  say  oontrarious,  [course, 

Temper'st  thy  providence   through    bis  short 
>'ot  evenly,  is  thou  rul'st  [mute, 

The   angelic    orders,    and    inferior   creatures 
Irrational  and  brute. 
Jifor  do  I  name  of  men  the  common  rout. 
That,  wandering  loose  about. 
Grow  up  and  perish,  as  the  summer-fly. 
Heads  without  name  no  more  remember'd  ; 
But  sudi  as  thou  hast  solemnly  elected, 
"With  gifts  and  graces  eminently  adom'd. 
To  some  great  work,  thy  glory, 
And  people's  safety,  which  in  part  they  effect : 
Yet  towartl  these  thus  dignified,  thou  oft, 
Amidsttheir  height  of  noon,  [no  regard 

Changest  thy  countenance,  and  thy  band,  with 
Of  highest  favours  past 
From  thee  on  them,  or  them  to  thee  of  service. 

Nor  only  dost  degrade  them,  or  remit 
To  life  obscur'd,  which  were  a  £sir  dismission. 
But  throw'st  them  lower  than  thou  didst  enlt 
Unseemly  ftdls  in  human  eye,  [them  high, 

Too  grievous  for  the  trespass  or  omission  i 
Oft  leav*st  them  to  the  hostile  sword 
Of  heatheiS  and  profane,  their  carcassea 
To  dogs  and  fowls  a  prey,  or  else  captiv'd  ; 
Or  to  the  uigust  tribunsils,  under  change  of  timet. 
And  condemnation  of  the  ingimtefiil  multitude. 
If  these  they  'icape,  perhaps  in  poverty 
With  sictoeip  and  disease  thou  bow'st  them  down, 
Pamfnl  diseates  and  deform'd. 
In  crude  old  ^fe ; 

Though  not  disordinate,  yet  causeless  sujBbring 
The  punishment  of  disiiolute  days :  in  fine. 
Just,  or  unjust,  alike  seem  miserable. 
For  oft  alike  both  come  to  evil  end. 

So  deal  not  with  this  once  thy  glorious  cham- 
pion. 
The  image  of  thy  strength,  and  mighty  minister. 
What  do  I  beg  ?  bow  hist  thou  dealt  already  ? 
Behold  bim  in  this  state  calamitous,  and  turn 
His  hibours,  for  thou  canst,  to  peaceful  end. — 

But  who  is  this,  what  thing  of  sea  or  land  ? 
Female  of  sex  it  seems, 
That  so  bedeck'd,  ornate,  and  gay, 
jComes  this  way  sailing 
Like  a  stately  ship 
Of  Tarsus,  bound  for  the  isles 
Of  Javan  or  Gadire 

•With  ail  her  bravery  on,  and  tackle  trim. 
Sails  filPd,  and  streamers  waving, 
Oourted  by  all  the.  winds  that  hold  them  play. 
An  amber  scent  of  o<kirou8  perfume 
Her  harbinger,  a  damsel  train  behind  ; 
Some  rich  Philistian  matron  she  may  seem; 
^nd  now  at  nearer  view,  no  other  certain 
71)an  Dalila  thy  wife. 

Sams.  My  wife !  my  traitress :   let  her   not 
come  near  me. 

Chor,  Yet  on  she  muves,  now  stands  and  eyes 
thee  fix'd,  [clin*d, 

Abont  to  have  spoke ;  but  now,  with  head  de- 
Like  a  fair  flower  surcharged  with    d«w,    she 
Hceps,  - 


And  woids  «ddiMa*d  ntsn  iaio  toanditfofar^ 
Wetting  the  bofden  of  her  lilkea  ml : 
But  now  again  ih^  makes  addrett  to  apeak. 

[Enter]  2>dtia. 

Dal.  With  doobtfol  loet  and  wavering 
lution 
I  came,  still  dreadingthT  displeaaore,  I 
Which  to  have  merited,  without  enenae, 
I  cannot  bat  acknowledge ;  yet,  if  tean 
May  expiate,  (though  the  hct  moreefii  dvaw 
In  the  perverse  event  than  I  foresaw,) 
My  penance  bathBotalackea^dythoiigfa  wuf  t"" 
Noway  ainii'd.    Bot ooBJogal  affBC&oo»      [dpa 
Prevailing  over  lear  and  timoroot  donbky 
Hath  led  me  on,  dearoos  to  babold    . 
Once  more  thy  face,  and  know  oCthjaetalev 
If  aught  in  my  ability  may  s^nre 
To  lighten  what  tlioa  suffex'at,  and  appeaae 
Thy  mind  with  what  amende  is  in  mgr  power. 
Though  late,  yet  in  some  part  to  reoompitnse 
My  rash,  but  more  imibftunate,  misdnrid 

SoHt.  Out,  out,  bysBna !  thcae  aia  thy  wixdad 
arts. 
And  arts  of  every  woman  false  like  tfaee; 
To  break  all  £uth»  all  vows,  deoeive^  betray. 
Then  as  repentant  to  submit,  beseech. 
And  reconcilement  move  with  feign'd  remorae. 
Confess,  and  promise  wondeis  Inker  change; 
Not  ^uly  penitent,  but  chief  to  try 
Her  husband,  how  for  urg'd  hispatieneebeaii^ 
His  virtue  or  weakness  which  way  to  assail : 
Then  with  morecaatioug  and  instractad  ikiU 
Again  transgresses,  and  again  submits  ; 
That  wisest  and  bett  roea,  full  oft  begaiPd» 
With  gaodness  priucipled  aot  to  reject 
The  penitent,  but  ever  to  forgive^ 
Are  dra.wn  to  wear  out  miserable  days,. 
Entangled  with  a  poisonous  bosom  snaka^ 
If  not  by  quick  destruction  soon  cut  off. 
As  I  by  thee,  to  ages  an  example. 

Dal.  Yet  hear  me,  Samson ;   not  that  I  siH 
To  lessen  or  extenuate  my  offienot,         Mvnat 
But  that  on  the  other  side,  if  it  be  wei|^ 
By  itself,  with  aggravatioas  not  sureliyg'd. 
Or  else  with  jnst  allowance  countexpois'd, 
I  may,  if  possible,  thy  pardon  find 
The  easier  tQwai*ds  me,  or  thy  hatred  Itau 
First  granting,  as  1  do,  it  wa»a  weaknesa 
In  me,  but  incident  to  all  our  sex. 
Curiosity,  inquisitive,  importune. 
Of  secrets,  then  with  like  iafinnity 
To  publish  them,  both  common  female  fanhs : 
Was  it  not  weakness  also  to  make  known 
For  importunity,  that  is,  for  nought. 
Wherein  ooosisted  all  thy  strength  and  safety? 
To  what  1  did  thou  show'd'st  me  first  the  way. 
But  I  to  enemies  reveal'd,  and  should  not : 
Nor  should*st  thou  have  trusted  that  to  wonso^ 
Ere  I  to  thee,  thou  to  thsrself  wast  cniel.[fnilty : 
Let  weakness  then  with  weaknesscome  to  paiie^ 
So  near  related,  or  the  same  of  kiqd. 
Thine  forgive  mine ;  that  men  may  oensnrethioe 
The  gentler,  if  severely  thou  exact  not     [fouod. 
More  strength  from  me,   than  in  tbysdf  was 
And  what  if  love,  which  thou  interpret'st  hate, 
Tlie  jealousy  of  love,  powerful  of  sway 
In  human  hearts,  nor  less  in  mind  towards  itM\ 
Caus'd  what  X  did  ?  1  saw  thee  mutable 
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me 

Afllier  aCl1miiA,9oai^tbT>ll  meant  therefore 
How  to  endear,  and  hold  thee  to  mefinnert : 
No  hetter  ifay  I  saw  than  by  importuning 
Tb  learn  th  jr  aecrets,  get  into  my  power 
Tliy  key  of  strength  md  safety :  tboa  wilt  say, 
l¥ny  then  rereal'd  ?  I  was  aasui'd  by  those 
Who  tempted  me,  that  nothing  was  design^ 
ilgainst  thee  but  safe  coMody,  and  hdd  : 
That  made  far  me ;  I  knew  tl»t  liberty 


Was  not  behind,  but  ever  at  my  ear. 
Preaching  how  meritorious  with  thegoda 
It  would  be  to  ensnare  an  irreligious 
Dbhooourer  of  Dagon :  what  bad  I 

I'  To  oppose  against  such  powerful  arguments  ? 
Only  my  love  of  thee  held  Iqng  debate. 
And  combated  in  silence  all  these  reasona 
With  hard  conttet :   at  length  that  groonded 

maxim, 
So  rife  and  celebrated  in  the  mouths 
Of  Wisest  men,  that  to  the  public  good 
WouU  draw  thke  forth  to  perilous  eitterprises,     I  Private  respects  must  yield,  with  grave  authority 


While  I  at  home  sat  foil  ofcares  and  fears, 
Wdling  thy  absence  in  my  widow'd  bed ; 
Ifere  I  should  still  ei^y  thee,  day  and  night, 
li^iBe  and  love's  prisoner,  not  the  Philistinei', 
Whole  fo  myself,  unhazarded  abroad, 
li^Holei^  at  home  of  partners  in  my  love. 
Tlwae  reaaons  in  love's  law  have' past  for  good, 
Though  fond  and  reasonless  to  some  perhaps : 
And  love  hath  oft,  well  meaning,  wrought  much 

wbe. 
Yet  always  ^ty  or  pardon  hath  obtain'd. 
Be  not  unlike  all  otheit,  not  austere 
As  thou  art  strong,lnflexible  as  steel. 
If  thou  in  streqgth  sdl  mortals  dost  eioeed. 
In  unoompassionate  anger  do  not  so. 

Ssai.  How  cunningly  the  sorceress  displays 
Her  own  transgressions,  to  upbraid  me  mine  1 
That  malice,  not  repentance,  brought  thee  hither. 
By  this  appears :   (  gave,  thou  say'st,  the  ex- 
ample, 
I  led  the  way ;  bitter  reproach,  but  true; 
I  to  mjTself  was  felse  ere  thou  to  me ; 
Such  pardon  therefore  as  I  give  my  folly, 
Take  to  thy  wicked  deed ;  which  when  thou  seest 
Impanial,  self-severe,  inexorable. 
Thou  wilt  renounce  thy  seeking,  and  much  rather 
Confesait  feigned  :  weakness  is  tby  excuse, 
AaA  I  believe  it ;  weakness  to  resist 
Fhilistian  gold :  if  weakness  may  excuse. 
What  mui^lerer,  what  traitor,  parricide, 
Ineestuoos,  sacrileg^us,  but  may  plead  i%  ? 
All  wiekedness  is  weakness  :  that  plea  therefore 
With  God  or  man  will  gain  thee  no  remissioo. 
But  lovecottiBtrain'd  thee ;  call  it  furious  rage 
To  satisfy  thy  lust:  love  sedis  to  have  love  $ 
My  kyve  bow  ooiild'st  thou  hope,  who  took'st  the 
To  raise  in  me  inexpiable  bbte;  [way  | 

Knowing,  as  needs  I  must,  by  thee  betray'd  f 
In  vain  thou  striv'st  to  cover  shame  iritb  shame. 
Or  by  evasions  thy  crime  uncover'st  more. 
JXilL  Sfoce  thoti  determln'st  wesikness  for  no 
plea  pug. 

In  man  or  wcman,  though  to  thy  own  condemn- 
Hear  what  aanults  I  had,  what  snares  besides. 
What  sieges  girt  me  round,  ere  I  consented ;     , 
Which  might  have  aw'd  the  best-rear>lv>d  of  men. 
The  ootttftantett,  to  have  yielded  without  blame. 
-it  wa»  not  gold,  as  to  my  charge  thou  lajr'st, 
Thkt  wrouj^t  with  me :  thou  kiiow>tt  the  migit 

trates 
And  princes  of  my  country  came  in  peiion, 
Solicited,  commanded,  threfliten'd,^urg'd. 
Adjured  by  all  the  bondsi  of  civil  duty 
And  of  religion,  pressed  how  just  it  was, 
How  booourable,  how  glorious,  to  entrap        ^ 
A  common  eneoiy,  who  had  destroyed 
Such  numbers  otdwr  nation  i  and  the  priest 


I  Took  foil  possession  Of  me,  and  prevailed ; 
Virtue,  as  I  thought,  truth,  duty,  so  enjoining. 
Sams.  I  thought  where  all  thy  cirding 
would  end ; 
In  feign*d  rdigion,  smooth  hjrpocrisy  1    . 
But  had  thy  love,  stiUodiously  pretonded,  [thee 

iBeen,  as  it  ought,  sincere,  it  would  have  taught 
Far  other  reasonings,  brought  forth  other  deeds. 
I,  before  all  the  daughters  of  my  tribe 
And  of  my  nation,  chose  thee  from  among 
My  enemies,  lov>d  thee,  as  too  well  thou  knew'sl; 
Toowell ;  unbosomed  all  my  secrets  to  thee. 
Not  out  of  levity,  but  over-power*d 
By  thy  request,  who  could  deny  thee  nothing  { 
Yet  now  am  judg'd  an  enemy.    Why  then      ^ 
Did'sttbou  at  first  receive  me  for  thy  husband. 
Then,  as  since  then,  thy  country's  foe  profess'd  } 
Being  once  a  wife,  for  me  thou  wast  to  leave 
Parents  and  country  ;  nor  was  Itheir  sutgect. 
Nor  under  their  protection  but  my  own. 
Thou  mine,  not  theirs :  if  aught  against  my  life 
lliy  country  sought  of  thee,  it  sought  unjustly. 
Against  the  law  of  nature,  law  of  nations  i 
No  more  thy  country,  but  an  impioua  crenv 
Of  men  conspiring  to  uphold  thdr  state 
By  worse  than  hostile  deeds,  violating  the  emte 
For  which  our  country  is  a  name  so  de^^; 
Not  therefore  to  be  obey'd.    But  zeal  sKiv'd  thee; 

I'  To  please  thy  gods  thoi\  didst  it ;  goda,  unable 
To  acquit  themselves  and  prosecute  their  foes 
But  by  ungodly  deeds,  the  oontradictioQ 
Of  their  o;pFn  deity,  gods  cannot  be ; 
Less  therefore  (o  be  pleaa'd,  obey'd  or  feared. 
These  felse  pretexts,  and  varnished  colours  foil* 

ing, 
I  Bare  in  thy  guilt,  how  foul  must  thou  a^^^r  ? 
Dal.  In  argument  with  men  a  woman  ever 
Qoes  by  the  worse  whatever  be  her  cause. 

iSanu,  For  want  of  words  no  doubt,  or  lack  oC 
breath ; 
Witness  when  I  was  worried  with  thy  pealsi 

DaL  I  was  a  fool,  too  rash,  an4  quite  mistakei| 
In  what  I  thought  would  have  succeeded  best 
Let  me  obtain  forgiveness  of  thee,  Samson; 
Afiford  me  place  to  show  what  recompense 
Towards  thee  I  intend  for  what  I  have  misdooe. 
Misguided  ;  only  what  remains  past  cure 
Bear  not  too  sensibly,  nor  still  insist 
To  afflict  thyself  in  vain  :  though  sight  be  loit/ 
Life  yet  hath  mapy  solaces,  enjuy'd 
Where  other  senses  want  not  their  delights 
At  home  in  leisure  and  domestic  ease. 
Exempt  from  many  a  care  and  chance,  to  which 
Bye-sight  exposes  daily  men  abroad. 
I  to  the  lords  will  intereede,  not  doubting 
Their  favourable  ear,  that  1  may  fetch  thee 
From  forth  this  loathsome  prison-house  to  abide 


AH 
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With  me,  whnrcmy  redouble<l  tore  and  care. 
With  nursinp:  diliqience,  to  ine  glad  office, 
May  evnr  lend  alvDut  thee  to  old  aye,         [plied, 
With  all  thincs  grateful  rheor'd,   and  so  sup- 
^riiat,  vhat  by  me  thou  hast  lost,  thou  least  shalt 
mibs. 
f!amt.  Nb,  no ;  of  my  conilitlnn  take  no  cdrc  ; 
It  fitR  not ;  thon  and  i  lonf^  since  arc  twain  : 
?^or  think  meso  iin#ary  br  accurs'd. 
To  bring  my  feet  again  into  the  snare 
Where  onoe  I  have  been  caught :    I  know  ttjy 

trains, 
TT)ongh  dearly  to  my  cost,  thy  gin<,  and  toils  ; 
Thy  fair  enchanted  cup,  and  warbling  chanm. 
No  more  on  me  have  power ;  their  force  is  null'd ; 
Samuch  of  adder's  i^nsdom  I  have  l«am*d. 
To  fence  my  ear  against  thy  sorceries. 
If  ita  my  flower'  of  yuutb  and  strength,  when  all 
men  [hate  me 

TiOv'd,  honoured,  fcar'd  me,  thou  alone  conld'st 
Thy  husboml,  slight  me,  sell  me,  and  forego  me; 
Howwouldstthouuseme  now,  blind,  and  thereby 
Deceivable,  in  most  things  as  a  child 
Helpless,  thence  easily  contemn'd  and  scorn 'd. 
And  last  nej^ected  ?  how  would'st  thou  insult, 
Whenl  must  lire  u. morions  to  thy  will 
In  perfect  thraldom,  how  again  betray  me. 
Bearing  my  words  and  doings  to  the  lords 
To  gloss  upon,  and,  censuring,  frown  or  smile? 
This  jail  I  count  the  house  of  liberty 
To  tlihie,  whose  doors  my  feet  shall  nrrer  enter. 
/Xx/.  Let  me  approach  at  least,  and  touch  Uiy 

hand. 
Sams.  Not  for  tliy  life,  lest  fierce  remembrance 
Itafce 
My  sudden  rage  to  tear  thee  joint  by  joint 
.  At  distance  I  forgive  thee ;  go  with  that ; 
ISewail  thy  fakeiiofKl,  and  the  pious  works 
It  hath  brought  forth  to  make  thee  memorable 
Among  illustrious  women, faithful  wives! 
Cherish  thy  liastonM  widowhood  with  the  gold 
Of  matrimonial  treason  !  so  farewell. 

Da!.  I  -ee  th«»u  art  implacublt*,  more  deaf 
To  prayers,  than  winds  and  seas  ;  yet  winds  to 
Are  reconcil'd  at  length,  and  sea  t^  shore  :  [seas 
Thy  anger,  unappeasable,  still  rages, 
Rtemal  tempest,  never  to  be  calm'd. 
Why  do  I  humble  thus  myself,  aud,  siiing 
For  peace,  reap  nothing  but  repulse  and  bate  ? 
Bid  go  with  evil  omen,  and  the  brand 
Of  infamy  \\\ton  my  name  denounc'd  ? 
To  mix  witli  thy  roncemments  I  desist 
Hen(;efortb,  nor  too  much  disapprove  my  own. 
Fame,  if  not  double-fae'd,  is  doublc-moulh'd, 
And  with  contrary'  blast  proclaims  most  doeds  ; 
On  both  his  wings,  onf  black,  t  h*;  other  whiiu, 
Bears  greatest  names  in  his  wilfl  any  fliarht. 
My  nameperhaps  ainonu'  the  circjimcis'd 
In  Dan,  in  Judah.  and  the  l)ordering  tribes. 
To  all  posterity  may  stand  defam'd, 
With  malediction  mnntionVl,  and  the  blot 
Of  falsehood  mnstimconjuiral  traduc'd. 
But  in  my  country,  wheiv  I  most  desire. 
In  Ecron,  Gaza,  Asdod,  and  in  Galh, 
I  shall  be  nam'd  among  the  famouscst 
Of  women,  sung  at  solemn  festivals. 
Living  and  dead  recorded,  who,  to  save 
Her  country  fixim  a  fierce  destroyer,  chose 
Above  the  foitb  of  vedlock-bands  -,  my  tumb 


With  odours  visit ed  and  annual  flowers  $ 
Vot  less  renown*d  than  in  mount  Ephraun 
lael,  who  with  hospitable  guile 
Smote  Sisera  sleeping,  through  the  temples  naiTd*. 
Vor  shall  I  count  it  heinous  to  enjoy 
The  public  marks  of  honour  and  reward. 
Conferral  upon  me,  for  the  piety 
Whicti  to  my  amntry  I  was  judged  to  have  shoviu 
At  this  whoever  envies  or  repiiK», 
i  leave  him  to  his  lot,  and  like  my  own.      [^ExU.'i 
Chor,  SWs  gone,  a  manifest  serpent  by  hei* 
sting 
Discover 'd  in  the  end,  till  now  concealM. 

Sams.  So  let  her  gp  ;  God  sent  her  to  debase 
.\nd  aggravate  my  folly,  who  committed       [n»c» 
To  such  a  viper  his  most  sacred  tnijtt 
Of  secrcsy,  my  safety,  and  my  life. 

Chor.    Yet   beauty,    tliough    iujurioitSy   hath 
strange  power, 
Af^^r  off.'nce  returning,  to  regain 
Ijove  once  ix>ssc5s'd,  nor  can  be  easily 
RepuIsVI,  withoutifnicii  inward  pasvicm  fel£ 
And  secret  sting  of  amorous  remorse. 

Sams.  Love-quarrels  oft  in  pleasing  concord 
Not  wedlock- treachery  endaugeriog  life.       \jsai» 

Chor.  It  is'n»t  virtue,  wi^loffi,  valour,  wit. 
Strength,  comeliness  of  shape,  or  amplest  merit. 
That  woman's  love  can  win,  or  long  ii^erit ; 
But  what  it  is,  hard  is  to  say,  • 

Harder  to  hit, 

( Whiolj  way  soever  men  refer  it,) 
yU\c\\  like  thy  riddle,  Samson,  in  one  day 
.Or  seven,  though  oue  should  musitig  sit. 

If  any  of  these,  or  all,  the  Timuian  biida 
Had  not  80  sik>u  preferr'd 
ThypHrMnvinpli,  worthless  to  thee  compared, 
•Suceessor  in  tliy  l)ed. 
Nor  both  so  loosely  disatlied 
Their  nuptials,  nor  this  last  so  treach€ih)us 
■  Had  shoni  the  fatal  hanest  of  thy  head. 
Is  it  for  that  such  outward  ornament 
Was  lavi^h'd  on  their  sex,  that  inward  gifts 
Were  left  for  haste  unfmisb'd,  judgment  scanty 
*  Capacity  not  rais'd  to  apprehend 
fOr  value  what  is  best 
In  choice,  but  oftest  t(»  affect  the  irrong  ? 
<h-  was  to^»  much  of  self-love  mix*d. 
Of  constancy  no  ro»^  inHx'd, 
That  eithei-  they  love  nothing,  or  not  long  ? 

Whatever  it  be,  to  wisest  men  and  best 
Seeming  at  first  all  heavenly  under  virgin  veil, 
ikrff,  ino<lest,  u»ec:k,  demure, 
Oneejoiu'd,  thecoiitraiy  sh^proyes,  a  thorn 
IntcstiiM^  far  wIthi^  defen"sivc  arms 
A  cleaviuir  miseiruf,  in  his  way  to  virtue 
.A'Serstt  and  turhnleut,  or  by  her  charms 
Drhws  him  awry  en?>lav'd 
With  dotage,  and  his  sense  depraved 
To  folly  and  shameful  deeds  which  ruin  ends. 
What  pilot  so  expert  but  needs  must  wreck 
ImbarkM  with  sueh  a  steers-mate  at  the  hehii  ? 

Favoured  of  Ucavcn,  who  finds 
One  virtuous,  rarely  found. 
That  in  tlomestic  g»x)d  combines : 
Happy  that  bouse  !  his  way  to  peace  is  smooth : 
But  virtue,  which  breaks  through  all  oppoKiliuQ^ 
And  all  temptation  can  ircm;;ve. 
Most  shints.  ami  most  is  acceptable  above. 
Therefore  (Jod  s  unA\r<al  b* 
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GavA  to  the.  man  despotic  power 

Over  his  female  in  due  awe, 

Nor  from  that  right  to  part  an  hour. 

Smile  she  or  lour : 

S6  i^iall  he  least  confusion  dniw 

On  his  ichole  life,  not  sttay'd 

By  female  usnrpatioui  or  disniayM. 

"But  had  we  best  retire  ?  1  see  a  storm. 

Samt.  Fair  days  haTe  oft  ^ntracted  wind  atid 
rain. 

Chor.  But  this  another  kind  of  tempest  hfings. 

Sanu.  Be  less  abstr^K,  my  riddling  days  are 
past 

Chor,  Look  now  for  no  enchanting  voice,  nOr 
fear 
The  bait  of  honied  words  ;  a  rougher  tongne 
I>raws  hitherward  ;  I  know  him  by  his  stride, 
TiicgJant  Ilarapha  of  Gatb,  his  look 
Haughty,  as  is  his  pile  high-built  and  proud. 
Comes  he  in  peace  }   what  wind  hath  blown  him 
I  less  conjecture  than  when  first  1  saw       [hither 
The  sumptuous  Dalila  floating  this  way : 
His  habit  carries  peace,  his  brow  defiance. 

4SS11U.  Or  peace,  or  not,  alike  to  me  he  comes. 

Cbor,  His  fraught  we  soon  shall  know,  he  now 
arrives. 

[Enter]  Barapka, 

Har.  I  come  not,    Samson,  to  condole  thy 
chance, 
As  thi^*  perliaps,  yet  wish  it  had  not  been. 
Though  for  no  friendly  intent     I  am  of  Oath  ; 
•Meu  call  me  Ilarapha,  of  stock  renowned 
As  Og,  or  Anak,  and  the  Emims  old 
'lliat  Kiriathatm  held  ;  thou  know'st  me  now 
Jf  thou  at  all  art  known.     Much  I  have  heard 
Of  thy  prodigious  migh^  ami  feats  performed. 
Incredible  to  me,  in  thisdivpleas'd, 
That  I  was  never  present  on  ihc  place 
Of  those  encounters,  where  we  might  have  tried 
Fach  other^  forre  in  ramp  or  listed  field  ; 
And  now  am  come  lo  s*^  of  whom  such  noise 
Hath  walk'd  about,  and  ench  lluib  to  survey. 
If  thy  appearance  answer  loud  rr|V>rt. 

Swns*  The  way  to  know  were  iu)t  to  see  but 
taste. 

War.  Dost  thou  already  sinprle  mc  ?  I  thought 
Gy  v€  s  and  the  mill  had  tamM  thee.  O  thai  fortune 
Had  brouc^ht  me  to  the  tield,   wheic  thou  art 

fam'd 
To  have' wrought  such  wonders  with  an  a«*s  ja^  ! 
I  tthould  haveforcM  thee  soon  with  other  arms. 
Or  left  thy  carcass  where  the  ass  lay  thrown : 
So  bad  the  glory  of  prowess  been  recovered 
To  Palestine,  won  by  a  Philistine, 
From  the  nnforoskin'd  nuc,  of  whom  thou  bear'st 
The  highest  name  for  valiunt  acts ;  that  honour, 
Cn-tflin  to  have  won  by  mortal  duel  from  thee, 
I  lose,  prevented  by  thy  eyes  put  out 

Sams.  Boa^t  not  of  tihat  thou  would'st  have 
done,  bHt  do 
^liat  then    thou  would 'st;  thou  secstitinthy 
hand. 

Ifar.  To  combat  w  th  a  blind  man  I  disdain. 
And  thou  hast  n^ed  much  washing  to  be  touch'd. 

Sam  \  Such  usajfc  as  yourluHvmrable  lords 
AfTord  m  •  assassioattHl  and  betrayed. 
Who  durst  not  with  their  whole  united  powers 
In  fight  witUbtand  mc  single  and  uoann*d. 


Vor  in  the  house  with  ciiamLer-ambushesv 
Ciose-baiided  durst  attack  me,  no,  not  slipping. 
Till  they  had  hir'd  a  worn  in  witli  their  gold 
Breaking  her  maniago-faith  to  circumvent  me. 
Tliercfore,  without  feipn'd  shifts,  let  be  assigned 
Some  narrow  place  eiiclosM,  where  sight  may 

give  thee, 
Or  rather  flight,  no  gi^erit  advantage  on  me ; 
Then  piit  on  all  thy  gorgeous  arms,  thy  helmet 
And  brigandine  of  brass,  thy  broad  habergeon. 
Vant-brace  and   grevcs,  and  gauntlet,  add  tby 

spear, 
A  weaver's  beam,  and  scven-times-folded  ^icld  j 
I  only  with  an  dakeii  staff  will  meet  thee. 
And  raise  such  outcries  on  thy  clattered  iron. 
Which  long  shall   not  witlihold  me   iVom  tby 

head. 
That  in  it  little  time,  while  breath  remains  thee. 
Thou  oft  shalt  wish  thyself  at  Gath  to  boast 
AG:ain  in  safety  what  thou  would*st  havfe  done 
To  Samsofiybut  shalt  never  see  Gath  more. 
Hot,  Thou  durst  not  thus  disparage  glorious 

arms. 
Which  greatest  heroes  have  in  battle  worn, 
Their  ornament  and  safety,  had  not  spells 
And  black  enchantments,  some  magician*s  art, 
Arm'd  thee  or  charm'd  thee  gtrong,  which  thou 

from  Heaven 
Feign'dst.  at  thy  birth,  was  gi\-en  thee  in  thy  hair. 
Where  strength  can  least  abide,  though  &1I  thy 

hairs 
Were  bristles  fangM  like  those  that  ridge  the  back 
Of  chafd  wild  boars,  or  niftled  porcupines. 

Sams.  I  know  no  spells,  use  no  furliidden  arts; 
My  trust  is  in  the  living  God,  who  gave  me 
At  my  nativity  this  strength,  diffused 
N'o  Ic^ss  throusrh  all  my  sinews,  3<>int8,  and  bones. 
Than  thin-^  while  1  presrrvM  these  locks  unshorn. 
The  pledge  of  my  uiiviolated  vow. 
For  proof  hereof,  if  Dagim  be  thy  g  >d, 
G^)  to  his  temple,  invocate  his  aid 
With  soleniiiest  devotion,  spread  before  him 
How  highly  it  concerns  his  glory  now 
To  friistral*'  and  dissolve  these  hiagic  spells. 
Which  1  to  be  the  power  of  IsraePs  God 
Avow,  and  challenge  Dagon  to  the  te*t. 
Offering  to  combnt  thee  his  champion  hold, 
With  the  utmost  of  his  Godhead  necooded : 
Then  thou  shalt  see,  or  rather,  to  tby  sorrow, 
Soon  feel,  whose  God  is  strong^-st,  thine  or  mine. 
flar.  Presume  not  oti  thy  (»o<l,  whr.te'cff  he  be  ; 
Thee  lie  regards  not,  owns  not,  hath  cutoflT 
Quite  fn)m  his  people,  and  deliver'd  up 
Into  thy  enemies' hand,  permitted  them 
To  put  out  both  thine  eyes,  and  fctter*d  send  tfae# 
Into  the  common  prison,  there  to  grind 
Among  the  slaves  and  assey  thy  comrades. 
As  pooil  fur  nothing  else;  iio  liettt r  service 
Wilb  those  thy  boistemus  locks,  no  worthy  matcU 
For  valour  to  assail,  nor  by  the  sword 
Of  noble  warrior,  so  to  stain  his  honour. 
But  by  the  barber's  razor  best  sulxlued. 

Sams.  All  these  indignities,  for  snch  they  arft 
From  thine,  these  evils  1  deserve,  and  more, 
Acknowledge  them  frt>m  God  inflicted  on  mft 
Justly,  yet  despair  not  of  his  final  pardon, 
Whose  ear  is  ever  open,  and  his  eye 
Gracious  to  re-admit  the  suppliant : 
In  confldjence  whereof  I  once  again 
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IXefy  tbee  to  the  trial  otmortil  figbt, 
^y  combat  to  decide  wboee  God  is  God, 
Thine,  or  whom  I  with  Israel's  sons  adore. 

Bar,  Fair  honour  that  tboa  dost  thy  God,  in 
trusting 
He  win  accept  ^nee  to  defend  this  canse, 
A  mnrderer,  a  revoltar,  and  a  robherl 

Samtn  Toogne-dougfaty  giant,  bow  dost  thoa 
prove  me  these  ? 
.  Tfar.  Is  not  thy  nation  sntjeetto  oiir  ktds  ? 
Their  magistrates  oonfess*d  it  when  they  took 

thee 
As  a  league-breaker,  and  delivered  boond 
Into  our  hands :  for  hadst  tbou  notcomltiittad 
Ifotorious  murder  on  those  thirty  men 
At  Ascalon,  who  never  did  thee  hairm. 
Then  like  a  robber  stripp'dst  them  of  their  robes  ? 
The  Philistmes,  when   thou   hadst  broke  the 

league. 
Went  up  with  armed  powers  thee  only  seekii^. 
To  others  did  no  videnoe  nor  spoil. 

Samt.  Among  the  daughters  of  the  Philistines 
I  chose  a  wife,  which  argued  me  no  foe  i 
And  in  your  city  held  my  nuptial  feast : 
But  yoax  ill-meaning  politician  lords. 
Under  pretence  of  bndal  friends  and  guests. 
Appointed  to  awaif  me  thirty  spies,  [bride 

who,  threatening  crod  death,  oonstraii^d  the 
To  wring  from  itie,  and  tell  to  them,  my  secret. 
That  solv'd  the  riddle  which  I  had  proposed. 
When  I  peroeiv'd  all  set  on  enmity. 
As  on  my  enemies,  wherever  chanc'd, 
I  us'd  hostility,  and  took  their  spoil. 
To  pay  my  undermiiiers  in  their  coin. 
My  nation  was  subjected  to  your  lords ; 
It  was  the  force  of  conquest ;  force  with  force 
Is  well  ejected  when  the  conquerM  can. 
But  I  a  private  person,  whom  my  country 
M  a  league-breaker  gave  up  bound,  presum'd 
Single  rebellion,  and  did  hostile  acts. 
I  was  no  private,  but  a  person  raised      [  Heaven, 
With  stren^h  sufficient,  and  conmiand  from 
To  free  my  country ;  if  their  servile  minds 
Me,  their  deliverer  sent,  would  not  receive. 
But  to  their  masters  gave  ine  up  for  nought, 
The  UDwortbier  they ;  whence  to  tbb  day  they 

serve. 
I  was  to  do  my  part  from  Heaven  assigned, 
And  had  perfbrm'd  it,  if  my  known  ofieoce 
klad  not  disabled  me,  not  all  j^our  force : 
These  shifts  refuted,  answer  thy  appellant, 
Though  by  his  blindness  maim'd  for  high  at- 
tempts, 
JVbo  now  defies  thee  thrice  to  single  fight. 
As  a  petty  enterprise  of  small  enforce. 

Bar,  With  thee  !  a  man  condemned,  a  slave 
enroU'd, 
jDue  Jt>y  the  law  to  capital  punishment ! 
To  fight  with  thee  no  man  of  arms  will  deign. 

Samt,  Caa'st  thou  for  this,  vain  boaster,  to 
suney  me, 
To  descant  on  my  stren^h,  and  give  thy  verdict  ? 
Come  nearer  ;  part  nut  hence  so  slight  informed ; 
But  take  good  heed  my  hand  survey'  not  ihce. 

Har,  O  Baal-zebub  !  can  my  ears  unus'd 
^ear  these  dishonours,  and  not  render  death  ? 

Hams.  No  man  withholds  thee,  nothing  finom 
thy  hand 
fear  I  incurable ;  bring  up'thy  van, 
"My  heeU  aie  fettered,  but  my  fist  is  free. 


Far.  This  iontenoeotber  kind  of  aniwerfltlL 

Samt.  Go,  baffled  toward !  kit  I  itm  npdi 
tbei^ 
Though  in  these  chains,  bulk  without  tpititti|^ 
And  with  obe  buffet  lav  thy  structure  Vm^ 
Or  swmg  thee  in.the  air,  theo  dash  thee  down 
To  the  hfzacd  of  thy  braMwand  shattered  sides. 

Kor.  By  Astarothf  ese  k)i|g  thou  dialt  tameat 
Tlesebtaieriet,  in  irons  loaKnoD  thee.  [MtiL] 

ChoTk  Ifit  giantship  If  gone  aomewhai  oreik- 
Mien, 
Stalktiig  inXtk  lest  uncootckmaUe  ttridet. 
And  lower  looks,  but  in  a  sultry,  chafe. 

SoHu,  I  dread  hiib  nor,  not  all  lua  giaat-brtod, 
Thoaigfa  fame  divulge  him  fether  of  fiTe  aoosy 
All  of  gigantic  size,  Goliah  chidr. 

Ckor,  He  will  directly  to  tlieknds,  I  fear. 
And  with  malicious  counsel  itir  tliem  up 
Some  way  or  oiber  yet  further  to  attict  tbee. 

Ssau,  He  fiiust  allege  some  cause,  and  ottnt^ 
fight 
Will  not  dsire  mentkxi,  lest  a  qqettioo  rise 
Whether  he  durst.accept  the  ofi^  or  not ; 
Andy  that  he  durrt  not,  plain  enouKfa  appciiiM. 
Much  more  aAiction  thim  already  felt 
Tliey  cannot  well  impoae,  nor  I  tfustaiA  ; 
If  they  intend  advantage  of  my  labours. 
The  motk  of    ipany   bands,  which  earns  ipy 

keeping 
With  no  small  profit  dailv  to' my  owoerai 
But  come  what  will,  my  deadliest  fi»e  tHO  pitirs 
My  speediest  firiend,  by  death  to  rid  me  henoe  ; 
The  worst  that  he  can  give  tb\ne  the  belt. 
Yet  so  it  may  fall  out,  l>ecause  their  edd 
Is  haJte,  not  help  to  me,  it  may  with  nuna 
Draw  their  own  ruin  who  attempt  the  dead* 

Chor,  Oh  how  comely  it  is,  and  ham  revifipg 
To  the  spiriu  of  just  men  kmg  opprfcai'd ! 
When  God  into  the  hands  of  their  detirefer 
Puts  invincible  might 

To  quell  the  mighty  of  the  Earth,  the  oppreamr, 
The  brute  and  boisterous  force  <if  violent  ueo. 
Hardy  and  industrious  to  supj^ort 
Tyrannic  power,  but  raging  to  putsne 
The  righteous  and  all  such  as  honblBr  truth  ) 
He  all  their  ammunition 
And  feats  of  war  defeats^ 
With  plain  heroic  magriitode  of  mliil 
And  celestial  vigour  arm*d; 
Their  armouries  and  magazinea  cobtenms. 
Renders  them  uselos;  while 
With  winged  expedition. 
Swift  as  the  lightninj^  glance,  he  executes 
His  errand  on  &e  wicked,  who,  surprised, 
Lo(e  their  defence,  distracted  and  amaa*d. 

But  patience  is' more  oft  the  exerd^ 
Of  saints,  the  trial  of  their  fortitude. 
Making  them  eadi  his  own  delrverer^ 
And  victor  over  all 
That  tyranny  or  fortune  can  inflict* 
Either  of  these  is  in  thy  lot, 
Samson,  witli  might  endued 
Above  the  sops  of  men ;   but  sight  tierfeav'd 
May  chance  to  number  thee  with  those 
Whom  patience  finally  must  crown. 

This  idol's  day  hath  been  to  thOfe  noday  of  rCi^ 
Labouring  thy  mind 
Mor^  than  the  working  day  thy  hands. 
And  y^t  perhaps  mcre'trouble  b  bali^ftd. 
For  I  descry  this  way 
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Spme  other  tcodjiig  |  in  his  hand 
A  iceptre  or  quaint  staff  he  bears^ 
Comes  oo  amain,  speed  in  his  look. 
By  his  habit  1  discern  him  now 
A  pilhlic  officer,  and  now  at  hand  ; 
His  message  will  be  short  and  voluble. 

[Enter]  Ojffiter. 
Offn  Hebrews,  the  prisoner  Samson  here  I 


Cftor.  His  manacles  remark  him,  there  he 

sits. 
Off,  Samson,  to  thee  our  brds  thus  bid  me 
This  day  to  Bagoo  is  a  solemn  feast,  fny^ 

With  sacrifices,  triumph,  pomp,  and  games : 
Thy  strengtii  they  know  surpassing  human  rate. 
And  Im  w  sonke  public  proof  thereof  require 
To  honour  this  great  feast,  and  great  assembly : 
Risk  therefore  with  all  speed,  andoome  along. 
Where  I  win  see  thee  heartened,  and  fresh  idad. 
To  ai^pear  as  fits  before  the  illustrious  kmls. 
Sam.  Thou  know'st  I  am  an  Hebrew^  there- 
fore tell  them, 
OurUnr  fiortnds  attheir  religwo  rites 
My  presence ;  for*that<iaHse    cannot  come. 
O^.  This  answer,  be  assur'd,  will  not  content 

them. 
Samt.  Have  th^  not  sword-players,  and  every 
sort 
Of  gymnic  aitists,  wrestlers,  riders,  runners, 
JngleiBy  akid  dancers,  anti^    mummera,  mi* 

mk», 

^t  they  must  pick  me  out,  with  shackles  tir'd. 

And  over-labour'd  at  their  public' mill, 

To  make  them  sport  with  blind  activity  } 

Bo  they  not  seek  occasion  o^new  quarrels 

On  my  idosal  to  distress  me  mote, 

Ormake  a  game  of  my  calamities  ^ 

^tetum  the  way  thou  cam'st,  I  will  not  come. 

Cff.  Regard  thyself;    this  will  offieiid  them 
highly. 

Samt.  Myselif?  my  conscience,  and  internal 
peace, 
^n  ihey  think  ine  so  broken,  so  debase 
With  corporal  servitude,  that  my  mind  ever 
Will  condescend  to  such  absurd  commands  ?- 
Atthoogh  their  drudge,  to  be  their  fool  or  jester. 
And  in  my  midst  of  sorrow  and  hearUgrief 
To  show  thehi  ftots,  and  play  before  their  god. 
The  worst  of  all  indignities,  yet  on  me 
Join'd  with  extreme  contempt  ?  I  will  not  come. 

Off,  My  message  was  imposed  on  me  with 
si[>eed, 
Brooks  no  delay:  u  this  thy  res6lution  ? 

Samt,  So  take  it  with  what  speed  thy  message 
needs. 

Off.  I  am  sorry  what  thu  stoutness  will  pro- 
duce.   [Exit,'] 

Sams,  Perhaps  thou  thalt  have  cause  to  sor- 
row indeed. 

Chor,  Consider,  Samson;  matters   now    are 
y  strain'd 
Up  ioihe  height,  whether  to  hold  or  break : 
He's  gone,  ai^  who  knows  how  he  may  report 
Thy  words  by  adding  fuel  to  the  flame  ? 
Bxpect  another  message  more,  imperious, 
More  lordly  thuodering  than  thou  well  wilt  bear. 

Samt,  Shall  I  abuse  this  consecrated  gift 
Of  strengti),  again  returning  with  my  hair 
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After  my  great  transgression,  so  requita 

Favour  renew'd,  and  add  a  greater  sin  , 

By  prostituting  holy  things  to  idols  } 

A  Naaarite  in  place  abominable 

Vaunting  my  strength  in  honour  to  their  Dagon  * 

Besides,  how  vile,  contemptible,  ridiculous. 

What  act  more  eicecrably  unclean,  prophane? 

Chor,  Yet  with  this  strength  thou  serv'st  the 
Philistines, 
Idolatrous,  uncircumcis^d,  unclean. 

Samt,  Not  in  their  idol-worship,  buiby  labOQr 
Honest  and  lawful  to  deserve  my  food 
Of  those  who  have  me  in  their  civil  power. 

Chur,  Where  the  heart  joins  not,  outward  acts 
defile  not. 

Sams,  Where  outward  force  constrains,  the 
sentence  holds. 
But  who  constrains  me  to  the  temple  of  Dagon, 
Not  dragging?  the  PhiUstian  lords  command. 
Commands  are  no  constraints.    If  I  obey  them* 
I  do  it  freely,  venturing  to  displease 
God  for  the  fear  of  man,  and  man  prefer. 
Set  God  behind :   which  in  his  jealousy 
Shall  never,  unrepeated,  find  forgiveness. 
Yet  that  he  may  dispense  with  me,  or  thee. 
Present  in  tcm^^es  at  idolatrous  rites 
For  some  important  cause,  thon  need'st  not  doubt 

Chor,  How  thou  wilt  here  come  off  surmounts 
.  my  reach. 

SofRf.  Be  of  good  courage;  I  begin  to  feel 
Some  rousing  motions  in  me,  which  dispose 
To  something  extraordinary  my  thoughts. 
I  with  this  messenger  will  go  along, 
Nothing  to  do,  be  sure,  that  may  dishonour 
Our  law,  dr  stain  my  vow  of  Nazarite. 
If  there  be  aught  of  presage  in  the  n»ind. 
This  day  will  be  remariEaUe  in  my  life  - 
By  some  great  act,  or  of  my  dajrsthe  last. 

Ckor,  In  time  thou  hast  resolv'd,  the  man  ra- 
tums. 

Off,  Samson,  this  second  message  from  our 
lords 
To  thee  I  am  bid  say.     Ait  thou  our  slave. 
Our  captive  at  the  public  mill,  our  drudge. 
And  dar^st  thou  at  our  sending  and  command 
Dispute  thy  coming  ?  come  without  delay  j 
Or  we  shall  find  such  engines  to  assail 
And  hamper  thee,  as  thou  shalt  come  of  foice. 
Though  thou  wert  firmlier  fastened  than  a  rock 

Sams,  I  could  be  well  content  to  try  their  ait^ 
Which  to  no  few  of  them  would  prove  pemidoos. 
Yet,  knowing  their  advantages  too  many. 
Because  they  shall  nut  trail  me  through  their 

streets 
Like  a  wild  beast,  I  am  content  to  go. 
Masters'  commands  come  with  a  power  resistless 
To  such  as  owe  them  absolute  subjection. 
And  for  a  life  who  will  not  change  his  purpose  ? 
(So  mutable  are  all  the  ways  of  men ;) 
Yet  this  be  sure,  in  uothing  to  comply 
ScandakMis  or  forbidden  in  our  law. 

Off,  I  praise  thy  resolution  :  doff  these  links : 
By  this  compliance  thou  wilt  win  the  lords 
To  favour,  and  perhaps  to  set  thee  free. 

Sow  J.    Brethren,    farewell;     your  company 
aUtfig 
I  will  not  wish,  lest  it  perhaps  offend  them 
To  see  me  girt  with  friends;  and  bow  the  sight 
Of  me,as  <^a  common  enemy, 


nice,  mar  nbv  enqiCTate  them, 
I  kitibai«kinllleitfDtbeirw)iie! 


And  thenGll-tetited  prtMtthcn 
With  zeal,  if  aught  lengian  leeni  coocen'd ; 
KolcM  the  people,  on  Uidt  boly-dByi, 
ImpetoiNii,  inaoleat,  anqDeDchsble : 
Happen  what  may,  of  meeipeettobeai 
NotMng  diahononrable,  impure,  mvorthy 
Out  God,  our  law.  my  nation,  or  myielf, 
Tbelaitof  meor  no  I  cannot  warrant. 

CW.   Oo,  and  the  Holy  One 
Of  Iirael  be  thy  gaidt  [nan 

To  what  may  aerre  hii  giory  beet,  and  iptead  Ut 
Oreat  among  the  Hstben  round  ; 
Send  thee  the  angiJ  of  thy  birth,  ti>  itand 
rait  by  thy  iHe,  who  froia  thy  hther*!  field 
Rode  up  in  flune*  after  hia  meMagetdd 
Of  thy  oonceptioD,  and  be  ncnr  a  ihictd 
Of  Ore ;  that  nirit,  that  Biat  nuh'd  on  thee 
In  the  camp  of  Dan, 
Be  efflcacioui  in  thee  now  at  need. 
Tor  never  waa  Inim  Heaven  imparted 
Meanne  of  itrength  aa  great  to  mortal  aeed. 
At  in  thy  vODdraiu  actlona  bath  been.ieen. — 
Bat  wheiefine  oomei  old  Maucah  iniuch  haite 
IVith  youthfbl  itepip    mnch  livelier  than  ere 
while 

n  find  hii  lOB, 


legladM 
[Enter]  laamai. 
Man.  Peace  with  yoa,  brethren;  my  indnce- 
MMnt  hither 
Wai  hot  at  pment  here  lo  find  my  ion. 
By  Older  of  the  krdi  now  parted  hence 
To  come  and  phy  before  them  attheirfaut. 
t  hoard  all  u  I  came,  the  city  linga, 
Ai^  camben  thither  fiook:  I  had  no  will, 
leM  I  ■hould  lee  him  Ibrc'd  to  Ihingi  unaeelnly< 
But  that,   which  niov'd  my  coming  now,  wai 

To  E'*e  ye  part  with  mc  what  hope  I  hare 
With  good  inccea  to  work  his  liberty. 

Chrr.  Thathc^  would  much   r^tnce  na  to 

With  Ibee  ;  ny,  reverend  liie,  we  tbirit  to  bear. 

Man.  1  have  attempted  one  by  one  the  loidt 
Either  at  home,  orttaraagfathehighitreet  paa- 


Some  much  avene  1  (bnnd  and  wonderoui  hanh, 

CoQtcmptnoui,  proud,  let  op  revenge  andipitc; 
Tbatpait  most  revcrcnc'd  DagonaiidbispriPiti; 
Gtlieri  more  moderate  teeming,  bnt  their  aim 
frivatc  reword,  for  wtiiirh  bath  God  nnil  itate 
They  eaaily  would  settDwle:  a  thinl 
Hoie  generoui  br  and  civil,  who  conftn'd 
Tbeybad  enough  teveng'd;  having  reduc'd 
Iheir  foe  to  misery  beneath  their  taas. 
The  reiit  via  magnanimity  to  remit. 
If  nmc  coni-euicnt  r^ui5om  were  piupoi'd. 
Whatn^iieoTBhout  wai  that!  it  tore  the  aky. 

C'Aiir.  Doubtless  the  people  shouting  to  beheld 
Tbeiioncegnatdread,  i-aplire,  and Uind before 

Or  at  lomc  proofof  strength  before  them  ihMm. 

Man,   Htirenac>m,if  my  whole  inheritance 
May  QompaM  it,  ihall  willinsly  be  pttid 


And  numbei'd  down :  uniili  IvVlUr^Uilll  AHiStk 
To  live  the  pownt  in  my  tifBe,tbuiriiaitM, 
And  be  in  that  catamlUiu  {mHdo  left. 
No,  lamflx'dnatiapartbMeiHthitetUih, 
For  hit  redem[«bm  aU  toy  pritHbony, 
Iftieedbe,  lUirekdyioMega 
»d  quit:    not  wanting  him,  1  aball  w«>t  no- 

Cltor.  PathenaAi^nmtbUr^ifSirdUElT'ieik 
Tbou  fortbynnaitbeattoUynltUli 
Sons  wont  t^  nli.«e  »elr  pMlib  fti '■«  i(«, 
Thouinoldagecar'si  liowlo  nurse  thy  son, 
MadeoM&rthanthvoge  through  eye-sight  MtL 

ATbr,  ItthUlbi-'my  delight  tatendhiiqr^ 
And  view  Htm  IDiin;  In  (be  liOute,  eniubl«i) 
With  all  thdie  hJKh  exploits  by  him  achiev'd. 
And  on  hh  ^OuMiirs  frailng  down  Ibbae  loctu 
Thatof  amtkaienn'd  Ihettrengtb  oontain'dt 
And  !  penaade  me,  Ood  had  nM  pertOitUid 
Hii  itrength  igtin  to  grow  up  trith  liii  tiair, 
GaTTJBoBll  tMind  about  bimlDLektiAm 
Of  hitbM  BsldSerT,  Weih  ootlb  ^or^ 
To  UK  himfuitheryetin'Mittt  Jivat  aerriiw; 
Not  to  tit  idle  With  m  gr^at  a'nfE 
UielMa,  and  tbcttce  ildlcalOiuUniit  ^n.     (loH, 
Andiince  hli'ktrtngfli  with '  eje-Uilit  wai  n* 
Ood  will  lealore  him  eye-igrtt  to  Ui  aticogth. 

Chor.  Thyh(ipeial«iiot?tfeaDiI«d,'D6rMeni 
Of  hii  delivery,  and  the  joy  tbereoa  [vam 

Conceiv'd,  agiceable  to  a  nthel^  lore. 
In  bothwhlA  we,  ai  next^  ti**tldpi^ 

ATon.    t  know  yuur  fcieodly  i)miU  aai— 0 
'   what  nolle ! — 
Mercy  of  Hehven,  what  hiil«oiu  noiae  waa  that 
Horribly  load,  unlike  the  former  ahixit. 

Clior.  Nolle  call  you  it,  or  oaivenal  gaua, 
Ai  if  the  whole  inhahitation  peri«h*d  1       fiiuie, 
Blood,  death,  add  deathfiil  d'eeda,  are  in  tb« 
Kuio,  denruction  M  the  utmost  pbiiiL 

Man.  Of  rllln  indeed  inettHMght  I  beard  tbt 


outety 
From  slaughter  of  one  foe  could  ixit  aacend. 

Man.  Some  dianat  accident  it  needammtki 
What  tballwe  do,  itay  hereorrunandaec! 

Chor.  Beit  ket^  together  here,  leat,  roniit 
thither. 
We  nnaoarci  run  Into  danger*i  month.' 
This  evil  on  the  PhHittiDea  li  fall's : 
Protn  wHotn  could  ette  a  grnefal  cry  he  hearJ  ; 
The  Euffereni  then  will  scarce  mi^eat  bi  hera; 
From  other  bands  we  need  not  much  to  tiMt. 
VHiat  if,  bis  eye-tight  (for  to  lirad>i  God 
Nothing  is  ban))  by  miiacte  leitw'd, 
Re  now  he  dealing  dole  among  hit  loei. 
And  over  heaps  of  alaughter'd  walk  hi*  way! 

Sftnt.  That  were  a  joy  prcmnnittaopj  to  ^ 
thougbL 

Chtr.  Yet  Gbd  hath  wniaght  tUnn  at  'aof 
diUe 
For  hii  people  of  old;  witat  hiUenmw! 

Man.  He  can,  I  kiww,  but  doubt  to  tUAW 
win; 
Yet  hope  would  foin  inbacribe,  and  lonptibcEtL 
A  little  itay  will  bring  «ni>e  ta^tke  hhlier. 

CAcr.  Of  good  or  iMd  10  gmt,  of  ta*  iti 


SMtlfW  A^B/9HimS. 


^  Hdiif*,  iu  I  (uoi,  md  9f  our  Ifitkk 

M*u.  OsLitbcr^lijIl  I  run.oriibidiiwray 

The  tight  of  Ihii  lo  horrid  ipeaudf 
WI>lchersts>y«)r.a.L»heia, 
Atr  dueiaugiiiatiufi  suW  pm 

St  paaiidvnca  nr  iattiiict  of. 
reuoa  Uiouijh  ilittu'b'd,  a 
To  hate  (cuicied  moarish',  I 

Mycouatimv 


■t  «Mixi  4i|Kw>oe  ,&ws  (ha  i^lMe  of  boriMW, 
SaiDttiati»d«m»tWaiiiiMth«iMM«la!d. 
Jf<n.  T^#«otiiAMw«*Uiiil,M)dlwnbafgre 


Is.MlMUBi 

,     -InciotaM 
«  lb(U>,   )nt  1  n 


^th  neful «},  jvtwiMt  iti 
No  pre&fle  pfMli.  tk9(tilM|t 

breath 
Aid  loiK  diitnMt,  to  tJMVMll^lA^  I  a 
Man.  Tell  ui  |lMMa,  t^  -[irriTTrti-i- 

AU  ut»«««n)t«ra«Ma!d  Md  .UI'il 

jMnk  ari,  fauttiMBluon'it 
Tbeda«(atiMof*.lwttibci^.  [w^tatt 

M*«.  Feed  OD  that ioti  UMMMfia  grief 
benuCNt. 

JIfao.  B«M>bj  trhoB. 


JLeA  nil  tidingi  witta  too  rude  imiption 
bittin;  thy  iged  (v  (haaU  fierce  toj  dMp. 
JIfiM.  Suspeme  in  Ben  it  lortiin,  ipeak  them 

Men.  T4«  UfOi  tlM  wdnt  ia  brief,  Sunm  it 
dad. 

Mm.  The  wont  indeed,   O  ttl  m*  bopei  de- 
(Mted 
TofrwhimhcBwr  but  death,  who  teti  d  tree, 
Htap^liii  rtmom  now  end  fall  dbehuie. 
Whmt  windy  joy  this  d*y  hid  I  conceiT'd 
BopaAd  Ofhit  delireiy,  .which  now  provei 
Aboctire  u  the  fint-born  bJooni  of  ipHng 
tTipt  wlthtkeUffiagiearofjwiateT^froit  I 
Yet  ere  t  give  the  reini  to  grief,  wy  fltit. 
How  died  he  i  dolh  to  life  ia  dpwn  or  tbame. 
All  by  hi|D  fell,  thonuy'iti  by  wbomfdl  he  ! 
Wlwt  ^oAooM  hud  pre  Submd  hit  dMth'i 

Jlfcw>  Unwouoded  of  biitnemictfaafclL 
Jfoa.  Wearied  «i^  ilaugbter tbtn,  or  hm>? 

Mm.  By  bit  own  band). 
Man.  Self-violence?  what  cante 

■BraagUhiin  io«)MatnrUBM<»ith  Umealf 
AwMghlifoeat 

M*a.  iBavittble  cmiaB 

•At-McabothtodeMroy,  ■ndbedettroy'ili 
<Tbe  ediflte,  where  all  wen  Met  lo  m  him, 
VpMl their  baadi  and  on  haoi 
Man.  O  kMly  o*m-tUaaga_ 


in 

anoa^Mknowi  bUwhitetblappM 
Are  in  cuofuioD,  (ire  oa,  if  thou  cauit, 
Ey«-Biiiia*tof^hatant  orlauwaubve,    . 
"■'  ■■      mora  Haitieular  and  diMinct. 

Qocuioiia  drew  me  early  to  tbia  eityj 
And,  ai  the  gaXx/i  I  euter'd  with  lun-riM, 
The  moiniDgtnimpetifntiralpniclaln'd 
Tbrouf  h  each  hith  itmt :  littlr- 1  had  de^atcb'd. 
When  all  abroad  wBiruimur'd  that  thiaday 
a. rfMwU  be   Irauj^t  fcrtb,  to  fium  Uw 

people 

Pipof  of  hit  migh^  ttrengtb  in  f«aU  and  gfTy.] 
I  aomnr'd  at  bu  captive  itate,  but  minded 
Not  to  be  abaent  at  that  qiectade. 
The  building  wai  a  qtacHoui  theatre 
Half-round,,  on  two  nun  pillara  vaulted  hi^ 
With  aeatt  wbeie  all  the  lonb,  Bul  each  (tanaa 
Of  tort,  might  ritiD  order  to  baboldt 


Had  fiU'd  their  hearta  with  minh,  hi^  c 


Whsoto  tbefar  ^ortt  they  tura'd. 


Both  hone  luid  twt,  bdhre  bim  and  h«Uad 
Arehen,  and  ilii^an,  cMafthracta  and  ^aan, 
Atii^ofhinthejpeoplewitb  ailwiit 
Rifted  the  air,  clamoaring  their  God  with  rnite. 
Who  hkd  made  thairdRwlfid  eoamy  thai  thrall: 
patient,  bat  ODdaODted,  w|i«re  Uiey  lad  Uqi, 
ne  to  the  pbeei  aad  wh«t  wai  teC  hofors  Ite, 
Which  without  help  of  eye  mifhtbeaMiyM, 
To  heave,  pull,  draw,  or  break,  heatill  perfbm'd 
Alt  with  incredible,  itopradaua  fiwce  j 
N<»ie  daring  to  appear  aatafoniK. 
At  ieocth  for  iotemuuion  ak«  they  led  him 
BMween  the  pdlan ;   he  bil  guide  requeateii 
( For  «o  than  iiieb  u  nearer  Mod  we  heaid) 
At  over-tir'd  lo  let  him  lean  d  while 
With  both  hia  ann*  CO  Ihdaa  two  maMy  ^Uu^ 
THial  to  the  arched  roof  gave  main  lupport. 
He.uniiapicioug,  ledhim[    which  when SwMoil 
FeltinhiianiM,  withhaad  a  while  ioclia'd. 
And  eyei  fatt  fla'd  be  flood,  at  (loe  wbo  pray'df 
Or  aome  gretC  nutter  in  hit  mind  revdlv'd : 
At  UK  witta  head  arectthui  cried  aloud, 
"  Hitherto,  lordi,  what  your  commandt  inpoaU 
I  have  peilwtn'd,  at  reaam  wai,  obeying, 
Not  without  wonder  or  delight  beb^i 
Kowof  my  own  accord  lucb  other  trial 
I  mean  to  show  you  of  my  atrenfth,  yet  greater 
As  Hitb  Biaaze  shall  ttitite  all  wbo  behold." 
Tbii  utter'd,  itraining  all  hit  nerrei  he  bow^d. 
As  with  Ihefiirce  of  whids  anj  waters  pent, 


Hetogg'd,  he  ihotrii,  till  down  they  oame  and 

The  whole  roof  after  them,  inth  burst  of  thmdti 
Upon  the  hwdt  of  all  who  aat  beneath, 

Lorda,  ladiet,  captain),  cojituetiur*,  orprieM^ 
11ieirch<»cenabilityanrL  flower,  not  only 
Oftfaialniteach  Pbilittiao  city  round, 

parti  to  aolemniae  this  fteib 
""    ■"     ■  'd,  ianrttably 
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PullM  down  the  same  deshnction  on  himself; 
The  vulgar  only  'scap*d  who  stood  without. 

Chor,  O  dearly-bought  revenge,  yet  g^orkms ! 
Living  or  dying  thon  hast  fulfill*d 
The  wbrk  for  which  thoa  wast  foretold 
To  Israel,  and  now  ly'st  victorioos 
Among  thy  slain  self-kiU'd, 
I^ot  willingly,  but  tangled  in  the  Ibid 
Of  dire  necessity,  whose  law  ill  death  oogotnM 
Thee  with  thy  slaughtered  fats,  in  number  more 
Than  all  thy  lifie  hath  slain  before. 

1.  Semchor.  While  thdr  hearts  were  jocond 

and  sublime. 
Drunk  with  idolatry,  druilk  with  wine. 
And  fat  regorg*d  of  bulls  and  goats. 
Chanting  iheir  idol,  and  preferring 
Before  our  living  Dread  who  dwells 
InSik),  his  bright  sanctuary : 
Amon^  them  he  a  spirit  of  phrenzy  sent. 
Who  hurt  their  minds. 
And  urg*d  them  on  with  mad  desire 
To  call  in  haste  for  their  destroyer  ; 
They,  only  set  on- sport  and  play, 
Unweetingly  importun'd 
Their  own  destruction  to  come  speedy  upon  them. 
So  fond  are  mortal  men, 
Fall*n  into  wrath  divine. 
Af  their  own  ruin  on  themselves  to  invite, 
Inseutate  left,  or  to  sense  reprt>bate. 
And  with  blindness  internal  struck. 

2.  Semichor,  But  he,  though  blind  of  sight, 
Despis'd  and  thought  extinguish*d  quite. 
With  inward  eyes  illuniinated, 

His  fiery  virtue  rouS*d 

PrOm  under  ashes  into  sudden  flame. 

And  as  an  evening  dragon  came, 

Assailant  on  the  perched  roosts 

And  nests  in  order  rang'd 

Of  tame  villatic  fowl ;  but  as  an  eagle 

His  cloudless  thunder  bolted  on  their  headtt 

So  virtue,  given  for  lost. 

Depressed,  and  overthrown,  as  seem'd. 

Like  that  self-begotten  bird 

In  the  Arabian  woods  embost. 

That  no  second  knows  nor  third. 

And  lay  ere  while  a  holocaust, 

From  out  her  ashy  womb  now  teem'd. 

Revives,  reflourishes,  then  vigorous  most 

When  most  unactive  deem*d ; 

And,  though  her  body  die,  her  £une  survives 

A  secular  bird  ages  of  lives. 

Matu  Come,  come ;    no  time  for  lamentatioD 
now, 
Nor  much  more  cause ;  Samson  hath  quit  himself 
Xike  Samson,  and  heroicly  hath  finished 
A  life  heroic,  on  bis  enemies 
Fully  revenged,  hath  left  them  years  of  mourning. 
And  lamentation  to  the  sons  of  Caphtor 
'Through  all  PhiHstian  bounds,  to  Israel 
Honour  hath  left,  and  freedom,  let  but  them 
Find  courage  to  lay  hold  on  this  occasion ; 
To  himself  and  father's  house  eternal  fome; 
Aifid,  which  is  best  and  happiest  yet,  all  this 
M'itb  God  not  parted  from  him,  as  was  feared. 
But  favouring  and  assisting  to  the  end. 
'  Koihing  is  here  for  tears,  nothing  to  wail 
i  >r  knock  the  breast ;  no  weakness,  no  conten^t. 
Dispraise,  or  blame ;  nothing  but  well  ao4  lair, 
And  what  may  qui«t  us  in  a  death  songWe, 


Lei  OS  so  find  t)ie  bodywhere  it  lies 
Soak'd&  bk  enemies  bipod ;  and  from  the  streani 
With  laverspure,  and  cleansing  herbs,  wash  off* 
The  clotted  gore.    I,  with  what  speed  the  whiles 
(Gaza  is  not  in  plight  to  say  us  nay,) 
WiU  send  for  all  my  kindred,  sdl  my  friends. 
To  fetch  him  hence,  and  seleninly  attend 
With  silent  obseqny,  and  funeral  tttin, 
Hometohisfotliei*sbcNise:  there  wfll  I  build  hiit 
A  monoment,  and  plant  it  ronnd  with  shade 
Of  lanrel  eter  green,  and  branching  palm. 
With  all  his  trophies  hung,  and  acta  hiroUM 
In  oopions  legend,  or  sweet  lyric  song. 
Thitber  shall  all  the  valiant  youth  resort. 
And  ftnm  his  memoiy  haflame  their  breasts 
To  matchless  vakwr,  and  adventures  high : 
The  virgins  also  shall,  on  fieastfnl  days,  • 
Visit  his  tomb  with  flowers ;  only  bewailing 
HisloCnnfoftonatein  nuptial  choioe. 
From  whence  captivity  and  loss  of  eyes. 
Ckor.  Allisbert,  though  we  oft  doubt 
What  the  unsearchable  dispose 
Of  highest  Wisdom  brings  about. 
And  ever  bestfoond  in  the  ckise. 
Oft  he  seems  to  hide  his  foce, 
Bnt  unexpectedly  returns, 
And  to  his  foithidl  champbn  hath  in  plaoe 
Bore  witness  gloriously;  jrhenoeGazamoon^, 
And  all  that  band  them  to  resist 
His  unoontroUable  intent  I 
His  servants  he,  with  new  acqnist 
Of  true  experience,  from  this  great  evenf 
With  peace  and  oonsolatkxi  hath  dismist. 
And  calm  of  mind,  all  passion  spent. 
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SCRIPTURE  SUBJECTS.* 

OTHER  TRAGEDIES.* 

i.  The  Flood.  [S6eNo.iu.  below.] 
ii.  Abramin  JEgypt> 
ill.  The  Deiuge. 
iv.  Sodom, 

V.  Dinahf  Vide  Euseb.  Pnepuat.Evangd. 
lib.  ix.  cap.  xxii. 

*  These  numercms  scripture  subjects  jvftify  a 
remark  made  by  Mr.  Wartoo,  that  Milton  eu^ 
leaned  towards  religious  subjects  for  plays,  and 
wished  to  turn  the  drama  into  the  scriptoraj 
channel :  he  accordingly,  in  his  Reason  of  Ch. 
Gov.  against  Prelacy,  written  in  1641,  tempen 
hit;  praise  ofSophoeisi  and  Enripidea  with  reooi^ 
mending  SokMBoa^a  tog  ;««dJMUii^  tk»t  «<d|l 
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ThePenoDt. 

Dine. 

Hammr. 

Bebon,  Rebecca'i  nune. 

Sicbeiii. 

Jacob. 

Counselors  8« 

SimeoD. 

Nuociag. 

Leri. 

.Chorus. 

▼L  Thanuxr  QtaphoruML  Where  Juda  is 
found  to  have  been  the  author  of  that 
crime,  which  hecuadenuied  in  Tamar : 
Tamar  excused  in  what  she  attempt- 
ed. 
▼iL  The  golden  Calfe^  or  The  Masmere  m 

Horeb* 
▼iii.  T%e  StuaUt»    Num.  xi. 
ix.  The  Murmurers,    Num.  idr, 
z.  Corah,  Daiharit  &c.    Num.  xn,xviL 
id,  Moatiades,     Num.  jxr,  [See  No.  W. 

below.] 
xii.  Achan.    Joshne  vii  and  Tiii« 
auii. '  Jomah  in  Gibeotu    Joih.  x. 
auv.  Gideon  IdobcUuteu    Judg.  ▼!,  vii. 
XV.  Gideon  pursuing.    Jiidg.viii. 
xri.  Abimelech  the  tfntrper,  Judg.  ix. 
vhi,  Samson  marxiimc,  or  in  Ramaeh  LechL 

Judg.  XT. 

JCTiii.  Samson  PuasoraoaiTS,  or  HyhrieUtp  or 
Dagonalia,    Judg«  xvi. 

XIX.  Comazonies,  or  T%e  Be^^andmlet,  or  The 
Bioters,    Judg.  xix,  xx,  xxi. 

XX.  TXrm/rta,  a  Pastoral,  out  oCRuth. 
mdi  Eliadig,  Hophni  and  Phinehaa.    I  Sam. 

i,  ii,  iii,  iv.    B^inning  with  the  first 
H  orerthrow  of  Israel  by  the  Philistines ; 
interlac*twith  Samuel's  vision  concem- 
iog  Elie's  family. 

xxii,  Jonathan  reteued.    I  SaoL  xir. 

jaiii.  Doeg  slandering.    I  Sam.  xxii. 
.  xxir.  The  sheep-shearers  in  Carmel,  A  TtaibonL 
I  Sam,  xxT. 

xsnr.  Saul  in  Gilboa,     I  Sam.  xxviii,  xxxi. 

xxvi  Dauid  revolted.      I  Sam.  from  the  xxrU 
chap,  to  the  xxxi. 

xxvii.  David  adulterous.    Ii  Sam.  c.  xi,  xii. 
xxviii.  Tamar.  II  Sam.  xiii. 

xxix.  AchitopheL  II  Sam.  xv,  xvi,  xvii,  xriii. 

XXX.  Adoniah.    I  Reg.  ii. 

xxxi.  Solomon   GyntKcocratumenns,  or    Idolo- 
margus,  aut  Thynazusee.     I  Jleg.  xl. 

xxxii.  JRehoSoam.  I  Reg.  xii.  Wher  is  dis- 
puted of  a  politic  religion. 
iQDuii.  Abias  Thersettu.  I  Reg.  xiv.  The  queen, 
after  much  dispute,  as  the  last  refuge, 
sent  to  the  profet  Abias  of  Shilo ;  re- 
ceavs  the  message.  The  Epitasis,  in 
that  shee,  hearing  the  child  shall  die, 
as  she  comes  home,  refuses  tu  return, 
thmking  thereby  to  elude  the  oracle. 

Apocalypse  of  Saint  John  is  the  majestic  image 
snahigh  and  stately  tragedy,  shutting  up  and  in- 
termingling her  solemn  scenes  and  nets  with  a 
seven-fold  ehonu  of  hallelujahs  and  harping  sym- 
phonies.*'    Prose- Works,  edit.  1698, vol.  i.  61. 

TODD. 

»  So  they  are  termed  in  Milton's  MS.  Those, 

which  relate  to  Paradise  Lost,  have  been  given  at 

the  end  of  that  poem.  TODD. 


The  former  pcurt  is  spent  in  bringing  the 
sick  prince  forth  as  it  were  desirous  to 
shift  his  chamber  and  conch,  as  dying 
men  use ;  his  fother  tdling  him  what 
sacrifize  he  had  sent  for  his  health  to 
Bethel  and  Dan;  his  foarietenesse  of 
death,  and  putting  his  father  in  mind 
to  set  [send]  to  Ahiah.  The  Chorus  of 
the  Elders  of  Israel  bemoning  his  vir- 
tues bereft  them,  and  at  another  time 
wondring  why  Jerc^am,  Jteing  bad 
himself,  should  so  grieve  for  his  soa 
^  that  was  good,  &e. 

xxiiv.  Imbres,  or  The  Shouters,     I  Reg.  xviii, 

xix. 
XXXV.  Naboth  ervnpmrr^fAtfoQ.     I  Reg.  xxi. 
xxxvL  Ahab,    1  Reg.  xxii.    Beginning  at  the 
synod  of  fals  profcts  :  ending  with  re- 
lation  of  Ahab's  death :    his    bodie 
brought     Zedechiah  slain  by  Ahab's 
friends  for  his  seducing.    (See  Larater, 
llChron.  xviii.) 
zxxvii.  Eliasiu'the  mount.  II  Reg.  i.  'OfU^img, 

Or,  better,  Elias  Polemutes. 
vaefiSL  ElisausHudrochSos.   II  Reg.  iii.  AtM^/o- 

phantes,  Aauator, 
xxxix.  Elisenu  Aaorodocetas. 

xL  EUseau  Minutes,  sive  in  Dothaimis.  II 

Reg.vi. 
xii.  Samaria  Liberala.   IIRpg.vii. 
xlii.  Achabed    CunoborvmenL     tl    Reg.    ix. 
The  Scene,  Jesrael.     Beginning,  from 
the  watchman's  discovery  of  Jehu,  till 
he  go  out.     In  the  mean  while,  message 
of  things  passing  brought  to  Jesebel, 
&c.     Lastly,  the  '70  heads  of  Ahab's 
sons  brought  in,  and  message  brought  of 
Ahaziah's  brethren  slain  on  the  way. 
Chap.  X. 
xliii.  Jehu  Belicola.     II  Reg.  \. 
xWv.  Alfialiah.     lIReg.  xi. 
xlv.  Amaziah  DoryaUUus.     II  Reg.  xiv.  II 

Chron.  xxv. 
xlvi.  Ueiechias  woXio{x6/mj««c.   II  Re^.  xviii, 
xix.  Hesechiabeseiged.  Tlie  ulcked  hy- 
pocrisy of  Shebna,  (spoken  of  in  the  xL 
or  thereabout  of  Isaiah,)  and  the  com- 
mendation of  Eliakim.vill  afford  a^i^fAmt 
>^ir,together  with  a  faction  that  sought 
help  fram  Egypt 
xlvii.  Josiah  Aict^omenos.  II  Reg.  xxiii. 
xlviii.  Zedechia  nvrt^ivt.     if  Reg.  But  the 
story  is  larger  in  Jeremiah, 
xlix.  Saiymmv  Ilalosis.      Which   may  begin 
from  a  message  brought  to  the  city,  uf 
the  judgement  upon  Zedechiah  and  his 
children  in  Ribla  :  and   so    seconded 
with  the  burning  and  d«'-8tructinn  of  city 
and  temple  by  Nebuzaradan ;  lamented 
by  Jeremtah. 
1.  Asa,  or  jEthiopes.     II  Chron.  xiv.  with 
the  deposing  his  mother,  and  burning 
her  idol. 
Ii.  Tlie  three  children.     Dan.  iii. 
Hi.  Abram  from   Morea,  or  Isaac  redeem- 
The  oiconomie  may  bo    thus.       The 
lift  or  sixt  day  afker  Abraham's  dcpai- 
tiire.  Eleazar  (Abram*s   steward)  firs^ 
alone,  and  then  with  the  Chorus,  dis. 


m 


MlLtON^  POttffi. 


COtnfB  of  AbfShflllFt    tftfSri^   IKMSgCy 

thire  mistretie  lOrrow  and  perplexity, 
aocompahtcd  with  friglitlbli  dreaoM ; 
and  tdl  the  mstifter  of  bis  rising  by 
nightytaldoghif  terraiitf  tad  bit  no 
with  him.    Next  may  coiM  forth  Sa- 
rah benelf.    After  the  Ghonv,  or  U-  I 
nael,  or  Agar.    Next  tome  tbepheard  I 
or   companie  of  manchaata,    puaiiig 
through  the  momit  in  the  time-  that 
Abram  wai  in  the  mid-irork,  relate  to 
iSirah  what  tbey  saw.     Hence  lamen- 
tations, fears,  wonders.    The  matter  in 
the  mean  while  diviilg*d,  Aner,  or  Es- 
chol,  or  Mamre,  Abram*s  confederats, 
come  to  the   house  of  Abram  to  be 
more  certame,  or  to  bring  news ;    in 
the   mean   while   disconi^g,  as  .the 
^orld  irottld,  of  snch  an  ak!tion»  divers 
ways  ;  bewaylhig  the  fiite  of  so  noble  a 
man  fisln  from  his  reputation,  either 
through  divin  justice  or  superstition,  or 
^veiingtodoe  tome  notable  act  through 
zeal.     At  length  a  servant,  sent  from 
Abram,  relates  the  troth  $  and  last  he 
himselfe  comes  in  with  agteattraine 
of   Melcbizedec's,  whoae  sbepheaids, 
beeing  secretive  witnemes  of  all  pas- 
sages, had  related  to  their  master,  and 
he  cohducted  his  frietad  Abraham  home 
with  joy. 
^  Baptuies.    The  Scene,  tAe  Gohrt 

Beginning,  Proin  the  nornhig  of  He- 
lt>*ds  birth  day. 

•  tn  tbtnmr''  Herod, by  some  counsel- 
ffJr£\iS^  cr  persuaded  •  oh  his  birth- 
tmy  plot.  ur<ier  Hav  to  release  John  Bap- 
in.  ftlThuT-  tist,  purposes  it,  causes 
^;y»  w.JJ'.'J  him  to  be  sent  for  to  court 

to  Of**'  BUB  !•*-    -  -__ 

to  a  tow  by  from  prison.    The   queen 
bh^wom  of  j^^„    ^    .^^    ^^^  ^^^ 

«i<:n  to  passe  wber  he  is,  on  purpcae, 
^hat,   under  pretense  of  reconciling  to 
bim,  or  seeking  to  draw  a  I  ind  retrac- 
tation from  him  of  the  censure  on  the 
insrrtage ;  to  which  end  she  pends  a 
cdUrtier  before,  to  sound   whether  he 
ihigbt  be  persuaded  to  mitigate  his  sen- 
tence; which  not  finding,  she  hers^f 
craftly. assays ;  and  on  his  constancie, 
founds  anaccMsation  to  Herod  of  a  con- 
tumacious aiSrpnt,  on  such  a  day,  be- 
fore many  peers ;  prcrpares  the  king  to 
pome  passion,  apd  at  last%  her  daugh- 
ter s  dancing,  effects  it    There  may 
prologize  the  spirit  of  Phifip,  Herod's 
brother.     It  may  aUK>  be  thought  that 
Herod  bad  well  bedew'd  himself  with 
whie,  which  piade  hm  grant  the  easier 
to  his  wive's  daughter. 

Some  of  his  disciples  also,  as  to  con- 
gratulate his  liberty,  may  be  brought 
jp  ;  witli  «^h'-m,  after  certain  command 
of  his  death,  many  coropassionatmg 
words  of  bis  disciples,  bewayling  his 
youth  cut  off  in  his  glorious  coors  ;  he 
telling  them  his  work  is  don,  and  wish- 
ing theQi  to  follow  Christ  his  mais- 
ter. 
Uy.  Mom.  •  Tb^MtfO^iJuMenlfUe: 

IT   .  .      .*        .      .  •    ,  ,      ' 


Sodom  burtthg,  'M  Scene  before  Iflt*f 
gatj 

llie  Choms,  ooosisting  of  LoM  sbep- 
MrdscomefdtM<*t(tyabbof«MMf  af- 
Hdii^  await  in  the  evening  tfeM  tftais- 
tcr's  return  from  his  evening  iMi  to- 
#M  the  citty  gates.     Hebriilit  with 
him  two  young  m«n,  or  jrontbs,  of  nobis 
fbftti.     AftMr    fillCl^  <lfMKMvsei|  |4*" 
plUifHl  for  thhrc  dtflMtlnAlNMC.  By  tbea 
•uM>  ii  9M»i,  tJM  ^mmtry  of  the 
tttn«  pIMt  trjr   Hi   jjHOWstfon,  with 
music  and  song,    to    the   temple  of 
^efthk  UtaHiit  Of  Ptat ;  Had,  ander- 
standing  of  tow  noble  stimgiis  arriW, 
they  send  2  Of  tbirr  cHo^seit  to«tll,«ttb 
th^^rkMt,  to  imH^  tfaeAi  lb  thire  dtty 
Ibkittiritief ;  it  b««M#  ia  fcbnoar  tbst 
tHire  dtty  hid  decf««d  to  *ll  Mr  per- 
sonages, as  beeing  sacred  tb  their  pA- 
deM.    ThU  atigtlt  beiog  alkt  by  the 
pri«tt  Whtoce  thtoy  are,  say  tbcy  arsof 
ShMn;  th«  priest  iBVelgAidgafeliit  the 

■rriet  feign  of  Melehiiedee. 

Ltit,  that  kad#i  Hiiw  Mft,  Osweis 
liksrhrtl^  at  Msl.  Ofwhtcli  AbtaMgirea 
to  the  whole  assembly,  lAey  hastea 
tKith^,  taxehtei  <if  piwwMHHka,  bd- 
gularity*  bt^adi  of  eftf-eWstoms ;  m 
Atii,  offisr  tfoleiice.  Th»  Cborai  of 
shepbeanfii  prftyuve  icaMlMx  in  thire 
nUiiiter's  dfefetiee ;  eaWw  the  test  of 
th<B  servitUns :  b«t»  beim  fotc't  ta  gitt 
Badk,  the  anigels  open  the  dare,  rescoe 
tx>t,  diico«ei'  tbttttWlfH,  wame  hnn 
to  gether  Mi  fK«MiUld  aolM  in  law  oat 
of  the  city. 

He  goes,  aMd  retnvtas;  as  bafoig 
met  wkh  some  hictednkms.  Some 
othmr  fi^eftad  or  so%  ito  law  (oot  af  the 
way  when  Lot  camfe  to  his  house)  orer- 
tAH  hilta  to  kniw  hts  bniMiea.  Heer  if 
dSsjjIuted  of  increduHty  Of  divine  jodge- 
inents,  and  such  like  matten. 

AtlaM  is  described  the  partiagfircm 
the  citty.  The  Chorus  depatt  with  their 
Aiaister.  The  aagelsdoe  tlif;  deed  with 
all  drAdfol  etecutiob.  Tlie  king  and 
iraMet  of  the  eMcy  may  oome  forth, 
aad  serve  to  se^  out  the  termr.  A  Cho- 
rus of  angels  conchiding,  and  the 
angels  rdathig  the  areht  of  Lot's  joor- 
pey ,  and  of  bis  Wife. 

The  first  Cboruk,  begimmig,  may  re- 
late the  course  of  tiie  catty ;  each  erea- 
ing  every  one,  with  tniftreaaa  or  OsdJ* 
tried,  gitteming  along  the  afreets,  or  so- 
lacing on  the  banks  of  Jordan,  or  do«i 
the  stream. 

At  the  priests^  inviting  the  angek  to 
the  solepmity,  the  angels,  pittyingtheir 
beauty,  may  dispute  of  lp\-e,  and  boa  it 
difiers  from  lust ;  seeking  to  win  then. 
In  the  last  scene,  to  the  kingaad 
poblesywhen  the  fierce  thunder  begiv 
isloft,  the  angel  appeares  all  girt  witk 
fiames,  which,  he  saith,  are  the  fiaaies 
(vf  true  love,  and  tells  the  king,  who 
foils  down  with  tenoQr,his  juttaufferivf^ 
as  also  AUume's^that  hfitpgr,  Lo^  m 
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l^  }gMf  %r  dmttm£tI|«€ODtjiraal  ad- 
monitions of  LoL  '  Then,  oalbng  to  tbe 
t^^(|e^  li||hti|jj(||,  nioA  ftrei,  he  Wd« 
tbm  m^  t^  Wl  •^  cqipmandof 
Ofiiiff  fQ  came  93^  destroy  agodlene 
natiofk  Bfi  ^n°i>  th.em  opwn  with 
Vm  4^  ffflim  to  other  oiitaons  to 

Hr  H^a&j^  ^  ^'af«f  The  epitasif 
jrhareot  may  Up  in  th^  oofpteq^f  first, 
between  the  ftiher  of  Zim'n  and  Elea-  t 
zer,  whether  he  [ought]  to  have  slain 
his  son  without  law  }  Next,  the  arabas- 
sadors  of  the  Moabires,  expostulating 
about  Cosbit  ^  stnngcr  aind  a  noble  wo- 
man, sUih  by  Fbineas. 

U  may  be  argued  about  reformation 
i^id  p«ini^raent''illegal,  and,  as  it  were, 
by  tamuit.  After  all  arguments  dti- 
ven  home,  then  the  word  of  the  hokd 
may  be  brought,  acquitting  and  ap- 
profiqg  Phineas. 
IfL  Cklrutus  BtUient.  The  Scene,  in  the 
gsirden.  Beginning,  from  the  oomming 
tfait^r,  till  Judas  betraies,  and  the  of- 
ficers lead  him  awa^.  The  rest  |^ 
if  essage  and  Chorus. 

Hb  agony  may  receav  noble  eiqpres- 

sion9. 
fidi.  Ckristhorn* 
liii.  fiend  matncrimgt  or  Rgek^l  weeping* 

Matt.  iL 
|^}c.  Christ  bound. 
Ix.  CluisicnK^d, 
Ixi.  Chrift  fufte. 
}x|i#  Lqiinu*    John,  n« 


IxiiL 


Izri. 
Uvii. 

Ipcviii. 
Ixix. 

hEX. 


iinvf 


miTlSH  TRAGEDtES. 

The  ckrister-king  ConxUau  set  up  hy 
VorAger.  Vemiims,  husband  to  CaT- 
tismandna. 

yartigerpoUonfd  by  Roena. 
Vortiger  immur'd.  Vartiger  mamfing 
Roena,  See  Speed.  Repiwo^dbyVfy- 
din,  archbishop  of  London.  Speed. 
The  mauacre  a}  the  Britmns  by  Hengist 
in  thire  cups  at  Salisbury  plaiue. 
Malmsbury. 

S^Aer,  of -the  East-Saxons,  revolted 
from  the  fmth,  and  reclaimed  by  Jaru- 
wungm 

Ethelbert^€iihe  Kast-Angtes,  slain  hy 
D/aihe  Mercian.  See  Molinsh.  L.  ti. 
C.  V.  Speed,  in  the  life  of  Ofia,  and 
Ethdbert. 

Seheri  aUame  hy  Penda,  after  he  had  left 
)^hhigdom^    See  Holinshed,  p.  116. 
Wuijer  slaying  his  iam  sons  for  beeing 
Christians*  • 

Osbert,  of  Northumberland,  ticmforra-' 
inching  the  sctfe  of  Bernbocard,  and  the 
Danes  brwdit  in.  See  Stow,  Holmah. 
!«.  ^.  C  xii.  And  especially  Speed,  L. 
viii.  C  II. 
^&2««!KJ«itking  of  the  E^^Angles,  ^ 


nutriyfd  by    Hinguar  the  Dane,    &• 
&eed,  L.viii,ail  ^         -w 

Uxiu  Sixbert,  tyrant   of  the   West-SaSMi8« 

slaine  by  a  suinheard, 
Ixxiii.  £d!fiMn<f,brotherofAthe]staa,«{aM«iya 
theife  at  his  awne  table,    Malmesb. 

brxir.  Edwin,  son  to  Edward  tbe  younger,  for 
but  d^rv^d  qf  his  hingdomf  or  rather  by 
faction  qf  inoiiXtf,  whbme  he  hated  }  t/ogji^ 
iherltcilhj  the  impostor  Dunstan, 

IzxT.  Edward,  son  of  Edgar,  murdered  b^  his 
step-^nother.  To  which  may  be  insert^ 
ed  the  tragedies  stirr'd  up  betwixt  the 
monks  and  priests  about  manage. 

boYi.  Etheldred,  doa  of  E4g»Jr,  a  shUfut  king f 
the  ruin  qfhis  land  by  (he  Danes, 

Ixxrii.  Ceaulin,  king  of  the  West^Saxons,  for 
tyranme  defis'd  and  banish* t^  and  dy^ 


hwriii. 


Ixxix. 


Ixxx. 


Ixxzii. 


Ixxxiii. 
Ixxxir. 


Ixxxv. 


Ixxzvi. 


boocYii. 


The  slaughter  qf  the  monks  <f  Boftgor 
by  Edelfride,  sHrr'd  up,  as  is  said,  by 
Ethelbert,  and  he  by  Austine  the  ma»he  i 
because  the  Britains  would  not  receaoe  the 
rites  qf  the  Roman  chmch.  See  Bede, 
Geffrey  Monmouth,  and  Holinshed,  p. 
104.  MThich  must  begin  with  the  con* 
vocation  of  British  Qeigie  by  Austin  to 
determine  superfluous  points,  which,  by 
them  were  refused. 

Edwin,  by  vision,  J^onuid  the  kingdom  qf 
Northumberland  on  prmnse  qf  his  convei  • 
sion;  and  therein  establish* t  by  Rodoald^ 
king  qf  [/A«]  East- Angles, 
Oswin,  king  of  Deira,  slaine  by  Oswie 
his  friend,  king  qf  Bermtia,  through  ta- 
stigation  qf  flatterers.  See  Uolinsh.  p. 
115. 

Sigibtrt,  of  the  East-Angles,  keeping 
companie  with  a  person  excomtnunicatea^ 
slaine  by  the  same  man  in  his  house,  ac» 
cording  as  the  bishop  Cedda  had  fore-' 
told. 

Egfride,  king  of  the  Northumbers,  slaina 
in  battle  t^ainst  the  Picts ;  having  be- 
fore toasted  Ireland,  and  made  warrefor 
no  reason  on  men  that  ever  tov'd  the  En- 
gUsh;  forewarn* d  al  o  by  Cuthbert  noi 
to  fight  with  the  Piets, 
Kinewt^f,  king  of  the  West-Saxons, 
slaine  by  Kinaardin  the  house  qf  one  ijf 
^sconcubins, 

Gunthildii,  tbe  Danish  ladie,  with  her 
husband  Patinfpu,  and  her  son,  slaine  by 
the  alipointment  qf  the  traitor  Edrick,  in 
king  Ethelretts  days.  Holinsh.  L.  vii. 
C  ▼.  together  with  the  massacre  of  the 
Danes  at  Oxford.  Speed. 
Brightrick,  [king]  of  [the]  West-Saxons, 
poyson'd  by  his  wife  Ethelburge,  Office 
daughter  I  who  dyes  miserably  also,  in 
beggery,  qfter  adultery,  in  a  nunnerym 
Speed  in  Bitbrick. 

Alfred,  in  disguise  qf  a  minstrel,  discooert 
the  Danes*  negligence;  sets  on  [them"} 
with  a  mightie  slaughter.  About  tbe 
same  tynfe  the  Devonshire  men  rout 
Hubba,  and  slay  him. 
Athehtan  exposing  his  brothtT  ^dmn  ta 
ike  teu^andrepentuig^ 
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I. 


xa. 


xcii. 


£dgar  sim/ing  EUielteold  for  faUeplajf 
in  wowig.  Wherein  may  be  set  out 
bts  pride,  and  lust,  which  he  thought  to 
close  by  fayouring  monks  and  building 
monasteries,  Mao  the  disposition  of 
woman  in  Elfrida  towards  her  bos- 
band.  [Peck  proposes,  and  justly, 
I  think,  to  read  cloke  instead  of  cUue.'\ 
boodz.  Swane  beseidging  London,  and  Etkelred 
repul^i  by  the  Londoners, 

%<U  Harold  tUnne  in  battel,  by  WilUam  the 
Nomuau  The  first  scene  may  begra 
with  the  ghort  of  Alfred,  the  second  son 
of  Elhelred,  slaine  in  cruel  manner  by 
Godwin,  Harold's  father;  his  mother 
and  brother  dissuading  him. 
Edmund  Iiomide  d^eating  the  Danes 
at  Brentford  i  tcilh  kit  combat  with  Ca- 
nute. 

Edmund  Ironside  murdered  by  Edrick  the 
trmtOTj  and  revenged  by  Canute, 
xciil  Grtnilda,  daughter  to  khig  Canute  and 
Emma,  wife  to  Henry  111.  emperour, 
accuifd  of  tnehastitie ;  defended  by  her 
English  page  in  combat  against  a  giant- 
like  adversary  ;  tcho  by  him  at  /ico  blows 
is  slaine,  t^c.  Speed  in  the  life  of  Ca- 
nute. 
xciv.  Hardikmite  dying  in  Ids  cups:  an  exam- 
ple to  riot. 

xcr,  Edward  the  Confessor's  dioorsing  and  im- 
prisoning his  noble  wife  Edilha,  God- 
win's daughter.  Wherin  is  showed  his 
over-affection  to  strangers,  the  cause 
of  Godwin's  insurrection.  Wherein 
Godwin's-forbearance  of  battel,  praisM; 
and  the  English  moderation  on  both 
sides,  magniaM.  His  [Bdward's]  slack- 
nesse  to  redresse  the  corrupt  clergie, 
and  superstitioHS  prsetence  of  chas- 
titie. 


SCOTCH  STORIES,  OR  RJTHEH  BRI^ 
TISH  OF  THE  JVORTH  PARTS, 


xcvi.  Athirco  slain  by  Xatholochus,  whose 
daughters  he  had  ravish* t ;  and  this  Nq- 
tholocuSf  usurping  tfiereon  the  kingdom, 
seeks  to  day  the  kindred  of  Athxreo,  who 
scape  him  and  conspire  against  hint.  He 
sendf  a  wilch  tu  know  the  event.  The 
witch  tells  the  messenger,  that  he  is 
the  man,  that  shall  slay  Natholocus. 
He  detests  it;  but,  in  his  jouruie  home, 
changes  his  mind,  and  performs  it 
Scotch  Chron.  English,  p.  68,  69. 

xcvi!.  /  uj,-  i7id  Tonvcald.  A  strange  story 
of  witchcraft  and  murder  discover*d  and 
reveng*d.     Scotch  story,  149  &c. 

xcviii.  Hide,  the  plo-joman,  xji-hu,  xciih  his  two 
sfns  i,\'.i  .:»'/•<?  ntphiiCy  rufitd'ig  to  the  bat- 
tell  Ihuf  icas  heivcecn  th^  Scots  and  I^ancs 
in  the  next  feld,  sltid  i/i'  J--iJit  rf  his 
eouKtrymen,  renewed    the    baftell,  and 


xcuc 


c. 


cotcs'cf  the  vktarie,  kc  Scotcb  slory,  p^ 

155  &c 

Kenneth,    who,    *aw»^  prhily  poim^d 

Malcolm  Dujfe  thai  hts  can  som  msgU 

tuceeed,  is   ilam   by  Fenelia.    Scotch 

Histp.  15f,  158,  ate 

Macbeth.    Beghming  at  the  armaUof 

M«lcohn  at  Mackduffe.'    The  matter  of 

Duncan  may  be  express^  by  tbc  ap- 

pearmgofhisgbost. 


^i^»— 


LYCIDAS. 


In  this  Movomr,  the  author  bewails  a  learned 
friend,  unfortunately  drowned  inbiipungo 
from  Chester  on  the  Irish  seas,  1 637.      ™*2 
occasion  foretells  the  ruin  of  our  corrupted 
clergy,,  then  in  their  height. 
[Edward  King,  the  subject  of  tlua  MoMdy» 
was  the  son  of  sir  John  King,  knight,  secretary 
for  Ireland,  under  queen  Elixabeth,  James  the 
first,  and  Charles  the  first.    He  was  saflnf 
from  Chester  to  Ireland,  on  a  yuaX   *<>  h« 
friends  and  reUitions  in  that  country:  these 
were,  his  brother  sir  Robert  King,  knight ; 
and  his  sisters,  Anne  wife  of  sir  George  C^ul- 
fi^ld  lord  aaremont,  and  Margaret,  •bo^ 
mentioned,  wife  of   sir  George  Loder,  dnrf 
justice  of  Ireland  ;   Edward  King  bishcm  « 
Elphin,  by  whom  he  was  baptized  ;   ami  Wil- 
liam Chappef,  then  dean  of  Caahel.  and  pio^ 
vost  of  Dublin  colleg*?,  who  b^d  been  bia  tntw 
at  Christ's  college  Cambridge,  and  was  after- 
wards bishop  of  Cork  and  Ross,  and  in  this  pas- 
toral  is  probably  the  same  person  that  is  styled 
old  Damoetas,  v.  36.     When,  in  calm  weather, 
not  faf  from  the  English  coast,  the  ship,  a  very 
crazy  vessel,  a  fatal  and  perfidious  bark,  struck 
on  a  rock,  and  suddenly  sunk  to  the  bottom 
with  all  that  were  on  board,  not  one  escaping, 
Aug.  10,  1657.    King  was  now  only  twenty- 
five  years  old.   He  was  perhaps  a  native  of  ire- 
land. 

At  Cambridge,  he  was  distinguished  for  bis  piety, 
and  proficiency  in  polite  literature.  Heh^ 
no  inelegant  copy  of  Latin  iambics  prefixed  to 
a  Latin  comedy  called  Sfin/e  Oc^m,  acted  at 
Quojn's  college,  Cambridge,  by  the  youth  of 
that  society,  and  written  by  P.  Hausted,  Qin- 
tab.  1633,  12mo.  From  which  I  select  these 
lines,  as  containing  a  judicious  satire  on  the 
fiilse  taste,  and  the  customary  mechanical  or 
unnatural  expedients,  of  the  drama  that  then 
subsisted. 

Kon  hie  cothurni  sanguine  insonti  rubent, 
Ncc  flagra  Mcgzrac  feiTea  horrendum  into-. 

nant  ; 
Koverca  nulla  saBvior  Erebo  furit ; 
'  Venena  nulla,  prseter  ilia  dulcia 
Amoris ;  atque  his  vim  abstulere  noxiam 
Casti  lepores,  innocna  festivitas, 
Nativa  suavitas,  proba  elegantia,  &c" 

He  also  appears  with  credit  in  the  Cambridge 
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Public  Veneg  of  his  time.  He  has  a  copy  of 
lAtin  iambics,  in  the  Aniholagia  od  the 
Khig's  Reooveiy,  Cantab.  1632.  4to.  p.  43. 
Of  Latin  elegiacs,  in  the  GenetkUaaim  Aeai, 
CaiUabr^,  Ibid.  1631.  4to.  p.  39.  Of  Latin 
iambics  in  Rex  Redttx,  Ibid.  1633. 4to.  p.  14. 
See  also  STNaAiA,  from  Cambridce,  Ibid. 
1637.  4ta  Signat  C.  3.] 

Y«T  OQce  more,  O  ye  laurels,  and  once  more 
Ye  myrtles  brown,  with  ivy  never-sere, 
I  come  to  pluck  your  berries  harsh  and  crude : 
And,  with  fbrc>d  Angers  rude. 
Shatter  your  leaves  before  the  mellowuig  year : 
Bitter  constraint,  and  sad  occasion  dear. 
Compels  me  to  disturb  your  season  due : 
For  Lycidas  is  dead,  dead  eie  his  prime. 
Young  Lycidas,  and  hath  not  left  his  peer  : 
Who  would  not  sing  for  Lycidas?  he  knew      10 
BImself  to  sing,  and  build  the  lofty  rhyme. 
He  must  not  float  upon  his  watery  bier 
Unwept,  and  welter  to  the  parching  wind. 
Without  the  meed  of  some  melodious  tear. 

Begin  then.  Sisters  of  the  sacred  well. 
That  from  beneath  the  seat  of  Jove  dotii  spring ; 
Begin,  and  somewhat  loudly  sweep  the  string. 
Hence  with  denial  vain,  and  coy  excuse : 
So  may  some  gentle  Muse 
With  lucky  words  favour  my  destined  om  ;     30 
And,  as  he  passes,  turn, 
And  bid  fair  peace  be  to  my  sable  shroud. 

¥or  we  were  nursM  upon  the  self-same  hill. 
Fed  the  same  flock,  by  fountain,  shade,  and  rilL 
Together  both,  ere  the  high  lawns  appear'd 
Under  the  opening  eye-lids  of  the  Mom, 
We  drove  afield,  and  both  together  heaid 
What  time  the  gray-fly  winds  her  sultry  horn. 
Battening  our  flocks  with  the  fresh  dews  of  night, 
Oft  till  the  s^r,'that  rose,  at  evening  bright,    30 
Toward  Heaven's  descent  had  slop'd  his  wester- 
ing wheel. 
Mean  while  the  rural  ditties  were  not  mute, 
Tempered  to  the  oaten  flute ; 
Reu|^  Satyrs  danc'd,  and  Fauns  with  cloven  heel 
Prom  the  glad  sound  would  not  be  absent  long ; 
And  old  Damostas  lov'd  to  hear  our  song. 

But,  O  the  heavy  change,  now  thou  art  gone, 
^ow  thou  art  gone,  and  never  must  return  ! 
Pbee,  shepherd,  tbee  the  woods,  and  desert  caves 
^th  wild  thyme  and  the  gaiddhig  vine  over- 
grown, 
knd  all  their  echoes  mourn  :  40 

rbe  willows,  and  the  hazel  copses  ^reen, 
Ihall  now  no  more  be  seen 
'tonmg  their  joyous  leaves  to  thy  soft  lays. 
i»  killing  as  the  canker  to  the  rose, 
>r  taint-worm  to  the  weanling  herds  that  graze, 
►r  frost  to  flowers,  that  their  gay  Wardrobe  wear, 
IThen  first  the  white-thorn  blows  j 
uch,  Lycidas,  thy  loss  to  shepherds*  ear. 

Where  wene  ye,  Nymphs,  when  the  remorse- 
less deep 
lo8*d  o'er  the  Lead  of  your  lovM  Lycid  as  ?       51 
or  neither  were  ye  playing  on  the*  steep, 
rhere  your  old  bards,  the  famous  Druids,  lie, 
or  on  the  sha/^gytop  of  Mona  high, 
or  yet  where  Deva  spreads  her  wizard  stream : 
y  me  !  I  fondly  dream !  [done  ? 

ad  ye  b^en  there-rfor  what  could  that  have 


What  could  the  Muse  herself  that  Ofpheii«%pii» 
The  Muse  herself,  for  her  enchanting  son/  '^" 
Whom  umveml  Nature  did  lament,  ( 

When,  by  the  rout  that  made  the  hideous  nu. 
His  goary  visage  down  the  stream  was  sent, 
Down  the  swift  Hebrus  t6  the  iJiesbian  shorai 

AlsS  1  what  boots  it  with  incessant  care 
To  tend  the  homely,  slighted,  shepherd's  . 
And  fCrfctly  meditate  the  thankless  Muse? 
Wa«  it  not  better  done,  as  others  use. 
To  sport  with  Amaryllis  hi  the  shade, 
Orwith  theUnglesofNesera's  hair  ? 
Fame  is  the  spur  that  the  clear  spirit  doth  raise 
(That  last  infirmity  of  uoble  mind)  71 

To  scorn  delights  and  live  laborious  dajrs ; 
But  the  (air  guerdon  when  we  hope  to  find. 
And  think  to  burrt  out  into  sudden  blaze, 
Gomes  the  blind  Fury  with  the  abhorred  riiean. 
And  slits  the  thin-spun  lift:.     **  But  not  thft 

praise," 
Phoebus  replied,  and  touoh*d  my  trembling  eari) 
"  Fame  is  no  plant  that  grows  on  mortal  soil. 
Nor  in  the  glistering  foil 
Set  ofi'to  the  world,  nor  ?n  broad  rumour  lies  : 
But  lives  and  spreads  aloft  by  those  pure  eyes. 
And  perfect  witness  of  all-judging  Jove ;       ■    91 
As  he  pronounces  lastly  on  each  deed. 
Of  so  much  fome  in  Heaven  expect  thy  meed.*** 
O  fountahi  Arethuse,  and  thou  honoor'd  flood, 
Smooth-sliding  Mincius,  crown'd  with  vocal  reeds! 
That  strain  I  heard  was  of  a  higher  mood : 
Batnow  my  oat  proceeds, 
And  listens  to  the  herald  of  the  sea 
That  came  in  Neptune's  plea ;  |p 

He  ask'd  the  waves,  and  ask'd  thefelo*  winds. 
What  hard  mishap  bath  doom'd  this  gentle  swwnl 
And  quesUon'd  every  gust  of  rugged  wings 
That  Uows  from  off  eaoh  beaked  promontoiy  : 
They  knew  not  of  bis  story ; 
And  sage  Hippotades  their  answer  brings. 
That  not  a  blast  was  from  his  dungeon  stray'd  ; 
The  air  was  calm,  and  on  the  level  brine 
Sleek  Panope  with  all  her  sisters  play'd. 
It  was  that  fatal  and  perfid  ions  bark,  1 00 

Built  in  the  eclipse,  and  rigg'd  with  curses  dark. 
That  sunk  so  low  that  sacred  head  of  thine. 

Next  Camus,  reverend  sire,  went  footing  slow. 
His  mantle  hairy,  and  his  bonnet  sedge, 
Inwrought  with  figures  dim,  and  on  the  edge 
Likejto  that  sanguine  flower  inscrib'd  with  woe. 
"Ah!  whohath  reft  "(quoth  he)"  my  dearest 
Last  came,  and  last  did  go.  [pledge?" 

The  pilot  of  the  Galilean  lake ; 
T^o  massy  keys  he  bore  of  metals  twain,        1 10 
(The  golden  opes,  Uie  iron  shuts  amain,) 
He  shook  his  miter'd  locks,  and  stem  bespake: 
"How  well  could  I  have  spar'd  for  thee  young 

swain. 
Enow  of  such,  as  for  their  bellies'  sake 
Creep,  and  intrude,  and  climb  into  the  fold  ? 
Of  other  care  they  little  reckoning  make, 
Than  bow  to  scramble  at  the  shearers'  feast, 
And,shove  away  the  worthy  bidden  guest ; 
Elind  mouths  !  that  scarce  themselves  know  how 

to  hold 
A  sheep-hook,  or  haveleam'datight  else  the  least 
That  to  the  faithful  hcrdman's  art  belong !    1 21 
What  recks  it  them?    What  need  they?   They 
^  are  sped; 
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^vfaiB  OMqr  )i9t>  tiiwr  toM  ana  Amliy  lomi 
Gr«t«ontli«ir  fervwiil  pif«tof  «|i9lpiMi4  rtvaw; 
tke  bmigry  qheapiook;  Of,  «imI  «f»  vo^fM* 
B^  fpdbi  viUi  wind  «nd  ^  raak  nisi  IJk«F 

Koi  t— g<ly>  mi  ibul  tatAgMii  apniid: 
Besides  wh«t  tka  gRiR  Mf  vitfi  priwy  ptv 
QJiOy  detoavB  •9«c«»  aiid  nothMf  se4 ; 
BattlwtUro-btiidod«Dgive«lthed4)or        tdO 
Stmids  nawly  to  SMite  0009^  9M  smite  Miaqnk'* 

Return,  AlphMi^  Ibo  drstd  ^wifie  p»  psst. 
That  shrunk  thy  strsftiM;  retimi,  SieiliMi  Bioie, 
4iid  csll  th9  val«s»  aad  hid  them  hithor  <;«st 
Their  bells,  and  iovewts  of  a  thouMud  hnflf^ 
Ye  Talkys  low,  «h«re  tKo  mSM  vhiipert  use 
Of  8hadw»  and  wuhqq  winds,  and  fiishinghvookf. 
On  whose  fi«sh  lap  the  swait-star  spai»ly  looks ; 
Throw  hither  all  your  quaint  caamell'd  eyas* 
That  on  the  green  turf  sucdi  the  hoiM  showera* 
And  purple  all  the  ground  with  Teroal  flowers, 
^ring  the  radicpriflirose  that  fonakeadMe,  148 
The  tufted  crow-toe,  and  pale  jessavune, 
The  white  pink,  and  the  pansy  fraak'd  wHh  jet. 
The  glowing  Tiolet, 

The  musk-rose,  and  th^  well-attiv'd  iniodbioe. 
With  cowslips  wan  that  hang  the  peosire  head, 
And  erery  flower  that  sad  embroidery  wears : 
Bid  amamothus  all  his  beauty  shad. 
And  daifadillites  fill  their  cops  with  tears,       ISO 
"Fa  strew  the  laureatberse  where  Lyeid  lies. 
IkMT,  soto  interpose  a  little  ease, 
let  our  frail  thoughts  dally  with  false  sormisa  ; 
Aymel  whilst  thee  the  shores  and  sounding  saaa 
Wash  far  away,  where'er  thy  bones  are  hnrl'd. 
Whether  beyond  the  stormy  Hebrides, 
Where  thou  perhaps,  under  the  whelming  tide, 
VisitNt  the  bottoan  of  the  monstrous  world  ; 
Or  whether  thou,  to  oar  moist  vows  denied, 
S1eep*8t  by  the  fable  of  Bellerus  old,  160 

Where  the  great  vision  of  the  guarded  mount 
Looks  toward  Naroaocos  and  Bayooa's  hold  ; 
Look  homeward,  angel,  now,  and  melt  with  ruth : 
And.  O  ye  dolphins,  waft  the  hapless  youth. 

Weep  no  more,   woful  shepherds,  weep  no 
For  Lyeidas  your  sorrow  is  not  dead,         [more^ 
Sunk  though  be  be  beneath  the  watery  floor; 
3o  sinks  the  day-star  in  the  ocean  bed. 
And  yet  anon  repairs  his  drooping  head,        169 
And  tricks  his  bosms,  and  with  new-spangled  ore 
Flaases  in  the  forehead  of  the  moraing  sky : 
Ho  Lycidas  sunk  low,  but  mounted  high. 
Through  the  dear  might  of  him  that  inslk^d  the 

waves; 
Where,  other  groves  and  other  streams  sioog, 
With  nectar  pure  his  oozy  locks  he  laves. 
And  hears  the  nnexpressive  nuptial  song. 
In  the  blest  kingdoms  meek  of  joy  and  love. 
There  entertain  him  all  the  saints  above. 
In  solemn  troops,  and  sweet  societies. 
That  sing,  and,  singing  Jo  their  glory,  move. 
And  wipe  the  tears  for  ever  from  his  eyes. 
Now,  Lycidas,  the  shepherds  weep  no  mofe;180 
Henceforth  thou  art  the  genius  of  the  shore. 
In  thy  large  recompense,  and  shalt  be  good 
To  all  that  wander  in  that  perilous  flood. 

TbuM  sang  the  uncouth  swain  to  the  oaM  and 
rills. 
While  the  stiU  Mom  went  out  with  sandals  gray; 
tie  touched  the  tender  stops  of  varions  guills, 


WitJ^  eag^  UioMiht  wwliliMlMsIM^  li|r  e 
And  mw  th«  Swi  had«ii«<^'4  onik  aU  tha  bitti, 
Andw>wwasdr9ptu)t(Dthf  weHembayx       191 
At  bst  ha  rgsfi,  md  tinitoh'd  his  ai#qUablu#» 
Ta>  ipoffaw  tii^^n^  iigpds,  and  p«ftwt«« 


II   t* 


OtioiiTAL  VAfiiovt  RjsAOiMas  or  Ltcidas^ 
Frojn  Milton's  MS,  in  his  own  hand 

Ver.  10.  Who  would  not  sing  far  ^ypf4as,  kfi 

wtU  koiew. 
Ver.  32.  To  bic)  fiwre  neaoe,  3cc. 
Ver.  26.  UndLT  the  g/Smaterutg  eyi^Uda,  die 
Ver.  30.  Oft  till  this  eveu-fttfrrt  l^iight 

Towards  I^eaven's  dwen^^dpif* 
his  btfmM  whael 
Ver,  47.  Orfirost  to  flgwxes  that  tib^  gay  ^ 
ions  weAT. 
Here  A««r  had  benn  written,  aiM)  cfufe^  hsfer^ 
toror. 
Ver.  58.  What  could  the  ^^sjc^-ib^il  Gsiiliii^ 
For  her  ini^aunting  son. 
When  the  heh^fd  (iha 

bee  J 

His  goarie  jco^s  rmelf  dqwm  IV  7^ 
eianlee. 
Here,  after  inchaunting  aoo,  ocpHip  in  Ulf 
margin 

Wliome  uni?ersalNatifre  aHJgAllapsat, 
And  Heaven  and  Hel  deplore. 
When  his  dwuui  heed  ciownn  theftasasM 
wai^sent 
The  line  And  Heaven,  |cc.  is  fimaed «  4fs(*« 
head  is  also  altered  to  divine  wagp^  9^  af- 
terwards to  goory  puage, 
Ver.  69.  //M/m  the  tangles,  4^ 
Ver.  85.  Oh  fountain  Ajrethuae,a9^,tiMma9Ss4 
flood, 
£i2f/-slidmg  Miffcius. 
Smooth  is  then  altered  to  fam''d,  pn^  nfxt  to  As- 
nour'd:  And  j^Z-sliding  to  empqik  slicjisf . 
Ver.  105.  SmmTd  pM  with  flgnres  flinp. 

Inufroughi  isio  the  margin. 
Ver.  129.  Daily  davojurs  apaoa,  §a4  UiiJUtta^ 

Nothing  is  erassiKi. 
Ver.  138.  On  whose  fireah  lap  the  swart  stintisf: 
^  looks. 
At  first  sparely y  as  at  present* 
V^r.  139.  Bring  hither,  Ice. 
Ver.  142.  Bring  the  rathe  primrona  thataaasrfi 
ded  dies, 
Colouring  the  pale  chaak  ^  um/tjo^iinii 
And  that  iodjlourfi  that  etrape 
To  teritt'  his  awn   woes  on  Ae  vemdl 

graine: 
A>x/,  addeNwevmt  i'eU  ^itU  vrc^n 

caiac;; 
The  vfoodiine,  and  tl^e  p«BC^|&9S^'t 

with  jet. 
The  gk)wing  violet. 
The  cowslip  ,wan  thai  hamgs  his  peaa^ 

head. 
And  e%*ery^<if  thatsorrofr*«/io«ri^  we«99i 
JLe/daffitdilliesjSJl  their  cupswilh  isami 
Kid  amaranthus  mU  his  btnutie  shadl. 
Here  a)^  the  mti-i^dfinqtUiii^  9lpgfiU»'^^ 


VAiLBBa^, 


m 


tmircideryt   an  fAteMtkHI  •#  ffMl  met$k99Mf  kk» 
■lead  oi sorrou^iMverie* 
Ver.  133.  LetooriaillKiH^  ^M* 
Ver.  154.  AfiMt,  irhiliC  tltot  tlw  JIm*  mA 

soanding  «ntlb 
Ver.  160.  Slee^A  bf  tta  IkM  of  CMMiOld. 
But  BeUerui  is  a  coittfetioo. 
Ver.  176.  LuHMing  tile 
aoDg. 


HivcB,  leClli«il  M«Uttdkolsr, 

Of  Cerberus  and  blackMl  Midaigiltb9rt» 

In  Stygian  cave  ffsilom, 

'Mongst  horrid  shapes,  end  OMkM,  mA  iigkli 
unholy ! 
TluA  out  some  unooutli  eiril, 

Where  brooding  XHukMH   Mil  Uf  joAmm 
wings, 
And  the  night^rai^tt  flings } 

There  under  ebon  shades,  aad  lofi^Wonr'd 
As  ragged  as  thy  k>cks,  [f^Kks, 

In  dark  Cimmerian  desert  «v«r  JaiJt 

But  cone,  thou  goddess  iinr  aMi  ftt*. 
In  Heaven  yclep'd  Euphrosyne, 
And  by  men,  heart^asing  Mirth  } 
Whom  lovely  Venus,  at  a  bitui. 
With  two  sister  Graces  more. 
To  ivy-crowned  Baechmbofe: 
Or  whether  (as  some  sagwr  sing) 
The  fhiKc  wind,  that  breathes  the  spi^. 
Zephyr,  with  Aorora  playing. 
As  he  met  her  Mice  a-majring ; 
There  on  beds  of  violets  bloe. 
And  fresh-blown  reses  wash*d  in  dew. 
Filled  her  with  thee  a  daughter  feir. 
So  buvxn,  blithe^  ssid  debemh*. 

Haisle  thee,  Nymph,  sod  briag  wMk  thee 
Jest,  and  youthful  JeNity, 
Quips,  and  Cranks,  and  waflflee  WHes, 
Kodb,  and  Becks,  and  wreathed  taKke» 
Such  as  hang  on  Hebe^s  cheek. 
And  love  to  live  m  dimple  sleek  ; 
Spoit  that  wrinkled  Care  derides. 
And  Laughter  holding  both  his  fMei. 
Come,  and  trip  it,  as  you  go. 
On  the  light  lantestic  toe ; 
And  in  thy  right  hand  lead  wiHi  ttoe 
The  momitain-«5rmph,  sweet  libeity; 
And,  if  I  give  thee  honour  due. 
Mirth,  admit  meof  diy  crew. 
To  live  with  her,  and  live  with  thee^ 
Id  unreproved  pleasures  finee ; 
To  hear  the  lark  begin  hn  flight. 
And  singing  starUe  the  dull  Ki|(ht, 
Fkom  his  watclntowerin  the  sues. 
Till  the  dappled  Dawn  doth  rise  ; 
Then  to  come,  in  spite  of  sorrow. 
And  at  my  window  bid  gDodmonmr, 
Through  the  sweet-briar,  or  tlie  Tine,    • 
Or  the  twisted  eglantine : 
While  the  cock,  with  lively  din. 
Scatters  the  rearof  Darkness  thin. 
And  io  the  stack,  or  the  benv4oor| 
^toutly  struts  tail  damii  befiwes 


Oft  listening  bosr 

Cheerly  RMse  Iherienberiag  Moob 

From  the  side  of  some  hoar  hilly 

Through  the ht^  wood  eehoiaf  shsflls 

Some  time  walldnf»  not  unseen. 

By  hedge-row  elns,  en  hiUeohs  fresa^ 

Right  against  the  sastsm^gete 

Where  the  gtesttSon  begins  his  steie^ 

Bob'd  m  dunes,  ani  aMber  li^t. 

The  clouds  in  thousand  Itveriee  difht^ 

While  the  pltngbmaiH  Mar  el  hMi^ 

Whistles  o^er  the  fwTOw'd  lead. 

And  the  milkmaid  fliofeth  btttteb 

And  the  mower  whetshis  skhe^ 

And  every  shepherd  telle  hie  tele 

Under  the  heewtbom  in  the  deJeu 

Straight  mioa  eye  heth  eaUghft  new 

Whilst  the  Isndsiraee  round  it 

Russet  lawna,  end  nieew  gsay. 

Where  the  libhliiig  ileeks  de  strey; 

Mountains,  on  wiiase  heiiee  hnwet. 

The  labouring  clouds  do  eftsD  Mit  ^ 

Meadows  trim  with 

Shalkm  biodi^,  and  rivers^ 

Towers  and  hamements  it 

Boaom>dliBghintBfted 

Where  perhaps 

The  Cynosure  of  neighhouiinf  eyei« 

Hard  by,  a  eettege  ehii—ey  tiMek^ 

From  betwhct  two  aged  aaki^ 

Where  Corydon  and  Thyrsis,  met, 

AiB  at  their  savoury  diMMr  SK 

Of  herbs,  and  other  country  messes. 

Which  the  ne^Uhaiided  PhiUfs  drssses  ; 

And  then  in  haste  her  bower  die  leaves. 

With  Thertyiis  to  bind  the  sheaves  ; 

Or,  if  the  earlier  season  haad. 

To  the  tann*d  haycock  m  the  mend. 

Sometimes  with  secure  deKght 

The  upland  hamleis  will  invite. 

When  the  merry  bells  ring  nxmd. 

And  the  jocund  rebecks  sound 

To  roeny  a  youth,  and  many  amaid, 

Danehig  in  the  chequei'd  ribade ; 

And  young  and  old  come  forth  to  flay 

On  a  sun-shnie  holy-day. 

Till  the  live-kmg  day-light  M  t 

Then  to  the  spicy  nut-brown  ale. 

With  stories  told  of  many  alisi^ 

How  faery  Mab  the  junkets  eat ; 

She  wes  pinch'd,  and  psdl'd,  she  sed  ; 

And  he,  by  friars  lantern  led. 

Tells  how  the  drudging  gobKn  swet. 

To  earn  his  cream-bowl  duly  set. 

When  in  one  night,  ere  glimpse  of  mom. 

His  shadowy  flail  haCh  thresh'd  the  com. 

That  ten  day-labourers  could  not  end  ; 

Then  lies  him  down  tbe  lubber  fteod. 

And,  streldii'dout  all  the  chimney^  leqgtl^ 

Basks  at  the  fire  his  hairy  strength; 

And  crop-fidl  out  of  doors  he  flings, 

Ere  the  first  cock  his  matin  rings. 

Thus  done  the  tela,  to  bed  they  creep. 

By  whispering  winds  soon  hdPd  asleqi. 

Tower'd  cities  please  us  then. 

And  the  busy  hum  of  men. 

Where  throngs  of  knights  and  barons  bold. 

In  weeds  of  peace,  high  trium]phs  hold. 

With  store  of  ledies,  whoee  bright  eyes 

Raio  inflnenoe^  end  judge  the  priM 
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Of  wit,  or  anus,  while  both  contend 
To  win  her  grace,  whom  all  oommend. 
There  let  Hymen  oft  appear 
In  saffron  robe,  with  taper  clear, 
And  pomp,  and  feast,  and  revelrjr. 
With  mask,. and  antique  pageantry ; 
Such  sights  as  jrouthfiil  poets  dream 
On  summer  eves  by  haunted  stream. 
Then  to  the  well-trod  stage  anon, 
If  Jonson's  learned  sock  be  on. 
Or  sweetest  Shakespeare,  Fancy'a  child. 
Warble  his  native  wood-noteawikL 

And  ever,  against  eating  cares. 
Lap  me  in  soft  Lydian  airs. 
Married  to  immortal  verse; 
Such  as  the  meeting  soul  may  pierce, 
In.BDtct,  with  many  a  winding  bout 
Of  linked  sweetness  long  drawn  out. 
With  wanton  heed  and  giddy  cunning; 
The  melting  Toioe  through  mazes  ramung, 
Untwisting  all  the  chains  that  tia 
The  hidden  soul  of  harmony; 
That  Orpheus*  self  may  heave  his  head 
Ph>m  golden  slumber  on  a  bed 
Of  heaped  JEJysiaa  flowers,  and  hear 
Sach  strains  as  would  have  won  the  ear 
Of  Pluto,  to  have  quite  set  free 
His  half-r^;ahi'd  Eurydice. 

These  deligfatsif  thou  canst  give» 
Mirth,  with  thee  I  mean  to  live. 


IL  PENSEROSO. 

Hence,  vain  deluding  Joys, 

The  brood  of  Folly  without  father  bred  f 

How  little  you  bested. 

Or  fill  the  fixed  mind  with  all  your  tojrs ! 
Ihvell  in  some  idle  brain. 

And  fimcies'fund  with  gaudy  shapes  possew. 
As  thick  and  numberless 
As  the  gay  motes  that  people  the  sun-beams ; 
Or  likest  hpvering  dreams, 

The  fickrc  pensioners  of  Morpheus*  train. 
Bnt  hail,  thou  goddess,  sage  and  holy. 
Hail,  divinest  Melancholy ! 
Mliose  saintly  visage  is  too  bright 
To  hit  the  sense  of  human  sight, 
And  therefi:>rc  to  our  weaker  view 
O'erlaid  with  black,  staid  Wisdom*s  hue  ; 
lilack,  but  such  as  in  esteem 
Prince  Memnon's  sister  might  beseem, 
Or  that  ^larr'd  Ethiop  queen  that  strove 
To  set  Jier  beauty^s  praise  above 
The  sea-nymphs,  and  their  powers  offended ; 
Yet  thou  art  higher  far  descended: 
Thee  bright-hair'd  Vesta,  long  of  yore. 
To  solitary  Saturn  bore ;  " 

His  daughter  she ;  in  Saturn's  reign. 
Such  mixture  was  not  held  a  stain : 
Oft  in  glimmering  bowers  and  gladea 
He  met  her,  and  in  secret  shades 
Of  woody  Ida's  inmost  grove, 
Whilst  yet  there  wo  ■?  no  fear  of  Jove. 
CJome,  pensive  Nun,  devout  and  pure« 
Sober,  stetifast,  and  demure, 
AH  in  a  ;*obe  of  darkest  grain. 
Flowing  with  m^iJesUc  tram. 


And  sable  stole  of  Cyprus  lawn^*   - 

Over  thy  decent  shoulders  drawp. 

Come,  but  keep  thy  wonted  state. 

With  even  step,  and  musing  gait ; 

And  looks  commercing  with  the  skies. 

Thy  rapt  soul  sitting  in  thine  eye^ : 

There,  hefcl  in  holy  pasaaon  still. 

Forget  thyself  to  marble,  till 

With  a  sad  leaden  downward  cast 

Thou  fix  them  on  the  earth  as  fast : 

And  join  with  thee  calm  Peace,  and  Qoiet, 

Spare  Fast,  that  oft  withgods  doth  diet. 

And  hears  the  Muses  in  a  ring 

Aye  round  about  Jove's  altar  sing : 

And  add  to  these  retired  Leisure, 

That  in  trim  gardens  takes  his  pleasure: 

But  first,  andchiefest,  with  thee  bring,  * 

Him  that  3fon  soars  an  golden  wing. 

Guiding  the  fiery- wheeled  thfonr. 

The  cherub  Contemplation  ; 

And  the  mute  Silence  hist  along, 

'Less  Philomel  will  deign  a  song. 

In  her  sweetest  saddest  plight. 

Smoothing  the  rugged  brow  of  Night,    • 

While  C]rnthia  checks  her  dragon  ^oke. 

Gently  o'e^  the  accustomed  oak  : 

Sweet  bird,  that  shunn'st  the  noise  of  foUj^ 

Most  musical,  most  melancholy  I 

Thee,  chantr^,  oft,  the  woods  amony^ 

I  woo,  to  hear  thy  even-song ; 

And,  missing  ^ee,  I  walk  unseen 

On  the  dry  smooth-shaven  green. 

To  behold  the  wandering  Moon, 

Riding  near  her  highest  noon, 

like  one  that  had  been  led  astray 

Through  the  Heaven's  wide  pathless  way  ^ 

And  oft^  as  if  her  head  she  bow'd. 

Stooping  through  a  fleecy  cloudy 

Oft,  on  a  plat  of  rising  ground, 

I  hear  the  faT-«ff  Curfeu  sound,. 

Over  some  wide-watered  shore. 

Swinging  slow  with  sullen  roar : 

Or,  if  the  air  will  not  permit. 

Some  still  removed  place  will  fit. 

Where  glowing  embers  through  theroooi 

Teach  light  to  counterfeit  a  gloom  ; 

Far  from  all  resort  of  mirth. 

Save  the  cricket  on  the  hearth. 

Or  the  bclman's drowsy  charm. 

To  bless  the  doors  from  nightly  harra* 

Or  let  my  lamp  at  midnight  hour. 

Be  »cen  in  some  high  lonely  tower. 

Where  I  may  oft  out-watch  the  Bear, 

With  thrife-great  Hermes,  or  unspbei^ 

The  spirit  of  Plato,  to  unfold 

What  worlds  or  what  vast  regions  hold 

The  immortal  mind,  that  hath  fi>isook 

Her  mansion  in  this  fleshly  nook : 

And  of  those  demons  that  are  found 

In  fire,  air,  flood,  or  under  ground. 

Whose  power  hath  a  true  consent 

With  planet,  or  with  element. 

Sometime  let  gorgeous  Tragedy 

In  sccptcr'd  pall  come  sweeping  by. 

Present  ng  Thebes,  or  Pelops'  line. 

Or  the  talc  of  Troy  divine ; 

Or  what  (though  rare)  of  later  age 

Ennobled  hath  tlie  buskin'd  stage. 

But,  O  sad  virgin,  that  thy  power 
M  ight  raise  Mui^ff  us  firom  bis  Iwver ! 
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tie  floul  of  Orpbeos  Buig 
tes,  as,  warbled  to  the  tinag, 
m  tears  down  Pluto'i  cbedL, 
le  Hell  grant  what  love  did  seek  \ 
up  him  that  left  half-told 
y  of  Cambuscan  jbold, 
Mdl,  andof  Algarsife, 
)  had  Canace  to  #ife, 
n'd  the  virtuous  ring  and  glass; 
the  wondcrous  horse  of  brass, 
di  the  Tartar  king  did  ride: 
nght  else  great  bards  beside 
and  solemn  tnnes  have  sung, 
eys,  and  of  trophies  hung, 
its,  and  enchantments  drear, 
Diore  is  meant  than  meets  the  ear. 
,  Nigbt,.oft  see  me  in  thy  pale  career/ 
il-suited  Mom  appear, 
;k>d  and  frounc'd  as  she  was  wont 
tt  Attic  boy  to  hunt, 
cheft  in  a  comely  cloud, 
ocking  winds  are  piping  knd, 
T'd  with  a  shower  still, 
he  gust  hath  blown  his  fill, 
on  the  russling  leaves, 
innte  drops  from  off  the  eaves. 
hen  the  Sun  begins  to  fling 
ing  beams,  me,  goddess,  bring 
ed  walks  of  twilight  groves, 
idows  brown,  that  Sylvan  loves, 
(,  or  monumental  oak, 
the  rude  axe,  with  heaved  stroke, 
ver  heard  the  nymphs  to  daunt. 
It  them  from  their  hallow'd  hannt 
n  dose  covert  by  some  brook, 
no  pro&ner  eye  may  knk, 
le  from  day's  garish  eye, 
the  bee  with  honied  thigh, 
;  her  flowery  work  doth  sing, 
e  waters  murmuring, 
luch  consort  as  they  keep, 
the  dewy  featbcr'd  Sleep ; 
;  some  strange  mysterious  dream 
It  his  wings  in  aery  stream 
ly  portraiture  displayed, 
9n  my  eye-lids  laid. 
i  I  w^e,  sweet  music  breathe 
about,  or  underneath, 
r  some  spirit  to  mortal  good^ 
unseen  genius  of  the  wood, 
let  my  due  feet  never  fail 
k  the  sludk)us  cloystcrs  pale, 
re  the  bigh-embowed  roof, 
ntjc  pillars  ma»y  proof, 
Mied  windows  richly  dight, 
;  a  dim  religious  light : 
let  the  pealing  organ  blow, 
full-voic*d  quire  below, 
ice  high  and  anthems  clear, 
f  with  sweeUiess,  through  mine  ear, 
'6  me  into  ecstasies, 
■ing  all  Heaven  before  mine  eyes, 
may  at  last  my  weary  age 
utthe  peaceful  hermitage, 
dry  gown  and  mossy  cell, 
i  I  may  sit  and  rightly  spell 
ny  star  that  Hesren  doth  shew, 
fcry  h«b  that  sips  the  dew ; 
1  experience  do  attun 
oething  like  prophetit  itraiD. 


These  pleMNttg,  MeWncholy,  givn^ 
And  I  with  thte  will  choose  to  Ufve. 


JRCJDBS. 
PAUT  OF  A  MASK, 

OR 


Enteftainment  presented  to  the  conntess 
Dowager  of  Derby  at  Harefidd,  by  some 
noble  perKms  of  her  family ;  who  appear  on 
the  aeene  in  pastoral  habit,  moving  toward 
the  aeai  of  state,  withthissong. 

[UNQUunovABtT  this  mask  wm  a  moch  knger 
peifimuance.  Milton  seems  only  to  have  writ* 
ten  the  poetical  part,  oonsistiog  of  these 
three  songs  and  the  recitative  soiiloqny  of  tbt 
Genhw.  The  test  was  probably  pfoae  and  mm- 
chinery.  In  many  of  Joiiaou*8  masques,  ^bm 
poet  b«it  rawly  appears,  amidst  m  eniriwiioin 
eidiibitkm  of  heathen  gods  and  mytliology. 

Alk^  countess  dowager  of  Derby,  aHmrM 
Ferdiaaiido  kwd  Strange ;  who  on  the  ^eath  of 
his  father  llenry,in  1594,  becaraecarl  of  Derby, 
birt  died  the  next  year.  She  was  the  sixth  dangle 
ter  of  sir  John  Spaser  of  Althorpe  io  Northaap- 
tooshure.  She  wus  afterwards  married  (ui  1600) 
tokxddiaaoeaor  Egerton,  who  died  in  1611. 
She  died  Jan.  26,  1635-6,  and  wn  buried  A 
Hunidd.] 

L  SONG. 

Looc,  nymphs,  and  shej^erds,  look. 
What  sudden  btese  of  oMjestv, 
Is  that  which  w€  fnm  hence  deM;ry« 
Too  dirine  to  be  mistook : 

This,  this  is  she 
To  whom  our  vows  and  wiriies  behd  j  ' 

Here  ounolemn  search  bach  end. 

.  ■  * 

<  ■         • 

Fame,  that,  her  high  worth  to  raise, 
Seem'd  erst  so  lavirii  tod  profuse. 
We mayjustly  now  acense  lo 

Of.detfuetion  from  her  praise ; 

Less  than  half  we  find  exprest. 

Envy  bidooneeal  the  rest. 

Markf  what  racfiant  state  she  spreads. 
In  circle  round  her  shining  throne. 
Shooting  her  beams  like  rilver  threacls  { 
This,  this  is  she  alone. 

Sitting  like  a  goddess  bright. 

In  the  centre  of  her  light. 

Might  §be  the  wise  Latooa  be,  ^) 

Or  the  tower'd  Cybele 
Mother  of  a  hundred  gods  > 
Juno  dares  not  give  her  odd^  : 

Who  had  thought  this  clime  had  held 

A  deity  so  unparallel'd  ?      . 

Ai  thoy  comeforxcard  iht  Gtmus  qflhf  vood  d^ 
pearif  and  turning  Unoardt  ifiemipeaki. 

Genius, 

Stay,   gentle  swains;    for,  though   in  this 
disguise, 
I  see  bright  honour  sparide  through  your  eyes  ; 


so 


m 


OffiUDOOS 

Of  that  renowMd  iiootf ,  tDilftili  «aBg, 
DiTiae  Alphas,  who  by  lecret  iluoe 
Stole  noder  seas  to  OMethii  Arethuse; 
And  ye,  the  brnUriqf  mtm  -mi  the  wodd, 
Plur  siiver-buskinM  Djrmphi,  as  great  and  good  ; 
I  know,  this  qvmt%d-ymu»,  moA'km  'uAeolt, 
Was  all  in  bonoar  and  deroCioa  meant 
To  the  great  miitrets  Of  yon  princely  shrine, 
Wbom  with  low  rever«Mia  Liidore  aa  jaimi 
^id,  with  all  helofiil  aerwica,  idUaoosp^r 
b  fiuther  this  lugfat'a  jiad  nleniBity  ^ 
Aadlsaulya,  where  ye  may  awra  near  hahold  40 
What  shaUow-seanhtag  Faaie.hathlcCt  rnit^rt  ; 
Which  I  full  oft»  amidst  these  shades  alone, 


mLiotn  rotHs. 


,  hy  totiinat  Jomi4MB  the . 
Of  itofsir  JiaDd,  and  lif  in  oaken  hearer, 
Sb florae tiwsBppHagBlall,  afldwaritbe^pMni 
Wlth:TOigiatayiint,JBri  wantatt  aiMnigawifa^ 
dbid  alhqy  rpbnla  laaivt  from  «igfaliy  ill 
Ofiiuiiimiiwinds,'and  UaitiQg  rapovfi  «MU : 
Andfiini«he%oii#islirariiaffthe^evil(la#,   <fO 
H^bml  thehanns  of  thwartipg  tlMmder  btee^ 
Ih^afalt  th6  eiast4ire*laBiaogi1 ' 
0r  iiarfbil  wDoniwith  oanktrM 


a<ar  the  ttMiirt,^Btida]t  this  halloivM^gMUiid  } 
Ifttid  «asly,*an  <te  =4>dawusi  h  wlh  <if Mem 
Afwitea  the  ahunbaringtoaims,  9t  UmM  kmn 
AilHBthelHgfathKfcat,  faMteXaJliMft, 
Nnmber  my  ranks,  and  visit  every  >paat 
With  puissant  words,  and  muimnrs  mada*  to 

bless. 
Bntdse  in*daep  of  jawht,  vhen-diowsineif    61 
Hath  kKk'd  up  mortalaeaae,  then  littfln  1 
To  the  celestial  Syreni*  hannony. 
That  sit  upod  the  nine  jnlbldgd  spheres, 
And  slug  to  those  that  hold  the  vilaliAeaCT, 
And  turn  thaadamaatino  spindle  ■voaindt 
On  which  the  fate  of  foda  and  m«i  js.woand« 
Such  sweet  compnlsioii  doth  in  music  lie. 
To  lull  the  daa^uterajof  VoDessity, 
And  keep  unsteady  Mataae  to  heriaw,  70 

dUidthelow  world  in  maasufldanotiidfaw 
Alter  the  heavenly  tune,  which  nena^assiAiear, 
Of  human  mould,  witligwwaiwpaigiad:aar ; 
And  yet  such  music  wafthiestwere.to:hlaaDe 
The  peerless  height  of  her  immortal  praise. 
Whose  lustra iaads^ns^jasri tsrhemaaitilt, 
If  my  inferior  hand  or  voice  coaldtlnt 
Inimitable aottnds:  yetyaa  we^go^ 
Whate*er  the  skill  of  lesseivgads  flaniskow, 
I  will  assay,  her  wattfato  oekebnate,  80 

And  so  attend  ye  toward  her  giit>niug  state  ; 
Where  ye  may  all,  that  are  of  noble  stem, 
lApproach,  aud  kiag4ieraacr^  t^sturg^a  heau 


II.  SONO. 

O'er  the  smooth  enameUM  green 
Where-  na.priniofatep  hath  beeny 
Follow  sne,  :as  I  sing 
And  touch  the  warhled  string. 
Under  th^  shady  roof 
^Cf  bntocUDg  xiUoe  Mar-pradl 


Follow  me ; 
I  w9l  bring 
Oad  in  splendaar  as  bellli 

Mar  deity. 
Sneh  a  rural  quean 
AU  Aicadia  hath  not 


^ 


IIL  80110. 

Nymphs  andahaphosdf,  dasoaaoj 
Bytondy  LadoB*a  iiUadthmpk^i 
On  old  Lycaas,  «r  CyUane  hia. 
Trip  no  more  in  iwi%ht  caaka  i 
Though  Erymanth  yonr  }um  dajiiwPB, " 

A  betteraoil  shaafiv»f«.ttaBl& 
From  th«  Mony  itenahia 
Bring  jwurJoekSt  and  live -aritlMWi 
Here  ye  shall  ha^  gawlar  jtaop» 
To  serve  the  iMly  0f  thia  jplacia. 
Though  Syrios  your  Pan's  wMiUniiinf»it» 
Yet  Syrinx  wdl  migfatwiat4Hi4«ec. 
SuehaqKal4|«aen 

AU  Arcadia  hath  aoi  I 


itfl 


■i^ 


OfeioiKAt  VjuLUum  BwAmnai  ov  AtoiiMii* 
From  Milton'^MSylnliiscnnUiMii 

Ver.  10.    KawsemugidUi^di^ihut 

And  detiaetioo  fk^om  her  vnSm, 
Lesie  than  hatfe  Me  ibM  e^ieil: 
Cn«i6  bid  iWr  Ai&  the  vert.' 
HeroA«r)Udei8erMed»aiid^oiMiea&wf|tten«vei^ 

Ver.  1 8.    Seoied  Uke  a  floddest  bright 
But  iialed  is  also  e3q>ai]|gea,  ailkd  iftfw.ia^piifil 

Ver.  23.  Ceres  Antk  i)Ot  give  her  oSds : 

Who  woiiM  Amr»«  thought,  3^ 
Both  these  readings  are  erased,  mtA  Jitm.t^ 
had,  as  the  p-ioted  a^ies  now'read,  an  written 
over  them. 

Ver.  41.     Those  virlum  tOdch  «2k2/Flame,.acc 
This  likewise  is  expunged,  flUd  f9nkni,tkalhm  is 
iobstituted.    - 

Ver.  44.    For  know,  by.  lot  tem  Jeve  IhtBt 

the  power. 
Here  again  the  pen  is  drava.thrcn^  k^oe,.  svi 
om  is  written  over  it* 

Ver.  47.     In  riogkls  qqililiL 
But  fVith  is  plaoed  over  In  esipni^g^. 

Ver.  49.    pf  noisome  windf,  or  HM^  ^ 
pours  chill. 

Ver.  50.    And  from  th6  Ibovev  h^tJOik^ffK,'^ 
So  it  was  at  fiiyt.  BtttthepflnM  4rawi|Uv«i|i;^ 
Uaoes,  and  Sawes  sni^plied. 

Ver.  52.     Or.  what  tbei}nnie>.^cc 
It  was  at  first  i4m^  ea  in  .jthe>|iiinUid.O||i!ei| 
but  thatis  erasod^aod.OvjnhftitatQd. 

Ver.  59.   .ilail  iMunber   tUl  my  MIb»  ¥^ 

every  sprout* 
Here i^ad and. otf  are  ei|nmged. with, thiW^ 
and  viM,  as  in  the  .printed  oopica^^QippM^ttft 
line. 

Ver.  62.     Hkfh£hain*d.mvkbki 
This  also  is  eraeedi  «nlJbcA<  ;^  «0cM|itivf  iMil' 
ten  over  it* 

Ver.  81.    AndlDiittaD4jtfiilo«Brd.a&e< 
Vea  9 1     I  witthQggire«toui»Mila^ 


C0MU8. 


m 


coMtrs 

A  MASK, 

:vb   AT   rUDLOW   castle,    1634,    BlfOftl 

BAAL  OF  Bbidcbwateb>  tubm  rtui- 
DBMT  OP  Wales. 

<  To  the  rMitliolioutabfe 
atd  vf«coUnt  0KACLY  iMti  Uid  lieir  ap- 
bt  to  the  earl  of  BmtosWAite,  kc 

|X>eni9  which  received  its  ftrit  oecafion  of 
nh  yourself  and  othen  of  ytmr  ndble 
andmnch  honour  from  ^our  ^onta  t»nnn 
erfommice,  noir  reinnii  sgirin  to  inske 
ledication  of  itself  to  yoa.    Althomgh  not 

acknowledged  by  the  author*,  yvt  it 
itimate  off-spriftg,  so  lovdy,  ssd  so  tmch 
,  that  the  often  oofiyin;  of  it  bath  thcd 
to  gire  my  sevenll  friends  latisAntieii, 
ogfat  me  to  a  necessity  «f  t>roducteg  it  to 
•like  Tiew ;  and  now  to  olFer  it  up  hi  all 

detotion  to  thoie  fair  hopes,  and  mi« 
lents  of  your  much  preaising  yovth, 
ire  a  full  assurance  to  nil  that  hn^yon, 
tnre  excdlenee.  Live,  *weet  lord,  to  he 
nour  of  your  name,  and  reeehe  this 
r  own,  from  the  hands  of  hin,  wItofaBfb 
ny  favours  been  long  obliged  to  your 
onoured  parents,  and  as  in  this  rapraMn- 
four  attendant  Thyrsts,  so  now  In  all  ra^ 
ikm 
MirfaithfuU  and  most  hamble  servant, 

H.  LAWBS*, 

tpy  oi  e  Letter  wVitften  by  sir  Hctaty 
itbaop  to  the  Author,  i^pen  the  fblk^rlng 

from  the  CoHedge,  this  13  of  Aprils 
1638*. 

as  a  special  favour^  when  you  lately  be- 


8t€Nred«p»n1iie1tfH«YbeMltttte»f  yi9«r  ne* 
<piaiiil*MM,  ttiMighiio  IcngerlkMitoniAkeMt 
kM#  ttit  llMuitedlttore  tfme  to  irahie  ft,  ani 
ilt>«iQoyftrighUy;  tfld  in  truth,  if  I  cotaM  ttai 
have  imagined  your  ffnMner  May  In  theAe  pattft, 
which  1  Widertiood  aAerwards  by  Mr.  H.,**  I 
wonfd  bkHv  Immi  hold,  ita  our  vidgar  pbAtontp 
to  ttieMl  toy  drmght  (Ibr  yon  left  me  i^th  an  «». 
tiMue  Ihftiit)  and  to  haw  beggtd  yocnr  idoniyai^ 
aation  wgu%  jofMly  Mrfth  yonr  said  leambd 
Metid,  at  •  piwriiwal  tMr  two,  that  we  might  hMfn 
banded  together  wte  good  aotlMrs  of  the  "abi- 
dent  time:  ^toong  whidi,  I  obaeited  ^roa  to 
Mt^  bMli  niMllar* 

anm  ywar  gomg,  you  nave  cuaigeu  hk  wRB 
neweMlgatlattSy  botii  fcr  %  very  Idndelettor  voMi 
you  liated  flie  alath  nf  this  month,  aftd  fbr  'A 
dafcity  pMbe  of  emteitainftiMit  which  came  ther- 
with*  Whdkin  I  should  much  commend  tlw 
tMgiMd  part,  if  tlie  lyrical  did  not  ravitfi  ma 
#llii  -a  ^eMilto  Diftri^tte  deKcacy  in  yomnRNVi 
mdwiM ;  %h«lremito  I  tmiit  phduly  oonfeMto 
have  MBnyM  tntfafaig  parallel  in  our  latigaage  i 
kpsa  iiillitteiL  But  I  imist  not  omit  to  tdUyoa 
that  I  ■(}#  ^oony  <Nre  y^n  Ihanks  fc/t  iultaNud^ 
tntotte  (hbwmoddstly  "Soever)  the  trueartlfiBcr. 
PortheHcirfc  iUdflhad  viar«d  scHn  good  trtiila 
beiDire  wflh  ahigirtar  delight,  hatbig  TBcetved  It 
fNHlu  Oilr  (Mnmoki  ft  lend  Mr.  R«v  in  the  vai^ 
dMeafthels(teR.s  Poems,  printed  at  CMmC 
wherennto  It  Is  added  (as  I  no«r  suppose)  that  tlm 
aocessary  ml|^t  help  out  the  principal,  wooording 
to  the  art  of  stationers,  aadto  leave  the  reader 
con  In  bodca  dotoe. 

Now,  sir,  oonceiniag  your  travels  wherin  I 
may  cbaleoge  a  little  more  privilege  of  liisconrs 
with  you  ;  1  si^ipose  yon  will  not  blaneh  Paria 
in  your  way  sthmfiore  Ibavebean  boldtotrao- 
bleyon  with  a  few  Unas  to  Mr.  U,  B.*  wfaan 
yottihaliaaaUy  find  attending  the  yauaig-kaft 

•  Mr.  fl.]  Mr.  Wartonln  his  first  edMoo'tf 
Comnstays,  that  Mr.  H.  was  «V 


his  is  the  dedication  to  Lawes's  edition  of 
iuk,  1637,  to  which  the  following  motto 
lefljted,  from  Vlrgirs  second  Eclogue, 

Ekeu  !   qidd    volid  msero  mUu  !  Jloribut 
auttrum 

Ptrditui-^ 
(notto  is  omitted  by  Milton  Uraseff  in  the 
ns  of  1645,  and  1613.     H^ARTGN. 
1ieF7rstBn>therintheMbsk.  WARTON. 
i  toever  appeared  under  Milton's  name,  til] 
ear  1645.     WARTON. 
liis  dedication  does  not  appear  in  the  edi- 
if  Mi1ton*s  Poems,  printed  under  his  own 
ction,  1673,  when  lord  Bracliley,  under  the 
>f  earl  Bridgwater,  was  still  living.    Milton 
Perhaps  unwilling  to  own  his  early  comec- 
with  a  feunily,  conspicuous  for  its  unshaken 
ty,    and   now  highly  mtronised  by  king 
tes  the  Second.     WARTON. 
April,  1 638. }    MQton  had  communicated  to 
[enry  his  design  of  seeing  foreign  countries, 
had  sent  him  his  Moik,     He  set  out  on 
rirdt  aooa  after  the  receipt  of  this  letter. 

TODD. 


fria«d,  Samuel  Hartllb.'whoto  I  have  seen 
tionad  is'soma  of  the  pamphlets  of  this : 
as  well  acquainted  with  sir  Henry  Wdttan:*^ 
but  this  is  omitted  in  his  second  edition.  Mr. 
Warton  perliaps  duObted  his  conjecture  of  the 
perKML  I  venture  to  state  from  a  copy  of  the 
ReiiqttuB  WoUomandt  in-uy  possession,  in  whicb 
a  few  notes  are  written  (probably  soon  after  tbo 
publication  of  the  book,  3d  adit,  in  1672)  that 
the  person  intended  was  the  ^  ever-menxunhle* 
John  Hales.  This  taftjrmation- will  be  supported 
by  the  reader's  reoullectiog  sir  Henry's  intimacy 
with  Mr.  Hales;  of  whom  sir  Henry  says»  in 
one  of  his  letters,  that  he  gave  to  hit  Utermd 
frknd  the  title  of  BiU'iotbeca  ambulans,  tkt  malk- 
tag  Ubfani.    See  Rtliq.  Wotttm.  3d  edit  p  475. 

70DD. 

V  Mr.  R.]  Ibelieve  "  Mr.  R."  to  be  John  Rouse» 
Bodley's  librarian.  "The  late  R."  U  unqvMea- 
tlo»ably  Thomas  Randolph,  the  poet.  fT^ ATOM 

•  Mr.  M.  B.]  Mr.  Michael  Brantbwait,  as  I 
suppose  i  of  whom  sir  Henry  thus  speaks  iu  one 
of  his  f/Aters,  Reliq.  WoUon.  3d  edit  p,  546. 
**  Mr.  Michael  Brantbwait,  heretofore  his  ma- 
jestie's  agfent  in  Venice,  a  geatleaaan  of  »« 
prsytdoonildetice  hAd  tlucerity."  TODD. 


480 


MaTON'9  POEMS. 


&*  u  Ui  gorwnotiT ;  ind  yon  oar  ninly 
cay  from  bim  good  dinctioni  br  the  iluiptaig  of 
]PDiirbitherjoi|ni«f -ioto  Italy,  nbcre  bedidte- 
ude  by  my  choice  tarn  tima  for  tlie  king,  afta 

I  tbonld  thinli  that  ymiT  beat  line  will  be 
tborow  tbewbole  IcDgth  of  France  to  Mandllo, 
kodtbcDce  by  Ka  to  Genoa,  ohcDcetbe  panage 
into  ToKauyiiaidiunial  ua  Gnraend  barge; 
I  huten,  ai  you  do,  ta  Fknvtce,  or  Siena,  the 
lather  to  lell  yoo  a  ibon  iImt  litim  the  intenrt 
joahare  giyen  me  in  yoUT  nfely- 

At  Sieu  1  «u  tabled  in  tbe  bnmofoMAl- 
Iierto  Sci[rioai,  an  old  Roman  courtier  in  dan- 
nrout  timet,  baring  Un  itmrard  la  tbe  dnendi 
Fagliano,  vbo  with  all  hii  Gunilj  were  Mnn^ed, 
ame  tbii  Dodjr  man  that  escaped  by  fcteught  of 
Ike  tcmpert :  with  him  I  had  often  much  chat 
of  thoie  MSun  i  into  which  be  took  pleaaur 
look  b«ck  liom  bit  native  harbonr  )  and  at  ., 
departure  toward  Rcnne  (which  bad  been  the 
center  of  bii  experience)  I  had  wood  coafidenoe 
enough  to  beg  bit  advice,  bow  I  might  cany  my- 
•etf  ucurely  tbere,  withiiat  offence  to  olben,  or 
«f  nuDC  own  comcience.  Signor  Arrigo  mio, 
(uyei  he)  1  pcmieri  rtretti,  et  il  viw  adolto,  will 
joaafelyover  tlie  whole  world  ;  Of  vfaiofa  Dd< 
phlan  oracle  (for  lo  I  hare  found  it)  your  jodg*- 
ment  doth  need  no  cammentary  i  am]  tbeidbre 
(iir]Iirill  commit  you  with  it  to  tbe  beatoftdl 
Hcoiities,  God'*  dear  love,  remaining 

Your  fiicnd  ai  much  at  connund 
ju  any  of  longer  date 

HENRY  woorroK. 


Sil, 

I  have  exprestly  tent  th'it  my  6»t-boy  to  pre- 
sent your  departure  •itboot  lom  acknowledge- 
ment fimn  me  of  the  receipt  uf  yonr  obligrng 
letter.hBTaig  myaeifthrough  torn  buiineea,  1  know 
not  liow,  nrf;1ected  tbe  ordinary  conveyance^  In 
any  part  where  I  ihall  ondentand  you  filed,  1 
■ball  be  glad,  and  diligent,  to  entertain  you 
with  home-novelti  '  -  ■ 


r  friendship,  too  kwu  intenupted  in  the 


cradle. 


B»  Ma.  Todd. 

SOME  idra  of  tbii  venerable  and  mafniSceat 

Si)e,  in  ihich  Comns  waspUyed  with  great  iplcn- 
nur,  at  a  period  when  nuuka  were  the  meet 
fubiosable  eutertaiummt  of  our  nobility,  will 
prnbably  p^tify  tbo«,  who  read  Milloo  with 
tbatcurioslty  which  results  from  taste  a^  ima- 
gination, Mr.  Warion,  the  learned  author  of 
thit  elegant  remark,  declines  entering  into  tbe 

*  Lon]S.]Thewnoflord  viicoiint  ScodBmorr, 
then  Ihi-  English  ambasiaadOT  at  Parli,  by  whose 
notice  Miltua  nas  honoured,  and  by  whom  he 
was  inln^uccd  lo  Gmtiiw,  ihen  reaiding  at 
Farii,  alM  sa  (he  luiaiiter  of  Sweden.      TODD. 


It  wm  built  by  Roger  de  MontgoaieTy,  wbo 
was  related  to  William  ttAOooqaeior.  Tbadata 
c^itaerectiiiaia  fixed  by  Mr.  Wuton  id  theyear 
111!.  By  othen  it  ia  nid  to  ham  beaaienctad 
before  the  Cooqueat,  and  iti  fcotder  to  hne 
been  Edric  ^ytv^tcot,  cailof  ShrewriNuy,  wham 
Roger  de  HootgooMiy  waa  aent  by  tbe  OODqaa- 
tor  inta  the  marthte  of  Walea  to  n  '  ' 
Salop  be  »at 


anign  tbeSMmdaliODaf  thia  itrvctnra  to  Roger 
de  Muutgouiery,  toDnefter  the  Cooqueat. 

The  NDoftUatiobleBMndtdiMtloageiJDyit, 
aahe  died  in  the  prime  <^  life.  Tlie  grao^o^ 
Robert  de  Bdenne,  earl  of  ShrewlfaurT,  farMai 
itto  Heoiy  I.  by  baviog  joined  tbe  paitrof  B» 
bert  duke  of  NanBaDdy  mr--^  •>-•  ^^-     ■ 


ndy  Bwnat  tbat  kmf.    K 
ty  r«n£MC  and  Daa  gnari- 


Jobing  ttte  abpreo  Htal 
Stephen  bended  it  j  in  wbich  endeaTOor  to  i»- 
gain  the  poauiiioa  of  hi*  fbrtreB  aome  wiitat 
■ateitthathe  aocceeded,  other*  that  he  Mid 
Tbe  moetgeueially' received  ophrioo  {*,  that  the 
governor,  repenting  of  bii  bUenes*,  audwidnag 
to  olitaiu  the  king'*  Ibrgivene**,  proposed  a  ea- 
pitalation  advantageous  to  the  garrium,  towbidk 
Stephen,  despairing  of  winning  tiie  ceilk  by 
anna,  readily  acceded.  Henij  II.  prasottd 
it  to  bit  fliTOunte,  Fulk  Ficz-Wanne,or  de  Diias, 
to  whom  aneceeded  JoccM  de  Diniin  ;  hetwaiA 
whmnand  Huj^de  Mortimer kird  of  WigBwe 
Bueh  dinensicni  aioae,  al  at  length  iiffaiiilil 
the  aeizure  of  Mortimer,  and  hit  cooflnetnent  i« 
ooeofthetowenoftbecaitle,  which  to  Ihbday 
i*  called  Mortimei'i  Tower;  from  which  he 
wai  not  liberated,  till  he  had  paid  an  immon 
ramoin.  This  tower  i*  no«iidiab(tBd,aiidnied 
a*  a  fivei-couTt. 

It  wat  again  belonging  to  the  crows  in  tbt  3>h 
year  of  king  John,  wbobettoveditou  PhiTipdeil. 
bani.from  whom  it  descended  to  the  Iju:iea  of  Irfc 
land,tfaelancf  wbich  bmily,  Walter  dcLacy,  dy- 
ing witboutimie  male,  left  tbe  castle  to  bii  giv^ 
daughter  Maud,  the  wife  of  Peter  da  Gtmeia,  o 
Jeneiille,  a  Poictevin,  of  tbe  lioiue  of  livra*, 
fhmwbosepcattrityitpaMd  by  a  daughtcrtt 
tbe  Mortimers,  and  from  tbem  beradttarily  t» 
the  crown.  In  the  reign  of  Henry  HL  it  wM 
taken  bySinran  de  Monlfbrteari  of  t^ceitCT.ths 
ambitious  leader  of  the  confederate  bwuns,  wbe, 
aboQttbeyeBrl£G3areuid  to  baretaknipw- 
■eaiioD  of  all  the  royal  castle*  and  fbrtresaes.  Of 
Indbw  Castle  in  almost  two  succeeding  ccatom 
nothing  ii  recorded. 

In  the  thirteenth  year  of  Hmry  VI.  it  was  ■ 
thepossegsioQ  of  Richanl  duke  of  York,  who  there 
drew  up  his  declaration  of  atTected  allrgianbela 
the  king,  pretmiling  tbat  the  army  of  ten  the*- 
sandmen,  which  he  had  raised  in  Ihemanfatirf 
Wale*,  was  •'  for  tbe  public  weale  of  the 
realme."    Tbeeventof  ttui  oummotinibelweca 
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Mm  Rusniwts  and  Yoriiists,  the  defeatof  Rtcliard*9 
fwifidioMs  attempt,  is  well  known.  The  castte 
of  Ladtowy  says  Hall,  "  was  spuyled.**  The 
luDg'a  troops  seized  on  whatever  was  Taluahle  in 
It  j  and,  ftcoording  tothe  same  chronicler,  hither 
**  the  kini;  sent  tlte  dutchess  of  Yorke  with  ber 
tvo  younger  sons  to  be  kept  in  ward,  with  the 
dUlpbess  of  Bnckingbam  her  sister,  where  she 
#OBtmiied  aidertainspoce.'* 

The  cattle  was  aorn  afterwards  pttt  into  the 
^Mtemon  of  Edward  duke  of  York,  afterwards 
mng  Edward  IV.,  who  at  that  time  resided  in 
tlw  ■eig'hbaQring  castle  of  Wigmore,  and  who. 
Id  order  to  rerenge  the  death  of  bis  fether,  had 
talleiflod  some  troops  in  the  Marches,  and  had 
Miaciied  the  garrisoD  to  his  cause.  On  his  ac- 
cetaioo  to  the  throoe  the  castle  was  repaired  by 
liini,«Bd  a  few  years  after  i^as  made  the  court  of 
Ihs  acm,  the  prince  of  Wales ;  who  wak  sent  hither 
1^  bim,  as  Ifall  relates,  '*  for  justice  to  be  doen 
lb  the  Marches  of  Wales,  to  the  end  that  by  the 
JMithoritie  of  his  presence,  the  wild  Welshnienne 
•ad  arill  disponed  personnes  shoatd  reframe  from 
their  aocnstomed  mfirthen  and  outrages. "  Sir 
Henry  Sidney,  some  years  afterwards,  observed, 
QmA,  since  tfae  estabUshment  of  the  lord  presi- 
4ienk  tod  council,  the  whole  couittry  of  Wales 
^mre  been  brought  from  their  disobedient  and 
InuWioti!)  inciYility,  to  a  ciinl  and  oftiedient  con- 
4M6b;  and  the  bordering  English  counties  had 
he^  fircfed  fnnri  those  S}toi1s  and  felonies,  with 
trhieh  the  Welsh,  before  this  institution,  had  an- 
iMyed  theni.  See  Sidney  State-Papen,  voL  i. 
^  1.  On  the  death  of  Edward,  bis  eldest  son 
Ima  here  first  proclaimed  king  by  the  name  of 
£^hrard  V.  , 

in  the  rrfgn  of  Henry  Vil.  his  eldest  'Sofi, 
Arthur,  prince  of  Wales,  inhabited  the  castle ; 
in  which  great  festivity  was  observed  upon  his 
■Murriage  with  Catherine  of  Arragon ;  an  event 
that  was  soon  followed,  within  the  same  walls,  by 
the  untiinely  and  lameitted  death  of  that  accoo^- 
^tished  prince. 

Hie  castle  had  nOw  long  been  th&  palace  of  the 
prince  of  Wales  annexed  to  the  principally,  and 
Waa  the  faldAtation  appointed  for  hift  deputies  the 
lords  presidents  of  Wales,  who  held  in  it  the 
eoBit  of  the  Marches*  It  would  therefore  hardly 
have  been  supposed,  that  its  external  splendour 
irtKmld  have  sufieied  neglect,  if  Powel|  the  Welsh 
hirtorfan,  had  nut  related,  that  *'  sir  Henry  Sidney, 
who  was  made  lord  president  in  1564,  repaired 
thecastle  of  Ludlowe  which  is  the  cheefest  bouse 
within  the^arches,  being  in  great  decaie,  as  the 
chapeHf  the  court-bouse,  and  a  fairefountaine.'' 
See  Mr.  Walton's  second  edit  p.  124,  where  be 
qnotes  D.  Powell's  HisL  of  Cambria,  edit 
151!K\  4to.  p.  401.  Sir  H.  Sidney,  however,  was 
made  loid  president  in  the  second  year  of  £li- 
ttbeth,  which  was  in  1559.  See  Sidney  State- 
F^Bpers,  vol.  i.  Memoirs  prefixed,  p.  86.  Sir 
Henry's  munificence  to  this  stately  fabric  is 
more  particulariy  recorded  by  T.  Churchyard, 
10  his  poem  called.  The  Wortliines  of  Wales, 
410.  Lond.  1578.  The  chapter  is  entitled  the 
Cattle  qfljidioe^*  in  which  it  is  related,  that 
**  Sir  Harry  built  many  things  here  wortbie 
praise  and  memorie.**  From  the  same  inforuMi- 
tioo  we  learii  the  foHowmg  particulars.    <<  <^<^ 
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a  cfairancy  excellently  wrought  in  the  best  cham 
ber,  is  St.  Andrpwes  Crosse  joyned  to  princa 
Arthurs  armes  in  the  hall  windowe."  The  poet 
also  notiix^  the  <*  Chappell  most  trim  and  costly 
sure:"  about  which  **  are  armes  in  colours  oif 
sondrie  kings,  but  chiefly  noblemen.*'  He  then 
specifics' in  prose,  "  that  sir  Harry  Sidney  being 
lord  president,  buylt  twelve  roumes  in  the  sayd 
castle,  which  goodly  buildiugs  doth  shewe  a 
great  beautie  to  the  same.  He  m«de  also  m 
goodly  wardrobe  underneath  the  new  parior,  and 
repay  rd  an  old  tower,  called  Mortsrmer's  Tower, 
to  kccpe  the,  auncient  records  in  the  fame ;  and 
he  repayred  a  fayre  rousne  under  the  court 
house,  to  the  same  entent  and  purpose,  and 
made  a  great  wall  about  the  woodyard,  and  built 
a  most  brave  cond it  within  the  inner  court :  and 
aU  the  newe  hoildiiigs  over  the  gate  sir  HaAry 
Sidney  (in  his  dales  and  government  there| 
made  and  set  out  to  the  honour  of  the  queene, 
and  glorie  of  the  castle.  There  are  in  a  goodljr 
or  stately  place  set  out  niy  lord  earieofWarwicki 
armes,  the  earle  of  Darbie,  the  earle  of  Worces- 
ter, the  earie  of  Pembroke,  and  fir  Harry  Sid* 
neys  armes  in  like  mooer :  .al  these  itand  on  the 
left  hand  of  the  chamber.  On  the  other  side 
are  the  arms  of  Northwales  and  Souihwalea, 
two  rod  lyons  and  two  golden  lyuns,  prinoo 
Arthurs.  At  the  end  of  the  dyning  chamber, 
there  is  a  pretie  device  bow  the  hedgehog  braktf 
the  chayne,  and  eame  from  Irdand  to  Lndloe.* 
The  device  is  probably  an  allusion  to  sir  Hemy'fl 
armorial  bearings,  of  which  two  porcupines  werd 
tbe  crest  Sir  Henry  Stdney  caused  also  many 
salutary  regulations  to  be  made  in  tbe  court.' 
See  Sidney  State  Papers,  vol.  i.  p.  143  a«d  p. 
170,  in  which  are  stated  the  great  sums  of  money 
he  bad  expended,  and  the  indefiitigable  diligence- 
he  bad  exerted  in  the  discharge  of  his  office; 

In  1616,  the  creation  of  prince  Charies  (after- 
wdrds  king  Charles  L)  to  the  principality  of 
Wales,  lind  earldom  of  Chester,  was  celebrated 
here  with  unconmion  magnificence.  Itbecamtf 
next  distinguished  by  "  one  of  the  most  memo-' 
rable  and  honourable  circumstances  in  tho 
course  of  its  history,"  ihe  representation  or 
CoMus  in  1654,  when  tbe  earl  of  Briclgewater 
was  lord  president,  and  inhabited  it.  A  scene  in 
the  Mask  presented  both  the  castle  and  the  town 
of  Ludlow.  Afterwards,  as  I  liave  been  informed, 
Charies  the  first,  going  to  jpay  a  visit  at  Powis 
castle,  was  here  splendidly  received  and  enter- 
tained, on  hi<s  journey.  Hut  ^'  pomp,  and  feast, 
and  revelry,  with  ma«fc,  and  antique  pageantry," 
were  soon  succeeded  in  Ludlow  castle  by  the  din 
of  arms.  During  the  unhappy  civil  war  it  was 
garrisoned  for  the  king ;  who,  in  his  flight  from 
Wales,  staid  a  night  it.  See  Iter  CaruUntun  in 
Qutch's  Collect.  Cur.  vol.  ii.  443.  «*  Wednesday 
Aug."  6.***  16i-5,  at  0/rf7^arf/ior,' supper,  a  yeo- 
man's house ',  the  court  diipened.  Thursday  the 
7."*  to  Ludlow  Castle,  no  dinner.  Col.  Wode- 
honse.  Friday  the  8.*  to  Bridgnorth,  &c.** 
Tbe  castle  was  at  length  delivered  up  to  the  par- 
liament in  June  1646. 

A  few  years  after  this  event,  the  goods  of  the 
castle  wore  inventoried  and  sold.     The  rev.  Mr 
Ayscou^h,  of  the  British  Museum,  hax  oblig-* 
ingly  directed  me  to  a  priced  catniogue  of  th« 
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furniture,  with  the  names  of  the  purchaiers,  in 
llarl.  MSS.  N*.  4898,  and  K^.  7352:  from 
which  I  select  a  few  curious  articles. 

*'  In  the  Princes  Chamber.  One  standing hedd- 
stead,  covered  with  watchet  damaske,  with  all 
the  fomiture  suitable  thereunto  belonging,  &c. 
Sold  M'  Bass  y*  11>  of  March  1660  for 
36X  lOt, 

**  One  suit  of  dd  tapistry  hangings  cont*  in 

all  ISO  ells  at  2  per  ell;  Sold  M'  Qeam.*  y« 

1 8.*  January  1 650  for  1 5£. 

.   "In  the Gcvemour's  Quarter,  Two  pictures,  y* 

one  of  the  late  king,  and  the  other  of  his  queen, 

• 

iO.    Sold  to  M'  Bass. 
"  One  large  old  Bible,  6.    Sold  to  M^  Bass. 
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One  old  surplice  of  hoUand,  5.    Sold  to 
M'  Bass. 

"One   dammaske  table-cloth  in  length  tenn 
£ 
yards,  2.    Sold  to  M'  Rog.^  Humphrey. 

'*  Acupp  &  cover  of  plate,  weighing  35  oX. 

at  5  per  oS-  8.  15.    Sold  to  M'  Brown. 
"  A  pulpitt  cloth  &  a  carpett  of  old  crimson 

▼elvett  &  7  old  cushions,  val.'  at  8.    Sold  to 
Jd'  Brown. 

'*  In  the  Shooell-board  Roonu  Nine  peeces  of 
green  kersey  hangings  paned  w^  gilt  leather,  8 
window  curtaines,  5  window  peeces,  a  chimney 
peece,  and  curtaine  rodds,  and  three  other  small 
peeces  in  a  presse  in  y*  wardrobe  vaL  togeather 
St5£,    Wrrn  ¥•  PROTEcroa. 

"In  t/^  HatU  Two  long  tables,  two  square 
tabled  with  formes,  one  fire^gratej  one  side  ta- 
ble, a  court  cuppboard,  two  wooden  figures  of 
beasts,  3  candlesticks,  &  racks  for  armour,  \£, 
&>ldtoM'  Bass.'' 

No  other  remarkable  circumstances  distinguish 
the  history  of  this  castle,  till  the  court  of  the 
Marches  was  al>olishcd,  and  the  lords  presidents 
were  discontinued,  in  1688.  From  that  period 
its  decay  commenced.  It  has  since  been  gradu- 
ally stript  of  its  curious  and  valuable  ornaments. 
No  longer  inhabited  by  its  noble  guardians,  it 
has  fallen  into  neglect ;  and  neglect  has  encou- 
raged plunder.  *<  It  will  be  n<i  wonder  ^at  this 
noble  castle  is  in  the  very  peifecUon  of  decay, 
when  we  acquaint  our  readers,  that  the  present 
inliabitants  live  upon  the  sale  of  the  materials. 
All  the  fine  courts,  the  royal  apartments,  halls, 
'  and  rooms  of  state,  lie  open  and  abandoned,  and 
some  of  them  falling  down.''  I'our  through 
Great  Britain,  quoted  by  Grose,  art.  LudJam 
Cattle.  See  also  two  remarkable  instances  re- 
lated  by  Mr.  Hodges  in  his  Acrmnt  oj  the  Castle, 
p.  39.  The  appointment  of  a  governor,  or  stew- 
ard of  the  castle,  is  also  at  present  distcontinued. 
Butler  enjoyed  the  stewardship,  which  was  a  lu- 
crative as  well  as  an  honourable  post,  while  the 
priiKipality  court  existed.  And,  in  an  apaiiment 
over  the  gateway  of  tlie  castle,  he  is  said  to  have 
written  his  inimitable  Hudibras.  The  poet  had 
been  secretary  to  the  earl  of  Carbery,  who  was 
h>rd  president  of  Wales ;  and  who,  in  the  great 
rebellion,  had  afforded  an  asylum  to  tlie  excel- 
lent Jeremy  Taylor. 

In  the  account  of  LudJow  castle,  prefixed  to 


Buck's  Antiquitifii,piiblishad  in  1774,  iHiidiBi«| 
have  been  written  many  years  before,  it  is  said 
<*  Many  of  the  royal  apartments  are  yat  entire) 
and  the  sword,  with  the  vdvet  hangings,  and 
■one  of  the  fomiture  are  still  preserved. "    And 
Grose  in  his  Antiquities,  pufaUsbed   about  tlw 
same  time,  extracting  firom  the  Tour  throi^ 
Great  Britwn  what  he  pronounces  a  veiy  j«k 
and  accurate  account  of  this  castle,  rP|M#^i|^| 
the  chapel  having  abundance  of  coats  of  ams 
upon  the  pannels,  and  the  hall  deooimled  with 
the  same   ornaments,    together  with    lanec% 
spears,  firelocks,  and  old  armour.     Of  these  cii« 
nous  appendages  to  the  grandeur  of  both,  littli 
perhaps  is  now  known.   Of  the  chapel,  mdrenlir 
building  within  the  inner  court  is  now  all  that  re* 
mains.    Over  several  of  the  stable  doors,  how- 
ever, are  still  the  arms  of  queen  Elisabeth,  and 
the  eari  of  Pembroke.    Over  the  inner  gate  of 
the  castle,  are  also  some  remains  of  the  arms 
of  the   Sidney   family,    with    an    inscription 
denoting  the  date  of  the  queen's  reign,  and  of 
sir  Henry  Sidney's  residence,  in  1581,  together 
with  the  following  woixis,  Homuubtts  mgraiith' 
quimhnle^es.    No  reason  has  been  suM^iedlbr 
this  remarkable  address.  .  Perhaps  sir  Heoiy 
Sidney  might  intend  it  as  an  allusion  to  his  pre* 
decessors,  who  had  sufiered  the  stately  fobric 
to  decay ;  as  a  memorial  also,  which  no  snooes- 
sor  might  behold  without  determining  to  avoid 
its  application:     Nonne  xpsam  domum   meiaet, 
nequam  vocbm  BLkiAT,nonnePAaiBTiscoacios?* 
Mr.  Dovaston,  of  the  Nursery,  near  Oswestry, 
who  visited  the  castle  in  1768,  has  acquainted 
me,  that  the  floors  of  the  great  cooncii  cham- 
ber were  then  pretty  entire,  as  was  the  stair-case. 
The  covered  steps  leading  to  the  chapel  vccc 
remaining,  but  the  covering  of  the  chapel  was 
fallen  :  yet  the  aims  of  some  of  th«  lords  pitsS- 
dents,  painted  on  the  walls,  were  visible.    In 
the  great  council  chamber  was  inscribed  on  the 
wall  a  sentence  from  1  Sam.  xii.  3.    All  of  which 
are  now  wholly  gone.    The  person.  Who  shoved 
this  gentleman  the  castle,  informed  him  that,  by 
tradition,  the  Mask  qf  ComuM  was  performed  ia 
the  council  chamber.     Among  the  valuable  col- 
lections of  the  same  gentleman  is  an  extenoTe 
account  of  Ludlow  town  and  castle  fiom  the  most 
early  times,  to  the  first  year  of  William  and  Ma. 
ry,  copied  by  bun  froip  a  MS.  of  the  rev.  Rich. 
Podmore,   A.  B.  rector  of  Coppenball   in  Ok 
Pal.  of  Chester,  and  curate  of  Cundover,  Salon, 
collecte<l  with  great  care  from  ancient  and  au- 
thentic books.     From  this  interesting  compib* 
tion  I  have  been  informed  that  the  court  of  the 
Marches  was  erected  by  Edward  IV.  in  KfflWjW 
of  the  earls  of  Mareh,  from  whom  he  was  des- 
cended, as  the  court  of  the  duchy  of  iMw%t»^^^  iia^ 
been  before  by  Henry  IV.  in  honour  of  the  hoote 
of  Lancaster :  that  the  household  of  Ludlow  cas- 
tle was  numerous  and  splendid,  and   that   the 
lord  president  lived  in  great  state.     The  chaplaia 
had  the  yearly  fee  of  £.50  with  diet  for  hiRuetf 
and  one  servant     The  other  oflicers  of  the  conrt 
bail  foes  and  wlaries  suitable  to  their  seveial 
ranks.     See  also  Sidney  State  Papers,  \X)1.  Lp. 
5,  6.  where  the  "  Fees  annually  aUowed  to  it 
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aomtttl    mul    cimlmiuionertt    imd    Die   qffieert 
waige§,'*  An*.  3  £dw.  VI.  are  set  forth.     1*be 
tourtconsiBted  of  the  lord  pretideiit,  yice-prtei. 
ident,  and  council,  who  were  compoted  cf  the 
lord  chancellor,  Idrd  treasnrey,  lord  keepnr  of 
the  privy  teal,  lord  tk^easarer  of  the  king's  bouae- 
Iwld^  chancelKor  of  the  excfaeqaer,  pr^pal  se- 
crtJtafy  of  state,  ^b^  chief  justices  of  England, 
mod  of  the  Comnxm  Pleas,  the  6hief  baron  of  the 
Exehc^fier,  the  justices  of  Assize  for  the  ouunties 
of  Salop,  Glooceeter,  Hereford,  and  Mdnmouth, 
thejutide  of  tiie  grand  Session  hi  Wates,  the 
chief  justice  ef  Chester,  attorney  and  solk^itor 
general,  with  many  of  the  neighhonring  nohility, 
and  with  various  subordinate  officersk    See  Mr. 
Hodges's  Hi§L  Aec,  of  tM  Cattle,  p.  67,  68.  Ftofti 
the  inedited  tour  of  a  traveller  in  1 5S5»tMinimuni- 
cated  to  me  by  Joseph  Cooper  Walker,  esq.  it  ap- 
pears that  there  was  also  a  secretary  to  the 
court  i  the  office  of  which  was  then  filled  by 
lord  Goring,  and  said  to  be  worth  3000^.    At 
ibe  same  time,  sir  John  Bridgeman  iras  the  chief 
justice  of  the  court    The  travaller  adds,  that  in 
tbe'aheenceof  the  president,  the  chief  justice  re- 
jprasented  the  president's  person,  and  kept  "  the 
kiQg's  house  in  the  castle,  which  is  a  prettie  lit- 
tle neate  castle,  standing  high,  kept  m  good  re- 
paiite :"  and  that  he  was  '*  invited  by  the  judge 
to  dinner,  and  verye  kindly  and  respectfully  ien- 
tertained." 

TlUs  court  was  dissolved  by  act  of  pariiament 
in  the  first  year  of  William  and  Mary,  at  the 
hnmUe  suit  of  all  the  gentlemen  and  inhabitants 
of  the  principality  of  Wales  $  by  whom  it  Was 
represented  as  en  intolerable  grievalbce. 

The  rituatKNi  of  the  casUe  is  deHghtfal,  and 
romantic  It  is  built  in  the  north-west  angle  of 
(he  town  upon  a  rock,  commanding  an  extensive 
and  beautiful  prospect  oorthwardb  On  the  west 
it  is  shaded  by  a  lofty  hill,  and  washed  by  the 
river.  It  is  strongly  environed  by  walls  of  im- 
mense height  and  thickness^  and  fortifi^  with 
round  and  square  towers  at  irregular  distance. 
The  walls  are  saeid  by  Grose  to  have  formeriy 
been  a  ikiile  in  compass;  but  Leland  in  thaV 
measure  includes  those  of  the  town.  The  inte- 
rior apartments  were  defended  on  one  side  by  a 
deep  ditch,  cut  out  of  the  rock;  on  the  other,  by 
an  almost  inaccessible  precipice  overiooking  tfaie 
vale  of  Corve.  The  castle  was  divided  into  two 
aeporete  parts :  the  castle,  properly  speaking,  in 
which  were  the  palace  and  lodgings ;  and  the 
green,  or  outwork,  which  Dr.  Stukely  supposes 
to  have  been  called  the  Barbkan,  See  his  Iti- 
nerary, Iter  iv.  p.  70.  The  green  takes  in  a 
Iftfge  compass  of  ground,  in  which  were  the 
court  of  judicature  and  records,  the  stables,  gar- 
den, bowling-green,  aad  other  offlceSb  In  the 
firont  of  the  castle,  a  spacious  plain  or  lawn  for- 
merly extended  two  milcSb  In  1772  a  public 
walk  round  the  castle  was  planted  with  trees, 
and  laid  out  with  much  taste,  by  the  miinificeiM^ 
of  the  countess  of  Powis.  See  Mr.  Hodges's  Hiilt. 
Ace.  p.  54. 

The  exterior  appearance  of  this  ancient  edi- 
fice bespeaks,  in  some  degree,  what  it  once  has 
been.  lU  mutilated  towers  and  walls  still  afibrd 
an  idea  of  the  strength  and  beauty,  which  so  no- 
ble a  speiMmen  of  Norman  architecture  fonncrly 


displayed.  Btot  at  the  same  time  it  is  a  mdan- 
choly  monument;  exhibiting  the  irreparable  ef- 
fects of  pillage  and  dilapidatiolk 

ORIGIN  OF  COMU& 

By  Mr.  WAstoii. 

IK  Fhetehier'i  Faithful  Shephefdess,  an  Arca- 
dian comedy,  recently  published,  Milton  found 
many  touches  of  pastoral  and  superstitious  ima- 
gery, congenial  with  his  own  conceptions.  Many 
of  these,  yet  with  the  highest  improvements,  be 
has  transferred  in  Comus :  together  with  the 
general  cast  and  colouring  of  the  piece.  He 
catched  also  from  the  lyric  rhymes  of  Fletcher* 
that  Dorique  delicacy,  with  which  sir  Henry 
Wotton  was  so  much  delighted  in  the  songs  of 
Milton*s  drama.  Fletcher's  comedy  was  coldly 
received  the  first  night  of  its  performance.  But 
it  had  ample  revenge  in  this  conspicuous  and 
indisputable  mark  of  Milton's  approbation.  It 
was  afterwards  represented  as  a  Mask  at  court, 
before  the  king  and  qneen  on  twelfth-night,  in 
1633.  I  know  not,  indeed,  if  this  was  any  re- 
commendation to  Milton ;  who,  in  the  Paradise 
Lost,  speaks  contemptuously  of  these  interiudes, 
which  had  been  among  the  chief  diversioni  of  an 
elegant  and  liberal  monarch.    B.  iv.  767. 


court-amours 


Mix'd  dance,  and  wanton  mask,  or  midnight 
ball,  &c.» 

And  in  his  Ready  and  easy  Way  to  establish  a  finee 
Commonwealth,  written  in  1660,  on  the  incon- 
veniences and  dangers  of  readmitting,  kingship, 
and  with  a  view  to  counteract  the  noxious  hu- 
mour of  returning  to  bondage,  he  njt,  **  a  king 
must  be  adored  as  a  demigod,  with  a  dis^Iute 
and  haughty  court  about  him,  of  vast  e^qjensa 
and  luxury,  maslis  and  revels,  to  the  debauch- 
ing our  prime  gentry,  both  male  and  female, 
not  in  their  pastimes  only,  &c."  Pr.  W.  I  590. 
1  believe  the  whole  compliment  was  paid  to  the 
genius  of  Fletcher.  But  in  the  mean  time  it 
should  be  remembered,  that  Milton  had  not  yet 
contracted  an  aversion  to  courts  and  court* 
amusements;  and  that,  in  L' Allegro,  masks 
are  among  hSs  pleasures.  Nor  could  he  now 
disapprove  of  a  species  of  entertainment,  to 
which  as  a  writer  he  was  giving  encouragement. 
Tlie  royal  masks,  however,  did  not,  like  Cumus, 
alwasrs  abound  with  Platonic  recommendations  of 
the  doctrine  of  chastity. 

The  ingenious  and  accurate  Mr.  Reed  has 
pointed  out  a  rude  out-line,  from  which  Milton 
seems  partly  to  have  sketched  the  plan  of  the 
fable  of  Conius.  See  Bhgrapk.  Dramai,  ii. 
p.  441.  It  is  an  old  play,  with  this  titie,  TAe 
oid  Wivet  Tale,  a  pleasant  conceited  Comedie, 
plaied  by  the  Queens  Maiesties  players.  Writ* 
ten  by  O.  P.  [i.  e.  George  Peele.]  Printed  at 
London  by  .John  Danter,  and  are  to  be  sold  by 
Ralph  Hancocke.and  John  Hardie,  1595.  In 
quarto.  Tliis  very  scarce  and  curious  piece  ev- 
hibits,  among  other  parallel  incidents,  two  bto* 
thers  wandering  in  quest  of  their  sister,  whom  an 
enchanter  had  imprisoned.  This  magician  had 
learned  his  art  from  his  mother  Meroe,  as  CO* 
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1  Br.  Vpoothepeclnllck  eGAol  AlfiflB, 
We  are  airiued  now  with  tedioas  tide,  'lU. 
Toieeke  our  sister,  fcc"— 
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nras  had  heen  iostmcted  bj  his  mother  Cifce. 
The  Brothers  call  out  on  the  Lady's  oaine,  and 
Echo  replies.    The  enchanter  had    given   her 
a  potion  which  snspends  the  powers  of  reason, 
and  superimUices  oblivion  Of  herself.    The  Bro- 
thers d^erwards  meet  with  an  old  man  who  is 
also  skilled  in  magic;    and,  by  fistening  to  his 
•oothsaj'ing,  they  recover  their  lost  sister.     Bat 
not  till  the  enchanter's  wreath  bad  been  torn 
froqi  his  head,  his  sword  wrested  from  his  hand, 
a  gl^  broken,  and  a  light  extinguished.    The 
names  of  some  of  the  characters,  as  Sacrapant, 
Chorehus,  andMhers,  are  taken  from  the  Orlaqdo 
Furioso.     The  history  of  Meroe  a  witch,  may  be, 
•eenio    The    xi   Bookes  of  the  Golden  Asse, 
containing  the  Metamorphosie  of  T^Aidas  Apuleius, 
Interlaced  with  sundrie  pleasant  and  delectable 
Tales,  kc    Translated  out  of  the  L^tin  into 
English  by   William  Adlington,  .  Loiid.    1506. 
See  Chap.  iii.     **  How  Socrates  in  his  retum^ 
Innn  ^aocdony  to  Larissa  was  spoyled  and  rob*' 
bed,  and  how  he  fell  acquainted  with  one  Meroe 
■  witch."    And  Chap.  iv.     *«  How  Meroe  the 
witcb  turned    divers    persons   into    miserable 
b^sts."    Of  thb  book  there  were  other  editions, 
in  Id'II,  1396,  16()0,  and  1639.     All  in  quarto 
and  the  black  li-tter.      The  translator  was  of 
University  College.     See  aim  AjmUius  in  the 
original.     A  Meroe  is  mentioned  by  Ausonius, 
^pigr.  xix. 
.    Peele's  play  opens  \hn^ 

Anticke,  Frolicke,  und  Fantasticke,  three  ad- 
venturers, are  lost  in  a  wood,  in  the  night.  They  I  taken  firom   the  old  English   ApuUku,    ti  is 


A ioolhtayer enters,  withwfaomtiicj 
about  the  lost  lady.     «  &o<As.  Waa  the  ^qrn  ^ 
2  Ji^r.  The  fayrest  for  white  and    the  pmit 
for  redde,  as  the  blood  of  the  dcareor  tlie  dri- 
ven  snowe,  h>c*^    In  their  search,  Edao  i^epliei 
to  their  call.    They  find  too  Ute  that  theitsiil 
ter  is  under  the  captivity  of  a  «i<±ed  megiriiai 
and  that  she  had  tasted  his  cop  of  oblmoD.    In 
the  cloae,  after  the  wreath  » torn  from  tlw  mar 
gician's  head,  and  he  is  disarmed  and  kiUed,  by 
a  Spirit  in  the  shape  and  character  oif  m  beanlJMl 
pageof  fifteen  y^rs  old,  she  still  icawiiit  v^ 
ject  to  the  magician's  enchantment.     Bat  in  a 
subsequent  scene  the  Spirit  enters,  anddedares^ 
that  the  sister  cannot  be  ddivered  hot  by  a  lady» 
who  is  neither  maid,  wife,  nor  widow.     The  %iU 
rit  blows  a  magical  horn,  and  the  lacfy  appeah  ^ 
she  dissolves  the  cliann,  by  breaking  a  giasB^ 
and  extinguishing  a  light,  as  I  have  before  ler 
cited.    A  curtain  is  withdrawn,  and  the  sister 
is  seen  seated  and  asleep.    She  is  diaenchants^ 
and  restored  to  her  senses,  having  been  spokfl^ 
to  ihrice.      She  then  rejoins  her  two  bioiaMfi^ 
with  whom  she  returns  home ;  and  the  Boy-^^ 
rit  vanishes  \inder  the  earth.    The  magiciaii  is 
here  called   "  inchanter  vile,"  as  in  (Gamt^  vV 
907. 
There  is  another  drcumstance  in  this  oby. 


^ 


agree  to  sing  the  old  song, 

'<  Three  merrie  men>  and  three  merrie  meis 
And  three  merrie  men  be  wee ; 
I  in  the  wood,  and  thou  on  the  ground. 
And  Jacke  sleeps  in  the  tree." 

They  hear  a  dog,  and  fancy  themselves  to  be 
near  some  villa  f^e.  A  cottager  appears,  with  a 
lantern:  on  which  Frolicke  says,  **  I  perceiue 
the  glimryng  of  a  gloworme,  a  candle,  or  a  cats- 
eye,  &c."  lliey  entreat  him  to  show  the  way: 
uthemise  they  say,  "  wee  are  like  to  wander 
among  the  owlets  and  hobgoblins  of  the  forest." 
He  invites  them  to  h's  cottage;  and  orders  his 
wife  to  lay  a  crab  in  the  fire,  to  **rost  fur  lambes- 
wool,  &c."    They  sing 

"  When  as  the  rie  reach  to  the  chin, 
And  chupcherritf  chopcherrie  ripe  within ; 
Strawberries  swimming  in  the  creame. 
And  schoole-boyes playing  in  thestreame,  &c" 

At  length  to  pass  the  time  trimly,  it  is  pro- 
posed that  th(^  wife  shall  tell  "  a  merry  winters 
tale,"  or,  **  an  old  wiues  winters  tale,'*  of  which 
sort  of  stories  she  is  not  without  a  srore.  She 
begins,  There  was  a  king.  Or  duke,  who  had  a 
most  beautiful  daughter,  and  she  was  stolen 
away  by  a  necromancer,  who  tunuog  himself 
into  a  dragon,  carried  her  in  his  mouth  to  his 
castle.  Hie  king  sent  out  all  bis  men  to  find 
his  daughter;  <*at  last,  all  the  king's  men  went 
outso  l(Hig,  that  hir  two  brothers  went  to  seeke 
hir."  Immediately  the  two  brothers  enter,  and 
apeak. 


where  the  Old  Man  every  night  is  transfonnel 
by  our  magician  into  a  bear,  recovering  in  the 
day-time  his  natural  shape. 

Among  the  many  fSeats  of  magic  In  this  play^ 
a  bride  newly  married  gains  a  marriage-portioa 
by  dipping  a  pitcher  into  a  well.  As  she  dips,' 
there  is  a  voice  : 

'*  Faire  maiden,  white  and  red. 
Combe  me  smoothe,  and  stroke  my  head. 
And  thon  shall  haue  some  cockell  bread ! 
Gently  dippe,  but  not  too  deepe. 
For  feare  thou  make  the  golden  bc»snl  to  weepe!" 

**  Faire  maiden,  white  and  redde. 
Combe  me  smooth,  and  stroke  my  head : 
A  nd  eiiery  haire  a  sheaue  shall  he, 
Audeuery  sheaue  a  golden  tree !" 

With  this  stage-direction,  "  A  head  comet  vpfwU 
of  gold ;  she  combet  H  into  her  lap.'* 

I  must  not  omit,  that  Shakespeare  seems  alsa 
to  have  had  anete  on  this  play.  It  is  in  the  scnic 
where  **  The  Hamest-men  enter  tntk  a  SongJ** 
Again^  "  Enter  the  tia^esi-fnen  singing  teith  t»- 
men  in  their  handesj^  Frolicke  says,  "Who 
have  we  here,  our  amouroosharuest  stanes?" 
— They  sing, 

<'  Loe,  here  we  oome  a  reaping  a  reaping. 
To  reaps  our  haruest-iruite; 
And  thus  we  passe  the  yeare  so  long. 
And  neoer  be  we  mute." 

Compare  the  Mask  in  the  Taftstj  A,  iv.  S.  L 
I  where  Iris  says^ 


I 


COMUS. 


4^ 


*'  Yoa  sun-horntsSekleni^,  of  Aa^ist  weory. 
Come  hither  from  the  furrow,  and'  be  merry ; 
Make  holy-day :  your  rye-straw  hats  put  on. 
And  these  fr^rti  nymphs  encounter  evc^  one 
lA  country  footing." 

Where  iv  thh  stage-dfre<ition,  "  Pinter  certam 
Meoperif  prdpfrl^  habiled:  they  juin  wUh  the 
nympktmd:graitfui  dande,"  The  Ttthpeit  pu}' 
Imbly  did  not  appttr  beibue  th6  yeai'  1612. 

That  Milton  had  his  ejre  on  this  ancient  dra- 
ma,' wlihfli  niight  have  been  the  fhiburite  of  his 
early  jrouth,  perhaps' it  may  be  lit  le^st  aiArm- 
ed  with'st  iftnch  eligibility,  as  that  he  conceiv- 
ed the  Paradise  Lost,  from  seeing  a  .Mystery  at 
Florence,  written  by  Andreini  a  Florentbe  in 
ltH7,  entitled  Adamo, 

In  the  mean  time  it  mtist  be  confessed,  that 
Milton's  magician  Comus,  With  his  cup  and 
wand,  is  ultimately  founded  on  t)ie  labfe  of 
Circe.  The  effects  of  both  characters  a!jre  modi 
Ihe  same.  They  are  both  to  be  opposed  at  first 
with  force  and  vidence.  Ciite  is  subdued  by 
the  virtues  of  the  herb  moly  which  Mercury 
gives  to  TTIjnssbs,  and  Comus  by  the  plant  hae- 
mony*'  which  the  -Spirit  gives  to  the  two  Bro- 
tkHf^  ^fbbut  thtf  ye^r  1615,  a  mask  called  the. 
Inner  Temple  Masgue,  written  by  William 
Brpwttift,  BXitHior  of  Briiannia's  Pasiorair,  which  J 
t6^t  frequaitly  cited,  was  presented  by  the 
ttbdcjnts^  of  the  Inner  Teteple.  See  ^otes  on 
Com.  V.  252,  636,  659,  It  has  been  lately 
printqfl  flrnadi  a  manuscript  in  the  library  of 
Bmanucl  College:,  but  I  have  been  informed, 
that  a  few  copied  were  printed  soon  after  the 
presekktatTOti.  It  was  formcid  on  the  story  of 
Circe,  ahd  perhapfT  might  have  suggested  some 
feirhintsto  Milton.  1  will  give  some  proofs  of 
parallelism  as  wtBi^  along. 

Thegtnhis  ofthe  best  poets  is  often  deter- 
i^ed,  if  n()t  directed,  by  circumstance  and  ac- 
cident. It  is  natural,  that  even  so  original  a 
writer  as  Milton  should  have  been  biassed  by  the 
reigning  ppetry  of  the  day , by  the  composition  most 
in  ftishion;  and  by  subjects  recently  brought  for- 
ward, but  soon  p^>ni?  ^^7  ^  others,  and  almost 
•s  soon  totally  neglected  and  forgotten. 


THE  persons: 

Thi  Attend  *nt  Si»irit,  afterwards  in  the  habit 
of  Thyrsis. 

CfoKiis,  with  his  crew. 

The  Lady. 

Fiast  BaoTHBE.  «» 

8  KCOND  Broth  er. 

SistiMA,'  the  Nymph. 

Thexrhief  persons,  who  presented,  wwt' 

The  lord  Brackley. 

Mi*.  Thomas  Egerton  his  brother. 

The  lady  Alice  Egerton. 


COMIfS. 

The 'first  Scene  ^scovers  a  wild  wtWdl 
7h»  Aitentot  Spirit  doMiidi  or  tnttrf* 


Bbforb  the  starry  threshold  of  Jove's  court 
My  mansion  is,  where  those  immortal  shapes' 
Of  bright  aereal  spirits  live  inspber^d 
In  regions  mild  of  calni  and  serene  air. 
Above  the  smoke  and  stir  of  this  dim  spot. 
Which  men  call  Earth  j  and,  with  low-thoughtetf 

care 
Confined  and  pestered  in  this  pin-fold  here,' 
Strive  to  keep  up  a  frail  and  feverish  being. 
Unmindful  of  the  crown  that  Virtue  gives. 
After  this  mortal  chauge,to  her  true  servants,  19 
Amongst  the  enthroned  gods  on  sainted  seats.' 
Yet  some  there  be,  that  by  due  steps  aspire 
To  lay  their  just  hands  on  that  gulden  key. 
That  opes  the  palace  of  Eternity : 
To  such  my  errand  is ;  and,  but  for  such, 
I  would  not  soil  these  pure  ambrosial  weeds 
With  the  rank  vapours  of  this  sin-worn  mould. 

But  to  my  task.     Neptune,  besides  the  swa'f 
Of  every  salt  flood,  and  each  ebbing  stream,       ^^ 
Took  in  by  lot  'twixt  high  and  nether  Jove       20 
Imperial  rule  of  all  the  sea-girt  isles. 
That,  like  to  rich  and  various  gems,  inlay 
The  unadorned  bosom  of  the  deep : 
Which  he,  to  grace  his  tributary  gods, 
B^  course  commits  to  several  government, 
And  gives  them  leave  to  wear  their  sapphic*' 

crowns. 
And  wield  their  little  tridents :  but  this  isle. 
The  greatest  and  the  best  of  all  the  main. 
He  quarters  to  his  blue-hairM  deities  ; 
Aad  all  this  tract  that  fronts  the  falling  Sun    30 
A  noble  peer  of  micklc  trust  and  power 
Has  in  his  charge,  with  tempered  awe  to  g^de 
An  old  and  haughty  motion,  proud  in  anna.: 
Where  his  fair  offspring,  nurs'd  in  princely  lore. 
Are  coming  to  attend  their  father's  state. 
And  new-entrusted  sceptre :   but  their  way 
Lies  through  the  perplex'd  paths  of  (his  dreaf 

wood, ' 
TTie  nodding  horrour  of  whose  shady  brows 
Threats  the  foriom  and  wandering  passenger  ; 
And  here  their  tender  age  might  suffer  peril,  40 
But  that  by  quick  command  from  sovran  Jove 
I  was  dispatched  for  their  defence  and  guard : 
And  listen  why  ;  for  I  will  tell  yon  now 
What  never  yet  was  heard  in  tale  or  song. 
From  old  or  modem  bard,  in  hall  or  bower. 

Bacchus,  that  firsi  from  out  the  purple  grapft 
Crush 'd  the  sweet  poison  of  misused  wipe. 
After  the  Tuscan]  mariners  transformed. 
Coasting  the  Tyrrhene  shore,  as  the  winds  listed. 
On  Circe's  island  fell :  (Who  knows  not  Circe,50 
The  daughter  of  the  Sun^  whose  charmed  cup 
Whoever  tasted,  k)st  his  upright  shape, 
And  downward  fell  into  a  groveling  swine  ?) 
This  nymph,  that  gaz'd  upon  his  clustering  lockc 
With  ivy  berries  wreath'd,  and  his  blithe  youth. 
Had  by  him,  ere  he  parted  thence,  a  son 
Much  like  his  fother,  but  his  mother  more, 
^liom  therefore  the  brought  up,  and  Coorai' 

nam'd: 
Who,  ripe  and  frolic  of  his  fiill  grown  age, 
Jtoving  the  Celtic  and  Iberian  fields,  . 
At  last  betakes  him  to  this  ominous  wood  ; 
And,  in  thick  shelter  of  blaqk  shades  imboweiM^ 
Excels  his  mother  at  her  mighty  art,  « 

Offering  to  ever^  weary  traveller 
Hit  orient  liqiior  in  4  crystal  glaflp» 


480 


MILTON'S  POEMS. 


r 

To  quench  the  drought  of  Phcebus ;  which  uthey  I  VenoB  nov  wakes,  and  wakeni  lore; 

taste  [thh^t:)     Come,  let  us  our  rites  begin ; 

(Pot  inost  do  taste  through  fond  intemperate 


Soon  as  the  potion  works,  their  human  counte- 
nance, 
The  express  resemblance  of  the  gods,  is  changed  . 
Into  some  brutish  form  of  wolf,  or  hear,  70 

Or  ounce,  or  tiger,  bog,  or  bearded  goat, 
All  other  parts  remaining  as  they  were ; 
And  they,  >o  perfect  is  their  misery, 
9?ot  once  perceive  their  foul  disfigurement. 
But  boast  themselves  more  comely  than  before ; 
And  all  their  friends  and  native  home  forget. 
To  roll  with  pleasure  in  a  senisual  stye. 
Therefore  when  any,  favour'd  of  high  Jove, 
Chances  to  pass  through  this  adventurous  glade, 
Swift  as  the  sparkle  of  a  glancing  star  80 

I  shoot  from  Heaven,  to  give  him  safe  convoy, 
*As  now  1  do  r  but  first  I  must  put  off 
These  my  sky-robes  spun  out  of  Iris*  woof. 
And  take  the  weeds  and  likeness  of  a  swain 
That  to  the  service  of  this  house  belongs, 
Who  with  his  soft  pipe,  and  smooth-dit^ed  song, 
Well  knows  to  still  the  wild  winds  when  they  roar. 
And  hush  the  waving  woods ;  nor  of  less  fiuth. 
And  in  this  office  of  his  mountain  watch 


likeliest,  and  nearest  to  the*  present  aid 
Of  this  occasion.    But  I  hear  the  tread 
Of  hateful  steps ;  I  must  be  viewless  now. 


90 


CoMUs  enteri  teiih  a  charming-rod  in  one  hand,  A» 
ttkusin  the  other;  tcUh  Aim  a  rout  qf  montten^ 
headed  Wee  iundry  torts  qf  wild  beasts,  but  other- 
nise  like  men  and  women,  their  apparel gltsteiing; 
ikey  come  ii\making  a  riotous  and  unruly  noise, 
toith  twehes  in  their  handsi 

Comui,    • 

The  star,  that  bids  the  shepherd  fold, 
Now  the  top  of  Heaven  doth  hold ; 
And  the  gilded  car  of  day 
His  glowing  axle  doth  allay 
In  the  steep  Atlantic  stream ; 
And  the  slope  Sun  his  upward  beam 
Shoots  against  the  dusky  pole,       . ; 
Pacing  towards  the  other  goal      *- ! '  1 0O 

Of  his  chamber  no  the  east 
Mean  while  welcome  Joy,  and  Feast, 
Midnight  Shout,  and  Revelry, 
Tipsy  Dance,  and  Jollity. 
Braid  your  locks  with  rosy  twine. 
Dropping  odours,  dropping  wine. 
Rigour  now  is  gone  to  bed. 
And  Advice  with  scrupulous  head. 
Strict  Age  and  sour  Severity, 
With  their  grave  saws,  in  slumber  lie.  1 10 

We,  that  are  of  purer  fire. 
Imitate  the  starry  quire. 
Who,  in  their  nightly  watchful  spheres. 
Lead  in  swift  round  the  months  and  years. 
The  sounds  and  seas,  with  a*l  their  finny  drove. 
Now  to  the  Moon  in  wavering  morrice  move ; 
And,  on  the  tawny  sands  and  shelves,  119 

Trip  the  pert  faeries  and  the  dapper  elves. 
By  dimpled  brook  and  fountain  brim, 
The  wood-nymphs,  deck'd  with  daisies  trim. 
Their  merry  wakes  and  pastimes  keep ; 
lUiat  haih  night  to  do  with  sleep  ? 
Wght  hath  better  sweets  to  prove , 


'Tisonly  day-light  that  makes  sin. 

Which  these  dun  shades  will  ne'er  report.— 

Hail,  goddess  of  nocturnal  sport,  12t 

Dark-veil*d  Cotytto !  to  whom  the  secret  fiame 

Of  midnight  torches  bums;  mysterkms  dame. 

That  ne'er  art  caird,  but  when  the  dragon  wowi 

Of  Stygian  darkness  spets  her  thickest  gkxmi» 

And  makes  one  blot  of  all  the  air  ; 

Stay  the  cloudy  ebon  chair. 

Wherein  thou  rid'st  with  Hecat*,  and  befiriead 

Us  thy  vow'd  priests,  till  utmost  end 

Of  all  thy  dues  be  done,  and  none  left  out; 

Ere  the  babbling  eastern  scout. 

The  nice  Mom,  on  the  Indian  steep 

From  hercabin'd  loop-hole  peep,  149 

And  to  the  tell-tale  Sun  descry 

Ourconceal'd  soleouiity. — 

Come,  knit  hands,  and  beat  the  ground 

In  a  light  fontastic  round. 

THB  MEAsvaa. 


Break  off,  break  off,  I  foel  the  diflerent  pace 
Ofsome  chaste  footing  near  about  this  ground. 
Run  to  your  shrouds,  within'these  brakes  and 

trees ; 
Our  number  may  affright :  some  virgin  sore 
(For  so  I  can  distinguish  by  mine  art)  149 

Benighted  in  these  woods.    Now  to  nay  chaimfy 
And  to  my  wily  trains :  I  shall  ere  kmg 
Be  well-stock'd  with  as  foir  a  herd  as  grazed 
About  iny  mother  Circe.    Thus  I  hurl 
My  dazzling  spells  into  the  spungy  air. 
Of  power  to  cheat  the  eye  with  blear  iliusioB, 
And  give  it  false  presentments,  lest  the  place 
And  my  quaint  habits  breed  astonishment. 
And  put  the  damsel  to  suspicious  flight ; 
Which  must  not  be,  for  that's  against  my  coune: 
I,  under  fair  pretence  of  friendly  ends,  160 

And  we]l-plac*d  words  of  glozing  courtesy 
Baited  with  reasons  not  unplausible. 
Wind  me  into  the  easy-hearted  man. 
And  hug  him  into  snares.    When  once  her  eyo 
Hath  met  the  virtue  of  this  magic  dust, 
I  shall  appear  some  harmless  villager. 
Whom  thrift  keeps  up  about  his  country  gear. 
But  here  she  comes ;  I  fairly  step  aside. 
And  hearken,  if  I  may,  her  business  here. 

The  Lady  enters. 

This  way  the  noise  was,  if  mine  ear  be  true,  1 70 
My  best  guide  now :  methought  it  was  the  sound 
Of  riot  and  ill-managM  merriment. 
Such  as  the  jocund  flute,  or  gamesiome  pipe. 
Stirs  up  anoong  the  loose  unletter'd  hinds; 
When  for  their  teeming  flocks,  and  granges  full. 
In  wanton  dance  they  praise  the  bounteous  Pair, 
And  thank  the  gods  amiss.     I  should  be  loth 
To  meet  the  rudeness,  and  swill' d  initolence. 
Of  such  late  wassaiiers;  yet  O !  where  else 
Shall  I  inform  my  unacquainted  feet  ISO 

In  the  blind  mazes  of  this  tangled  wood  > 
My  brothers,  wheu  they  saw  me  wearied  out 
With  this  long  way,  resolving  here  to  lodge 
Under  the  spreading  favour  of  these  pines, 
Stdj^,  as  they  said,  to  the  uext  thicket  side^ 
To  bring  me  berries,  or  such  coolmg  fruit 


COMUS. 


As  thelcind  hospitable  woods  ptovide. 
They  left  me  theD,  when  the  gniy*ho6ded  Even, 
Like  a  sad  votarist  in  palmer's  weed,  1 89 

Rose  from  the  hindmost  wheels  of  Phoebus'  wain. 
But  where  they  are,  and  why  they  came  not  back, 
Is  now  the  labour  of  my  thoughts;  'tis  likeliest 
They  had  engag'd  their  wandering  steps  too  &r ; 
And  envious  darkness,  ere  they  could  return, 
Hadstole  them  from  me:  else,  O  thievish  Night, 
Why  should'st  thou,  but  for  some  felonious  end. 
In  thy  dark  lantern  thus  close  up  the  stars. 
That  Nature  hung  in  Heaven,  and  filPd  their 
With  everlasting  oil,  to  give  due  light      [lamps 
To  the  misled  and  lonely  traveller }  200 

This  is  the  place,  as  well  as  I  may  guess. 
Whence  even  now  the  tumult  of  loud  mirth 
Was  rife,  and  perfect  in  my  listening  ear ; 
Yet  nought  but  single  darkness  do  I  find. 
What  this  might  be  ?  A  thousand  fantasies 
Begin  tothioqg  into  my  memory, 
Of  calling  shapes,  and  beckoning  shadows  dire, 
i^nd  aery  tongues,  that  syllable  mens  names  208 
On  sands,  and  shores,  and  desert  wildernesses. 
These  thoughts  may  startle  well,  but  not  astound, 
The  virtuous  mhid,  that  ever  walks  attended 
By  a  strong  siding  champion.  Conscience. — 

0  welcome  pure-ey'd  Faith,  white-handed  Hope» 
Thou  hovering  angel,  girt  with  golden  wings. 
And  thou,  unblemlsh'd  form  of  Chastity ! 

1  see  ye  visibly,  and  now  believe  [ill 
That  he,  the  Supreme  Good,  to  whom  all  thmgs 
Are  but  as  slavish  officers  of  vengeance. 
Would  send  a  glistering  guardian,  if  need  were. 
To  keep  my  life  and  honour  unassail'd.           220 
Was  I  deceiv'd,.  or  did  a  sable  doud 

Turn  forth  her  silver  lining  on  the  night  ? 
I  did  not  err,  there  does  a  sable  clond 
Turn  forth  her  silver  lining  on  the  night. 
And  casts  a  gleam  over  this  tufted  grove : 
I  cannot  halloo  to  my  brothers,  but 
Such  noise  as  I  can  make  to  be  heard  farthest 
I'll  venture  ;  for  my  new-enliven'd  spirits 
Prompt  me ;  and  they  perhaps  are  not  far  off. 

SONa 

Sweet  Echo,  sweetest  nymph,  that  liv'st  unseen 
Within  thy  aery  shell,  231 

By  slow  Meander's  margent  green. 
And  in  the  violet-embroider'd  vale. 

Where  the  love-lorn  nightingale 
Nightly  to  thee  her  sad  song  moumeth  well ; 
Canst  thou  not  tell  me  of  a  gentle  pair 
That  likest  thy  Narcissus  are  } 
O,  if  thou  have 
Hid  them  in  some  flowery  cave. 
Tell  me  biit  where,  240 

3weet  queen  of  parly,  daughter  of  the  sphere ! 
So  may'st  thou  be  translated  to  the  skies. 
And  give  resounding  grace  to  all  Heaven's  bar- 
monies. 

Enter  Comus. 
Comuf.  Can  any  mortal  mixture  of  earth's 
mould 
Breathe  such  divineenchanting  ravishment?  245 
Sure  something  holy  lodges  in  that  breast. 
And  with  these  raptures  moves  the  vocal  air 
To  testify  bis  hidden  residence. 
How  sweetly  did  they  float  upon  the  wings 
Of  silence,  through  the  etapty^aulted  oight. 


487 

251 


At  every  fall  imoothing  the  raven-down 
Of  darkness,  till  it  smil'd !  I  have  oft  heard 
My  mother  Circe  with  the  Sjrrens  three, 
Amidst  the  flowery-kirtled  Naiades, 
Culling  their  potent  herbs  and  baleful  dmgi; 
Who,  as  they  sung,  would  take  the  prison'd  fOol, 
And  lap  it  in  Elysium :  Scylla  wept. 
And  chid  her  barking  waves  into  attention. 
And  fell  Charybdis  murmur'd  soft  applause: 
Yet  they  m  pleasing  slumber  lull'd  the  sense, 
And  in  sweet  madness  robbM  it  of  itself;         261 
But  such  a  sacred  and  home-felt  delight. 
Such  sober  certainty  of  waking  bliss, 
I  never  heard  till  now. — I'll  speak  to  her. 
And  she  shall  be  my  queen. —Hail,  fbreign  wonder! 
Whom  certain  these  rough  shades  did  never  breed. 
Unless  the  goddess  that  in  rural  shrine 
Dwell'st  here  with  Pan,  or  Sylvan;  by  blest  song 
Forbidding  every  bleak  unkindly  fog 
To  touch  the  prosperous  growth  of  this  tall  wood. 
Lad,  Nay,    gentle  shqiherd,   ill  is  lost  that 
That  b  address'd  to  unattending  ears  ;      [pnusa 
Not  any  boast  of  skill,  but  extreme  shift 
How  to  regam  my  sever'd  company, 
Compell'd  me  to  awake  the  oouiteous  Echo  275 
To  give  me  answer  from  her  mossy  couch. 
Com,    What   chance,    good  lady,    hath  bereft 

you  thus? 
Lad,  Don  darkness,  and  this  leafy  labsnrinth. 
Gmn.  Could  that  divide  you  from  near-ushering 

gukles? 
Lad,  They  left  me  weary  on  a  grassy  tur£     280 
Com.  By  falsehood,  or  discourtesy,  or  why  ? 
Lad.  To  seek  i'  the  valley  some  cool  friendly 

spring. 
Com,  And  left  your  fair  side  all  unguarded,  lady  } 
Lad.  They  were  but  twain,  and  purposed  quick 

retuni. 
Com.  Perhaps  forestalling  night  prevented  them. 
Lad.  How  easy  my  misfortune  is  to  hit ! 
Com.  I  mports  their  loss,  beside  the  present  need  } 
Lad.  No  less  than  if  1  should  my  brothers  lose. 
Com.  Were  they  of  numly  prime,  or  youthful 

bloom }  289 

Lad.  As  smooth  as  Hebe's  their  uimizor'd  lips. 
Com,  Two  such  I  saw,  what  time  the  labour'doz 
In  his  loose  traces  from  the  fonW  came. 
And  the  swink'd  hedger  at  his  supper  sat ; 
I  saw  them  under  a  green  mantling  vine. 
That  crawls  along  the  side  of  yon  small  hill. 
Plucking  ripe  clusters  from  the  tender  shoots ; 
Their  port  was  more  than  human,  as  they  stood: 
I  took  it  fur  a  faery  vision 
Of  some  gay  creatures  of  the  element. 
That  in  the  colours  of  the  rainbow  live,  300 

And  play  i'  the  plighted  clouds.  1  was  aw-struck,^ 
And,  as  I  past,  1  worshipt ;  if  those  you  seek. 
It  were  a  journey  like  the  path  to  Heaven, 
To  help  you  And  them. 
Lad,  Gentle  villager. 

What  readiest  way  would  bring  me  to  that  place? 
Com.  Due  west  it  rises  from  this  shrubby  point 
Lad.  To  find  out  that,  good  shepherd,  I  suppose. 
In  such  a  scant  allowance  of  star-light. 
Would  overtask  the  best  land-pilot's  art, 
Withoiitihesureguessof  well-practis'd  feet  310 
Com.  I  know  each  lane,  and  every  alley  green. 
Dingle,  or  bushy  dell  of  this  wild  wood,  ^ 

(And  every  bosky  bourn  from  side  to  side,       ^ 
My  daily  walks  and  ancient  neighbourhood  ; 


-f 
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And  if  yoar  itray  attendaBts  be  yet  lodg'd*     315 
Or  shroud  within  these  limits,  I  shall  know 
Ere  morrow  wake,  or  the  low  roosted  lark 
From  her  thatch'd  pallet  rouse ;  if  otberwise« 
lean  conduct  you,  lady»  to  a  low. 
But  loyal  cottage,  where  you  may  ba  sa£i 
Tin  further  quest. 

Lad.  Shepherd,  1  take  thy  word 

And  trust  thy  honest  offered  courtesy. 
Which  oft  is  sooner  found  in  lowly  sheds 
With  smoky  rafters,  than  in  tap'stry  halls 
In  courts  of  princes,  where  it  first  was  nami*d  395 
And  yet  is  most  pretended :  in  a  place 
Less  warranted  than  this,  or  less  secure, 
I  flaonot  be,  that  1  should  fear  to  cbaojEO  it— 
Eye  me,  blest  Providence,  and  square  my  trial 
To  my  propurtionM  strength.-^Shephesd,  lead 
oo.     [Ex^ua/.] 

Enter  The  Two  Brothers. 

El  Br.  Unmuffle,  ye  feint  stars ;  and  Ikou,  feir 

Moon, 
Tliat  wont'st  to  love  the  traveller's  beoisoa. 
Stoop  thy  pale  vixagc  through  an  amber  ck>ud. 
And  diMuherit  Chaos  that  reigns  here 
In  double  night  of  darkness  and  of  sbadea ;    335 
Or,  if  your  iofluence  be  quite  damm'd  uy    , 
Witli  black  usurping  mists,  some  gentle  taper. 
Though  a  rush-caudJe  from  the  wiekec  hole 
Of  some  clay  halutattoa,  visit  us 
With  thy  long-levellM  rule  of  streanivg  light ; 
And  thou  shalt  be  our  star  of  Ancady, 
Or  Tyrian  Cynosure. 
S«fc.  lir.  Or,  if  our  eyes 

Dc  bnrr'd  that  happiness,  might  we  but  hear 
The  folded  flocks  penn'd  in  their  watiled  ootes. 
Or  8ound  of  pastoral  reed  with  oateu  stops,     3^5 
Or  whistle  from  the  lodge,  or  village  cock 
Count  the  night  watches  to  his  feathery  dameS, 
'TwouM  be  some  solace  yet,  some  little  cheering, 
In  this  close  dungeon  of  innumerous  boughs* 
But,  O  that  hapless  virgin,  uur  lost  sister  ! 
Where  may  she  wander  now,  whitlier  betake  her 
From  the  chill  dew,  among  nide  burs  and  thistles  ? 
Perhaps  some  cold  bank  is  her  bolster  now, 
Or  'gainst  the  rugged  bai-k  of  some  broad  elm 
Leans  her    unpiiluw'd  hcad^  fraught   with  sad 
fears.  355 

What,  if  in  wild  amazement  and  affright  > 
Or,  while  we  speak,  within  the  direful  grasp 
Of  savage  hunger,  or  of  savngc  heat } 
EL  Ur.  Peace,  broUunr :  Ihj  not  over-exquisite 
To  cast  the  fashion  of  uncertain  evils  : 
For  grant  they  he  so,  while  they  rest  lu^nown, 
What  need  a  uian  forestall  his  date  of  grief. 
And  nm  to  meet  vhat  be  would  most  avoid  ? 
Or,  if  they  be  but  CeUsc  alarms  of  fear. 
How  bitter  is  such  self-delusion  1  365 

I  do  not  think  my  sister  so  to  seek. 
Or  so  unprincipled  in  Virtue's  book, 
And  the  sw^cct  peace  that  g^todness  bosoHM  erer, 
As  tbatthe  single  want  of  light  and  noise 
(Not  being  in  danger,  as  I  trust  she  is  not,) 
Could  stir  the  constant  mood  of  her  calm  thoughts. 
And  put  them  into  misbecoming  plight 
Vi*;tue  could  see  to  do  what  Virtue  would 
By  her  own  radiant  light,  though  Sun  and  Moon 
Wore  in  the  flat  sea  sunk.    And  Wiadom^s  self 
oAeeks  to  sweet  retired  solitude ;  376 

Where,  with  h4sr  best  nunc,  CouUmplatioD, 


She  plumes  hpt  fcotbeit,  and  leto  giov  lier  ^ 
That  in  the  various  bustle  of  resoct 
Were  all-to  ruffled,  and  somskiiDea  inpaii'd. 
He  that  has  light  within  bis  own  dear  hreiftj 
May  tit  i*  the  centre,  and  enjoy  bright  day  i 
Bat  he,  that  hides  a  dark  soul  and  fbul  tbowghti. 
Benighted  walks  under  the  mid-day  SuAi 
Himself  is  hit  mra  dungeon.  38S 

See.  Br,  TU: 

That  musing  Meditation  most  affocts 
The  pensive  secrecy  of  desert  cell. 
Far  from  the  cheerfel  haant  of  man 
And  sits  as  safe  aa  in  a  scnata-hooac  ; 
For  who  would  rob  a  hermit  of  hia 
His  few  books,  or  his  beads,  or  maple  diah. 
Or  do  his  gray  hairs  any  violence  ? 
But  Beauty,  like  the  fiur  Hesperiaa  tree 
Laden  with  blooauBg  gold,  had  need  tbe  guaa^ 
Of  dragon-wateh,  with  unenchanted  eye»        39ft 
To  save  her  blossoms,  and  defeail  her  friul^ 
From  the  rash  hand  of  boU.  IncoBtinence. 
You  may  at  well  spread  out  the  unswnn'd  heafa 
Of  misers*  treasure  by  an  outlaw's  den. 
And  tell  me  it  is  safe,  aa  bid  nte  hope 
Danges  will  wink  oo  Opportunity, 
And  l^t  a  single  helpless  maiden  pass 
(Jninjur^d  in  this  wild  surrounding  waste. 
Of  night,  or  loneHncss,  it  recks  me  not ; 
•  1  fear  the  dread  events,  that  deg  them  both,    iAS 
Lest  some  ill -greeting  touch  attempt  the  peiaQ» 
Of  our  unowned  sister, 

EL  Br.  I  do  not,  bDotbec,. 

Infer,  as  if  I  thought  my  sitter's  state 
Secure,  without  all  doubt  or  controvensE ; 
Vet,  where  an  equal  poise  of  hope  and  fear 
Does  arl)itrate  the  event,  my  nature  is 
That  I  incline  to  hope,  rather  than  fear» 
And  gladly  banish  squint  suspicion. 
My  sister  is  not  so  defenceless  left 
As  you  imagine ;  she  has  a  hidden  strength,    41S 
Which  you  remember  not. 
fsec.  Br.  What  hidden  strength. 

Unless  the  strength  of   Heaven,  if  you  mea» 

that? 
EL  Br.  I  mean   that  too,    but   yet  a  hidde» 
ttrength,  [own: 

\iniich,  if  Heaven  gave  it,  may  be  termed  her 
*Tis  Chastity,  my  brother.  Chastity : 
She,  that  has  that,  is  clad  ia  complete  steel ; 
And,  like  a  quiver'd  nymph  with  arrows  keen, 
^  May  trace  huge  forests,  and  unharbour'd  heathy 
Infamous  hills,  and  sandy j)erilous  wilds  ; 
Where,  through  the  sacred  rays  of  Chastity  ,4S5 
No  savage  fierce,  bandite,  or  mountaineer. 
Will  dare  to  soil  her  virgin  purity  : 
Yek  there,  where  very  Desolation  dweOs, 
By  grots  and  caverns  shagg'd  with  horrid  shad^ 
She  may  pass  on  with  unblench'd  miyesty. 
Be  it  not  done  in  pride,  or  in  presumption. 
Some  say,  no  evil  thing  that  walks  by  night 
.  In  fog  or  fire,  by  lake  or  moorish  fen. 
Blue  meager  hag,  or  stubborn  unlaid  ghost 
That  breaks  hra  magic  chainsat  Cusfeu  timflw 
No  goblin,  or  swart  faery  of  the  mine,  4IMi 

Hath  hurtful  power  o'er  true  virginity. 
Do  ye  believe  me  yet,  or  shall  1  call 
Antiquity  from  the  old  schools  o£  Gi«eca 
i  To  testify  the  arms  of  Chastity  } 
Hence  had  the  huntress  Dian  her  dread  fanii^ 
Fair  lUver-tlMfted  qikeeo,  fer  ew  cbaslQ, 


COMO». 


iwia  lb*  tna<dthe  brhid»d  Hmiai 
nAtmd  aouataia-faii^  kit  set  m  nought 
ivolous  Mt  of  C^pid  f  godts  simI  men 
•  hflriten  fco«% aad  the  was  qaeeo o*  the 

MM  that  iwihy  headed  Gevgon  tkyui:, 
tOm  Minerva  wovt,  uoooa^er'd  vngin, 
mitk  *e  ft«ea*d  her  foe*  to    CGnfeaPd 

ftooa, 
^  loehftof  chaste  aaterity,  450 

Me  grace,  that  dashed  bru«e  violence 
nddcB  adoratioa  and  bloak  awe  ? 
r  ta  UNMreniasaiatly  Chastity, 
aben  a  soul  is  ftNind  sincerely  so, 
isaaiKwsriciil  aafcaie  laekey  her, 
g  fiir  off  each  thing  of  sin  and  guilt ; 
Q  clear  dpeam  and  solemn  visioa, 
S0  of  things  that  no  gross  ear  oan  hear; 
tOQOfersc  with  hearenly  habitants 
to  east  a  beam  on  the  outward  shape, 
ipoHaled  templeof  the  nind, 
ims  it  by  degrees  to  the  sonPs  essence,  400 
I  be  made  immortal :  hot  when  Lust, 
BtaBBte*looks^  loose  gestures,  and  foal  taHE, 
ost  by  lewd  and  lavish  act  of  sin, 
a  dsAleoMnt  to  the  iiiward  parts, 
ml  grows  doited  by  coataf  ion, 
ies,  and  imbrutes,  till  she  quite  lose 
vine  property  of  her  fivst  being, 
ure  those  thick  and  gloomy,  shadows  damp, 
e»  is  chamel  vaults  and  sepalchres        471 
tDg,  and  sittiag  by  a  new  made  grave, 
^te  leave  the  Iwdy  that  it  lev*d, 
ok'd  itself  by  carnal  sensuality 
he^eaexate  and  degraded  state. 
r.  How  charming  is  divine  philosophy  ! 
nab,  and  crabbed)  as  dall  fools  suppose, 
vsinl  as  is  Apollo's  lute, 
pafpetoal  feast  of  nectar'd  sweets^ 
s  DO  crude  sarfeit  reigns. 

List,  list ;  I  hear 
fisr  off  halloo  break  the  silent  »r,  481 

I.  Methought  so  too;  what  should  it  be? 

For  certain 
game  oae  tike  us  night-fouoder'd  here, 
e  some  neighbeur  woodman,  or,  at  worsts 
ovhig  robber,  calling  to  his  feUows» 
r  Heaven  keep  my  sister.     Again,  again, 

and  near  1 
Irasr^  a&d  stand  upon  our  guard. 

ril  halloo : 
a  ftieiidly,  he  comes  weH  ;  if  not, 
:e  is  a  good  cause,  and  Heaven  be  for  us. 

Me  Attendant  Spirit,  habited  like  a  th^ 
herd»] 

halloo  I  should  knowf  what  are   you? 

speak ;  490 

not  too  near,  you  fall  on  iron  stakes  else. 
.  What  voice  is  that  ?  my  young  lord  ? 

speak  agahi. 
B,  O  brother,  'tis  my  father's  shepherd, 

sure: 
B.  Thyisis  ?  Whose  artful  strains  have  olb 

delay*d 
iddKng  brook  to  hear  his  madiigal, 
ireeten'd  every  muskrose  of  the  dale  ? 
un'st thou  here,  good  swain?  hath  any  raiir 
ifxan  the  fold,  or  yoongkid  lost  his  daim, 
Idling  wether  tbe  pept  flock  fofiook  ? 


thfa 


How  ooald'sk  thou  find  this  darii  saqneit^d 
nook?  500 

Spir.  O  my  lovM  master's  heir,  and  his  next  joy, 
1  came  not  here  on  such  a  triviat  toy 
As  a  stray'^  ewe,  or  to  porsne  thastesith 
OfpUfcriagvolf;  not  all  the  fleecy  wealth, 
That  doth  enrich  these  downs,  is  wortii  athoogtat 
To  this  my  errand,  and  the  care  it  brought^ 
But,  O  my  virgn  lady,  where  is  she  ? 
How  chance  she  is  not  in  year  company  ? 
EL  B.  To   tell  thee    sadly,  sbephefd»  wkhoot 

blame. 
Or  our  neglect,  we  lost  her  as  we  caara.         510 
Spir.  A7  DM  onbappy  !  then  my  fears  ace  true. 
£LB.  lH^)atfoars,^goodThyni8?  iVy«he» 

briefly  show. 
i^Nr.  rU  tell  ye ;  'tis  not  vain  or  fabulous 
(Though  saesteem'd  by  shalfow  ignorance,) 
Wha|;  the  sage  poets,  taught  bf  tfaaheaveid|i 
Storied  of  old  ia  high  immortal  versoi.        [Masev 
Of  dire  chimeras,  and  enchanted  isler. 
And  rifted  rocks  whose  entrance  leads  to  Hell ;, 
For  such  there  be,  but  unbeKaf  is-Uiad. 

Witbio  the  pmreA  of  this  hideous  wood,       529 
Immur'd  in  cypress  shades  a  sorcerer  dwells^ 
Of  Bacchasand  of  Circe  bom,  great  Comas, 
Deep  skill'd  in  all  his  mother's  witcheriea; 
And  here  to  every  thirsty  wanderer         , 
^y  sly  enticement  gives  his  baneful  cup,  [poisstf 
With   many   murmurs  mia'd^  whoee  pleasiwK 
The  visage  quite  tiansforms  of  him  thatdrinks^ 
And  the  inglorious  likeness  of  a  beast 
Fixes  instead,  uamoakliag  reason's  mintage 
Character'd  in  the  fece :  this  have  I  learnt   5G(1 
Tending  my  flocks  hard  by  i'  the  hiUy  crofts, 
That  brow  this  bottom-glade ;  whence  night  bji 

night 
He  and  his  monstrous  rout  are  heard  to  bowl, 
Lihe  stabled  wolves,  or  tigers  at  their  prey. 
Doing  abhorred  rites  to  Hecate 
In  thair  obscured  haunts  of  imnost  bowem; 
Yet  have  they  many  baits,  and.  guileful  speilg^ 
To  inveigle  and  invite  the  uawaiysense 
Of  tbesor  that  pass  nnweeting  by  the  w«y. 
This  evening  late,  by  then  the  chewing  flocks. 
Had  tai'en  Htmr  supper  on  the  savoui^t  besb  541 
Of  knot-gmm  dew^bespren^  andweteanfold^ 
I  sat  me  down  to  watch  upon  abank 
With  ivy  canopied^  and  interwove 
With  flaontiog  honey-suckle,  and  bagMiy    ' 
Wrapt  in  apleasing  fit  of  malaBeholy^ 
To  meditate  my  ruial  minstrelsy. 
Till  Fancy  had  her  fill ;  but^  ere  mfAqtMr 
The  won^  roar  was  upaaudsttlieweods;. 
And  flll'd  the  air  with  baitarons  dheennBtwy  MO- 
At  which  I  ceased,  and  listen'd  them  a  while^. 
Till  an  anusaal  stop  of  sudden  silenee^ 
Gave  respite  to  the  drowsy  ftightsdsteadS) 
:  That  draw  the  litter  of  dose-curtain'd  Sleep  ; 
At  last  a  soft  and  solemD-breathing  sound* 
Rose  like  a  steam  of  rich  distilled  parfbmes^ 
And  stole  upon  the  air,  that  even  SilsiM^ 
Was  took  ere  die^ms  ware,  and  wished  she  iliigtalb 
Deny  her  nature,  and  be  nevermore, 
iStUltobesodisplac'd.    I  was  all  ear,  5fli 

I  And  took  in  strains  that  might  create  a  tmA 
I  Under  the  ribs  of  Death :  hot  O^f  ere  lehg^ 
}ToowellIdidpereeh«  it  was  thevoioa 
I  Of  my  most  honoac'd  lady,  yonr.  daaicsiater. 
;  Aniaz'd  I  stood^  harrow'd  with  grief  aad  fear. 
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And,  O  poor  hapless  nigtitiiigale,  thoaght  I, 
How  sweet    thou  »uig'8t,   how  near  the  deadly 

Foare ! 
Then  down  the  lawns  I'  ran  with  headlong  haste. 
Through  paths  and  turnings  often  trod  hy  day. 
Till,  guided  by  mine  ear,  I  found  the  place,     570 
Where  that  damn'd  wisard,  hid  in  fly  disguise, 
(Fqf  so  by  certain  signs  I  knew,)  had  met 
iUready,  ere  my  best  speed  could  prevent. 
The  aidless  innocent  lady,  his  wish'd  prey ; 
Who  gently  ask'd  if  he  had  seen  such  two. 
Supposing  him  some  neighbour  villager. 
Longer  I  dutst  not  stay,  but  soon  I  guess*d 
Ye  were  the  two  she  meant ;  with  that  1  sprang 
Into  swift  flight*  till  I  had  found  jrou  here  j 
But  further  know  I  not. 

Sec.  Br.  O  night,  and  shades  !  580 

How  are  yejoinM  with  Hell  in  triple  knot 
Against  the  unarmed  weakness  of  one  virgin. 
Alone  and  helpless !  Is  this  the  confidence 
You  gave  me,  brother  ? . 

El.  Br,  Yes,  and  keep  it  still ; 

Lean  on  it  safely ;  not  a  period 
Shall  be  unsaid  for  me  :  against  the  threats 
Of  malice,  or  of  sorcery,  or  that  power 
Which  erring  men  call  Chance,  this  I  hold  finn,— > 
Virtue  may  be  assaird, but  never  hurt, 
Surpris'dby  unjust  force,  but  not  euthraird;596 
Yea,  even  that,  which  mischief  meant  most  harm. 
Shall  in  the  happy  trial  prove  most  glory : 
But  evil  on  itself  shall  back  recoil. 
And  mix  no  more  with  go^idness ;  when  at  last 
Gather'd  like  scum,  and  settled  to  itself. 
It  shall  be  in  eternal  restless  cl>ange 
Self-fed,  and  self-consumed  :  if  this  fail, 
The  pillarM  firmament  is  rottenness. 
And  Earth's  base  built  on  stubble. — But  come, 

let's  on. 
AgainsUhc  opposing  will  and  arm  of  FIcaven600 
May  never  this  just  sword  be  lifted  up ; 
'  But  for  that  damn*d  magician,  let  him  be  girt 
With  all  the  grissly  legions  that  troop 
Under  the  sooty  flag  of  Acheron, 
Harpies  and  Hjrdras,  or  all  the  monstrous  fonns 
'Twixt  Africa  and  Ind,  I'll  find  him  out. 
And  force  him  to  return  his  purchase  back. 
Or  drag  him  by  the  curls  to  a  foul  death, 
Curs'd  as  his  Ufe. 

Sfnr.  Alas  I  good  venturous  jrouth, 

I  love  thy  courage  yet,  and  bold  emprise ;      610 
But  here  thy  sword  can  do  thee  little  stead ; 
Far  other  arms  and  other  weapons  must 
Be  those,  that  quell  the  might  of  hellish  charms : 
He  with  his  bare  warid  can  unthread  thy  joints, 
And -crumble  all  thy  sinews. 
/?/.  Br.  Why  pr*ytliee,  shepherd. 

How  durst  thou  thon  thyself  approach  so  near. 
As  to  make  this  relation  ? 
Spir,  Care,  and  utmost  ahiftsy 

How  to  secure  the  lady  Vrom  surprisal. 
Brought  to  my  mind  a  certain  shepherd  lad, 
Uf  small  regard  to  see  to,  yet  well  skill'd       620 
Ifl  every  virtuous  plant,  and  healing  herb. 
That  spreads  her  verdant  leaf  to  th'  morning  ray: 
He  lov'd  me  well,  and  oft  would  beg  me  sing  ; 
Which  when  I  did,  he  on  the  tender  grass 
*    Would  sit  and  hearken  even  to  ecstasy. 
And  in  requital  ope  bis  leathern  scrip, 
And-show  me  pimples  of  a  thousand  Dames» 


Telling  their  strange  and  vlgorou  fiM^nlfki  r       ' 
Amongst  the  rest  a  small  unsightly  root. 
But  of  divine  effect,  he  cnlM  me  out ;  639 

The  leaf  was  darkish,  and  had  prickles  en  it. 
But  in  another  country,  as  he  said. 
Bore  a  bright  golden  flower;  but  not  in  this  soil : 
Unknown^  and  like  esteem'd,  and  the  diril swain 
Treads  on  it  daily  with  his  clouted  shooo : 
And  yet  more  med'cinal  is  it  than  that  iiioly» 
That  Hermes  once  to  wise  Ulysaefigsve  ; 
He  calPd  it  hismony,  and  gave  it  me. 
And  bade  me  keep  it  as  of  sovran  use 
,  'Gainst  all  enchantments,  mildew,  Uast,  or  daap^ 
Or  ghastly  furies'  apparition.  641 

I  purs'dit  up^but  little  reckoning  made, 
rill  now  that  this  extremity  compeUM  : 
But  now  Ifind  it  true ;  for  by  this  means 
I  knew  the  foul  enchanter  though  disguia'd, 
Enter'd  the  very  lime-twigs  of  his  spells. 
And  yet  came  off :    if  you  have  thh  about  ymiy 
(As  I  will  give  you  when  we  go)  you  may 
Boldly  assault  the  necromancer's  ball ; 
Where  if  he  be,  with  dauntless  hardihood,     650 
And  brandish'd  blade,  rushonhiai;  bvnikhis 

glass. 
And  shed  the  luscious  liquor  on  the  groond. 
But  seize  his  wand ;  though  he  and  his  cus'd 

I  crew 
Fierce  sign  of  battle  make,  and  menace  high. 
Or  like  the  sons  of  Vulcan  vomit  soDoke, 
Yet  will  they  soon  retire,  if  he  but  shrink.  . 
EL  Br.  Thyrsis,  lead  on  apace,  PU  feUow  tkst ; 
And  some  good  angel  bear  a  shiekl  before  ns. 

The  Scene  changes  to  a  stately  palact^  Met  <mt  wiik 
all  manner  qf  deliciausneu :  sqfi  mMuk^  tahlts 
spread  with  all  dainties.  Comus  appears  mdt 
his  rabble,  and  the  Lady  set  in  an  euckanlti 
chair,  to  whom  he  cffers  his  glass,  which  she 
puts  by,  and  goes  about  to  rise. 

Comus* 

Nay,  lady,  sit;  if  I  but  wave  this  wand. 
Your  nerves  are  all  chain'd  up  in  alabasler,    669 
And  you  a  statue,  or,  as  Daphne  was. 
Root-bound,  that  fled  Apollo. 
Lorf.  Fool,  do  not  boait; 

Thou  canst  not  touch  the  freedom  of  my  mind 
With  all  thy  charms,  although  this  oorponl  M 
Tbou  hast  immanacled,  while  Heaven  sees  good. 
Com.  Why  are  you  vcx'd,  lady  }    Why  do  yna 

frown  ? 
Here  dwell  no  frowns,  nor  anger;  fromthe«gatM 
Sorrow  flies  far  :  see,  here  be  all  the  pleasmes, 
That  fancy  can  beget  on  youthful  thoughts. 
When  the  fresh  blood  grows  lively,  and  retoias 
Brisk  as  the  April  buds  in  primrose-season.    6T1 
And  first,  behold  this  cordial  julep  here. 
That  flam«»  and  dances  m  his  crystal  houndf^ 
With,spirits  of  balm  and  fragrant  sytops  misM ; 
Not  that  nepenthes,  which  the  wife  of  Tbooe 
In  Egypt  gave  to  Jove-bom  Helena, 
Is  of  such  power  to  stir  up  joy  as  this. 
To  life  so  friendly,  or  so  cool  to  thirsL 
Why  should  you  be  so  cruel  to  yourself. 
And  to  those  dainty  limbs,  which  Nature  knl  6B9 
For  gentle  usage  and  soft  delicacy  } . 
But  you  invert  the  covenants  of  her  trusty 
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inhly  d«a]  like  an  !11  borrover, 

hat  which  you  receiv'd  on  other  terms ; 

ig  the  unexempt  condition, 

ich  til  mortal  nrailtymust  subsist, 

bment  after  toil,  ease  after  pain, 

lavebeen  tir'd  all  day  without  repast, 

nely  rest  have  wanted ;  but,  ftur  virgin, 

ill  restore  all  soon. 

Twill  not,  false  traitor  !    690 
wt  restore  the  truth  and  honesty, 
loa  hast  banish'd  from  thy  tongue  with  lies, 
lis  the  cottage,  and  the  safe  abode, 
oldst  meof  ?  What  grim  aspects  are  these, 
ugly-headed  monsters  ?  Mercy  guard  me ! 
with  thy  brew*d  enchantments,  foul  de- 
ceiver! 
ixm  betrayM  my  credulous  innocence 
risor'd  falsehood  and  base  forgery  ? 
luld'st  thou  seek  again  to  trap  me  here 
ickerish  baits,  fit  to  ensnare  a  brute  ?    700 
t  a  draught  for  Juno  when  she  banquets,  • 
d  not  taste  thy  treasonous  offer ;  none 
ch  as  are  good  men  can  give  good  things ; 
at  which  is  not  good,  is  not  delicious 
ell  gQvemM  and  wise  appetite. 
>  foolishness  of  men !  that  lend  their  ears 
ce  budge  doctors  of  the  Stoic  fur, 
!teh  their  precepts  from  the  Cynic  tub, 
ig  the  lean  and  sallow  Abstinence, 
irore  did  Nature  pour  her  bounties  forth  710 
luch  a  fiill  and  unwithdrawing  hand, 
ng  the  Earth  with  odours,  fruits,  and  flocks, 
ging  the  seas  with  spawn  innumerable, 
1  to  please  and  sate  the  curious  taste  ? 
±  to  work  millions  of  spinning  worms, 
a  their  green  shops  weave  the  smooth-hair'd 

silk, 
'k  her  sons  ;  and  that  no  comer  might 
»nt  of  her  plenty,  in  her  own  loios 
lutch'd  the  all-worshipt  ore,  and  precious 

gems, 
re  her  children  with :  if  all  the  world    720 
1  in  a  pet  of  temperance  feed  on  puJse, 
the  clear  stream,    and  nothing  wear  but 

frieze,  [praisM, 

Jl-giver  would  be  unthank*d,  would  be  qn. 
iJf  his  riches  known,  and  yetdespis'd ; 
e  should  serve  him  as  a  grudging  master, 
enurious  niggard  of  his  wealUi ; 
ve  like  Nature's  bastards,  not  her  sons, 
would  be  quite  surcharged  with  her  own 

weight, 
trangled  with  her  waste  fertility ; 
)arth  cumbered,  and  the  wing'd  air  dark*d 

with  plumes,  730 

erds  would  over- multitude  their  lords,  . 
sa  o*er  fraught  would  swell,  and  the  unsought 

diamonds 
d  so  imblaze  the  forehead  of  the  deep, 

0  bestud  with  stars,  that  they  belpw 

il  grow  inufd  to  light,  and  come  at  last 
ze  upon  the  Sun  with  shameless  brows, 
ady :  be  not  coy,  and  be  not  cosen'd 
that  same  vaunted  name.  Virginity, 
Ly  is  Nature's  coin,  must  not  be  hoarded, 
nust  be  current ;  and  the  good  thereof  740 
stsin  mutual  and  partaken  bliss, 
mury  in  the  cnioyment  of  itself ; 

1  let  slip  tiqie,  like  a^ne^lected  rose 


It  withers  on  the  tialk  with  languish  *d 
Beauty  is  Natnre*8  brag,  and  must  be  shown 
In  courts,  lit  feasti,  and  high  solemnities. 
Where  niost  may  wonder  at  the  workmanship ; 
It  is  for  homely  features  to  keep  home. 
They  had  their  name  thence ;  coarse  complexions. 
And  cheeks  of  sorry  grain,  will  serve  to  ply    750 
The  sampler,  and  to  tease  the  huswife's  wopL 
What  need  a  vermeil-tinctur'd  li^  for  that, 
Love-daftmg  eyes,  or  tresses  like  the  Mom  ? 
There  was  another  meaning  in  these  gifts  ; 
Think  what,  and  be  advis'd ;  you  are  but  young 

yet 
Lad.  1  had  not  thought  to  have  unlocked  my  lipa 
In  this  unhallow'd  air,  but  that  this  juggler[eye8y 
Would  think  to  charm  my  judgment,  as  mine 
Obtruding  folse  rules  prankM  in  reason's  garb. 
I  hate  when  Vice  can  bolt  her  arguments,      -  760 
And  Virtue  has  no  toogrue  to  check  her  pride.— 
Impostor  1  do  not  charge  most  innocent  Nature^ 
As  if  she  would  her  children  should  be  riotona 
With  her  abundance ;  she,  good  oateress^ 
Means  her  provision  only  to  the  good. 
That  live  according  to  her  sober  laws. 
And  holy  dictate  of  spare  Temperance : 
If  every  just  man,  that  now  pines  with  want. 
Had  but  a  moderate  and  beseeming  share 
Of  that  which  lewdly-paniper'd  Luxury  770 

Now  heaps  upon  some  few  with  vast  excess. 
Nature's  full  blessings  would  be  well  dispensed 
In  ilhsuperfloous  even  proportion, 
And  she  no  wit  encumber'd  with  her  store ; 
And  then  the  Giver  would  be  better  thank'd, 
Hjs  praise  due  paid :  for  swinish  Gluttony 
Ne'er  looks  to  Heaven  amidst  his  gorgeous  feast. 
But  with  besotted  base  ingratitude 
Crams,  and  blasphemes  his  feeder.  Shall  J  go  on? 
Or  have  I  said  enough  }  To  him  that  dares    780 
Arm  his  profane  tongue  with  contemptuous  wonto 
Against  Uie  sun-clad  power  of  Chastity, 
Fain  would  I  something  say,  yet  to  whatend  ? 
Thou  hast  nor  ear,  nor  soul,  to  appreliend 
The  sublime  notion,  and  high  mystery. 
That  must  be  utter'd  to  unfold  the  sage 
And  serious  doctrine  of  Vir^nity ; 
And  thou  art  worthy  that  thou  shoald'st  not  know 
More  happiness  than  this  thy  present  lot. 
Eiyoy  your  dear  wit,  and  gay  rhetoric,  790 

That  hath  so  well  been  taught  her  dazzling  fence  j 
Thou  art  not  fit  to  hear  thyself  coovinc'd  t 
Yet,  should  I  tryt  the  uncontrolled  worth 
Of  this  pure  cause  would  kindle  my  rapt  spirits 
To  such  a  flame  of  sacred  vehemence. 
That  dumb  things  would  be  mov'd  to  sympathize. 
And  the  brate  Earth  would  lend  her  nerves,  and 
I  shake, 

Till  all  thy  magic  stractures,  rear'd  so  high. 
Were  shattered  into  heaps  o'er  thy  felse  head. 
Com,  She  fables  not  ^  I  feel  that  1  do  fear    800 
Her  words  set  off  by  some  superior  power ; 
And  though  not  mortal,  yet  a  cold  shuddering 

dew 
Dips  me  all  o'er,  as  when  the  wrath  of  Jove 
Speaks  thunder,  and  the  chains  of  Erebus, 
ro  some  of  Saturn's  crew.  I  must  dissemble. 
And  try  her  yet  more  strongly.— Come,  no  more;  ' 
This  is  mere  moral  babble,  and  direct' 
Against  the  canon-laws  of  our  foundation; 
I  must  not  suffer  this':  yet  'tis  but  the  Jest 
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AndsetlBiiJif  of  a  melancholy  Mood:  BIO 

But  this  iHll  cure  all  skmight ;  one  sip  of  this 
Will  bathe  the  drooping  $pvnta  in  ddight, 
BeyoodthebKstofdreMBt.  Be  wise^aiid  taste.-— 

The  Brothers  rush  in  rsilh  noords  draton,  tprest  hk 
glass  out  of  his  hand,  and  break  it  againtl  the 
ground;  his  rout  make  sign  of  resistance;  but  are 
all  driven  in,     The  Attendant  Spirit  comu  in. 


Spirit, 

What;  have  yon  let  the  false  enchanter  'soapef 
O  ye  mistook,  ye  should  have  snatcb*d  bis  wand, 
AbA  bound  him  &9t ;  withont  his  rod  rever^'d* 
And  bnckw«rd  matters  of  dissevering  poarer. 
We  cannot  free  the  Lad^r  that  sits  here 
In  stony  fetters  fixM,  and  motioalf^s :  810 

Yet  stay ,  be  not  disturbed ;  now  I  bethink  me. 
Some  other  means  I  hare  which  may  be  u»*d, 
Which  once  of  MelihoBttsoid  I  learnt, 
The  soothest  shepherd  that  e'er  pip'd  on  plains* 

There  is  a^  gentle  nymph  not  fhr  from  hence. 
That  with  moist  curb  sways  the  smooth  Severn 

stream, 
Sabrina  is  her  name,  a  virgin  pure; 
Whilpm  she  was  the  danghrer  of  I^ocrine, 
That  had  the  scepire  from  his  father  brut&     ^ 
She,  guiltless  damsel,  flying  th^  mad  pursuit 
Of  her  enraged  stepdame  Guendolen,  830 

Conmsended  her  fiMr  Innocence  to  the  flood, 
That  staid   her   flight   with   hia   cit)SS-Ao«lng: 

coarse. 
The  water-njnmpbs,  that  in  the  bottom  pla^d^ 
Held  up  their  pearled  wnsts,  and  took  her  in, 
Banring  her  straight:  to  aged  Nereus*  hall ; 
Who,  piteous  of  her  wi»es,  rear'd  her  lank  bead, 
Afid  gave  her  to  his  daughters  to  imbathe 
In  nectar'd  lavers,  strewed  with  asphodel  -, 
And  through  the  porch  and  inlet  of  each  sense 
I>ropt  in  ambrosial  oils,  till  she  reviv'd^  840 

And  underwent  a  quick  immortal  change, 
Made  goddess  of  the  river :  still  she  retains 
Her  maiden  gentleness,  and  oft  at  eve 
Visits  the  herds  along  the  twilight  meadows. 
Helping  all  urchin  blasts,  and  ill-luck  signs 
That  the  shrewd  meddling  elfe  delights  to  make. 
Which  she  with  precioas  viai'd  liquors  heals; 
Tbr  which  the  shepherds  at  their  festivals 
Carol  her  goodness  loud  in  rustic  lays. 
And  throw  sweet  garland  wreaths  into  her  stream 
Of  pansies,  pinks,  and  gaudy  daflbdila.  861 

And,  as  the  old  swain  said,  she  can  unlock 
T^e  clasping  charm,  and  thaw   the  numming 

spell. 
If  she  be  right  invok'd  in  warbled  song ; 
For  maidenhood  she  loves,  and  will  be  swift 
To  aid  a  virgin^  sneh  as  was  herself. 
In  hard-besetting  need;  this  will  I  try; 
AlMlradd  the  power  of  some  adjuring  verse. 


SONGi 

Sahrina  fair, 

Listen  where  thon  art  sitting 
Under  the  glassy,  cool,  translucent  wave^ 

Intwistei  braids  of  lilies  knitting 
The  loose  tram  of  thy  amber-dropping  hah*; 

listen  for  dear  honour's  sake« 

Goddess  of  the  silver  lak»j 
listen,  andsave^  . 


860 


Listen,  and  appear  to  nt. 
In  name  of  great  Oceanus  | 
;  By  the  Earth-shakmg  Neptune's 
And  Tethys'  grave  nmjestic  pace. 
By  hoary  Nereus'  wrmkled  look, 
.  And  the  Carpathian  wisard's  bookt 
By  scaly  IfViton's  winding  sheU, 
And  old  sooth-saying  Glancns'  spell** 
By  Leucothea'a  lovely  hands; 
And  her  son  that  rules  the  stfitiids!^ 
By  Thetis'  tinsel^slipper'd  feet. 
And  the  snn^  of  Syrens  sweet. 
By  dead  Parthenope's  dear  toatb^ 
And  fifttr  Ligea'b  golden  oomis 
Wherewith  she  sits  on  diauood  rod^ 
Sleeking  her  soft  alluring  locks ; 
By  all-the  nymphs  that  nightly  daaee 
Upon  thy  streams  with  wily  gianeSit 
Ri$e,  rise,  and  heave  thy  rosy  heai|# 
From  thy  coral-paven  bed. 
And  bridle  in  thy  headlong  wav3» 
Till  thou  our  summons  answei'd-bcvew 


Sasrima  risei. 


rs 


attended  by  wtU^i'-iiya^kh  mi 
sings. 


By  the  mshy-fKnged  bank,  89^ 

Where  groWs  the  wilkiw,  and  thtf  oQiSer  dictX, 

My  sliding  chariot  stays. 
Thick  set  with  agate,  and  the  azurn'sheeii 
Of  turkis  bine,  and  emerald  grteep. 

That  in  the  channel  strays  ;  , 

Whilst  from  off  the  waters  flefet  i 

Thus  I  set  my  printless  feet  j 

0*er  the  cowslip's  velvet  head. 

That  bends  not  as  I  tread  ^  ' 

Gentle  swain,  at  thy  ip^uest,  909      f 

I  am  here. 
SfK  Goddess  dear. 
We  implore  thy  powerful  hand 
To  undo  the  charmed  bend 
Of  true  virgin  here  distrest. 
Through  the  fbrc<r,  and  through  th^e'WUe; 
Of  unblest  enchanier  vile. 
Sabr,  Shepherd,  'tis  my  oflice  begt 
To  help  ensnared  chastity : 
Brightest  lady,  look  on  mfe ;  9][|' 

Thus  I  sprinkle  on  thy  breast 
Drops,  that  from  my  ibuntain  pura' 
i  have  kept,  of  precious  cor^ ; 
Thrice  upon  thy  finger's  tip, . 
Thrice  u|Km  thy  rubied  lip : 
Next  this  matble  venom 'd'seat, 
Smear'dwith  gums  of  glutinous  hemC,' 
I  touch  with  chaste  palma  moist  and  cold :— -« 
Now  the  spell  hath  lost  his  hold  ; 
And  I  must  haste,  ere  morning^  hourt  9^ 

To  wait  in  Amphitrite's  bower. 

Sahrina  dexends,^  atuS'  the'  Lady  rtrer*0itf  /'ler 

se^t: 


Sp,  Yirgin,  daughter  of  Locrinii* 
Sprung  of  old  Anchises*  litfe. 
May  thy  brimmed  waves  for  thSii  * 
Their  full  tribute  netftrtnisT 
From  a  thonsaAd  pretty  rillSi^ 
That  tunftle  ddimtMeiilowyJfaWi 
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Suonaitr. drought,  ornogedair. 

Never  scorch  thy  tresses  fair. 

Nor  vel  .Qetoher*s  torrent  flood  930 

Thy  molten  crystal  fill  with  mud  ; 

May  thy  billows  nil  ashone 

The  beryl  and  the  ^den  ore ; 

Af  ay  thy  lofty  head  be  crawii'd 

With  many  a  tower  and  terrace  loaiid. 

And  here  and  there  thy  bfuilu  upon 

With  groves  of  myrrh  and  cinnamon. 

Gome,  lady,  while  Ueavea  landi  lu  fface, 
Let  us  fly  this  cursed  place. 
Lest  the  sorcerer  us  entice  646 

With  some  other  new  device. 
Kot  a^waste  or  needless  sounds 
Till  we  oome  to  holier  ground  ^ 

I  shall  be  your  Cuthftil  guide 
Tl^oogh  &ii  gloomy  covert  wide. 
Anil  not  many  furlongs  thence 

Is  your  &ther'f  residence. 

Where  this  night  are  met  is  state 

Many  a  friend  to  gmtulate 

His  wished  presence  j  and  beside  950 

All  the  swains,  that  there  abide. 

With  itgs  and  rural  dance  resort ; 

We  shall  catch  them  at  their  spoit. 

And  our  sudden  coming  there 

Wm  double  all  their  mirth  and  cheer : 

Gone,  let  us  haste,  the  stars  giow  high. 

But  vght  sits  monarch  yet  la  the  mid  sky« 

^pi€SQ€ne  clufngeSf  presentit^g  Ludhtfi  Ungnqn4 
the  prmdetU^t  catUe  ^  then  come  ii^  cqunlty 
^ttcerue/l4r  ihcm  the  ^tteu^^ Spif ^  ^^ 
the  twotiroitietsaTut  the  Laidj^. 

80NG. 

%  Bfp^^ep))firc|fib9|c^i  enough  four  play, 

1111  liext  sun-wine  holiday : 

Here  be,  withont  duck  or  opdi  960 

Q^httr  tidgping^  to  be  trod 

C>f  lighter  toes,  and  such  court  guiff 

Af.  M^f^^ry  did  Ir^  ^'m. 

With  the  mincing  Dryades, 
Q9  tl^  i«VP)ia  m  on  the  M% 

Thii  ieeond^Song  fresenlt  them  to  their  Father  and 

Mather, 

• 

Koble  lord,  and  lady  bright^ 

II  have  brQught  3:^  ^!9^  delight  i 
Here  behold  so  goodly  growi^ 
TlwefB  <f«K  brawh^  of  your  o  wij  ; 

Heaven  hath  timely  tried  their  youth,  970 

Their  feith,  their  p^ie^c^,  ag^  th^eir  truths 
And  sent  them  here  through  h^  A^yi 
^(K^i^jCfOia)  ol[  deathl«K  prais^ 
l^.lifum^h  in  victQriousdanci 
qi^^^fs^jifl^  ^olly  a|id  Uitemp^e^ance. 

n§ danfitflbffngJi  ended,  ths  S]fioiefihipilWi» 

%  To  the  oc^an  now  I  ^, 
And  thosje  happy  cI^i|b^  t^  1|6 
Wheie  dt^  never  shuts  bi^  ey^ 
Dp  in  th^l{|iNl44fldi  ^^^'^ 
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There  I  suck  the  liquid  air  680 

All  amidst  the  gardens  fair 

Of  Hesperus,  and  his  daughters  three 

That  sing  about  the  golden  tree : 

^long  the  crisped  shades  and  bowers 

j^vels  thespruce  and  jocund  Spring ; 

The  Qraoes,  and  the  ro»y-bosom'd  Hourp, 

Thither  all  their  bounties  bring  ^ 

There  eternal  Summer  dwells, 

And  west^winds,  with  musky  wing. 

About  the  cedai^d  alleys-fling 

Nard  and  cassia's  balmy  smells.  ^ 

Iris  there  iiith  humid  how   ' 

Waters  the  odosoius  haaks,  that  blow 

Flowers  of  more  mingled  hew 

Thin  her  purfled  scarf  can  show  ; 

And  drenches  with  El3rslan  dew 

(List,  mort»Is,  if  your  ears  be  true) 

Beds  of  hyacinth  and  roses. 

Where  young  Adonis  olt  reposes, 

Wasdng  well  of  his  deep  wound 

In  slumber  sofc,  and  on  the  ground 

Sadly  sits  the  Assyrian  queen : 

But  fisr  above  in  spangled  sheen 

Celestial  Cupid,  her  famM  son,  advanced, 

Holds  his  dear  Psyche  sweet  entranc'd. 

After  her  wandering  labours  long. 

Till  free  consent  the  Gods  among 

Make  her  his  eternal  bride, 

And  from  her  fair  unspotted  sida 

Two  bhs^i  twins  are  to  be  honi,  '  lOlO 

Youth  and  Joy  :  so  Jove  hath  sworn. 

But  now  my  task  is  smoothly  done, 
I  can  fly,  or  I  can  run. 
Quickly  to  ths  green  earth's  end. 
Where  the  bow*d  welkin  slow  doth  bend  | 
And  from  thence  can  soar  as  soon 
To  the  comers  of  the  Moon. 

Mortals  that  would  follow  me. 
Love  Virtue;  she  alone  it  fk«e : 
She  can  teach  ye  how  to  climb  1020 

Higher  than  the  sphery  chime ; 
Or  if  Viplue  feeble  wero. 
Heaven  il«elf  would  itoop  to  her. 


Oricikal  Various  Readinqs  or  Comcs. 

^^mn  Mik<m*a  MS;  in  hiaoim  hmL 

Stage-directions.  "  A  gitardimn  9pint  or 
d<emon!*  [enters.]  After  v.  4»  *'  In  regkms  mild, 
&C."   These  lines  are  inserted,  but  csoraed. 

Amidst th'  Hesperian  gardens,  on  whose  hankf 
Bedevd'dvoith  nectar  and  celestiall  songs, 
Eternall  roses  grow,  and  hyacinth, 
And  fruits  of  golden  find,  on.  uiko^fairt  trt$ 
TJie  scalierharne$t  dragon  ever  keept 
His  unenchanted  eye  ;  around  the  verge 
And  sacred  limits  of  this  blissful  isle^ 
The  jealous  ocean,  that  old  river,  uindes   " 
Hisfarre  extended  armes,  till  mth  steepe  fait 
Ha(fe  his  wast  food  the  wi(d  AtfantiqueJilU^ 
And  lialfe  the  slow  unfadon^d  stygian  pooU,. 
Butsfift,  Iwtanoisenttfioinrtiffmrwaadir- 
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With   dittani    xcorlds,    and    tlrangi   remootd 

cUmes, 
Ytl  IhenU  J  eomef  and  qftfrwm  ihenee  behold. 

In  the  third  of  the  predediDg  lines,  "  EiermU 
fotes  y^^  had  heoi  also  written,  and  then 
'*  bloome;**  both  which  are  cronod,  and  ^rotv  re- 
mains. After  Stygian  poole  the  fallowing  lines, 
through  which  the  pen  is  dlrawn,  occtir : 

/  doubt  me,  gentle  mortalls,  these  may  setme 
Strange  distances  to  heart  and  unknowne  ciisnet. 

Then  follows  in  the  margin,  But  sqft,  &c. 

Ver.  5. '  the  smoke  and  stir  of  this  dim  nor- 

fotospot. 
After  V.  7,  *'  Strive  to  keep  up.  Ice"  this  lin« 
was  inserted,  but  crossed, 

Beyond  Agjoritten  date  qf  ntortaU  change* 

Ver.  14.  That  shews  the  palace  of  setemity. 
Vet.  18.  But  to  my  buimesse  now*      Neptune 

xshose  sway. 
Ver.  21.   The  rule  and  title  of  each  sea-girt  isle. 
Ver.  28.  The  greatest  and  the  best  of  all  Aii  ess- 

fare. 
Ver.  45.  By  old  or  modem  bard,   in  hall  or 

bowre. 
Ver.  58.  Which  therefore  she  brought  up  and 

nani'd  him  Comus* 
In  the  margin,  whome, 
Ven  62.  And  in  thick  covert  of  b]Ack  shade  im* 

bowT'd 
Excels  his  mother  at  her  potent  art 
Cooeri  is  written  first,  then  shelter. 
Ver.  67.  For  most  doe  taste  through  voeake  in- 
temperate thirst 
Ver.  7i.  All  other  parts  remaining  as  b^ore. 
Ver.  90.  Ncerest  and  likeliest  to  give  preesent 

aide. 
Ver.  92.  Of  virgin  steps.     I  must  be  viewleste 

now. 
Virgin  is  expunged  for  hat^ulU 
Stage-direction.  "  Goes  out, — Comus  enters 
with  a  charming  rod  and  glasse  qf  liquor,  with 
his  rout  all  headed  like  wme  wild  beasts ;  thire 
garmeniif  some  like  meaUand  lome  \ikeu)omen*s. 
They  come  on  in  a  wUFand  antic  fashion.  In' 
irantKMfAM^trrst.** 

Ver.  97.  In  the  steepe  Tartarian  streame. 
Ver.  99.  Shoots  against  the  northern  pole. 
Dusky  is  a  marginal  correction. 
Ver.  108.  And  quick  Law  with  her  scrupulous 

head. 
Ver.  1 14.  Lead  tnVA  swift  round  the  months  and 

years. 
Ver*  1 1 7   And  on  the  yellow  sands  and  shelves. 
Yello'J!  is  altered  to  tawny, 
Ver.  122.  Night  Ao*  better  sweets  to  prove. 
Ver.  133.  And  makes  a  blot  in  nature* 
Again, 

And  throws  tt  blot  ore  all  the  aire* 

Ver.  134.  Stay  thy  po/wA(  ebon  chaire 

Wherein  thoii  ridest  with  Hecatl;, 
And  favour  our  close  jocundrie, 
THIbU  thy  dues  bee  done,  and  nought 
left  out 

Ver.  144.  fl'Uh  a  light  and  frolick  rovaad, 

8T4ccrDiaECT|QH,     "  Thc  mcasure,  in  a  wild, 

rude,  ^n^Vf^nUfn  antic,"* 


Ver.  145.  Breake  off,  breake  off,  lAfortbedifi 
ferentpace 
Of  some  chaste  footing  naere  abont 

this  ground; 
Some  virgin  sure  benighted  in  these 

woods. 
For  so  I  can  distinguish  by  ni3^ne  aA 
Run  to  your  shrouds  within  tbtteivaks 

and  trees. 
Our  numlier  may  affright 
This  disposition  is  reduced  to  the  present  can- 
text  :  then  follows  a 
ArikOK-DiREcnoK.     "  TTiey  all  scatter,** 

Ver.  15 1.  Now  to  my  trmtu. 

And  to  my  mother's  chsrwset, 

Ver.  158.  ThusI  hurle 

My  powder*d  spells  into  the  spongic  aii) 
Of  power  to  cheat  the  eye  with  sleigkt 

illusion^ 
And   give    it    &lse 
tf^  the  place. 
And  blind  is  written  for  sleigkti 
Ven  164.  And  hugge  him  into  nets,     > 
Ver.  l70.  —  If  niy  ear  be  true. 
Ver.  175.  When  for  their  teeming  flocks,  anl 
garn^«  fulL 

Ver.  176.  they  adore  the  bounteons  Pan. 

Praise  had  been  first  written  and  crossed  through  ; 
and  adore  written  over  it,  but  also  crossed ;  aod 
a  line  drawn  under  to  signify  that  the  original 
word  should  be  restored.  Mr.  Whiter  in  his 
learned  specimen  of  a  Commentary  on  Skakesbeare, 
first  noticed  this  method  of  emendation,  adopted 
by  the  poet  See  the  Specimen,  p.  1 3S — 1 34. 
Ver.  181.  In  the  blind   alleys  of  this   areked 

wood* . 
Ver.  190.  Rose  f^>m  the  hindmost  wbeeles  of 

Phoebus'  chaire, 
Ven  193  They  had  eugag'd  thire  yoatkly  steps 
too  forre 
To  the  soone'parting  light,  and  enviau 

darkness 
Had  stolne  them  ftom  me. 
Ven  199.  With  everlasting  oyle  to  give  ikire 

light 
Ver«  S08.  And  ayrietoungstblLt/tc^tlltgA/-«flr> 
lfcre^r. 
Ver.  814.  Thou/iV/mng  angel  girt  with  golda 
wings. 
And  thou  unspotted  forme  of  Chastity, 
'  I  see  ye  visibly,  and  while  I  see  yet, 
This  dsttkye  hollow  is  a  parattise. 
And  heaven  gates  ore  my  head:  now  I 
beleeVe. 
Ver.  219.  Would  sehd  a  glistering  cherub,  if 

need  were. 
Ver.  229.  Prompt  me;  and  they  perfanpsare 

not  (ax  hence, 
Ver.  231.  Withmthyayrle«/i: 
Cell  is  in  the  margim 

Ver.  243:  And  riite  resounding  grate,  is  wiittci 
in  the  margin  of  the  manuscript ;  and  the  for* 
mer  part  of  the  line,  which  regulariy  coododd 
the  song,  is  blotted  out  with  great  eare ;  but 
enou^i  I  think,  remains  to  show  that  the  poet, 
and  not  Lawes,  wrote  And  hold  a  counterpwnte. 
Before  Comus  speaks  at  v.  244,  is  this  StacS' 
DIRECTION.  '*  Comus  looki  in  and  speaks.** 
Ver.  152.  Of  datknesse  til!  she  smil'd.—* « 
Ver.  254.  Culling  their  povwir/iftfherfaa. 


ORIGINAL  HEADINGS  OF  COMUS. 


25%  •— -  (Scylla  toould  toeepe,  [tion 

Chiding  her  barluDg  wmva  into  atten- 
It  was  at  fint  ilna  cAtcte. 

Ver.  268.  Uo'st  here  with  Pan  and  Sylvan. 

Ver.  270.  To  touch  the  ^roipering  growth  of  this 

tall  wood. 
Ver.  279.    Could  that  divide   you  from  tkire 

ushering  hands, 
Ver.  280*  They  left  me  toearied  on  a  grassie 

turf. 
Ver.  304.  To  help  you  find  them  out 
Ver.  310.  Without  sure  tteeragp  of  well  prac- 

tiz'dfeet 
Ver.  31f.  Dingle  or  bushie  ddl  of  this  mit 

wood. 
In  a  different  hand  «  vnld  wood.** 
Ver.  316.  Within  these  shroudie  limits.-*— 
Ver.  321.  Till  further  quest  6^  mo^. 
Ver.  323k  j^mi  smoakie  rafters. 
Ver.  326.  And  is  pretended  pet, 
Ver.  327.  Less  warranted  than  this  /  cannot  be. 

Ver.  329.  Square  /Am  tryal. 

After  ▼.  330,  SrAGB-DiaicTieic.    "  £x«m/.— 

The  two  Brothers  enter  J' 
Ver.  340.  With  a  knag-levellM  rale  of  streaming 

light. 
Ver.  349.  In  this  sad  dungeon  of  imrameroiia 

boughs. 

But  first  lone,  then  sad^  and  lastly  ehse, 

Ver.  352.  From  the  chill  dew,  in  this  dead  «oK- 

rudef  [sternow. 

Perhaps  some  cold  banke  Is  ner  bouU 

Or  'gainst  the  rugged  barke  of  some 

broad  elme 
She  leanes  her  thoughtfuU  headMtutng 

at  our  unkindnetse: 
Or  /of/ in  wild  amazement  and  affright. 
So  fares,  as  did  forsaken  Proserpine, 
When  the  big  rowling  fakes  of  pitchie 
And  darknesse  wound  her  in.      [clouds 
I  Br.  Peace,  brother,  peace,  I  do  not 
think  my  sister,  &c. 
Dead  solitude  is  alto  surrounding  wild.     Some  of 
the  additional  lines  (v.  350 — 366.)  are  on  a  sepa- 
rate slip  of  paper.  , 
Ver.  361.  ffAicA,  grant  they  be  so,  &c. 

The  date  of  grief. 

This  s^lf-delusion. 

Could  stirre  the  stable  mood  of  her 
calme  thoughts. 
Ver.  376. .  Oft  seeks  to  nliiarie  sweet  retire. 
Ver.  383.  Walks  in  black  vapours,  though  ike 
naon'tide  brand 
Blaze  in  the  sununer  soLtiee. 
— — •  oif  men  or  beards. 
For  who  would  rpb  a  hermit  of  his 

beads. 
His  books,  or  hit  haire'gowne,  or  ma- 
ple-dish ? 
—  Bid  me  think, 
Vcar.  403.  Uninjur'dinthispu/andAideioiMwiiiif. 
At  first  "  th\i  wide  surrounding  wast*** 
V«r.  409.  Secure,  without  all  doubt  or  ^i<«xli0«: 
no,  {darke,  to  trie 

J  could  be  u;illing,   though  now  t*  th' 
A  tough  encounter  with  thejhagpest 
ruffian,  [crrcuit. 

That  lurks  by  hedge  or  lane  qf&isdead 
To  have  her  by  my  side,  though  I  were 
ture 


Ver.  362. 
Ver.  365. 
Ver.  371. 


Ver. 
Ver. 


388. 
390. 


Ver.  400. 
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She  might  befree  from  perill  where  ike  is. 
But  where  an  equal  poise  of  hope  and 
fea|h 
For  encounter  hcMiad  first  written  passado,  and 
hopes  nnd  fears  ;  and  Beshrew  me  but  I  would,  in* 
stead  of  J  could  be  tdlling. 
Ver.  415.  As  you  imagin,  brother:  she  has  a 

bidden  strength. 
Ver.  42 1 .  She  that  has  that,  is  clad  in  compleate 
Steele : 
And  may  on  every  needful  accident, 
Be  it  not  Oon  in  pride  or  wi{full  tempting^ 
Walk  through  huge  forests  and    un- 

harbour'a  heaths. 

Infamous  hills,   and  sandie  perilous 

wilds ;  [Chastitie, 

Where,  through  the  sacrecl    awe  of 

Ko  savage  fierce,  bandite,  or  mocm^ 

taneere, 

Shall  dare  to  soile  her  virgin  puritie. 

Ver.  428.  Yea,    even    where    very  desolation 

dwells, ,  [horrid  shades. 

By  grots  and   caverns  shagg'd  with 

And  yawning  dens,  where  gluing  mos- 

sters  house. 
She  may  pass  on.  Ice 
The  line  And  yawning,  &c.  is  crossed,  andthere- 
|lbre  omitted,  1  suppose,  iu  the  printed  copies. 
ver.  432.  Kay  more,  no  evill  thing,  &c. 
Ver.  433.  In  fog,  or  fire,  by  lake,  or  moorie  fcn» 
Blue  wrinkled  hag,  or  stubbome  un- 
laid ghost 
Ver,  448.  That  wiseMinerva  wore,  (p/^ma/ virgin. 
Then,  unvaHqmsh^d,  then,  unconquer'4. 
Ver.  452.  With  suddaioe  adoration  qf  her  prnt- 

nesse. 
Then,  bright  raycs^  then,  blank  awe. 
Ver.  454.  That  when  itjinds  a  soul  sincerely  so. 
Ver.  465.  i4m/ most  by  M« /.7idoioiu  act  of  sin.  ' 
Ver.  471.  Oft  scene  in  cbamel  vaults,  and  mo- 
numents. 
Hovering  J  and  sitting  by  a  newe-made 
grave. 
Ver.  481.  Uat,  list,  methought  I  heard. 
Ver.  485'  Some  curVd  man  of  the  sword  callingto 

his  fellow^ 
Hedger  is  also  written  over  curVd  man  of  tke 
sword. 
Ver.  490.  Had  best  looke  to  his  forehead :  here 

be  brambles, 
STAOB-DiREcnoN.     "  He  hallows :  the  guardian 
damon  hallows  again,  and  enters  in  the  habit  qf  a 
shepherd,** 
Ver.  491.  Come  not  too  ncere;   you  fidl  on 

pointed  stakes  else. 
Ver.  492.  Dean.    What  voice,  &c 
Ver.  496.  And  sweetenM  every  musk-rose  of  the 

valley, 
Ver.  497.  How  cam'st  thou  he^re  good  shep- 

herd? 
Ver.  498.  Leapt  ore  the  penne.^-^* 
Then,  "  his  fold;**  Then  "  thefold.^ 
Ver.  512.  What  ft^r*^  good  thejtherd  f 
Ver.  513.  I'll  tell  yMt. 
Ver.  5^3.  Deep    learnt    in    all    bis   mother'i 

witcheries. 
It  had  been  first  written,  Enur*di  and  lastly 
DeepskUVd.  * 

Ver.  531.  Tending  my. fiocks  hard  by.  i' th!^iOi» 
tur^d  lawns. 
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Vcr.  545.  ^iih  spreading  hoaey-wadde. 

Tbca  Uuwing^  thenjiaiaiirng.    ^ 

Ver.  548. but,  ere  the  c^pe. 

Ver.  553.  Thowey  fighied  steed*, 

Ver.  555.  At  lait  a  softe  and  aolemn  breathing 
sound 
Bow  like  tbe  mtfte  stteme  df  distUlM 
perfumes. 
Scf  he  had  at  firtt  written  these  Viw* :  in  the 
former  of  which  tofte  is  altered  to  ililit  then  to 
tvetett  and  lastly  re-admitted ;  but  in  the  latter 
eqfle  k  erased,  and  the  line  ii complete  thus : 

Roie  like  the  steiam  of  </o»  distilPd  \ 
perforoes. 
But  slaw  H  altered  to  rieh^     Pcttsibly  Gray  had 
noticed  this  very  curious  passage  in  Milton's  ma. 
nuscript ;   for,  in  his  progress  of  Poesy,  be  calb 
tbe  JEoiian  lyre 

"  Parent  tifnoeet  and  uiemn  breathing 
airsi" 
which  is  MlHon'  s  seoood  alteration  of  ver.  555. 

Ver.  563.  Too  well  1  mg)U  perceive. 

Ver.  574.  The  heljJesse  innocent  lady. 

Ver.  605.  Harpyes  end  hydras,  or  all  the  mon- 
strous ffuggs,  I 
'Twixt  Africa  and  Inde,  lie  End  him  I 
owt,                                          [p^»\ 
And  force  him  to  release  Us  new^gujA 


Or  drag  him  by  the  curies,  and  cUaot 

his  seaipe 
Vvsen  to  the  hips, 
\>r.  611.  But  here  thy  sUAe  can  do  thee  small 

avaiJe, 
little  stead  is  here  crossed,  and  maiked  for  re- 
admission,  es  praise  in  v.  176. 
Ver.  614.  He  with  bis  bare  wand  can  unqudt  thy 
joynts. 
And  crumble  every  sinete. 
Ver.  6t7.  And  shew  me  simples  of  a  thousand 

hues, 
Ver.  636.  And  yet  more  med'cinal  than  that 
ancient  Moly 
Which  Mercury  to  wise  Ulysses  gave. 
Ver.  640.  'Qainst  all  iachantmeots,  mildew  blast, 

or  damp. 
So  this  line  is  pointed  in  tl«  MS. 
Ver.  648.  As  I  will  give  you  at  we  go,  [or,  0ft 
thexaaylyovL  may. 
Boldly  assault  the  necresnantik  hall ; 
Where  if  he  be,  with  suddftine  violence 
And  braodisht    blade  rush  on  him, 
break  his  glasse,  [ground, 

And /wore  the  lushious  fo/ioa  on  the 
And  seize  hit»  wand.     ■ 

Ver.  657.  /foUowthee, 

And  good  heaven  cast  his  best  regard 
upon  ftf.  Ex, 

After  V.  658,  Stage  DniECTiow.  **  The  scene 
changes  to  a  stately  palace,  set  out  with  all  man- 
ner of  deliciousness :  tables  spread  with  all  dain- 
ties. Comus  is  discovered  with  his  rabble  :  and 
the  lady  set  in  an  inchanted  chaire.  She  offers 
to  rise." 
Ver.  661.  And  you  a  statnc  fxt,  as  Daphne 


Ver.  662.  Fool,    thou  ait  ooer-proud,   do    not 


This  whole  speech  of  the  Lady,  and  the  first  verse 
•f  thcaeat  of  CDMut,  w«re  addbd  in  tbe  maii^ : 


for  before,  CiNms'^  £nt  tpnch  wu  vnioitmplt* 
«dty  coiAinued  thus, 

"Root-bomid,  that  fled  ApoUdk    Wh^ 
do  yon  ftown?" 
Var.  669.  That  youth  andfancie  ota  heg«t. 

When  the  brisks  bfood  growes  lively.— 
In  thefonner  hne  it  was  alcio  wriiCen  "  ean  in- 
vent ;'*  and  in  the  Utter  <*  blood  retumes,*' 
Ver.  618.  to  life  so  friendly,  asui  so  oaote  tD 
thirst.  [ing 

Faor  tadiethmt  haMtn^ednfmrnttefrmlt- 
Why  ahonid  yon,  fcc  ■  >    • 
After  f .  697,  the  nine  linci  now  ctanding  were 
nftRNfuced  instead  of  **  Ffora  Udie,  ^be."  as 
above. 

Ver.  687.  That  hast  bc«n  tirei  aM  day.— '— 
Ver.  689.  — ^«-i/Mreiairvifgin. 
Ver.  695.  Oiig/y-beaded  nmitara. 
Ver.  696.  Hence  with  thy  kei-brem^d  efiale. 
Then  foule-bru^d,  tben  bret^d  enchmsUmemts, 
Vef.  698.  With  visor>d  foliliood  mid  base  fir- 

geries. 
Ver.  707.  To  thoee  Uidge  doctors  «f  the  ftuii 

gossne^ 

Verj  *Jt^  Covering  the  eaarth  with  odanrs  «i/ 

tath  fhiitta,  [numerable, 

Cfrnnmingthc  teas  wkh  apawae  io- 

Thefelds  with  caHellt  and  tike  aire  with 

fwdCf 

Ver.  7l7.  Toorfomher  iona 
But  deck  is  the  first  reading,  tlien  odbra,  then 
deck  again. 
V^.  7^21.  Should  in  a  pet  ef  temperance  feed 

oa  fetches, 
Bnt  pulse  was  the  first  reading.   At  laal,  resumed. 
Ver.  727.  Living  as  natoM^s  baatards,  not  her 

sons. 

Ver.  732.  The  sea  orefranght  would  heave  her 

tcaters  up  [moods 

Abeme  the  ^ars,  and  th'  nnsought  dia- 

Woeld  sobeslodde  the<ra/»r  tdihthire 

starre-Bghtf  [deep, 

And  so  mbiaze  the  foiieuund  -et  the 

Were  they  not  taken  tkenee^  that  they 

'  below 

Would  grow  enw'd  to  day,  and  oqim 
at  last. 
Ver.  737.  List,  ladie,  be  not  ooy^  fior  be  not 

c^«en'd. 
Here  nor  had  been  eraaed,  and  again  wiritten  oter 
tbe  rasure ;  and  afierwa^  oiaf.  Mr.  Wharlna 
oiMU  both,  and  says  that  '*  Milton  aeena  tahavt 
sounded  coy  as  a  dissyllahle ;  as  also  coarse  at 
V.  749."  But  the  manuscript  silenoes  tbe  re* 
mark,  as  far  as  it  relates  to  thia  Kne ' 
Ver.  744.  It  withers  on  the  ataike  auT  fait$ 

aveay, 
Vcr.  749.  They  had  thiie  name  thence  ;  coane 

beetle  braves, 
Ver.  751.  TheMiap/e.— 
Ver.  755.  Think  what,  and  kek  mpon  this  mdU 

julep. 
Then  folkiw  verses  ftnm  v.  (r72-.-.-70t$.  Fran  r,  • 
779  to  406,  the  lines  are  not  in  tibe  manuscripCi 
but  were  ^ded  afterwards. 
Ver.  763*  As  if  she  aiMfi^her  diiMren,  &c. 

Ver.  80^. Come  y>  ore /as  amW/. 

Ver.  807.  This  ia  nere  noral  ttmf,  the  terf 
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Aiod  wMmgB  of  •  melanoholy  bk)od ; 
Bntthis,  &c 
Xfter  V.  613.  SrAOt-DiRicriON.  "  The  brothers 
ru>b  in,   strike  his  glasse  down:    the  [motuiertf 
tbeni  Mhspet  make  as  though  thejf  would  resist,  but 
aie  all  driven  in.     Damon  enters  teith  them. ' ' 
Vcr.   814.  What  have  you  let  the  false  eocium- 
ter  pass  f  . 

Ver.  816.  Without  his  orlrevent 

Ver.  818.  We  cannot  ftee  the  lady  that  remamu 

And,  here  sits, 

Ver.  831.  There  is  another  nay  that  flWf  be 

us^d. 
Ver.  836.  Sabrina  is  her  name,  a  goddeu  d^tute. 
Tbeo  erased  i  then  virgin  before  gMesSf  wad  pure 
after  dbif/e. 

Ver.  839.  She,  guililesse  damsel,  ayii«  the  mad 
persuite^. 

Ver.  831,  To  the  streanu, 

Butfint  <<the/oorf." 

Ver»  834.  Held  up  thire  white  wrists  and  r«- 

ceoo'dherin. 

And  bore  her  straite  to  aged  Nereus 

hall. 

Ver.  845.  Helping  all  urch'm  blasts,  and  ill>luck 

signes  ^  [lights  to  Umse  } 

That  the  shrewd  meddling  eUb  Je- 

And  qften  takes  our  eattei  mtk  «M^ 

pinches. 
Which  she,  dec 
Ver.  849.  Garrol  her  goodnesse  loud  in  Hoe^ 

lay«. 
And  looely,  from  lively, 

Ver.  851.  Of  pansies,  an<Jo/'^Rte  dafiadils.  ^ 
Ver.  853.  £ac^  clasping  charme,  and  «ATtf/Ao/<2- 

ing  spell. 
Ver.  85^7.  In  honoured  virtue's  cause :  this  will  I 

trie. 
And  in  the  margin  *'  Tn  hard  distressed  need." 
Then  follows,   *<  And  adde  the  power  of  some 
strong  verse.**  Adjuring  is  a  marginal  correction. 
Ver.  860.  Listen,  virgin,  where  ihonsiVstm 
Before  v.  867,  is  written,  <*  To  he  said.*' 
Ver.  879.  By  dead  Parthenope's  dear  tomb,  &c. 
This  and  the  three  following  lines  are  crossed* 
Ver.  895.  ThRt  my  rich  wheeles  inlay es, 
Ver.  910.  Vertuous  ladie,  look  on  me. 
Ver.  921.  To  waite  on  Amphitrite  in  Aerbowre. 
Ver.  934.  May  thy  rry;te/ waves  for  this. 
Ver.  927.  That  tumble  downe /rom  snowie  hills. 
Ver.  948.  Where  this  night  are  come  in  state. 
Ver.  951.  All  the  swains  that  near  abide. 
Ver.  956.  Come  let  us  baste,  the  stars  are  high. 
But  night  reignes  monarch  yet  in  the 
mid  skie. 
Stacb-directions.       **    Exeunt* — The    scene 
changes,  and  then  is  presented  Ludlow  town,  and 
the    president's    castle:    then    enter    country 
^elances  and  such  Hke  gambvls,  &e.    At  these  sports 
the  Damon,  with  the  two  Bruthers  and  the  Lady, 
enters.     The  dtpmon  sings," 
Ver.  962.  Of  nimbler  toes,  and  courtly  guise. 

Such  as  Hermes  did  devise. 
In  the  former  line  **  such  neat  guise,*'  had  also 
t>een  written. 

After  V.  965.     No  Stage-dirbctiok,  only  <•  2 
Song.** 

Vcr.  971.  Thire   faith,  thire  temperance,  mad 
\  thire  trutlu 

TOL.   Til. 


Temperance  is  a  marginal  reading.    Patience  had 

been  first  written  and  erased ;  and  is  restored 

by  the  line  drawn  underneath  it,  asatpnart,  v. 

176.     It  is  also  again  written  over  temperanot 

erased  in  the  margin. 

Ver.  97 J.  ToacrowneofdeathlesseAi^f. 

After  v.  975,  Stagb-pirectiom      "  The  Desman 

sings  or  says,** 

Ver.  976.    These  concluding   lyrics  are  twica 

written  in  pp.  28,  29,  of  the  MS.  the  -ftrsi  ar« 

crossed. 

Ver.  979.  Up  in  the /t/otne  fields. 

Ver.  982.  Of  Atlas  and  his  daughters  three. 

Hesperus  is  written  over  Atlas,  and  neeces  over 

daughters :    but  daughters  are  distinguiibed  by 

the  line  underneath,  although  it  had  been  erased  | 

which  is  not  the  case  with  Atlas,     See  Bfr* 

Wbiter's  acute  remark   on  this  circumftaao^ 

Specimen  tec,  as  above,  p.  13S. 

Ver.  983.  After  "the  goulden  tree,"  Mhid 

written,  but  crossed, 

Where  grows  the  high-home  gold  ftpom 
his  native  tree, 

Ver.  984.  This  verse  and  the  three  following 

were  added. 

Ver.  988.  TAa<  there  eternal  Summer  dwells* 

Ver.  9i^0.  About  the  myrtle  alleys  fling 

BtUm  and  cassia's /ra^ni  smellsL 

Ver.  992.  Iris  there  with  garnisht  [then  garish] 
bow. 

Ver.  995.  Then  her  watchet  scarf  can  shew. 

This  is  in  the  first  copy  of  the  Lyrics.    In  th« 

second. 

Then  her  purfled  scarf  can  shew. 
Yellow  watchet,  greens,  arUl,  blew. 
And  drenches  ^t  with  mmsna  [thea 

StdHEon']  dew 
Beds  of  hyacinth  and  roaes. 
Where  many  a  cherub  sqft  reposei. 

But  "  Yellow,  watchet,  greene,  and  biew,**  h 

crossed  in  the  second  copy.    What  relates  to 

Adonis,  and  to  Cupid  and  Psyebe,  was  afterwards 

added. 

Ver.  1012.  Now  my  menage  [or  buisneuel  well 
is  done; 

Ver.  1014.  Farre  beyond  the  earth's  end. 

Where  the  welkin  low  doth  bend. 
He  had  also  written  **  the  welkin  cUere,*'    And 
"  the  earth*s  greene  end." 

Ver.  1023.  Heav'n  itselfe  would  bow  to  her. 

The  following  readings,  which  have  occurred  in 
this  manuscript,  will  he  found  in  Lawes*s  edi- 
tion ofComus  in  1637.  ITiey  were  altered  in 
Milton's  own  edition  of  1645. 

Ver.  195.  Stolne, 

Ver.  214.  Flittering, 

Ver.  251.  A'Aesmil'd.  ' 

Ver.  472.  Hovering, 

Ver.  513.  I'll  tell  yow. 

Ver.  60B.  Or  cleave  his  scalpe  down  to  the  kippeu 


Various  Readtnos  of  the  Mask  of  Comus, 
BELOMoiyo  to  the  Duke  of  Bridowater. 

Having  been  favoured  with  the  use  of  this 
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manateript  by  the  rev.  Francis  Henry  Egerton, 
I  printed  it  entire  in  1 798. 

I  then  supposed  it  to  be  one  of  the  \niny 
copies  written  before  the  mask  was  pul>tisbed, 
by  Henry  Lawes,  who,  on  bis  editing  it  in  1637, 
complained  in  his  dedication  to  lord  Brackley, 
that "  the  often  copying  it  had  tired  hit  pen .-"  or, 
at  least,  to  be  a  transcript  oi  bis  copy.  And  I 
am  still  of  the  same  opinion. 

I  mentioned  that,  at  the  bottom  of  the  title- 
page  to  this  manuscript,  the  second  earl  of 
Bridgewater,  who  had  performed  the  part  of  the 
Elder  Brother,  has  written  '<  Author  lo:  Milton,^* 
This,  in  my  opinion,  may  be  considered  as  no 
^  slight  testimony,  that  the  manuscript  presents 
ttie  original  form  of  this  drama.  The  mask  was 
•etad  in  1 634,  and  was  first  published  by  Lawes 
ip  Ii6d7,  at  which  time  it  had  certainly  been  cor- 
Htttd,  although  it  was  not  then  openly  acknow- 
Mnd',  by  its  author.  The  alterations  and  ad- 
ditioiis,  therefore,  which  the  printed  poem  ex- 
hibits, might  not  have  been  made  till  long  after 
the  representation;  perhaps,  not  till  Lawes  had 
expressed  his  determination  to  publish  it.  The 
coincidence  of  Lawes's  Original  Music  with  cer- 
tain peculiarities  in  this  manuscript,  which  I 
bare  already  stated  iu  the  Account  qf  Hxmir 
Lawes,  mny  also  favour  this  supposition. 

Most  of  the  various  readings  in  this  manu- 
script agree  with  Miiton^s  original  readings  in  the 
Cambridge  manuscript;  a  few  are  peculiar  to 
hself.  Since  I  published  the  edition  of  Comut  in 
1798,  1  have  examined  the  latter;  and  have 
found  a  closer  agreement  between  the  two  ma- 
nuscripts than  1  had  reason,  from  the  collations 
of  that  at  Cambridge  by  Dr.  Newton  and  Mr. 
Warton,  to  have  supposed. 

This  manuscript  resembles  Milton's  also  in 
the  circumstance  of  beginning  most  of  the  verses 
with  small  letters. 

The  puem  opens  with  the  following  twenty 
lines,  which  in  all  other  copies,  hitherto  known 
to  the  public,  form  part  of  the  Spirit's  epilogue. 

Stage-dirbction.  **  The  first  sceane  discovers  a 
wild  wood,  then  a  guardian  spiritt  or  dfBmon 
descendes  or  enters." 

From  the  heavens  now  I  flye. 
And  those  happy  cljrmes  that  lyc 
Where  daye  never  shutts  his  eye, 
Vp  in  the  hvMA  field  of  the  skye. 
There  I  suck  the  liquid  ayre 
All  amidst  the  gardens  fay  re 
Of  Hesperus,  and  his  daughters  three 
That  singe  about  the  goulden  tree. 
I'hcre  etemall  summer  dwells, 
And  west  wyndes,  with  muskye  winge. 
About  the  Cederne  allyes  flinge 
Nard  and  cassia's  balmie  smells. 
Iris  there  with  humid  bowe 
Waters  the  odorous  bankes,  that  blowe 
Flowers  of  more  mingled  hew 
Then  her  purfled  scarfe  can  shew, 
YeUorre,  vcatchett,  greene,  and  bletv^ 
And  drenches  oft  with  manna  dew 
Beds  of  hyacinth  and  roses, 
Wliere  many  a  cherub  sqft  reposes. 


I  Then  follows  <*  Belbre  the  stanrie  threshold 
of  Jove's  courte,  &c."  I  have  numbered  the 
succeeding  verses  so  as  to  correspond  with  the 
printed  copy ;  in  order  that  the  reader  may 
compare  both  by  an  immediate  reference. 
Ver«  12.  Yet  some  there  be,  that  vtrAdne  steppe 
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Ver.  46.  Bacchus,  ttiat  first  from  out  the  purple 

grttpes, 
Vtr,  58.  Which  therefore  she  brooght  up,  and 

Comus  nam'd. 
Ver* -83.  These  my  skye  fce5#,  spun  out  of  Iris 

woofTe. 
STAOB-DiaECTiON  after  ▼.  92.     '*  Comus  enters 
with  a  charminge  rod  in  one  hand  and  a  giess 
qf  liquor  in  the  other;  with  him  a  route  of 
monsters  like  men  and  vpomen  but  headed  lAe 
wild  beasts,  &c." 
Ver.  99.  Shoots  against  the  Noriheme  pole. 
Ver.  123.  Night  has  better  sweets  to  prove. 
SrAGB-niaECTiON  after  v.  144.     "The  Measure 
in  a  wild,  rude,  and  wanton  antic  :^*  And  after 
V.  147,  *Uhey  all  scatter.*' 
Ver.  170.  This  waye  the  noise  was,  if  nty  eare 

be  true. 
Ver.  191.  But  where  they  are,  and  whyethey 

^  ^  come  not  back. 

^M^hrae  beautiful  lines,  preceding  this  verse 

kk  ttue  printed  copies,  are  wanting  in  this  MS. 
Ver.  195.    Had  stolne  them  firom  me. 
The  remaining  hemistich,  and  the  thirty  loDow* 
mg  lines,  which  the  otiier  copies  exhibit,  are 
not  in  this  MS. 
Ver.  229.  Prompt  me,  and  they  perhaps  are  not 

fkrr  hence, 
Ver.  241.  Sweete  queene  of  parlie,  daughter  (o 

the  sphere. 
Ver.  243.  And  Aou/tf  a  coun/ei^n/e  to  all  heav'iv.'s 

harmonies. 
STAGB-nnBCTio>r  after  v.  243.     **  Comus  ItxAs 

in  and  speakes,*^ 
Ver.  252.  Of  darkness  till  fA«  smiPd  !^ 
Ver.  256.  Whoe,  when  they  sung,  would  take 

the  prison'd  soule. 
Ver.  270.  To  touch  the  prosperinge  growth  uf 

this  tall  wood. 
Ver.  297.    Iheir  porte  was  more  than  homeM 

as  they  stood, 
So  this  line  is  pointed  in  the  manuscript.    Com- 
pare note  on  Comt  v.  297. 
Ver.  300.  That  in  the  coolenets  of  the  rajrnebow 

live, 
Ver.  312.  Dingle,  or  busbie  dell,  of  this  wide 

wood. 
Ver.  349.  In  this  lone  dungeon  of   inuraerous 

bows. 
Ver.  356.  Or  f^  in  wild  amazement  and  affirigfat, 
Soe  fares  as  did  forsaken  Proserpine, 
When  the  bigg  rowling flakes  ef  pitdde 

clouds 
And  darkness  wound  her  in:  Ei,.  bbo. 
peace,  brother,  peace, 
Vtr,  370.  (Not  beinge  in  danger,  as  I  hope  she 

is  not) 
Ver.  383.  Walks   in  black  vapours,  though  the 
noon-tyde  brand 
Blaze  in  the  summer  solstice, 
Ver.  388.  Far  fiom  the  cheerful  hmvnte  of  ohd 
or  heurdf  • 
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V«r.  398.  You  may  as  well  spreade  out  the  tm- 
sunCd  heapes  [dciu 

Of  misers  treasures  by  an  oiitlawes 
And  tell  me  it  is  safe,  as  bid  mebope 
■Daingerwill  winke  a/ opportunities 
And  «A«  a  single  helpless  maiden  passe 
VninjurM  in  this  vidir   iunoundiqg 
wast. 
Ver.  409.  Secure,  withoutall  doubt  or  ^iMf/idn, 
no:  ' 

/  could  be  tciUing,   though  now  Pth 

darke,  to  trie  [ 

A  tough  encounter  with  the  r 
That  lurks  by  hedge  or  lane  qfthis 

ctraiil,  ^  [suer 

To  have  her  by  my  side,  though  Jxvere 
She  might  be  free  fromperill  where  she  is. 
But,  where  an  equal  poise  of  hope  and 
feare,  &c. 
Ver«  115.  As  you  imagine,  brother',  she  has  a  hid- 
den strength. 
Ver.  426.  Noe  salvage,  feirce  bandite,  or  moun» 

taneere. 
In  the  manuscript  a  comma  is  placed  both  after 
salvage  and  feirce :  the  former  may  be  retain- 
ed ;  and  we  might  read^erre  bandite,  instead 
of  savage  fierce  in  the  printed  copies.    And 
thus  Pope,  Essay  on  Man^  Ep.  iv.  ▼.41.        <^ 
No  bandit  fierce,  no  tyrant  mad  with  pride. 
Ver.  428.  Yea  even,    where    very  desolac'*OD 
dwells 
By  grots  and  caverns  shag'd  with  horrid 

shades. 
And  yawninge  denm,where  glaringe  mon- 
sters house, . 
Ver.  432.  Naye  more,  noe  evill  thingethat  walks 

by  night 
Ver.  437.  Has  hurtefull  power  ore  true  rirgi- 
nitie: 
Doe  you  beleeveme  yet*  &c. 
Ver.  448.  The  wise  Minerva  wore,  vnconquerM 

virgin. 
Ver.  460.  Begins  to  cast  a  beam  on  th'  outward 

shape. 
y^.  463.  i4ni/mo!(tbyIewde^aidt;t(rawactofsin. 
Vei*.  472.  Hoveringe,  and  sitting  by  a  new  made 

grave. 
Stacb  direction  after  v.  489.  "  He  hallowes 
and  is  answered,  the  guardian  dsemon  comes  in, 
hqbited  like  a  shepheard." 
^er.  497.  How  cam*st  here,  good  «^Aean/?  bath 

any  rain,  &c. 
Ver.  5 1 3.  He  tell  you,  tis  not  vain  or  fabulous. 
Ver.  555.  At  last  a  sweele  and  solemne  breath- 
ingc  $^uiid, 
Rose   like  the  sqfle  steame  of  distilPd 

perfumes. 
And  stole  vpon  the  aire. 
These  variations  present  this  charming  passage,  I 
think,  with  as  strong  effect  as  the  other  copies. 
Ver.  563.  Too  well  I  might  perceive  &c. 
Ver.  581.  How  areyou  joyn*d  with  Hell  in  triple 

knott. 
Ver.  605.  Harpies  and  Hydraes,  or  all  the  mon- 
strous buggs, 
Ver.  608.  Or  drag  him  by  the  curlesi  and  cleave 
hisscalpe 
Downetothihippt, 


After  V.  631,  the  six  lines  which  follow  in  the 

printed  copy  are  not  in  this  MS. 
Ver.  647.  Thirsis,   lead  on    apace,  /   fbllsiwe 

thee. 
In  the  Stage-dike CTioN  after  v.  658,  tqft  music 

is  not  mentioned  in  this  MS. 
Ver.  678.  To  life  soe  friendly,  or  soe  coole  « to* 
thirst  ; 
Pooreladie,  thou  hast  need  of  some  re- 

frethinge. 
That  host  been  tired  aldaye  without 

repast, 
A  timely  rest  hast  wanted,  hetre,  hyt% 

virgin. 
This  If  ill  restore  all  soone. 
After  V.  696,  the  four  lines  which  follow  in  the 

printed  copy  are  not  in  this  MS.  ^ 

Ver.  709.  Praisinge  the  leane  and  sAo^w  Abfti-  ^ 
'       nence.  ^ 

The  same  con-upt  reading  accidentally  occmri  J^^ 
a  modem  duodecimo  edition  of  Milton's  Poflfti^    ^ 
cal  Works. 
Ver.  732.  The  sea  orefraught  would  swell,  andUl*  ' 
vnsought  diamonds 
Would  soe  emblaze  with  starrs,  that 

they  belowe 
Would  growe  enur'd  to  light,  and  come 

at  last 
To  gaze  vpon  the  sunn  with  shameleM 
browes. 
The  transcriber's  eye  here  perhaps  hastily  paased 
from  emblaze  to  wUh  starrs,  which,  in  the  prints 
ed  copies,  the  succeeding  line  presents.     See 
Com.  V.  733,  734.     The  next  nineteen  lines  in 
the  printed  copies^  after  browes,  viz.  from  v. 
736,  to  V.  756,  are  not  in  this  MS. 
Ver.  758.  Would  thinke  to  charme  my  judgment, 

as  my  eyes. 
Ver.  772.  Nature's  full  blestinge  would  be  well 

dispenst. 
Ver.  777.  Ne'er  looks  to  Heav'n  amidst  his  gor- 
geous/rax/:r. 
But  with  besotted  base  ingratitude 
Crams,  and  blaspheames  his  feeder^ 
After  feeder  the  following  lines  in  the  printed  co- 
pies, viz.  from  v.  179,  to  v.  806,  are  not  in  this 
MS. 
Ver.  810.  And  sethnge  of  a  melancholy  bloud. 
&rACE-DiRKcriON  after  v.   813.     "  The  brothers 
rushc  in  with  swords  drawne,  wrest  his  glasse 
of  liquor  out  of  his  band,  and  brake  it  against 
the  ground;  bis  rowte  mtke  signe of  resistance, 
but  are  all  driven  in,  the  Demon  is  to  come  in 
with  the  brother sy 
Ver,  814.  What,  have  ytf#  let  the  false  enchauntcr 

scape? 
Ver.  821.  Some  other  meanes  I  have  that  may 

be  vsed. 
Ver.  828.  Whoe  had  the  scepter  from  his  father 

Brute. 
Ver.  847.  is  wanting  in  this  MS. 

SrAGE-WRECTiON  after  v.  866.  "  The  verse  k>  tinge 

or  not.** 

•Ver.  867.  Listen,  and  appear  to  vs. 

In  nameof  greate  Oceanus, 

By  th»  Earth-shakingfe  Neptune's  mftce. 

And  Tethii  grave  majestick  pace. 


soo 
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£L  B.  By  hoarie  Ncrens  wrinclcd  looke. 
And  the  Caqiathian  wizards  hooke, 

8  Bro»  By  scaHe  Tritons  windings  shell. 

And  ould  sooth-saying  Olaucas  spell, 

EL  B,  By  Ixnrcrtthoas  lovely  hands, 

And  her  Sonne  that  rules  the  stran^Sy 

2  Bro,  By  Thetis  tinscl-slippcr'd  feete. 
And  the  sonprs  of  Sirens  sweete, 

BL  B.  By  dead  Parthenopcs  dcare  tombe, 
And  fayer  Ligleas  golden  combe, 
Wlierewith  she  sitts  on  diamond  rocks, 
Sleekingc  her  soft  allurcinue  locks, 

Vem.  By  all  the  uimphes  of  nightly  ihunce, 
Vpon  thy  slreames  with  wilic  i^launcc, 
Bis^,  rise,  and  heave  thy  n^sic  head. 
From  thy  corall  paven  bc<l. 
And  bridle  in  thy  headlongc  wave, 
Till  thou  our  mimmons  answered  have. 
Listen,  and  save. 

^Iie  invocations,  assigned  to  the  Brotkert  in  the 
.  preceding  lines,  arc  recited  by  the  Spirit  alone 
in  all  other  copies  of  the  poem.  It  i«  probable, 
that  at  /jtdlova  Cattle ,  this  part  of  the  poem  was 
sung;  the  four  first  lines  pc.  haps  as  a  trio;  the 
rest  by  each  peribrmer  separately. 
%*er.  893.  Thick  set  with  agate,  and  the  azufd 

sheene.  * 

Shakespeare  has  the  "  azufd  vault,"  Tempest, 
A.  V.  S.  i.  And  Greene,  the  "  azur*d  skyc.** 
^'ever  too  late^  1616,  P.  ii.  p.  46.  But  Milton's 
own  W(ird  is  azurn.  See  the  Note  on  Com, 
V.  RP5. 
Ver.  897.  Thus  I  rest  my  printles  feete 

Ore  the  couslips  head. 
Ver.  907.  Of  vnblest  inchannters  yWe^ 
Vcr.  911.  Tims  I  sprinkle  on  this  brest. 
SrAGE-DiRFxrioN  after  v.  937.     **  Songe  ends.** 
Ver.  93S.   £1.  Dr.  Come,  Sister,  while  Heav'n 
lends  vs  grace, 
I.et  vs  fly  this  cursed  place,  &c» 
T>em,  I  shal  be  your  faithfull  guide 

Through  this  gloomie  covert  widc,&c 
Ver.  951.  All  the  swayncs  that  neere  abide. 

With  jiggs  and  rural  daunce  resorte; 
Wee  shall  catch  them  at  this  sporte, 
&c. 
El.  B.  Come,  let  vs  hast,  the  starrs  are  high, 
But  night  sitts  monanth  yet  in  the 
mid  skyc, 
fhe  Spirit  again  is  the  sole  speaker  of  the  nine- 
teen preceding  lines  in  the  printwl  copy. 
Stage-dirfction.     "  The  Sceane  changes,  then 
is  presented  Ludlowe  towue,   ami  the  Presi« 
dent's  Castle ;  then  come  in  Countrie  daances 
and  the  like,  &c.  towards  the  end  of  these  sptrts 
the  demon  with  the  2  brothers  and  the  ladye 
come  in.*'  Then 

*•  The  5/>;W// singes.'' 

Back,  shcpheards,  back,  &c. 

Then  "2  Songe  presents  them  to  (heir  father 
and  mother." 

Noble  Lord,  and  Lady  bright,  Jlc. 

Stacb-directiom  after  v.  975.     "  They  dannce, 
the  daunces  al  ended,  th$  Demon  singes  or 


Now  my  tatke  is  f  modhly  done, 
I  can  flye,  or  I  can  rem 
Quickly  to  the  earthe*t  greene  end. 
Where  the  bow'd  wdkiu  slow  doeth  bend. 
And  from  thence  can  soare  as  sooue 
1*0  the  ooneni  of  the  Moooe. 

MoitaUi,  that  woukl  Ibllow  me. 
Love  vertne;  she  alone  is  free : 
She  can  tetch  pou  bow  to  olsrme 
Higher  than  the  sphearie  chime ! 
Or  if  vertne  feeble  were, 
Hcven  it  selfe  would  stoope  to  her. 

Tha  Epilogue,  in  this  manuscript,  has  not  the 
thirty-six  preceding  lines,  which  are  in  the 
printied  copies.  Twenty  of  them,  however,  as 
we  have  seen,  open  the  drama.  Like  the 
Cambridge  manuscript,  this  manuscript  does 
not  exhibit  what,  in  the  printed  copies,  relates 
to  Adonis,  and  to  Cupid  and  Psyche.  The  four 
charming  verses  also,  which  follow  v.  983  in 
the  printed  copy,  are  iu>t  in  the  manuscript. 

TOVDn 
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i  I. 

TO  THE  NIGHTINOALE. 

O  MiGHTivcALE,  that  on  3^on  Uoomv  spray 

Warblest  at  eve,  when  all  the  woods  are  still ; 
Thou  with  fresh  hope  the  lover's  heart  dost  fill, 
While  the  jolly  Hours  lead  on  propitious  May. 

Thy  liquid  notes  that  close  the  eye  of  day. 
First  heard  before  the  shalbw  cnckoo*s  hill. 
Portend  success  in  love;  O,  if  Jove'fe  will 
Have  link'd  that  amorous  power  to  thy  softUy, 

Now  timely  sing,  ere  the  rude  bird  of  bate 
Foretel  my  hopeless  doom  in  tiome  grove  oigli; 
As  thou  from  year  to  year  hast  sung  too  late 

For  my  relief,  yet  hadst  no  reason  wh^ : 
Whether  the  Muse,  or  Love,caU  thee  his  mate, 
Both  them  I  serve,  and  of  their  train  mm  L 

n. 

DoNVA  leggiadra,  il  cui  l<el  nome  honorm 
L'  herbosa  val  di  Rheoo,  e  il  noUl  ymroo  • 
Bene  6  colui  d'ogni  \'alore  scaico  * 

Qual  tuo  spirto  gentil  non  innamora  • 

Che  dolccmente  mostra  si  di  fuora        * 
De  sui  atti  soavi  giamai  parco, 
E  i  don',  che  son  d'amor  sactte  ed  arco. 
La  onde  I'  alu  tua  \-irtu  s'infiora. 

Quando  tu  vkga  parli,  o  Ueta  canti 
Che  mover  possa  duro  alpestre  l^gno, 
Ouardi  ciascun  a  gli  occhi,  ed  a  gli 

L'entrata,  chi  di  tesi  tronva  indegno- 
Gratia  sola  di  su  gli  vaglia,  inanti' 
Che^i  disio  amoroso  al  caor  s'bavecchl. 

IIL 

Qdlal  in  colle  aspro.  al  imbrunir  di  sem 
L'avezza  giovinctta  pnstorolla 
Va  bagnando  PherbcUa  ttrana  e  belU 
Clie  mid  si  spaode  a  disusata  spera 
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Faor  dl  sua  natia  alniaprimavera, 
Cosi  Amor  meco  ins^  la  lingua  snella 
Desta  il  fior  novo  di  strania  fa  vet  la, 
Mentre  io  di  te,  vesEzosamente  altm. 

Canto,  dal  mio  buon  popol  aon  iotaso 
£'l  bel  Tami^  cangio  ool  bd  ^^hmk 
Amor  lo  volse,  ed  io  a  Pakrjii  pno 

Seppi  ca'  Ampr  co^^a  mai  votoofaiirnn 
Deh  !  foss'il  mio  cuor  lento  e^l  daro 
A  cbi  pianta  dal  ciel  si  boon  ttere&o. 

CAVrZONE. 


ItiDONSf  donne  e  glovani  amorosi 

M'  accostandosi  attomo,  e  percbe  scriviy 
Perche  tu  scrivi  in  lingua  ignota  e  straoa 
Verseggiando  d*  amor,  e  come  t'osi  ? 
Dinne,  se  la  tua  speme  sia  mai  vana, 
£  de  pensieri  lo  miglior  t'arrivi ; 
Cosi  mi  van  burlando,  altri  riti 
Altri  lidi  t'aspettan,  ed  altre  onde 
Kelle  cui  verdi  sponde 
Spuntati  ad  bor,  ad  bor  a  la  tua  cbioma 
U  immortal  guiderdon  d^  eteme  firondi 
Percbe  alle  spalle  toe  sorercbia  soma  ? 
Canzon  dirotti,  e  tu  per  me  rispondi 
Dice  mia  Doana,  e^l  suo  dir,  e  il  mio 
Questa  e  lingua  di  cui  si  yania  Amore. 

IV. 

DtODATiy  e  te*!  dirb  con  marariglia, 
Quel  ritroao  io  ch^amor  spreggiar  sol^a 
£  de  suoi  lacci  spesso  mi  rid^a 
Gia  caddi,  ov'buom  dabben  talbor  s^impif lia. 

Ne  treceie  d'oio,  ne  guancia  vermiglia 
liTabbaglian  si,  ma  sotto  nova  idea 
Pellegrina  bellezza  che*l  cuor  bea, 
Portamenti  alti  honesii,  enelle  ciglia 

Quel  sere  no  fulgbr  d'aimabil  nero, 
Parole  adorne  di  lingua  piu  d'una, 
E'l  cantar  cbe  di  mezzo  Tbemispero 

Traviar  ben  puo  la  fatioosa  Luna, 
£  degii  occbi  suoi  auventa  si  gran  fuooo 
Cbe  Pincerai  gli  oreccbi  mi  fia  poco. 


V. 


PsK  certo  i  bei  vostr^occhi.  Donna  mia 
Esser  Bon  puo  cbe  nou  sian  lo  mio  aoit 
Si  mi  percuoton  forte,  come  ei  suole 
Per  I'arene  di  Libia  cbi  sUnvia, 

Mentre  un  caldo  vapor  (ne  sentl  pria) 
JDa  quel  lato  si  spinge  ove  mi  duole, 
Cbe  forse  amanti  oelJe  lor  parole 
Cbiaman  sospir ;  io  non  so  cbe  si  sia : 

I>arte  riDchiusa,  e  turbida  si  cela 

Scoaso  mi  il  petto,  e  poi  n'uscendo  pooo 
Quivid'  attomo  o  s'agghiaccia,  o  sUngiela; 

Ma  quaoto  a  gli  occbi  giunge  atrovar  kco 
Tutt«  le  notti  a  me  su(d  far  piovose 
Jiacbe  mia  Alba  rivien  colmadi  rose» 

VL 

GtovANB  piano,  e  semplicette  amante 
I^>i  cbe  fuggir  me  stesso  in  dubbio  soiio> 
Madonna  a  vol  del  mio  cuor  Pbuniil  dono 
Far5  divoto  ^  io  certo  a  prove  tante. 


L^ebbi  fedelc,  intrcpido,  costante, 

De  pensieri  leggiadro,  accorto,  c  buono ; 

Quando  rngge  il  gran  mondo,  e  scocca  il  tnonOf 

S^arma  di  se,  c  d*  intero  diamante : 
Tanto  del  forse,  e  d'  invidia  sicuro, 

Di  timori,  e  spcranzc,  al  popol  use, 

Qiianto  dMngegno,  e  d'alto  valor  vago, 
R  di  cetta  sonora,  e  delle  muse  : 

Sol  tnn-cretc  in  tal  parte  men  duro, 

Ove  Amor  mise  Pinsanabil  ago. 

VIL 

ON  HIS  BEING  ARRIVED  TO  TBB  AGE  OF  23* 

How  soon  hatb  Time,  the  subtle  tbief  of  youth, 
Stol'n  on  his  wing  my  three  and  tn^Btieth  year    4r 
My  hasting  days  fly  on  with  full  career, 
But  my  late  spring  no  bud  or  blossom  she 

Perhaps  my  semblance  might  deceive  the 
That  I  to  manhood  am  arrived  so  near; 
And  inward  ripeness  doth  much  less  appenr* 
That  some  more  timely-happy  spirits  eodu'tt. 

Yet  be  it  less  or  more,  or  soon  or  slow. 
It  shall  be  still  in  strictest  measure  evea 
To  that  same  lot,  however  mean  or  higb, 

Towanl  which  Time  leads  me,  and  the  Will  of 
All  is,  if  1  have  grace  (o  iise  it  so,  [Heavan : 
As  ever  in  my  great  Task-Master's  eye, 

VIIL 

WHEN  THE  ASSAULT  WAS  INTENDED  TO  THE 

CITlSi 

Captain,  or  colonel,  or  knight  in  arms,  [seize. 
Whose  chance  on  these  defenceless  doors  may 
If  deed  of  honour  did  thee  ever  please,  [harms. 
Guard  them,    aud  him  within  protect  firoin 

He  can  requite  thee ;  for  be  knows  the  cbarnis 
That  call  fame  on  such  gentle  acts  as  these, 
And  be  can  spread  thy  name  o*er  lands  and 

seas. 
Whatever  clime  the  Sun's  bright  circle  warms* 

Lift  not  thy  spear  against  the  Muses  bower : 
llie  great  Einathian  conqueror  bid  spatre 
The  house  of  Pindarus,.  when  temple  and  tovar 

Went  to  the  ground :  and  the  repeated  air 
Of  sad  Electra's  poet  had  the  power 
To  save  the  Athenian  walls  from  ruin  bare. 


IX. 


^rO  A  VIRTUOUS  TOUNO  LADT« 

Lady,  that  in  the  prime  of  eariiest  youth  [^reen* 
Wisely  hast  shunn'd  the  broad  way  and  the 
And  with  those  few  art  eminently  seen^ 
That  labour  up  the  hill  of  beaveuly  truth, 

The  better  part  with  Mary  and  with  Iluth 
Chosen  thou  hast;  and  they  that  overween. 
And  at  thy  giowmg  virtues  fret  their  spleen. 
No  auger  find  io  thee,  but  pity  and  ruth. 

Thy  care  is  fix*d,  and  zealously  attends 
To  fill  thy  odorous  lamp  with  deeds  of  light. 
And  hope  that  reaps  not  shame. '  Therefore  be 
sure  [friends 

Thou,    when  the  bridegroom  with  his  feas^l 
Passes  to  bliss  at  the  mid  hour  of  night, 
Uast  gainM  tby  entraucCj  Virgin  wise  and 
pure. 
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X. 


TO  TAB  LADT  MAROARKT  LET. 

Daughter  to  lliat  good  earl,  once  president 
Of  England's  council  and  her  treasury. 
Who  livM  in  both,  unstain'd  with  gold  or  fee. 
And  left  them  both,  more  in  himself  content. 
Till  sad  the  breaking  of  tliat  parliament 
Broke  him,  as  that  dishonest  victory 
At  Chxronei,  fatal  to  liberty, 
KilPd  %\th  report  that  old  man  eloquent. 
Though  later  born  than  to  have  known  the  days. 
Wherein  your  father  flourished,  yet  by  you. 
Madam,  niethinks,  I  sec  him  living  yet ; 
^    So  well  yoyt  words  his  noble  virtues  praise, 
^        That  alMoth  judge  ycu  to  relate  them  true. 
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And  to  possess  them,  honoured  Margaret 

XI. 


Olr  f  RB  DBTRACTIOIf  WHICH  FOLLOWED  UPON 
MT  WRITING  CERTAIN  TREATISEf  • 

A  BOOK  was  writ  of  late  called  Teirachordon, 
.    And  woven  close,  lioth  matter,  form, and  style; 
The  subject  new :  it  walk'd  the  town  awhile, 
Kumbering  good  intellects ;  now  seldom  por*d 

Cries  the  stall-reader.  Bless  us  I  what  a  word  on 
A  title  page  is  this !  and  some  in  file 
Stand  spellhig  false,  while  one  might  walk  to 
Mile-  [Gordon, 

End  Green.     Why  is  it    hafder,*^  sirs,    than 
Colkitto,  or  Macdonncl,  or  Galasp  ? 
Those  rugfred  names  to  our  like  mouths  grow 
sleek,  [gasp. 

That  would  have  made  Quintilian  stare  and 
Thy  age,  like  ours,  O  soul  of  sir  John  Cheek, 
Hated  not  learning  worse  than  toad  or  asp. 
When  thou  taught'st  Cambridge,   and  king 
Edward,  Greek. 

Ver.  1.  Daughter  to  that  good  earl,']  She  was 
the  daughter  of  sir  James  I^y,  whose  singular 
learning  and  abilities  raised  him  through  all  the 
great  posts  of  the  law,  till  he  came  to  be  made 
earl  of  Malborough,  and  lord  higu  treasurer, 
and  lord  president  of  the  council  to  king  James 
I.  He  died  in  an  advanced  age ;  and  Milton  at- 
tributes his  death  to  the  breaking  of  the  parlia- 
ment ;  and  it  is  true  that  the  parliament  was 
dissolved  the  lOth  of  March  1628-9,  and  he  died 
ODthe  14th  of  the  sanie  month.  He  left  seve- 
ral sons  and  dauglileis ;  and  the  lady  Margaret 
was  married  to  captain  Hobson  of  the  Isle  of 
WighL  It  appears  from  tie  accounts  of  Mil- 
ton's life,  that  in  1643  hv  u«cd  frctjupntly  to  vi-  ' 
vit  this  lady  and  her  hu>bnn(l ;  about  which 
time  we  may  suppose  this  sonnet  to  have  been 
composed, 

Ver.  1.  A  hookxcas  writ  of  late  ca/rrt  Tetrachor- 
don,]  This  elaborate  discTi«>*ion,  unworthy  in 
many  respects  of  Milton,  and  in  which  much 
acuteness  of  ar^oiment,  and  comprehension  of 
reading,  were  idly  thrown  away,  was  received 
with  contempt,  or  rather  ridicule,  as  we  learn 
from  Howcl's  Letters.  A  better  proof  that  it 
was  treated  with  neglect,  is,  that  it  was  attacked 
by  two  nameleis  and  obscure  writers  only ;  one 


XII. 

ON  THE  SAME* 

I  DID  but  prompt  the  age  to  quit  their  clogs 
By  the  known  rales  of  ancient  liberty, 
When  stiatgllit  a  baibarous  noise  environs  me 
Of  Ofwb  ani  c«^£00S,  asses,  apes,  and  dogs : 

Ai  when  tlioM  libds  that  were  transformed  to 
frogs 
RaiPd  at  Latona'k  twin-bom  progeny. 
Which  after  held  the  Sun  and  Moon  in  fee. 
woi  this  is  got  by  casting  pearl  to  bogs ; 

That  bawl  for  freedom  in  their  senseless  inood, 

-   And  still  revolt  when  truth  would  set  them 
free. 
Licence  they  mean  when  they  cry  Liberty ; 

For  who  loves  that,  must  first  be  wise  and  good; 
But  from  that  mark  how  £ar  they  rove  we  see. 
For  alt  this  waste  of  wealth,  and  loos  of  blood. 

XIII. 

TO  MR.  H.  LAWES  ON  THE  PVBUSHtNG  HIS 

AIRS. 

Harry,  whose  tuneful  and  well  measni'd  song 
First  taught  our  English  music  bow  to  span 
Words  with  just  note  and  accent,  not  to  scan 
With  Midas  ens,  committing  short  and  long; 

Thy  worth  and  skill  exempts   thee  from  the 
throng, 
With  praise  enough  for  Envy  to  look  wan  ; 
To  after  age  thou  shalt  be  writ  the  man, 
That  with  smooth  air  could'st  humour  best  oar 
tongue.  r^wg 

Thou  honour* st  verse,  and  verse  must  lend  her 
To  honour  thee,  the  priest  of  Phoebus'  quire. 
That  tun'st  their  happiest   lines  ia  hj^mn  or 
story. 

Dante  shall  give  Fame  leave  to  set  thee  higher 
Than  his  Casella,  %hoBn  he  woo'd  to  sing 
Met  in  the  milder  shades  of  Porgatory. 

XIV. 

ON  THE  RELlGlorS  HBXORT  OF  MRS.  CATHE- 
RINE THOHSON  S  wjf  CkriiH^m  friend  f 
deceased  1 6  Decemb.  1 646. 

When  Faith  and  Lox'e,  which  parted  from  thee 

never. 
Had  ripen'd  thy  just  soul  to  dwell  with  God, 
Meekly  thou  didst  resign  this  earthly  load 
Of  death,  called  life;  which  ns  fiom  Hfc  dath 

sever. 

of  whom  Milton  ralT8,a  Serving-nan  tnmed  Sbl- 
licitor !  Oar  author's  di\'oroe  was  on  Platonic 
principles.  He  held,  that  disagreement  of  miad 
was  a  better  cause  of  sepai  nrian  than  adultery  or 
frigidity.  Here  was  a  fair  opening  for  the  langh* 
ers.  This  and  the  following  Sonnet  were  writtni 
soon  afb!r  1645.  For  this  doctrine  Milton  was 
summoned  before  the  I/>rds.  Bat  they  not  ap* 
proving  his  accusers,  the  presbyterian  clergy,  or 
thinkine  the  business  too  speculative,  be  was 
quickly  dismissed.  On  this  occasion  MilMi 
commenced  hostilities  against  the  Presbyte- 
rians. 

»  Mrs,  Catherine  TJVomson,]    I  find  in  the  ac- 
counts of  .^ilfou*s  life,  that,   when  he  wii  fint 
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*thj  irotkft,  and  alms,  aad  all  thy  good  endea- 
vour, 
Staid  not  behind,  nor  in  the  graye  were  trod  } 
But,  as  Faith  pointed  with  her  golden  rod, 
Followed  thee  up  to  joy  and  blitt  for  ever. 
Love  led  them  on,and  Faith,  wboksew  them  beat 
Thy  hand-maidi,  clad  tiMm  D^fir  with  panfn 

beams  * '^    '         *         ■ 

And  azure  wings,  that  up  Miyltii  so  draft. 
And  spake  the  truth  of  thee  on  glorious  thmies 
Before  the  Judge;   who  thenceforth  bid  thee 

r«»8t. 
And  drink  thy  fill  of  pure  immortal  streaoi. 

XV. 

TO  THE  LORD  GENERAL  FAIRFAX. 

Fairfax,  whose  name  in   arms  through  Eurofle 
rings. 
Filling  each  mouth  with  envy  or  with  praise, 

,  And  all  her  jealous  monarchs  with  amaze 
And  rumours  loud,  that  daunt  remotest  kings; 

Thy  firm  unshaken  virtue  ever  brings 

Victory  home,  though  new  rcbelliuos  raise 
Their  Hydra  heads,  and  the  false  North  dis- 

,  plays 
Her  broken  league  to  imp  their  serpent-wings. 

O  )'et  a  nobler  task  awaits  thy  hand, 

(  For  what  can  war,but  endlcto  war  still  breed  ?  ) 
Till  truth  and  right  from  violence  be  fireed. 

And  public  faith  cleared  from  the  shameful  brand 
Of  public  fraud .    In  vain  doth  valour  Ueed, 
While  avarice  and  rapine  share  the  land. 

XVI. 

TO  TAB  LORD  OBNBRAL  CROXWBLL* 

Cromwzll,  our  chief  of  men,  who  throngh  a 
cloud 
Not  of  war  only,  but  detractions  rude, 
Guided  by  fiuth  and  matchless  fortitude. 
To  peace  and  truth  tiiy  glorious  way  hast 
ploughed. 
And  on  the  neck  of  crowned  fortune  proud 
Hast  rear'd  God's  trophies,  and  his  work  pur- 
sued, [imbrued, 
While  Darwen  stream,   with  blood  of  Scots 
And  Dunbar  field  resounds  thy  praiaei  loud. 
And  Worcester's  laureat  wreath.    Yet  much  re- 
mains 
To  conquer  still ;  peace  hath  her  victories 
No  less  renown*d  than  war :  new  foes  arise 
Threatening  to  bind  our  souls  with  secular  chains: 
Help  us  to  save  free  conscience  from  the  paw 
Of  hireling  wolves^  whose  gospel  is  their  maw. 

XVII. 

TO  SIR  HBNRT  TAVBy  TRB  YOUNGER. 

ViKE,  young  in  years,  but  in  sage  counsel  old. 
Than  whom  a  better  senator  ne'er  held 
The  helm  of  Rome,  when  gowns,  not  arms,''re- 
The  fierce  Epirot  and  the  African  bold ;  [pell'd 

made  Latin  secretary,  he  lodged  at  one  Thorn- 
ton's next  door  to  the  Bull-hesd  tavern  at  Char- 
ing-Cross.  This  Mrs.  Thomson  was  in  all  pro- 
bability one  of  that  fiunily.    NEWTON. 


a; 


Whethdr  to  settle  peAce,  or  to  unfold  * 
The  drift  of  holfow  states  hard  to  be  spell 'd ; 
Then  to  advise  how  war  may,  best  upheld, 
Move  by  her  two  nuun  nerves,  iron  and  gold. 
In  all  her  equipage :  besides  to  know 
Both   spiritual    power  and  civil,  what  each 
means,  ^ 

-  What  severs  each,thou  hast  leam*d,  which  few 

have  done: 
The  bounds  of  either  sword  to  thee  we  owe: 
Therefore  on  thy  firm  hand  religion  leans 
In  peace,  and  reckons  thee  her  eldest  sou. 

XVIIL 

ON  THB  LATE  MASSACRE  IN  PfBHONT. 

AvsMOB,   O  Lord,  thy  slaughtered  saints,  whoM 
bones 
Lie  tcatter^d  on  the  Alpine  mountains  co^d  j; 
Even  Ihcm  who  kept  thy  truth  so  pure  of 
When  ail  our   fathers  wonihipt  stocks 
stones. 

Forget  not:  inthy  book  record  their  groans 
Who  were  thy  sheep,  and  in  their  ancient  fold 
Slain  by  the  bloody  Piemontese  that  roU'd 
Mother  with  infant  down  the  rocks.    Th^ 
moans 
The  vales  redoubled  to  the  bills,  and  they 
To  Heaven.     Their  martyred  blood  and  ashes 

sow 
O'er  all  the  Italian  fields,  where  stUl  doth  swa; 
The  triple  tyiant ;  that  from  these  may  grow 
A  hundred  fold,  who,  having  leam»d  thy  way. 
Early  may  fly  the  Babylonian  woe. 

XIX. 

ON  HIS  BLINDNESS. 

When  I  consider  how  my  light  is  spent 

Ere  half  my  days,  in  this  dark  world  and  wide. 
And  that  one  talent  which  is  death  to  hide, 
Lodg*d  with  me  useless,  though  my  soul  more 
bent 

To  serve  therewith  my  Maker,  and  present 
My  true  account,  lest  he,  returning,  chide  j^ 
*<  Doth  God  exact  day-labour,  Ught  denied  VI 
I  fondly  ask:  but  Patience,  to  prevent 

That  murmur,  soon  replies,  "  God  doth  not  need 
*' Either  man's  work,  or  his  own  gifts;  who 

best 
Bear  his  mild  yoke,  they  serve  him  best :  his 
state 

Is  kingly ;  thousands  at  his  bidding  speed. 
And  post  o'er  land  and  ocean  without  rest ; 
They  also  serve  who  only  stand  and  wait." 

XX. 

TO  MR.  LAWRENCE. 

Lawrence,  of  virtuous  father  virtuous  son. 
Now  that  the  fields  are  dank,  and  ways  are 

mire. 
Where  shall  we  sometimes  meet,  and  by  the  fire 
Help  waste  a  sullen  day,  what  may  be  won 

Ver.  1.  Lawrence,  of  virtuom  father  virtuous 
ton,  Aicl  Hie  virtuous  father  Henry  Lawrence*. 
was  meiDDer  for  Herefordshire  in  the  LHtlc  Par^ 
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From  the  hard  season  gaioing?  Time  will  run 
On  smoother,  till  Favooius  re-inspire 
The  frozen  Earth,  and  clothe  in  fresh  attire 
Tlie  lily  and  rose,  that  neither  sow'd  nor  spun. 

V^bat  neat  repast  shall  feast  us,  light  and  choice. 
Of  Attic  taste,  with  wine,  whence  we  may 

rise 
To  hear  the  lute  well  touchM,  or  artful  Toice 

V  arble  immortal  notes  and  Tuscan  air? 

.  He  who  of  those  delights  can  judge,  and  spare 
To  interpose  them  oft,  is  not  unwise. 

XXL 

TO  CTttlACK  SKIKNEK'* 

^    Cyktack*  whose  grandsire,  on  the  royal  hench 
^       Of  British  Themis,  with  no  mean  applause 

PloDounc'd,  and  jn  his  volumes  taught,  our 
lawsy 
ich  others  at  their  bar  so  often  wrench ; 
day  deep  thoughts  resolve  with  me  to  drench 
In  mirth  that,  after,  no  repenting  draws  ; 
Let  Euclid  rest,  and  Archimedes  pause. 
And  what  the  Swede   intends,   and  what  the 

French. 
To  measure  life  learn  thou  betimes,  and  know 
Toward  solid  good    what  leads  the  nearest 

way; 
For  other  things  mild  Heaven  a  time  ordains. 
And  disapproves  that  care,  though  wise  in  show. 

That  with  superfluous  burden  loads  the  day^ 
ABd>  when  God  sends  a  cheerful  hour,  refrahis. 

XXII. 

TO  TBS  SAME. 

Ctriack,  this  three  years  day  these  eyes,  though 
clear 
To  outward  view,  of  blemish  or  of  spot, 
Bereft  of  light,  their  seeing  have  forgot; 
Nor  to  their  idle  orbs  doth  sight  appear 

Of  Sun,  or  Moon,  or  star,  throughout  the  year. 
Or  man,  or  woman.     Yet  I  argue  not 
Against  Heaven's  hand  or  will,  nor  bate  a  jot 
Of  heart  or  hope ;   but  still  bear  up  and  steer 

liament  which  began  in  1 653,  and  was  active  in 
fettling  the  protectorate  of  Cromwell.  In  con- 
sequence  of  his  services,  he  was  made  president 
•f  Cromwell's  council ;  where  he  appears  to  have 
signed  many  severe  and  arbitrary  decrees,  not 
only  against  the  royalists,  but  the  Brownists, 
fifth-monarchy  men,  and  othei-  scctarists.  He 
continued  high  in  favour  with  Richard  Cromwell. 
Henry  Lawrence,  the  virtuous  son,  is  the  author 
of  a  work  entitled  Of  our  Communion  and 
Warre  with  Angels,  &c.  Printed  Anno  Dom. 
1646.  4°,  189  pages.  The  dedication  is  "To 
my  Most  dcare  and  Most  honoured  Mother,  the 
lady  Lawrence."  He  is  perliaps  the  same 
Henry  I^wrence,  who  printed  A  Vindication 
of  the  Scriptures  and  Christian  Ordinances, 
1649.  Lond.  4«. 

^  '  Son  of  William  Skinner,  esq.  and  grandson  of 
.  air  Vincent  Skinner  ;  and  his  mother  was  Bridget, 
one  of  the  daughters  of  theL famous  sir  Edward 
Coke,  lord  ckitl  jasti««  of  the  Kipg's  Bench* 


Riglift  onward.  WHat  supports  ve,  dost  thou  aii^ 
The  conscience,   friend,    to  hxfo  lost  them 

overplied 
In  liberty's  defence,  my  noble  task. 
Of  whidi  all  Europe  rings  from  side  to  aide. 
Thia  thou|^  might   lead   me  through  tile 

woridf i  Yain  mask 
'Content  iSm^  blind,  had  I  no  better  guide. 

XXIU. 

Oir  BIS  DECEASED  WIFE. 

MlTEOUGHT  I  saw  my  late  esjxmsed  nint 
Brought  to  me,  like  Alcestis,  from  the  grare, 
Whom  Jove's  great  son  to  her  glad  hoaband 
gave,  ffcinL 

Rescu'd  from  death  by  force,  theogh  pate  and 

Mine,  as  whom  wash'd  from  spot  of  child-bed 
taint 
Purification  in  the  old  Law  did  saire. 
And  subh,  as  yet  once  more  I  trust  to  have 
Full  sight  of  her  in  Heaven  without  restraint. 

Came  vested  all  in  white,  pure  as  her  mind : 
Her  face  was  veil'd ;  yet  to  my  fancied  sight 
Love,  sweetness,  goodness,  in  her  person  shin'd 

So  clear,  as  in  no  fiice  with  more  d^ght. 
But  O,  as  to  embrace  me  she  inclin'd, 
Iwak'd;  shefied;  and  day  brought  bock  my 
night     . 


OmoiHAi  Vakious  KxAonfcs  or  the  Somna^ 

FHOU  TBS  CAMBRIDCfi   iCS. 

SoNN.  viii. 

Title.  "  On  his  dore  when  the  Citty  expected  an 
assault.'*  Then,  aa  at  present ;  witb  an  additioa 
of  the  date  1642,  afterwards  expunged. 

Ver.  a  If  ever  deed  of  honour  did  thee  please. 
Asintheedii.  164&  The  prcaeni  reading  oc- 
curs first  in  the  edit.  1673. 

This  sonnet  is  written  in  a  female  hand.  Only 
the  title,  now  prefisk'd  to  it,  is  written  by  Sfiltoa. 

SoKN.  ix« 

Title.  •«  To  a  Lady." 

Var.  7.  And  at  thy  blooming  verime  fret  their 

spleen. 
Ver.  13.  Opens  the  dore  ofbline  that  boor  of 
night. 
Ail  in  Milton's  own  hand-writing. 

SONN.  X. 

Title,  as  printed  in  this  edition. 

SoNN.  xi. 

Title^  as  printed  in  this  edition. 
Ver.  1.  I  toritt  a  book  of  late  call'd  Tetra- 
chordon. 
And  tceoo'd  it  close,  both  matter,fbrm» 

and  style : 
It  icent  off  xsell  about  the  town  awhile» 
Numbering  good  voits,  hut  now  u  sel- 
dom por'd  on. 
Ver.  10.  T\xoBabarbatout  names. 


VARIOUS  READINGS  OF  THE  SONNETS. 


«^ 


then  fongh-'hewn,  and  lastly  rugged.    All  in 
Milton's  own  hand 

SoMN.  xii. 

Ver.  4.  Of  owls  and  buzzards. 
Ver.  10.  And  hate  the  truth  wkeriby  ikef^ouM 
be  free.  ^  ♦ 

All  in  Milton's  own  hand. 

SoNN.  xiiL 

Title,  *«  To  mp  friend  Mr.  Hen.  Lawes,  fek 
9.   1645.    On  the  publuhingqfhk 
aires.  ** 
Ver.  3.  Words  with  jost  notes,  tohkh  till  then 
u^d  to  scan, 
With  Midas'  eares,  mujoinrng  short 
and  long. 
In  the  first  of  these  lines  "When  most  were  wont  to 
scan"  had  also  been  written. 
Ver.  6.  And  gtvtt  thee  praise  above  the  pipe  qf 
Pan. 
To  after  age  thoa  shalt  be  writ  a  nui, 
Thou  didst  rrform  thy  art  th*  ckiqf 

ofnongm 
Thou  honourst  Ters,  &c. 
Ter.  12.  Fame,  by  the  Tuscan's  leav,  shall  set 
thee  higher 
Than  old  CaseU,  whoi]^D>nte  woo*d  to 
sing. 
There  are  three  copies  of  this  sonnet ;  two  in 
Milton's  hand  J  the  third  in  another,  a  man's 
hand.    Milton,  as  Mr.  Warton  observes,   had  an 
amanuensis  on  account  of  the  failure  of  his  eyes. 

SoMN.  xiv. 

Title,  as  printed  in  this  edition* 
Ver.  3.  Meekly  thou  didst  resign  this  earthly 
clod 
Oi flesh  and  sin,  which  man  horn  hea- 
ven  doth  sever. 
Ver.  6.  Strait  foUoofd  thee  the  path,  that  taints 
have  trod 
Still  as  they  jowikey^d  from,  this  dark^ 

abode 
Up  to  the  realm  qf  Jteace  and  joy  for 

ever. 
Faith  showed  the  way,  and  sht  «|p  mm 

them  best 
Thy  hand-maids,  &c 
0ere  also  the  line  had  been  written, 

Faith  who  led  on  the  way,  and  knew 
them  best,  &c. 
Ver.  12.  And  i/wArf  the  truth. 
There  are  two  copies  of  this  sonnet  (one  correct- 
ed) in  Milton's  hand;  and  a  third  in  another^  a 
man's  hand. 

SoMN.  XT. 

Title.  *'  On  the  &c.  At  the  siege  qf  Colchester, "* 
From  ver.  2.  to  ver.  13,  as  now  printed.    See 
the  variations  of  the  printed  copies  before  doctor 
Newton's  edition,  in  the  notes  on  the  sonnet. 

SoNK.  icn. 

Title.  "  To  the  lord  general  Cromwell,  May 
1658.  On  the  ProposaUs  qf  certaine  ministers  at 
the  committee  for  propagaHion  of  the  gospelL"  Af- 
terwards blotted  out. 

6 


From  ver.  1.  to  ver.  8,  a^  now  printed. 

Ver.  9.  And  tutenty  baUlesmore, 
So  it  was  at  jfirst  written,  afterwards  oorreetei  to 
the  present  reading,  fVorcesterU  laureai  wrealL 

Ver.  11,  Be  12,  as  now  printed.  This  sonnet 
is  in  a  female  hand,  unlike  that  in  which  tbe  8tJk 
sonnet  is  written. 

SoNM.  xvii. 

Ver.  1.  As  now  printed. 
Ver.  2.  And  to  adTtse  how  war  may,  best  np« 
held. 
Move  on  her  two  main  nerves* 
So  at  first  written,  afterwards  corrected  to  them 

and  by,  ^ 

Ver.  10.  What  power  the  chtrch  and  what  At      ^ 
civill  means, 
'  Thofi    teachest  best,  which  few  Iwpi  J  *' 
ever  done.  ^ 

Afterwards  thus. 

Both  spiritual  power  and  dvill,  wlM^ 

each  means, 
'I1m>u  hast  learn 'd  well,  a  praise  whidi 
few  have*  won. 
Lastly,  as  now  printed. 

Ver.  13. '  thy  right  hand. 

Afterwards  altered  toflrm  hand.  AndWariNv- 
ton  has  sakl  it  should  have  been  altered  fturthfor 
to '« firm  arm." 

This  sonnet  is  also  in  a  female  hand>  unlilM  W 
either  of  the  two  last. 

JSoMNBTs  xviii,  \ix,  xx,  do  not  appear  in  tht 
manuscript. 

SoNN.  xxi.  ' 

The  four  first  lines  are  wanting. 

Ver.  8.  As  now  printed. 

In  the  hand  of  a  fourth  woman,  as  it  sesms^ 

* 

SoNK.xzi. 

Ver.  3.  to  ver.  5r  as  now  printed. 

Ver.  7.  Against  God's  hand  — 
Afterwards  altered  to  Heaven's  hand. 

Ver.  8. —  but  still  attend  to  steer 

Up  hillward. 
So  at  first  written,  afterwards  altered  to  the  pi«- 
sent  reading. 

Ver.  12.  Of  which  all  Europe /a£b  fhMB  sida 
to  side. 

Ver.  13, 14.  As  now  printed. 
This  sonnet  is  written  in  the  same  female  hand 
as  the  last. 

SoNN.  xxiii. 

No  variations,  except  in  the  spelling.  This  ia 
in  a  fifth  female  hand ;  beautifully  written ;  imi- 
tating also  Milton's  manner  of  beginning  most  of 
the  lines  with  small  initial  letters;  which  is  not 
the  case  with  the  other  female  hands. 


APPENDIX  TO  THE  SONNETS. 

r. 

Dr.  Biidi,  m  his  Lira  ov  Miltok,  has  printed  a 
:  sonnet,  said  to  be  wcitt^K  liar  Miitonin  1663,  «h^ 
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be  retired  la  CfaatKmt  inRuGkinshunibireonsc'- 
couDt  of  the  pUguc ;  and  toh»i-e  beenieen  iji- 
tcribed  on  the  g1«««  ofa  windiHr  in  th»tpl»cc. 
Ihireuen  acopy  of  it  written,  apparently  in  n 
eoeral  hand,  at  th<-  end  of  Tonsciii's  edition  01 
Hi Itof/i  Smaller  I'acini  in  ITH.  ulierc  it  i>  alhi 
taid  to  be  Miltoii'i^  Jt  ixrt-piinled  from  ]>. 
Birch's  Lileoflhe  poci,  inFB«liesand  WoljHs 
Poeliral  Calendar,  1163,  vol.  viii.  p.  67,  Bui. 
in  this  smnel,  Iheic  i»  a  scriptural  niistuke; 
which,  ai  Mr.  Warton  lim  observed,  Milton  was 
not  likely  ti>  coinmil.  Pur  the  Sonnet  imptn- 
perlv  repi-Cicnts  David  as  puuiihed  b;  prBtilenci: 
for  hit  adultery  with  tlathshetM.  Mr.  Warton, 
bowever,  adds,  that  l)r.  Birch  had  bf  en  informed 
4'  by  Vcrtui!  the  engraver,  that  he  bad  seen  a  sa- 
tirical medal,  strncli  upon  Cbaries  the  Second, 
abroad,  without  any  legend,  having  a  correi- 
poodent  device.— litis  ■onne^  1  should  add,  vi 
riea  from  the  construction  of  the  legit  ima(e»"n- 
■wt,  in  consisting  of  only  ton  lines,  iosteod  of 
fiDrteea. 

Fair  mirrour  of  fool  times!    whole  fmgiJe  sheen  > 
Shall,  u  it  blBzetb,  break;  while  Providence, 
Aye  watching  o'er  his  saints  with  eye  imieen. 
Spreads  the  red  rod  of  angry  peatileoce, 
"[0  iweep  the  wicked  and  their  counschi  hence  j 
Yea,  all  to  break  tbe  pride  of  lustful  kings, 
0     Who  Heaven's  lore  reject  for  brutish  sense ; 
As  erst  be  scoui^'d  JesMdea' sinof  yore. 
For  the  fair  Ilittite,  when,  mi  seraph's  wings^ 
He  sent  him  war,  or  plagtie,  or  famine  so 


Then,  laughing,  they  repeat  my  languid  by^- 

"  Nymphs  of  thy  native  done,  perfaapa,"— 

"  For  whom  thou  bait  a  tongue,  may  feel  thy 
praise  i 
ButwemuADodeittaiidereire  comply." 

Do  tbda,  my  nrf*!  soft  hope,  tbete  trifleis  awe; 

Tell  them,  *^  nothing,  bow,  or  what,  I  writ! 
Since  love  from  silent  looks  can  language  draw, 

And  scorns  tbe  lame  impertinence  of  wit. 


CHRIST'S  NATiyrrr: 

This  a  the  month,  and  this  tbe  happy  mom, 

Vfherein  tic  Sun  of  Heaven's  Eternal  King, 
Ofwediti^  maid  and  virgin  mother  bora, 
OiKgreptredemptioa  from  above  didbrisg; 
Fbr  so  the  holy  sages  once  did  sing. 

That  he  uur  deadly  forfeit  should  release, 
AndwiCli  hisFatberirork 


Tluit  gluri.KiB  t 


IL 

ie  coiicliidintr  note  on  the  seventh  Sonitet, 
t>een  observed   that  other  ll    " 
npoeitions  of  Milton,  said  l< 

nanuBcript  at  Florenee,  bad  been  sought 
'ain  by  Mr,  Mollis.    I  Uiiuk  il 


JB  ftuTn,  that  light  unsufferable, 
-bejbing  blaze  of  majeny,      [tahk 
M'hcrm.ilh    be  wont  at  Di-avcn'i  high  coincil- 
Tositthe  midst  of  Triual  fnily. 
He  laid  aside;  and,  here  a itb  us  to  be. 
Forsook  the  courts  of  cierlasting  day. 
And  chose  with  us  a  darksome  bouse  of  nmtil 


r  here 


tioo  of  Milton  having  fallen  in  love  wi 
lady,  when  be  was  at  Florence;  and,  as  she. 
understood  no  EngliKb,  of  having  written  som 
verses  to  her  in  Kalian,  of  which  the  poem,  sub 
johiad  to  thisremarh,  is  said  to  be  tbe  sense 
It  bas  often  been  printed  ;  asin  thcGentleman' 
Magazine  for  1160,  p.  14K;  in  Fawkeiand  Wo 
ty's  Poetical  CaU'ndar,  ITdS,  vol.  viii.  p.  68;  ii 
the  Anmial  i:e;.l-it('r  for  177*,  p.  319;  and  ii 
the  third  vulunicu!' .Milton's  poems  in  the  Edt 
tion  of  the  Poets,  Vi'i'i.  But  to  the  original  m 
reference  is  given,  and  even  uf  tbe  translator  a 
mention  ismade,  in  anyoTthose  vutum<'<.  The 
poem  is  entitled,  A  frasmcnt  of  Milton,  from 
the  Italian. 

Wben,  in  your  language,  Iun<kiirJ  address 
Thesbort-pac'delliirtfufa  trummfU'd  Mus 

Soft  Italy's  fair  critics  rNindnie^ress, 
And  my  mistaking  passion  Ihos  accuse. 

"  Why,  to  our  tongue's  disgrace,  docs  thy  dumb 
love 

Strive,  in  roufchsou'd,  soil  meaning  to  impart? 
He  must  select  hit  wordi  who  tpeaka  to  more. 

And  poiut  bis  puipsM  at  tbe  bcam^  bean. " 


Now  while  the  llcaven,by  the  Sun's  ii-jm  ontroJ. 

Hath  look  no  print  oi  the  approaching  light, 
Anil  all-the  spangled  host  keep  natch   in  sqiii- 
droni  bri^t ! 

See,  bow  from  far,  upon  the  eastern  road, 
'ITie  stai-led  nisards  liaste  with  odours  sweet; 
U  ruOa  prevent  them  nith  thy  bumble  ode, 
Aud  lay  lliowly  at  his  blessed  feet; 
Have  Uhiu  the  honour  6rst  thy  Lord  to  greet. 

And  join  thy  voice  unto  the  aflgel.quire, 
From  out  his  secret  altar  toucb'd  with  hallo*'' 


TBE  HYMX. 

:  winter  wild. 

Heaven-born  child 
inly  "rapt  ill  the  rude  manger  Itea; 


'  This  ode,  in  which  the  many  learned  alh- 
ions  are  highly  pselical,  was  probably  compOMd 
LS  a  college-escrcise  at  Cambridge,  our  aalbK 
leing  DOW  only  twenty-one  yean  old.  la  tbt 
edition  of  164.5,  in  its  title  it  i*  taid  to  ban  beia 
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It  was  no  teason  then  for  her 

To  waaton  with  the  San,  her  lusty  paramour. 

• 

Only  with  speeches  fair 
She  wooes  Uie  gentle  air 

To  hide  her  guilty  front  with  innoceiit  novf 
And  on  her  naked  shame,  ^^ 

Pollute  with  sinful  blame. 

The  saintly  veil  of  maiden  white  to  throw; 
Omfounded,  that  her  Maker's  eyes 
Should  look  BO  near  upon  her  foul  deformities. 

But  he,  her  fears  to  cease. 

Sent  down  the  meek-ey'd  Peace ; 

She,  crown'd  with  olive  green,  came  softly  slid- 

Down  through  the  turning  sphere,  [ing 

His  ready  harbinger, 

With  turtle  wing  the  amorous  clouds  diriding; 
And,  waving  wide  her  myrtle  wand. 
She  strikes  an  universal  peace  through  sea  and 
land. 

No  war,  or  battle's  sound. 
Was  heard  the  world  around : 

The  idle  spear  and  shield  were  high  up  hung; 
The  hooked  chariot  stood 
Unstain'd  with  hostile  blood ; 

The  trumpet  spake  not  to  the  armed  throng; 
And  kings  sat  still  with  aweful  ore. 
As  if  they  surely  knew  their  somn  Lord  was  by. 


'  they  surely 

But  peaceful  was  the  night. 
Wherein  the  Prince  of  light 

His  reign  of  peace  upon  the  Earth  began: 
The  winds,  with  wonder  whist. 
Smoothly  the  waters  kist,   . 

Whispering  new  joys  to  the  mild  ocean, 
'Wlio  now  hath  qoiie  forgot  to  rave, 
While  birds  of  calm  sit  brooding  on  the  charmed 
wave. 

The  stars,  with  deep  amaze. 
Stand  fix'd  in  stedfast  gaze, 

Bending  one  way  their  pirf|^oiii  influence ; 
And  will  not  take  their  flight, 
For  all  the  morning  light, 

Or  Lucifer  that  often  wam'd  them  thence; 
But  in  their  glimmering  orbfc  did  glow, 
Lntil  their  Lord  himself  bespake,  and  Mbiem 
go. 

And ,  though  the  shady  gloom 
Had  given  day  her  room. 

The  Sun  himself  withheld  his  wonted  speed. 
And  hid  his  head  for  shame, 
As  his  inferior  flame 

The  new-enlighten'd  world  no  more  should  need: 
He  saw  a  greater  Sun  appear 
Than  his  bright  throne,   or  burning  axletree, 
could  bear. 

The  shepherds  on  the  lawn. 
Or  e'er  the  point  of  dawn, 

Sat  simply  chatting  in  a  rustic  row ; 
Full  little  thought  they  then. 
That  the  mighty  Pan 

Was  kindly  come  to  live  with  them  below; 
Perhaps  then-  loves,  or  else  theirtheep, 
Was  Jl  that  did  their  ally  thou^tt  to  busy  keep. 


When  such  mofic  sweet 
Their  hearts  and  ears  did  greet. 

As  never  was  by  morUl  flnger  strook  * 
Divinely-warbled  voice 
Answering  the  stringed  noise. 

As  all  their  souls  in  blissful  rapture  took: 
The  air,  such  pleasure  loth  to  lose. 
With  thousand  echoes  still  prolongs  each  hea- 
venly close. 

Nature  tljat  heard  such  sound. 
Beneath  the  hollow  found 

Of  Cynthia;s  seat,  the  aery  region  thrilling. 
Now  was  almost  won 
To  think  her  part  was  done. 

And  that  her  reign  had  here  its  last  fulfilling  j  - 
She  knew  such  harmony  alcme 
Could  hold  all  Heaven  and  Earth  in  happier 
union. 

At  last  surrounds  their  sight 
A  globe  of  circular  light. 

That  with  long  beams  the  sbamefac'd  night 
The  helmed  Cherubim,  [anay'd  * 

And  sworded  Seraphim,        ^  [plAy*d 

Are  seen  in  glittering  ranks  with  wings  dia^ 
Harping  in  loud  and  solemn  quire. 
With  unexpressive  notes,  to  Heaven's  new-boim 
Heir. 


Such  music  (as  'tis  said) 
Before  was  never  made. 

But  when  of  old  the  sons  of  morning  sung. 
While  the  Creator  great  .  * 

His  constellations  set. 

And  the  well-balanc'd  world  on  hinges  hung; 
And  cast  the  dark  foundations  deep. 
And  bid  the  weltering  waves  their  oOzy  channel 
keep. 

Ring  out,  ye  crystal  spheres, 
'Once  bless  our  human  ears^ 

If  ye  have  power  to  touch  our  senses  so ; 
And  let  your  silver  chime 
Move  in  melodbus  time ; 

And  let  the  base  of  Heaven's  deep  organ  blow; 
And,  with  your  ninefold  harmony. 
Make  up  full  consort  to  the  angelic  symphoy. 

For,  if  such  holy  song 
Enwrap  our  fancy  long. 

Time  will  run  back,  and  fetch  the  age  of  gold: 
And  speckled  Vanity 
Will  sicken  soon  and  die. 

And  leprous  Sin  will  melt  from  earthly  mould; 
•  And  Hell  itself  will  pass  away. 
And  leave  her  dolorous  mansiohs  to  the  peering 
day. 

Yea,  Truth  and  Justice  then 
Will  down  return  to  men,   - 

Orb'd  in  a  rainbow;  and,  like  glories  wearing, 
Mercy  will  sit  between, 
I  Thron'd  in  celestial  sheen. 

With  radiant  feet  the  tissued  clouds  down 
And  Heaven,  as  at  some  festival,  [steeriqg  ; 

Will  open  wide  the  gates  of  her  high  palace  halh 

But  wisest  Fate  says  no. 
This  must  notjet  be  so. 
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The  babe  yei  lies  in  smOinip  mbncy. 
That  OQ  the  bitter  cioss 
Most  redeem  our  kiss ; 

So  both  himself  and  us  Uf  glorify : 
Tet  first,  to  those  ycbaio'din  sleep. 

The  wakdftil  tramp  of  doom  must  thunder 
through  the  deep; 

With  such  a  horrid  clang 
A»  on  mount  Sinai  rang,  [brake : 

,     While  the  red  fire  sund  smouldering  cknids  out* 
The  aged  Earth  aghast 
With  terrour  of  that  blast. 

Shall  from  the  surface  to  the  centre  shake ; 
Wben>  at  the  world's  last  session, 
nt  dreadful  Judge  in  middle  air  shall  spread  his 
^  throne.  | 

And  then  at  last  our  bliss 
VtaU  and  perfect  is, 

But  now  begins ;  for,  from  this  happy  day, 
The  old  Dragon,  under  ground 
In  straiter  limits  bound. 

Not  half  so  far  casts  his  usurped  sway ; 
And,  wioth  to  see  his  kingdom  fail, 
Swindges  the  scaly  horrour  of  his  folded  taiL 

Tbe  oracles  are  dumb. 
Ho  voice  or  hideous  hum 

Eunt  through  the  arched  roof  in  words  deceiv- 

vhpoUofirom  his  shrine 
Can  no  more  divine. 

With  hollow  shriek  the  steep  of  Delphos  leaf- 
Ko  nightly  trance,  or  breathed  spell,  [ing. 

Inipiies  the  pale-ey'd  priest  from  the  prophetic 
ceU. 

The  lonely  mountains  o'er, 
And  the  resounding  shoie, 

'A  vokie  of  weeping  heard  and  loud  lament ; 
From  haunted  spring  and  dale, 
Edg'd  with  poplar  pale, 

The  parting  genius  is  with  sighing  sent ; 
With  flower-inwoven  tresses  torn 
The  nymphs  in  twilight  shade  of  tangled  thickeU 
mourn. 

In  consecrated  earth, 
And  on  the  holy  hearth, 

The  Lars,  and  Lemurcs,  moan  with  midnight  | 
In  vms,  and  altars  round ,  [plaint ; 

A  drear  and  dying  sound 

Affrights  the  Flamens  at  their  service  quaint ; 
And  the  chill  marble  secros  to  sweat. 
While  each  peculiar  Power  foregoes  his  wonted* 
seat. 

I 

Peor  and  Baalim 
Forsake  their  temples  dim. 

With  that  twice-batter'd  god  of  palesUne; 
And  mooned  Ashtarotb, 
Heaven's  queen  and  mother  both. 

Now  sita  not  girt  with  tapers*  holy  shine ; 
The  Libya  Hammon  shrinks  his  horn, 
bi  vain  theTyrian  maids  their  wounded  Tbam- 
muz  mourn. 

And  sullen  Moloch,  fled, 
Hath  left  in  shadows  dread 


His  burning  idol  all  of  bUickest  hue  j 
In  vain  with  cjrmbals'  ring 
They  call  the  grisly  king. 

In  dismal  dance  about  the  fhrnacebfaie  t 
The  brutish  gods  of  Nile  as  fisst. 
Iris,  and  Orus,  and  the  dog  Anubis,  haste. 


Nor  it  Osiris 

In  Hemphian  grove  or  green. 

Trampling  the  unshower'd  graaa  with  loTOg* 
load: 
Nor  can  he  be  at  rest 
Within  his  sacred  chest ; 

Nought  but  profoundest  Hell  can  be  his  shrond^ 
In  vain  with  timbrelVd  anthems  dark 
Th«  sable-stoled  sorcerers  bear  his  wonbipt  ark. 

He-  feeh  from  Juda*s  land 
The  dreaded  infant's  hand, 

The  rays  of  Bethlehem  blind  his  doiky  eyn; 
Nor  all  the  gods  beside 
Longer  dare  abide, 

Not  Typhon  huge  ending  in  snaky  twine: 
Our  babe,  to  show  his  Godhead  true. 
Can  in  his  swaddling  bands  control!  the  doBBed 
crew. 


So,  when  the  Son  in  bed. 
Curtain 'd  with  t|Dudy  red, 

Piifows  his  chin  upon  an  oritnt  wave. 
The  flocking  shadows  pale 
Troop  to  the  infernal  jail. 

Each  fetter'd  ghost  slips  to  hia  several  grave; 
And  the  yellow-skirted  Fayes 
Fly  after  the  night-steeds,  leaving  their  boqih 
lov*d  maze. 

But  see,  the  Virgin  blest 
Hath  laid  her  babe  to  rest  j 

Time  is,  our  tedious  song  should  here  have 
ending : 
Heaven's  youngest-teemed  star 
Hath  fix'd  her  poliib'd  car. 

Her  sleeping  M*  with  handmaid  lamp  at' 
And  all  about  the  ooortly  stable  [tending: 

Bright-hamess'd  angeU  sit  in  ord  er  snnriceable. 


'  THE  PJSSTON^^ 

Eriwhile  of  music,  and  ethereal  mirtfay 
Wherewith  the  stage  of  air  and  Earth  did  rinfo 
And  joyous  news  of  Heavenly  Infants  bothy 
My  Muse  with  angels  did  divide  to  sing  j 
But  headlong  joy  is  ever  on  the  wing. 
In  wintery  solstice  like  the  shortened  light. 
Soon  swallow'd  up  in  dark  and  long  out-liring 
night. 

For  now  to  sorrow  must  1  tnne  my  song. 
And  set  my  harp  to  notes  of  saddest  woe. 
Which  on  our  dearest  L»rd  did  seize  ere  k>ngt[so. 
Dangers,  and  snares,  and  wruogs  and  worse  than 
Which  iip  for  us  did  freely  undergo : 


>  This  Ode  was  probably  composed  soon 
that  on  the  Nativity.     And  this  perhaps 
a  college  exercise  at  £astsr,  as  the  last  wM 
Christmas.     tVARTOX. 
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Mort  perfect  Hero,  tried  in  heftriest  plight       |  Through  the  soft  sikico  of  the 
Of  labours  huge  and  hard,  too  hard  for  homau     Now  mourn ;  and,  if  sad  riiare  with  us 


; 


to 


wight ! 

He,  sovran  priest,  stooping  his  regal  head. 
That  dropt  with  odorous  oil  down  his  fair  ejres^ 
Poor  fleshy  tabernacle  entered, 
His  starry  front  low-rooft  beneath  the  skiei  t 
O,  what  a  mask  was  there,  what  a  disguise:        / 
Yet  more;  the  stroke  of  death  he  must  abide. 
Then  lies  him  meekly  down  fast  by  his  brethrens' 
side. 

These  latest  scenes  confine  my  roving  verse ; 
To  this  horizon  is  my  Phoebus  bound: 
His  god-like  acts,  and  his  temptations  fierce, 
And  former  sufferings,  other  where  are  found ; 
Loud  o'er  the  rest  Crcmona^s  trump  doth  sound  ', 

Me  softer  airs  befit,  and  softer  strings 
Of  lute,  or  viol   still,  more   apt  for  mournful 
things. 

Befriend  me.  Night,  best  patroness  of  grief  | 
Over  the  pole  thy  thickest  mantle  throw. 
And  work  my  flatter 'd  fancy  to  belief 
That  Heaven  and  Earth  arecolourVl  with  my  woe; 
My  sorrows  are  too  dark  for  day  to  know  : 

The  leaves  should  all  be  black  whereon  I  write, 
And  letters,  where  my  tears  have  wash'd,  a 
nish  white. 


See,  see  the  chariot,  and  those  rushing  wheels. 
That  whiri'd  the  prophet  up  at  Chebar  flood ^ 
My  spirit  some  transporting  cherub  feels. 
To  bear  me  where  the  towers  of  Salem  stood, 
Once  glorious  towers,    now  sunk    in  giiiltless 

blood; 
There  doth  my  soul  in  holy  vision  sit, 
In  pensive    trance,  and  anguish,  and  ecstatic 

fit. 


Your  fiery  essence  can  distil  no  tear. 
Burn  in  your  sighs,  and  borrow 
Seas  wept  from  onr  deep  sorrow : 
He,  who  with  all  Heaven's  heraldry  whilero 
Enter'd  the  world,  now  bleeds  to  ghfe  as  ease  i 
Alas,  how  soon  our  sin 
Sore  doth  begin 

His  infancy  to  seize! 
O  more  exceeding  love,  or  law  morejoSt  ? 

Just  law  indeed,  but  more  exceeding  love  1 

For  we,  by  rightful  doom  remediless. 

Were  lost  in  death,  till  he,  that  dwelt  above-. 

Higb  thron'd  in  secret  bliss,  for  us  frail  dust 

Emptied  his  glory,  even  to  nakedness ; 

And  that  great  covenant  which  we  still 

Entirely  satisfied  ; 

And  the  full  wrath  beside 

Of  vengefhl  justice  bore  for  onr  excess ; 

And  seals  obedience  first,  with  woundup 

This  day ;  but  O,  ere  long. 

Huge  pangs  and  strong 

Will  pierce  more  near  his  hearL 


OH  THE 

DEATH  OF  A  FAIR  INFAKT^ 

DYING   OP   A   COUGH*.  4' 

I  O  FAIREST  flower,  no  sooner  blown  bat  blasted. 
Soft  silken  prunfose  fading  timeiessly. 
Summer's  chief  honour,  if  thou  hadst  oot-UsM 
Bleak  Winter's  force  that  made  thy  blossom  dij; 
For  he,  being  amorous  on  that  b^y  dye 
That  did  thy  cheek  envemeiJ,  thonght  ta 
kiss. 
But  killM,  alas !  and  then  bewaiPd  his  1^  UiM. 


"Mine  eye  hath  found  that  sad  sepulchral  rock 
That  was  the  casket  of  Heaven's  richest  store. 
And  here  though  grief  my^Bdile  hands  up  lock. 
Yet  on  the  softcn'd  qnanyRNJuld  I  score 
My  plaining  verse  as  lively  as  before ; 

For  sure  so  well  instructed  are  my  tears. 
That  they  would  fitly  fall  in  ordered  characters. 

Or  should  I  thence  hurried  on  viewless  Vg 
T^ke  up  a  weeping  on  the  mountains  wfld,^ 
The  gentle  neighbourhood  of  grove  and  spring 
Would  soon  unbosom  all  their  echoes  mild ; 
And  1  (for  grief  is  easily  beguiPd) 

Might  think  the  infection  of  my  sorrows  loud 
Had  got  a  race  of  mourners  on  some  pregnant 
cloud. 

Jliis  subject  the  anlhor  finding  to  be  above  the 
years  he  had,  when  he  wrote  it,  and  noUting 
fotixfied  unlhwhat  was  begun,  kjt  U  unfinished. 


VPOM  TAB 

CIRCUMCISION. 


If  a  flaming  powers,  and  winged  warriors  bright, 
Thitt  erst  with  music,  and  triumphant  song, 
First  beard  by  happy  watchful  shepherds'  ear, 
fip  sweetly  sung  your  joy  the  clouds  along 


For  since  grim  Aquilo,  his  charioteer. 
By  boisterous  rape  the  Athenian  daiiis|l  gol^ 
He  thought  it  touch 'd  his  deity  fill  awry 
If  likewise  he  some  fisir  one  wedded  not. 
Thereby  to  wipe  away  the  infamous  blot 

Of  long-uncoupled  bed  and  childless  M, 
Which)  'mongst  the  wanton  gods,  a  fool  rqivoach 
was  held. 

So,  mounting  up  in  icy-pearled  car. 
Through  middle  empire  of  the  freezing  air 
He  wander'd  long,  till  thee  he  spied  from  far  ; 
There  ended  was  his  quest,  there  ceased  his  care: 
Down  he  descended  from  his  snow-^oft  chair. 
But,  all  unwares,  with  his  cold  kind  embrace 
Unhous'd  thy  virgin  soul  from  her  fur  bidiQg 
place. 

Yet  art  thou  not  inglorious  in  thy  fate  ; 
For  so  Apollo,  with  unweeting  hand. 
Whilom  did  slay  his  dearly-loved  mate. 
Young  Hyacinth,  born  on  Eurotas'  strand. 
Young  Hyadntb,  the  pride  of  Spartan  land  ; 

But  then  transformed  him  to  a  purple  flower : 
Alack,  that  so  to  change  thee  Whilte  Ittd  no 


power 


f 


*  Written  in  1625,  and  fiiit  inserted  fai  edi- 
tion 1673.    He  was  now  seventeen*  WARTOX 
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Yet  can  I  not  persuade  me  thou  art  dead, 
Or  that  thy  corse  corrupts  in  Earth's  dark  womb. 
Or  that  thy  beauties  lie  in  wormy  bed, 
Hid  from  the  world  in  a  low-delved  tomb; 
Could  Heaven  for  pity  thee  so  strictly  doom  ? 
Oh  no  i  for  something  in  thy  face  did  shine 
Above  mortality,  that  show'd  thou  wast  divine. 

Kesolve  me  then,  oh  soul  most  surely  blest, 
( If  so  it  bo  that  thou  these  plaints  dott  hear ;) 
Tell  me,  bright  spirit,  where'er  thou  hovarest. 
Whether  aboVe  that  high  first-moving  sphere. 
Or  in  the  Elysian  Fields,  (if  such  were  there ;) 
Oh  say  me  true,  if  thou  wert  mortal  wight. 
And  why  from  us  so  quickly  thou  didst  take  thy 
flight  ? 

Wert  thou  mme  star  which  from  the  ruin'd  roof 
Of  shaVd  Olympus  by  mischance  didst  fall ; 
Which  careful  Jove  in  Nature's  true  behoof 
Took  up,  and  in  fit  place  did  reinstall  ? 
Oir  did  of  late  Earth's  sons  besiege  the  wall  [fled. 
Of  sheeny  Heaven,  and  thou,  some  goddess 
Amongst  us  here  below  to  hide  thy  nectar'd  hMd } 

'  .  Or  wert  thou  that  just  maid,  who  once  before 
Forsook  the  hated  Earth,  O  tell  me  sooth, 
And  cam'st  again  to  visit  us  once  more  ? 
Or  wert  thou  thatsweet-smiling  youth  ? 
Or  that  CTown'd  matruDS,age  white-robed  Truth  ? 
Or  any  other  of  that  heavenly  brood 
.  licidown  in  cloudy  throne  to  do  the  world  some 
good? 

Or  wert  thou  of  the  golden-winged  host,  , 
Who,  having  clad  thyself  in  human  weed, 
To  Earth  from  thy  prefixed  seat  didst  post. 
And  after  short  abide  fly  back  with  speed. 
As  if  to  show  what  creatures  Heaven  doth  breed ; 

Thereby  to  set  the  hearts  of  men  on  fire 
Td  scon  the  sordid  world,   and  unto  Heaven 
aspire? 

But  oh  !  why  didst  thou  not  stay  here  below 
To  bless  tis  with  thy  heaven-lov'd  innocence. 
To  slake  his  wrath  whom  sin  hath  made  our  foe, 
To  turn  swift-rushing  black  Perdition  hence. 
Or  drive  away  the  slaughtering  Pestilence, 

To  stand  'twixt  us  and  our  deserved  smart  ? 
But  thou  canst  best  perform  that  office  where 
thou  art. 

Then  thou,  the  mother  of  so  sweet  a  child. 
Her  false-imagin'd  loss  cease  to  lament. 
And  wisely  learn  to  curb  thy  sorrows  wild ; 
Think  what  a  present  thou  to  God  hast  sent. 
And  render  him  with  patience  what  he  lent ; 
This  if  thou  do,'  he  will  an  ofl^pring  give. 
That,  till  the  world's  last  end,  shall  make  thy 
name  to  live. 


ON  TIME. 


FiY,  envious  Time,  till  thou  run  out  thy  race  ; 
Call  on  the  lazy  leaden-stepping  Hours,  ^ 
Whose  speed  is  but  the  heavy  plummet's  pace  ; 
And  glut  thyself  with  what  thy  womb  devours, 
Which  is  no  more  than  what  is  false  and  vain. 
And  merely  mortal  dross ; 
So  little  is  our  loss. 
So  little  is  thy  gain  ! 


For  when  as  each  thing  bad  thou  hast  entoinl^d. 
And  last  of  all  thy  greedy  self  consum'd. 
Then  long  Eternity  shall  greet  our  bliss 
With  an  individual  kiss ; 
And  joy  shall  overtake  us  as  a  flood, 
When  every  thing  that  is  sincerely  good 
And  perfectly  divine. 

With  troth,  and  peace,  and  love,.shsJl  ever  shine 
About  the  supreme  throne 
Of  him,  to  whose  happy-making  sight  alone. 
When  once  our  heavenly-guided  soul  shall  climb. 
Then,  all  this  earthy  grossness  quit, 
AttiHd  with  stars,  we  shall  for  ever  sit. 
Triumphing  over  Death,  and  Chance,  and  thee, 
O  Time. 


AT   A 


SOLEMN  MUSIC. 

Olest  pair  of  Sirens,  pledges  of  Heaven's  joy, 
Sphere-lMMm  harmonious  sisters.  Voice  and  Verse, 
Wad  your  divine  sounds,  and  miz'd  power  employ 
0ead  things  with  inbreaUi'd  sense  able  to  pierce  ; 
And  to  our  high-  rais'd  phantasy  present 
That  undisturbed  song  of  pure  consent. 
Aye  sung  before  the  saphire-colour'd  throne 
To  him  that  sits  thereon. 
With  saintly  shout,  and  solemn  jubilee ; 
Where  the  bright  Seraphim,  in  burning  row,    10 
Their  loud  up-liited  angel-trumpets  blow ; 
And  the  cherubic  host,  in  thousand  quires. 
Touch  their  immortal  harps  of  golden  wires. 
With  those  )ust  spirits  that  wear  victorious  palmSi 
Hymns  devout  and  holy  psalms 
Singing  everlastingly : 

That  we  on  Efirth,  with  undisbording  voice. 
May  rightly  answer  that  melodious  noise  ; 
As  once  we  did,  till  disproportion^  Sin 
JanM  against  Nature's  chime,  and  with  harsh  din 
Broke  the  fair  music  that  all  creatures  made 
To   their  great  Lord*  whose  love  their  motion 
Tn  perfect  diapasoq,  ,4rhilst  they  stood    [sway'd 
In  first  obedience,  anil  their  state  of  good. 
O,  may  we  soon  again  renew  that  song. 
And  keep  in  tune  with  Heaven,  till  God  ere  long 
To  his^oelestial  consort  us  unite. 
To  fi«|  with  him,  and  sing  in  endless  mom  of 
light  1 


AN 

EPITAPH 


ON   THE 

MARCHIONESS  OF  fFIACBESTER\ 

This  rich  marble  doth  inter 
The  honour'd  wifeof  Winchestec, 
A  viscount's  daughter,  an  earl's  heir. 
Besides  what  her  virtties  fair 

'  She  was  the  wife  of  John  marquis  of  Win- 
chester, a  conspicuous  loyalist  in  the  reign  of 
king  Charles  the  first,  whose  magnificent  bonsQ 
or  castle  of  Basing  in  Hampshire  withstood'  <■ 
obstinate  siege  of  two  years  against  the  nlili^ 
and  when  taken  was  levelled  to  the  grooad,  be. 
cause  ^n  every  wiodow  was  flourislied.  if^9(« 
Loyauie, 


ODES,  &c. 


fill 


Added  to  her  noUe  birth. 

More  than  ihe  could  own  from  etrth. 

Amunen  three  tunes  eight  save  one 

She  had  told  ;  alas !  too  soon. 

After  80  short  time  of  breath. 

To  house  with  darkness,  and  with  death. 

Yet  had  the  number  of  her  dajrs 

Been  as  complete  as  was  her  prabe^ 

Nature  and  Fate  had  had  no  strife 

In  giring  limit  to  her  life. 

Her  high  birth,  and  her  graces  sweet. 
Quickly  found  a  lover  meet ; 
The  virgin  quire  for  her  request 
The  god  that  sits  at  marriage  feast  ; 
He  at  their  invoking  came. 
But  with  a  scarce  well-lighted  flame ; 
And  in  his  garland,  as  he  stood. 
Ye  might  discern  a  cypress  bud. 
Once  had  the  early  matrons  run . 
To  greet  her  of  a  lovely  son, 
And  i>pw  with  second  hope  she  goes. 
And  calls  Lucina  to  her  throes ; 
But,  whether  by  mischance  or  blame, 
Atropos  for  Lucina  came ; 
And  with  remorseless  cruelty 
Spoil'd  at  one  both  fruit  and  tree  : 
The  hapless  babe,  before  bis  birth, . 
Had  burial,  yet  not  laid  in  earth  ; 
And  the  languish'd  mother's  wonlb 
Was  not  long  a  living  tomb. 

So  have  I  seen  some  tender  slip, 
Sav'd  with  care  from  Winter's  nip. 
The  pride  of  her  carnation  train, 
Pluck'd  up  by  some^  unheedy  swain. 
Who  only  thought  to  crop  the  flower 
New  shot  up  firom  vernal  shower ; 
But  the  feir  blossom  hangs  the  head 
Side-wajrs,  as  on  a  dying  bed. 
And  those  pearls  of  dew,  she  wears. 
Prove  to  be  presaging  tears. 
Which  the  sad  Mom  had  let  fall 
On  her  hastening  funeral. 

Oentle  lady,  may  thy  grave 
Peace  and  quiet  ever  have  j    ' 
After  this  thy  travel  sore 
Sweet  rest  seize  thee  evermore. 
That,  to  give  the  world  increase. 
Shortened  hast  thy  own  life's  lease. 
Here,  beside  the  sorrowing 
That  thy  noble  house  doth  bring. 
Here  be  tears  of  perfect  moan 
Wept  for  thee  in  Helicon  ; 
And  some  flowers,  and  some  bays. 
For  thy  herse,  to  strew  the  ways, 
Sent  thee  from  the  banks  of  Came, 
Devoted  to  thy  virtuous  name ; 
Whilst  thou,  bright  saint,  high  sitst  m  glory, 
Next  her,  much  like  to  thee  in  story. 
That  fair  Syrian  shepherdess. 
Who,  after  years  of  barrenness. 
The  highly  favoured  Joseph  bore 
To  him  that  scrv*d  for  her  before, 
And  at  her  next  birth,  much  like  thee,     - 
Through  pangs  fled  to  felicity, 
Far  within  the  bosom  bright 
Of  blaiing  Majesty  and  Light : 
Therewith  thee,  new  welcome  saint. 
Like  fortunes  may  her  soul  acquaint. 
With  thee  there  clp4  in  radiant  sheen. 
No  mfunchioness,  b^t  now  a  ^ueen. 


t 


SONO 


ON 


Mjy  MORNING. 

Now  the  bright  Morning-star,  Day's  harbinger. 
Comes  dancing  from  the  east,  and  leads  with 

her 
The  flowery  May,  jf  ho  from  her  gi*een  lap  throws 
The  yellow  cowslip  and  the  pale  primrose. 
Hail,  bounteous  May,  that  dost  inspire 
Mirth,  apd  youth,  and  warm  desire ; 
Woods  and  groves  are  of  thy  dressing. 
Hill,  and  dale,  doth  boast  thy  blessing. 
Thus  we  salute  thee  with  our  early  song. 
And  welcome  thee,  and  wish  thee  long. 


Original  Various  Readings  of  the  Odi  at  a 
Solemn  Music. 

There  are  three  draughts  or  copies  of  this  song  s 
all  in  Milton*s  own  hand- writing.  There  occur 
some  remarkable  expressions  in  these  various 
readings  which  Doctor  Newton  and  Mr.  Warton 
have  not  noticed. 

Ver.  3.  Mixe  your  choke  xoords,  and  happiest 
sounds  employ. 
Dead  things  with    inbreath'd   sense 

able  to  pierce ; 
And  as  your  eqnal  rapiures,  iemper'd 

sweet. 
In  high  mysterious  ipousall  meet  j 
Snatch  us  from  Earth  atohUe, 
Ut  of  ourselves  and  native  woe'>  beguile  : 
And  to  our  bigh-raysMphantasie  pre- 
sent 
That  undisturbed  song,  &c. 
Here,  in  the  first  draught,  it  is  '*  And  tohiltt  your 
equal  raptures;"  in  the  second,  vhiUt  is  erased, 
and  as  writtnn  over  it.     In  the  second  draqght 
also,  the  next  line  was  ^ 

i  n  high  m  ysterious  hoUe  spousall  meet; 
but  holic  is  expunged,  and  Aop/ne  supplied  in  the 
margin  ;  and,  in  the  last  of  these  original- lines, 
"  native  woes''  was  originally  "  home-bred 
woes." 
Ver.  10.  T^liere  the  bright  Seraphim  in  tripled 

row. 
Ver.  12.  And  C/ierubim,  svteet-voinged  tqtaret. 
Then  callefl  Heaven^s  henshmen,  which  means 
the  same ;  henslanan,  or  henchman,  signifying *a 
page  of  honour.  See  Minsheu,  and  also  Hfiidt* 
A.  Dr,  A,  ii.  S.  ii. 

**  I  do  but  beg  a  little  changeling  boy 
To  be  my  henchmanJ^* 
The  Queen  of  Fairies  is  the  speaker.    Milton*t 
curious  expressions  are  in  the  first  drauj^t. 
Ver.  14»  With  those  just  spirits  that  wear  the 
blooming  palms. 
Hymns  devout  and  sacred  psalmei 
Singing  everlastingly  ; 
WldU  all  the  starry  rounds  and  archm^ 

blue 
Resound  and  echo  hallelu : 
Tliat  we  on  Earth,  &c. 
Ver.  18.  May  rightly  answere  that  melodious 
noise. 
By  leaving  out  those  harsh  ill  sounding 
jurres 

Of  clamorous  tin,  that  all  mar  mum 

manes  : 


tit 


MILTON'S  POEMS. 


And  in  our  /icM*«nrf  in  our  song 
May  keepe  in  tune  with  Heaven,  &c. 
In   the   second  draught  he  describes    *'  the 
iarsk  discordi^*  of  sin  by  a  technical  term   in 

music: 

By  leaving  out  these  harsh  cheomatxc 

jarres 
Of  sin  that  all  our  music  marres : 
Ver.  19.  A8oncewecoii/</,  &c. 
Ver.  ^.  To  live  and  sing  with  him  in  endlesse 
morse  of  light* 


air 


loftiofpiM 
how 


gnmk-efd   Naplm 


MISCELLANIES. 


ANNO  JETATIS  XIX. 

^T  A  ▼ACATiON    EXERCISB    IN    THE  COLLEOE,   part 

Latin,  part  F.nglisb.  The  Latin  speeches  ended, 

the  English  thus  began,  ■ 

I 

Hail,  native  T^anguage,  that  by  sinews  weak 
Pidst  move  my  first    endeavouring  tmgue   to 

speak, 
Androad'st  imperfect  words  with  childish  trips. 
Half  unpronounc'd,  slide  through  my  in£uit- 

lips, 
Driving  dumb  Silence  from  the  portal  door. 
Where  he  had  mutely  sat  two  years  before : 
Here  I  salute  thee»  and  thy  pardon  ask. 
That  now  I  use  Uiee  in  my  latter  task  : 
Small  loss  it  is  that  thence  can  come  unto  thee, 
I  know  my  tongue  but  little  grace  can  do  thee  : 
Tliou  need'st  not  bu  ambitious  to  be  first. 
Believe  me  1  have  thither  pack'd  the  worst : 
And,  if  it  happen  as  I  did  forecast, 
*Rie  daintiei>t  dishes  shall  be  serv'd  up  last. 
I  psav  thoc  then  deny  me  not  thy  aid 
For vs  same  small  neglect  that  I  have  made : 
Bnt  haste  thee  straight  to  du  me  once  a  pleasure. 
And  from  thy  wardrobe  bring  thy  chiefest  trea- 
sure, 
Kot  those  new.fisngled  toys,  and  trimming  slight 
Which  takes  our  late  fantastics  with  delight ; 
But  cull  those  richest  robes,  and  gay 'st  attire. 
Which  deepest  spirits  and  choicest  wits  desire : 
I  have  some  naked  thoughts  that  rove  about. 
And  loudly  knock  to  have  their  passage  out ; 
And,  weary  of  their  place,  do  only  stay. 
Till  thou  hast  decked  them  in  thy  best  array  ; 
That  so  they  may,  without  suspect  or  fears. 
Fly  swiftly  to  this  fair  assembly's  ears  ^ 
Yet  I  had  rather,  if  I  were  to  chuse, 
Thy  service  in  scnne  graver  subject  use, 
Such  as  may  make  thee  search  thy  coffers  round. 
Before  thou  clothe  my  famcy  in  fit  sound  : 
Such,  where    the  deep   transported  mind  may 

soar 
Above  the  wheeling  poles,  and  at  Heaven's  door 
Look  in,  and  sec  each  blissful  deity 
How  he  before  the  thunderous  throne  doth  lie, 
Listening  to  what  unshorn  Apollo  sings 
To  the  touch  of  golden  wires,  while  Ilebe  brings 
Immortal  nectar  to  h«r  kingly  sire : 
Then  passing  through  the  spheres  of  watchful  fire, 

■  Written  1 627.  It  is  hard  to  «ay  why  they  did 
not  first  appe*  in  edition  1645.  Tbey  were  first 
added,  but  misplaced  in  edit.  1673.    fVAETOX 


And  misty  itfpooM  of 
And  hills  of  snow,  nm 
May  tdl  at  length 

raves. 
In  Heaven's  defiance  miwtering  all  Int  wwet ; 
Then  ling  of  secret  tbingi  that  came  to  peas 
When  beldam  Nature  m  her  cradle  wn ; 
AoA  kft  of  kh^,  mnd  qneent,  and  heroet  old. 
Such  as  the  wiseDeraodocws  once  told 
In  solemn  songs  at  king  AkaoooiP  CsHt, 
While  sad  Ulysses'  soul,  and  ril  the  le^ 
Are  held,  with  his  melodk>QS  hannony. 
In  willing  chains  and  sweet  capthrity. 
Bat  fie,  my  wandering  Mase,how  thoa  4oi^  itiayl 
Eacpectance  calls  thee  now  another  way ; 
T1k>u  know'st  it  must  be  now  thy  only  heat 
To  keep  in  compass  of  thy  predicament  t 
Then  quick  about  thy  purpoe'd  hosineaB  coney 
That  to  the  next  I  may  resign  my  room. 


Then  Ens  if  r^tresented  at  father  qf  tka  I^t£nm 
ments  his  two  sons,  vohereof  the  eldest  stood  for 
Substance  toith  hiscanens,  vohkh  Ens,  thus  jpeofc*- 
tag,  explains. 

GooB  luck  befriend  thee,  son;  for,  at  thy  biitba 
The  faery  ladies  dancM  npon  the  hearth  ; 
Thy  drowsy  nurse  bath  swom  she  did  them  spie 
Come  tripping  to  the  room  where  thoa  didst  lie^ 
And,  sweetly  singing  round  ahout  thy  bed. 
Strew  all  their  blessings  on  thy  sleeping  head. 
She  htaad  them  give  thee  this,  that  than  shoaMii 

still 
From  eyes  of  mortals  walk  uiTiaible  : 
Yet  there  is  something  that  doth  force  ny  far ; 
For  once  it  was  my  dismal  hap  to  bear 
A  Sibyl  old,  bow-bent  with  crooked  age» 
That  far  events  full  wisely  could  presage. 
And  in  Time's  long  and  dark  proepective  gtasi^ 
Foresaw  what  future  days  should  bring  to  pass ; 
*'  Your  son,''  said  sbe,(*'  nor  can  you  it  pievcBt) 
Shall  subject  be  to  many  an  Acddoit. 
Cer  all  his  brethren  he  shall  reign aa  king» 
Yet  every  one  shall  make  him  underling ; 
And  tho9e,  that  cannot  live  from  him  asinidv. 
Ungratefully  shall  strive  to  keep  him  under; 
In  worth  and  excellence  he  shall  out-go  tbeni, 
Yetp  being    above    theniy  he  shall    be  bdot 

V         them ; 
From  others  he  shall  stand  in  need  oCnolhingf 
Yet  on  his  brothers  shall  depend  for  chithmg; 
To  find  a  foe  it  shall  not  be  his  bap. 
And  Peace  shall  lull  him  in  her  flowery  lap; 
Yet  shall  he  live  in  strifie,  and  at  his  door 
Devouring  War  shall  never  cease  to  roar  ; 
Yea,  it  shall  be  his  natural  property 
1  o  harbour  those  that  are  at  enmity.  [sit 

What  power,  what  force,  what  mighty  speU,  if 
Your  learned  hands,  can  loose  tius    OordSsa 
knot  ?»' 

The  next  Stuantity  and  ituaiity  spake  in  pnmi 
then  RelaHon  was  caUed  by  kss 


Rivers,  arise  ;  whether  thoo  he  the  ton 

Of  utmost  Tweed,  or  Oose,  or  gnlphy 

Or  Trent,  who  like  some    Eaith-bom   palk 

spreads 
His  thirty  arms  along  the  indented  mendi; 
Or  sullen  Mole,  that  nmneth  underneath ; 
Or  Severn  swift,  gailty  of  maiden's  doth ; 


UI9CELL\XIGS. 


su 


f)T  taAr  JUna.or  at  leigfLte, 
Or  ooalr  line,  or  aocimt  halla«id  Dee  ; 
0>  HDmberlond,  thu  keepithe  Scjihiu'i 
Or  tStimmy  HDooCb,  of  royal-tower'd  T 
ITJuralaupnn,'] 

AN  EPITAPB 


'WHATiMedi  my    Shikipeare,  fbr  his  hami 
The  liboor  of u  >g«  in  piled  )toii«  1         fboi 
OrttnthiibaUavM  reJiquetsbmld  be  hid 
Under  >  lUT-ypmntiiig  prnj 


TboUi  innirmaM! 

Hut  built  IfayMlf  a  lii«-loDg  nnnnment 

Per  ■hilM,  to  theibuneof  ilon-aidMioiiringMt, 

Tbyeuy  numbenflow;  uia  that  each  hurt 

Ritfa,  from  the  leaiei  of  thy  unTaliied  booli, 

Tinn  Delphic  linn  with  deep  impmacntoofci 

Tlwn  tbou  OUT  fancy  of  itwlf  hereailnf;, 

Dntiaalieui  marble  vithtcomurrh  conetMnf } 

Jlnd,  (D  lephkbeT'd,  in  such  pMnp  dail  lie, 

TlMtkiog*,  foriudi  atomb,  would  wiih  Iodic, 


VNIFERSmr  CARRIER, 

IFlU  lickaied  in  the  lime  of  kit  vataMIF,  ttofi 
fiiiid  lo  go  la  IjmiloK,  if  Tcatanif  Ike  plagut. 
Bui  liM  old  Hobioi  i  DeUb  hath  brake  bia  girt. 
And  here,  alaal  hatb  laid  him  m  the  diet  j 
Or  cIh  the  vays  being  Ibiil,  twenty  (o  one, 
He'a  here  stuck  in  a  ilongh,  and  uf  ertbrown. 
*Twai  muii  a  ihifler,  that,  if  truth  weie  known, 
.  SeathwaabalfglBdwheti  he  bad  eotUm  duwD] 
For  be  had,  any  time  tfaii  ten  yean  fall, 
Doi%'d  with  him  betwiit  Cunbridge  eod  Tie 

BolL 
Andsmly  Death  ooald  iie*Br  ban  prerail'd. 
Had  not  hit  weekly  eounrof  Mniage  fail'd; 
But  lately  KndiDg  him  »kog  at  borne, 
And  thioluog  now  hiajoumey'iaid  waicoaWi 
And  that  he  had  la'en  op  his  lateK  im, 
Jo  the  kind  office  of  a  chtuubn-nn 
Hnw'd  him  bi>  room  »hei«  beanMla»0AM 

night. 
Pulrd  off  bii  booti,  and  took  away  the  light : 
If  any  aik  for  him,  it  nhall  be  led, 
"  Bebioa  bat*apt,  aod'ukewly  gooa  to  bed." 


So  hung  hii  dcatiny,  aeTer  to  rot 
While  he  might  (tUl  jog  on  and  keep  Mt  bo^ 
Made  of  sphere-metal,  nerer  to  decaj 
UdIlI  his  revolution  wai  at  Kay. 
Time  aumben  motion,  yet  (witbont  a  Crime 
*Gaiaitold  tnith]  motion  nnmber'donthiitiawi 
And,  like  an  engine,  moT'dwith  wheel  and  weight 
His  principles  being  ceas'd,  be  ended  straight. 
Rest,  that  gives  all  men  life,  gate  bim  bis  dratk. 
And  Coo  much  breathing  put  him  ontof  breathj 
Nor  were  it  contradiction  to  affirm. 
Too  long  vacation  basten'd  on  his  tern. 
Merely  to  drive  the  time  away  he  aickm'd. 
Fainted,  and  died,  nor  would  witb'  ale  be  qui<l- 
i-d;  [strMChM, 

atb   he,  on   his  swooning   bed  oot- 
'  If  i'mayn't  carry,  sure  I'll  ne'er  be  fetch'd. 


Butn 


jb  the  cram  docton  all  Stood  beai- 


ne  carrierputdowntomakesii  beams." 

Easewaihischiefdiieaie  i  and,  tojudgerigbt. 
He  died  for  heaviness  that  his  cart  went  light  t 

leisure  told  him  that  hii  lime  was  come. 
And  lack  of  load  made  bislifeburdauome, 
rbHeren  toWsMbreatb,  (there ba  that «y*t) 
Aa  he  were  presi'd  to  death,  he  cried,  "Mora 

.  iad  h'l  doings  lasted  at  they  weie, 
He  had  been  nn  immortal  cairier. 
Obedient  to  the  Moon  heipentbis  data    ' 
rourscreciprocsl,aDdbad  his  late 
k'd  to  the  mutual  HowingoTthe  aeai, 
( (stiange  to  think)  his  nain  wn  hji  tiKrow 
lettenaredelivcr'd  all  and  gone, 
Only  remains  this  wpencriptioa. 


SFiiliethooe,  wbodid  most  truly  prove 

That  he  could  never  die  while  he  could  more  ;      i 

'  Birch,  and  from  himdoctor  Newton,  aaseitf, 
tint  this  copy  of  Terse*  was  written  in  the  twenty- 
•eeond  year  of  Milton's  age,  and  printed  with  the 
FoeiptofShalupeara  atLondcnhi  t«4D.  It6nt 
appeared  anwog  other  reeommendatory  venei, 
prefixed  In  the  folio  edition  of  Sbakipeam'a 
p!ayiinl633.  But  witbont  Milton's  name  or 
itMak.  This  tlieT«f(xe  is  the  first  of  Miltoo't 
pieoei  ti»X  wa*  publithnd.  I 

*  Hebaon'i  inn  at  UgOaa  wu  tlM  BnU  in  Bl-  \ 

TOfe  TU. 


FORCERS  OF  WXSCtEIfCS 

BaCADSi  you  have  thrown  olT  your  prelate  Xjcnit 
And  with  itifTvows  renounc>d  his  Liturgy, 
To  seite  the  ■idow'd  whote  Plurality 
From  them  whote  un  ye  envied,  not  aWiOSi'd  ; 

Dare  ye  for  this  adjure  the  dvij  twoid 
lb  force  our  consciences  thai  Christ  let  frett 
And  ride  us  with  a  classic  hierareby 
Taught  ye  by  mere  A.  S.  and  Rotberford  i     - 

Men,    whose   hfe,    learning,    faith,    and    pura 

Wuuld  have  been  held  in  higb  esteem  with 

Paul, 
Must  now  be  nam'd  and  printed  heretic* 
By  iballow  Edwards  and  Scotch  what  d'ye  call ; 
Hut  we  do  hope  to  Snd  out  all  your  tricks, 
Ymir  plot*   and  packing  worie  than  those  of 
Trent, 

That  so  the  Parlianail 

4liopB-Kate-»treet,where  his  figure  in  freaco,  with 
au  iMoriptlon,  was  Utely  to  be  teeo.  Peck,  U 
the  end  ofhis  Memoirs  of  Cromwell,  has  printed 
Ilobtou's  will,  which  is  dstol  at  tbeclose  oftba 
vsar  163a  He  died  Jan.  1,  1630,  while  tho 
i,[ague  wat  in  London.  This  pece  wai  written 
iliatyear.The  proverb,  to  which  Hobton's  caprice, 
-  inded  perhapionffwd  same,  (aw  nK, net* 
t  to  be  reputed. ' 

1.1 
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May,  with  their  vbakfOflWuidpreTeiit We  tbear^  1  And  kings  be  bora  of  Cbee, 


Clip  yoar  pbybcteriet,  thoagh  bank  your  eart. 

And  succour  our  jutt  femn. 
When  they  shall  read  this  clearly  in  your  charge, 
Nav  presbyter  is  but  old  priest  writ  large. 


dfcadhl 
bold.* 


€aiGiNAT.  Various  Rbadikos  ov  the  Foacns 
ofConscibkcb. 


Ver.     5.  —t^ecaconf  whore  Plurality. 
Vcr.     6.  To  force  the  conscieooes  Bcc. 
Ver.  12.  By  A«iff-*raira*rf  Edwards. 
Skallow  is  in  the  margin  ;  and  the  pen  u  drawn 

through  haire-brain*d, 
Ver.  17.  Crvpye  as  close  at  marpnal  P ^*J 

earet. 


TRANSLATIONS. 

THE  FIFTH  ODE  OF  HORACE^ 

LIB.  /. 

What    slender   youth,    bedew*d   with   liquid 

odours, 
Courts  thee  on  roses  in  some  pleasant  cave, 

Pynha  ?  For  whom  bind'st  thou 

In  wreaths  thy  golden  hair, 
Plain  in  thy  neatness  ?  O,  how  oft  diall  he 
On  feith  and  changed  gods  complain,  and  seas 

Rough  with  black  winds,  and  storms 

.Unwonted  shall  admire ! 
Who  now  enjoys  thea  credulous,  all  gold, 
Who  always  vacant,  always  amiable 

Hopes  thee,  of  flattering  gales 

Unmindful.     Hapless  they. 
To  whom  thou  untried  seem'st  fair  !  Me,  in  my 

VDW*d 

Picture,  the  sacred  wall  declares  to  have  Inmg 
My  dank  and  dropping  weeds 
To  the  stem  god  of  sea. 

From  GEOFFREY  OF  MONMOUTH. 

Brutus  thus  addresses  Diana  in  the  country  (if 

Lbocecia. 

Goddess  of  shades,  and  huntress,  who  at  will 
Walk's'  on  the  rowling  spheres,  and  through  the 

deep; 
On  thy  third  reign,  the  Earth,  look  now,  and  tell 
What  land,  what  scat  of  rest,  thou  bidst  me  seek. 
What  certain  seat,  where  I  may  worship  thee 
For  aye,  with  temples  vow'd  and  virgin  quires. 

To  whom,  sleeping  before  the  altar,  Diana  answers 
in  a  vision  the  same  night. 

Brutus,  far  to  the  west,  in  the  ocean  wide. 
Beyond  the  realm  of  Gaul,  a  land  there  lies, 
Sea-girt  it  lies,  where  giants  dwelt  uf  «)ld ; 
Now  void,  it  fits  thy  people  :  thither  bend 
Thy  course ;  there  shalt  thou  find  a  lasting  seat; 
Thinreto  tby  flons  another  Tioy  shall  rist. 


might 
Shall  awe  the  world,  and  oonquer 

From  DANTE. 

Ah  Cnnslantine,  of  how  much  ill  was  cause. 
Not  thy  conversion,  but  thus^  rich  domains 
That  the  first  wealthy  pope  received  of  thee». 

From  DANTE. 

Founded  in  chaste  and  hmnbla  poiwerty, 
'Gainst  them  that  rais'd  thee  doai  tboQ  lift  thy 

horn, 
Impudent  whore,  where  hast  thoa  pla6*d  thy  hopf} 
In  thy  adulterers,  or  thy  ill-fot  wealth  ? 
Another  Coustantine  comas  not  in  haait** 

From  ARIOSTO. 

Then  passed  he  to  a  flowery  mountain  green,' 
Which  once  smelt  sweet,  now  stinki  as  odiously  t 
This  was  the  gift,  if  you  the  truth  will  have. 
Thai  Conaiantine  to  good  Sylvester  gmTe4« 

From  HORACE. 

Whom  do  we  count  a  good  man  >  Whom  bat  ha 
Who  keeps  the  laws  and  statataa  of  the  senate. 
Who  judges  in  great  suits  and  controversies, 
Whma  witness  and  opinion  wins  the  causa  ? 
But  his  own  house,  and  th«  whole  ocighhow 

hood. 
Sees  liisfoul  mside  through  his  whiied  akm^ 

From  EURIPIDES. 

This  is  tme  liberty,  when  freeboni  men» 
Having  to  advise  the  public,  nay  speak  free ; 
Which  he  who   can,  and  wiU»  deserves  high 

praise : 
Who  neither  can,  nor  will ,  may  hold  his  peace ; 
What  can  be  a  joiter  in  a  state  than  thai*? 

From  HORACEf. 

— — —  Laughing,  to  teach  the  troth  > 
What  hinders }  As  some  teacbeis  give  to  boys 
JnnkiH^  and  knacks,  Utat  they  may  learn  apace. 


,  From  Milton's  Hist  Engl.  Pr.  W.  voL  i. 
p.  7.  edit.  1698.  These  fragments  of  transla- 
tion were  collected  ftom  Milton^s  Prose- Wocks. 

>  From  Of  Refonnation  in  England.  Pr.  W. 
vol.  i.  p.  10. 

i  From  Of  Reformatidn,  lux  Pr.  W.  vaL  i. 
p.  1(X 

4  From  Of  Reformation,  9lc  Pr.  W.  vol  I 
p.  10. 

s  From  Tetrachordoo,  Pr.  W.   ^oL  I  930. 

*  Milton^s  Motto  to  his  Aroopapkiit,  A 
speech  for  the  liberty  of  unlincensed  PriitfiQf, 
&c.  Prose  W.  vol.  i.  141. 

7  Sat  i.  L  24. 

i  Frodi  Apoi.  Smectymn.  Pr.  W.  to).  I  U^ 


TRANSLATIONS^  Sec. 


Fr&m  nORACE9. 

Joking  decides  great  things, 
'  ftud  better  oft  thism  earnest  can'^. 

From  SOPffOCLES"*. 

that  isy  it,  not  I.     Yon  do  the  deeds, 
r  ungodly  deeds  fiitd  me  the  words**« 

From  SENECjPk 

There  can  be  slain 

Bee  to  God  more  acceptable, 

tuij«st  and  wicked  king^^. 

PSALM  I. 

Vcne  uUo  verse,  1 653. 

i»the  man  who  hath  not  walk'd  astray 
bI  of  the  wicked,  and  i'  the  way- 
rs  hath  not  stood,  and  in  the  seat 
nrs  hath  not  sat.     But  in  the  great 
s  law  is  ever  his  delight, 
is  law  he  studies  day  and  niglit. 
be  as  a  tree  which  planted  grows 
y-streams,  and  in  his  season  knows 
lis  fruit,  and  his  leaf  shall  not  fall, 
.  he  takes  in  hand  shall  proaper  alL 
le  wicked,  but  as  chaff  which  fimn'd 
drives,  so  the  wicked  shall  not  stand 
ent,  or  abide  their  trial  then, 
in  in  the  assembly  of  just  men. 
ord-knows  the  upright  way  of  the  just, 
ray  of  bad  men  to  ruin  must. 

PSJLM  IL 

Done  Aug  8,  1653.     Tenetti, 

he  Gentiles  tumult,  and  the  nations 

I  rain  thing,  the  kmgt  of  the  Barth  up- 

stand 

ower,  and  princes  in  their  congregations 

their  plots  together  through  each  laid 

t  the  Lord  aoid  his  Messiah  dear  ? 

break  off,  say  they,  by  strength  ofhMii 

ids,  and  cast  from  us,  no  more  to  wear, 

twisted  cords :  He,  who  in  Heaven  doth 

dwell, 

lugh ;  the  Lord  shall  scoff  them ;  then 

setere, 

hem  in  his  wrath,  and  in  his  fell 

Tce  ire  trouble  them ;  but  I,  saith  he, 

3d  have  my  King  (though  ye  rebel) 

ny  holy  hill.    A  firm  decree 

eclare :  the  Lonl  to  me  hath  said, 

irt  my  Son,  I  have  begotten  thee 

;  ask  of  me,  and  the  grant  is  made ; 

i.  X.  14. 

I.  Smectymo.  vol.  i.  p.  Ui<. 

tra,  V.  627. 

n  Apol.  Smectyma.  Ibid. 

:ul.  Fur. 

a  Tenure  of  IUng»,  fcc.  Pr.  \V.  i^  i. 


iAs  thy  possession  I  on  thee  befto^      [sway»ft» 
I'he  Heathen  ;    and,  as  thy  oouquett  to  b« 
Earth's  ntoaost  boundi :  them  shalt  thou  brlnr 
full  low 

With  iron  sceptre  briiis*d,  and  them  djspona 
Like  to  a  potter's  vessel  shiver'd  so. 
And  now  be  wise  at  length,  ye  kings  averse. 
Be  taught,  ye  judges  of  the  Earth ;  with  fear 
Jehovah  serve,  and  let  your  joy  converse 
With  trembling ;  kiss  the  Son  lest  he  appear 
In  anger,  and  yc  perish  in  the  way. 
If  once  his  wrath  take  6re,  like  fuel  sere, 
Happy  all  those  who  have  in  him  their  stay. 

PSALM  m.  Aug.  9, 165S. 

When  hefedfrvm  AbsalmtL 

Loa^  how  many  are  my  foes ! 
How  many  those. 
That  in  arms  against  me  rise ; 
Many  are  they, 
Tliat  of  my  life  distrustfully  thus  say  4 
No  help  fbr  him  in  Gnd  there  lies. 
But  thou,  Lord,  art  my  shield,  my  glory, 
Thee  through  my  story. 
The  exalter  of  my  head  I  count ; 
Aloud  I  cried 
Unto  Jehovah,  he  full  soon  replied. 
And  heard  m^firom  his  holy  mount 
I  lay  and  slept;  I  wak'd  again  ; 
For  my  sustain 
Was  the  Lord.     Ofmanymilliona 
The  populous  rout 
I  fear  not,  though,  encamping  round  about, 
Th«y  pitch  against  me  their  pavilions. 
Rise,  Lord ;  save  me,  my  God  ;  for  thoa 
Uast  smote  ere  now 
On  the  cheek-bone  all  my  foes. 
Of  men  abborr'd  [Lorl ; 

Hast  broke  the  teeth.     This  help  was  from  the 
Thy  bleftsingon  thy  people  flows. 

PSALM  IV.  Aug.  10,  1S5S. 

AKSwsa  me  when  I  call, 
God  of  my  righteousness  ; 
In  straits  and  in  distress. 
Thou  didst  me  disenthrall 
And  set  at  large ;  now  spare. 

Now  pity  me,  and  hear  my  earnest  prayer. 
Great  ones,  how  long  will  ye 
My  glory  have  in  soom  ? 
How  long  be  thus  forbom 
Still  to  love  vanity? 
To  love,  ta  seek,  to  prize, 

Thing  false  and  vain, 
Yet  know  the  I/)rd  hath  chose. 
Chose  to  himself  apart. 
The  good  and  meek  of  b<>art ; 
(For  whom  to  choose  he  knows) 
Jehovah  fh)m  on  high 

Will  hear  my  voice,  what  time  to  him  I  cry. 
Be  aw'd,  and  do  not  sin  | 
Speak  to  your  hearts  alone. 
Upon  your  beds,  each  one. 
And  be  at  peace  within. 
Offer  the  offarinp  jost 
Of  rifhtaoyiMf^  aad  JB  J«b0vah  t^ttt. 


and  Qothkif  else  but 

[lies. 
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Many  there  be  that  say, 
Who  yet  will  thorn  us  good  ? 
Talking  like  this  world's  hrood; 
Bat,  Lord,  thus  let  me  pray  ; 
On  us  lift  up  the  light. 

Lift  up  the  favour  of  thy  countenance  bright. 
Into  my  heart  more  joy 
And  gladness  thou  hast  put. 
Than  when  a  year  of  glut 
Their  stores  doth  over-cloy, 
And  from  their  plenteous  groiuids 

With  vast   encrease   their  com  and   wine 
abounds. 
In  peace  at  once  will  I 
Both  lay  me  down  and  sleep; 
For  thou  alone  dost  keep 
Me  safe  where'er  1  lie ; 
As  in  a  rocky  cell 

Thou,  Lord,  alone,  in  safety  mak*st  me  dwell. 

PSALM  V.  Aug,  12,  I65S, 

Jbbotah,  to  my  words  give  ear, 
My  meditation  weigh ; 
The  voice  of  my  complaining  hear, 
My  King  and  God  ;  for'unto  thee  I  piay. 
Jehovah,  thou  my  early  voice 
Sbnlt  in  the  morning  hear : 
r  the  morning  I  to  thee  with  choice 
Will  rank  my  prayers,  and  watch  till  thou  appear. 
For  thou  art  not  a  God  that  takes 

In  wickedness  delight ; 
Evil  with  thee  no  biding  makes ; 
Fools  or  mad  men  stand  not  within  thy  sight. 
All  workers  of  iiiiquity 

Thou  hat*st ;  and  them  unblest 
Thou  wilt  destroy  that  speak  a  lye  ; 
The  bloody  and  guileful  man  God  doth  detest. 
But  I  will.  In  thy  mercies  dear, 
Thy  numerous  mercies,  go 
Into  thy  house ;  I,  in  thy  fear. 
Will  towards  thy  holy  temple  worsh'p  low. 
Lord,  lead  me  in  thy  righteousness, 

Lead  me,  because  of  those 
That  do  observe  if  I  transgress ; 
Set  thy  ways  right  before,  where  my  step  goes. 
For, in  his  faltering  mouth  unstai:le. 

No  word  is  firm  or  sooth  ; 
Their  inside,  troubles  miserable ;        [smooth. 
An  open   grave  their  throat,  their  tongue  they 
God,  find  them  guilty,  let  them  fall 

By  their  own  counsels  qucll'd ; 
Push  them  in  their  rebellions  all 
Still  on  ;  for  against  thee  they  have  rebelPd* 
Then  all  who  trust  in  thee,  shall  bring 
Their  joy ;  while  thou  from  blame 
Defend'stthem,  they  shall  ever  sing 
And  shall  tridmph  in  thee,  who  love  thy  name. 
For  thou,  Jehovah,  wilt  be  found 

To  bless  the  just  man  s^ll ; 
As  with  a  shield,  thou  wilt  surround 
h'wa  with  thy  lasting  favour  and  good  will. 

PSALM   VI.  Aug.  13,  165S. 

Lord,  in  thine  anger  do  not  reprehend  me 
Nor  in  thy  hot  displeasure  me  correct; 
Pity  me,  Lord,  for  I  am  much  deject, 
^^  Ttry  Wetk  and  iaint;  heal  and  amend  me : 


For  all  my  bones,  that  even  with  angnisb  ake. 

Are  troubled,  yea,  my  soul  is  troubled  sotp,  . 

And  thou,  O  Lord,  how  long?    Turn,  Lord; 
restore 
My  soul ;  O  save  me  for  thy  goodness  sake: 
For  in  death  no  resemblance  is  of  thee  ; 

Who  in  the  grave  can  celebrate  thy  praise  } 

Wearied  I  am  wiih  sighing  out  my  days; 
Nightly  my  couch  1  make  a  kind  of  sem ; 
My  bed  I  water  with  my  tears;  mine  eye 

Through  grief  consumes,    is  waxen  old  and 
dark 

I'  the  midst  of  all  my  enemies  that  mark. 
Depart,  all  yc  that  work  iniquity. 
Depart  from  me;  for  the  voice  of  my  weeinng 

The  Lord  hath   heard;    the  Lord  bath  bterd 
my  prayer; 

My  supplication  with  acceptance  fair 
The  Lord  will  own,  and  have  me  hi  his  kecpmg. 
Mine  enemies  shall  all  be  blank  and  dash'd 

With  much  confusion ;  then,  grown  red  with 
shame. 

They  shall  return  in  haste  the  way  they  oame^ 
And  in  a  moment  shall  be  quite  abash'd. 

PSALM  VII.  Aug.  14, 1653. 

Upon  the  xoords  (if  Chusk  the  Benjamite  agmnstkm. 

Lord,  my  God,  to  thee  I  fly; 
Save  me  and  secure  me  under 
Thy  protection  while  I  cry ; 
Lest,  as  a  lion,  (and  no  wonder) 
He  haste  to  tear  my  soul  asunder. 
Tearing,  and  no  rescue  nigh. 

Lord,  my  God,  if  1  have  thought 
Or  done  this  ;  if  wickedness 
Be  in  my  hands;  if  I  have  wroyght 
111  to  him  that  meant  me  peace  ; 
Or  to  him  have  rendcr'd  less. 
And  not  freed  my  foe  for  nought ; 

Let  the  enemy  pursue  rqj  soul. 
And  overtake  it ;  let  him  tread 
My  life  down  to  the  earth,  and  roll 
In  the  dust  my  glorj*  dead. 
In  the  dust ;  and,  there  out-spreadj 
Lodge  it  with  dishonour  foul. 

Rise,  Jeho\ii)i,  in  thine  ire. 

Rouse  thyself  amidst  the  rage 

Of  my  foes  that  urge  like  fire  ; 

And  wake  for  me,  their  fury  asswage^ 

Judgment  here  thou  didst  engage 

And  command,  which  I  desire. 

So  the  Assemblies  of  each  nation 
Will  sunound  thee,  seeking  right; 
llience  to  thy  glorious  habitation 
Return  on  high,  and  in  their  sight. 
Jehovah  judgeth  most  upright 
All  people  from  the  world's  foundatioiu 

Judge  me,  Lord;  be  judge  in  this 
According  to  my  righteousness,  ' 

And  the  innocence  which  is 
Upon  me :  cause  at  length  to 
Of  evil  men  the  wickedness 
And  their  powertbatdo  amiss. 


TRANSLATIONS* 
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Bat  the  just  establtsh  fiat. 

Since  thou  art  the  just  God  that  tries 

Hearts  and  reins.     On  God  is  cast 

My  defence,  and  in  him  lies, 

In  him  who,  both  just  and  wise, 

Saves  the  upright  of  heart  at  last 

God  is  ajust  judge  and  severe. 

And  God  is  every  day  offended ; 

If  the  unjust  will  not  forbear. 

His  sword  he  whets,  his  bow  hath  bended 

Already,  and  for  him  intended 

The  tools  of  death,  that  waits  him  near. 

(His  arrows  purposely  made  he 
For  them  that  persecute.)     Behold, 
He  travels  big  with  vanity ; ' 
Trouble  he  hath  conceiv'd  of  old. 
As  in  a  womb ;  and  from  that  mould 
Hath  at  length  brought  forth  a  lie. 

He  digg'd  a  pit,  and  delvMit  deep, 

And  fell  into  the  pit  he  made ; 

His  mischief,  that  due  course  doth  keep, 

Turns  on  his  head  ;  and  his  ill  trade 

Of  violence  will,  undclay'd. 

fall  on  his  crown  with  ruin  steep. 

Then  will  I  Jehovah's  praise 
According  to  his  justice  raise. 
And  sing  the  name  and  deity 
Of  Jehovah  the  Most  High, 


PSJLH  Vni.  Aug.  14,  165S. 

O  JsHOVAH  our  Lord,  how  wondemus  great 
And  glorious  is  thy  name  through  all  the  Earth'. 

So  as  above  the  Heavens  thy  praise  to  set 
Qut  of  the  tender  mouths  of  latest  birth. 

Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes  and  sucklings  thou 
Hast  founded  strength,  because  of  all  thy  fues, 

To  stint  the  enemy,  and  slack  the  avenger's  brow. 
That  bends  his  rage  thy  Providence  to  oppose. 

When  I  behold  thy  Heavens,  thy  fingers*  art. 
The  Moon,  and  stars,  which  thou  so  bright 
hast  set 

In  the  pure  firmament ;  then  saith  my  heart, 
O,  what  is  man  that  Uiou  remembrest  yet. 

And  think'st  upon  him ;  or  of  man  begot, 
lliat  him  tlKni  visit^st,  and  of  him  art  found  f 

Scarce  to  be  less  than  gods,  thou  mlid'st  his  lot, 
With  honour  and  with  state  thou  hast  him 
crown'd* 

O'er  the  works  of  thy  hand  thou  mad'st  him 
Lord, 

Thou  hast  put  all  under  his  lordly  feet; 
All  flocks,  and  herds,  by  thy  commanding  word. 

All  beasts  that  in  the  field  or  forest  meet. 

Fowl  of  the  Heavens,  and  fish  that  through  the 

wet  [dearth. 

Sea-paths   in  shoals  do  slide,   and  know  no 

O  .Ichovah  our  Lord,  how  wonderous  great 

And  glorious  it  thy  name  thnNighali  the  Earth ! 


April,  1648.    X  Mi 

Nine  qf  the  Psalms  done  into  metre,  wherein  all 
ut  tahil  is  in  a  different  character,  are  the  very 
toordsn/  the  text,  translated  from  the  originaL, 

PSALM  LXXX. 

1.  Thou  Shepherd,  that  dost  Israel  heep^ 
Give  ear  in  time  of  need  ; 

Wlio  leadest  like  a  flock  of  sheep 

Thy  loved  Joseph's  seed ; 
That  sitt'st  between  the  cherubs  bright, 

Between  their  wings  out-spread; 
Shine  forth,  and  from  thy  cloud  give  Ugkt, 

And  on  our  foes  thy  dread. 

2.  In  Ephraim'sview  and  Benjamin's, 
And  in  Manasse's  sight. 

Awake  thy  strength,  come,  and  6e  seen 
To  save  us  by  thy  might. 

3.  TvLm  us  again,  thy  grace  dkine 
To  us,  O  Godi  voudksqfe  ; 

Cause  thou  thy  face  on  us  to  shine, 
And  then  we  shall  be  safe. 

4.  Lord  God  of  Hosts,  how  long  wilt  thou. 
How  long  wilt  thou  declare 

Thy  smoking  wrath «  and  angry  brow 
Against  thy  people's  prayer  I 

5.  Thou  feed'st  them  with  the  bread  of  tears  ; 
Their  bread  with  tears  they  eat  j 

And  mak'st  them  largely  drink  the  tears 
Wherewith  their  cheeks  are  wet, 

6.  A  strife  thou  mak'st  us  amf  a  prey 
To  every  neitrhbour  foe; 

Among  themselves  they  laugh,  they  play. 
And  flouts  at  us  they  throw. 

7.  Return  us,  and  thy  grace  divine, 
O  God  of  Hosts,  vouchsafe; 

Cause  thou  thy  fSsce  on  us  to  shine. 
And  then  we  shall  be  safe. 

8.  A  vine  from  Egypt  thou  hast  brought. 
Thy  free  love  made  it  thine, 

And  drov'st  out  nations,  proud  and  haul. 
To  plaut  this  lovely  vine. 

9.  I'hou  didst  prepare  for  it  a  place. 
And  root  it  deep  and  fast, 

That  it  began  to  grow  apace. 
And  fill'dthe  lai^d  atlast. 

10.  With  her  green  shade  thatcover'd  aO, 
The  hills  were  over-spread  ; 

Her  boughs  as  high  as  cedars  tall 
Advane'd  their  lofty  head. 

1 1.  Her  branches  on  the  western  side 
Down  to  the  sea  she  sent. 

And  upward  to  that  river  wide 
Her  other  branches  went, 

12.  Why  hast  thou  laid  her  hedges  low. 
And  broken  down  her  fence, 

That  all  may  pluck  her,  as  they  go, 

IVith  rudest  violence  f 
IS.  The  ^laitet/ boar  out  of  the  wood' 

Up  turns  it  by  the  roots; 
Wild  beasts  there  bronze,  and  make  their  food 

Iter  grapes  and  tender  shooti, 

14.  Return  now,  God  of  Hosts,  look  down 
From  Heaven,  thy  seat  divine; 

Behold  us,  but  without  a  frown. 
And  visit  this  thy  vine. 

15.  Visit  this  vine,  which  thy  right  hand 
Hath  set,  and  planted  long, 

And  the  young  branch,  that  for  thjrself 
Tbott  hast  made  firm  and  strong. 
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16.  Bat  now  it  is  OGiisim>d  with  ftre, 

And  cut  xpith  axes  down ; 
lliey  perish  at  thy  dreadful  ire, 

At  thy  rebuke  and  frown. 
IT  Upon  the  man  of  thy  right  hand 

Let  thy  good  hand  be  laid ; 
Upon  the  ion  of  man,  whom  thou 

Strong  for  thyself  hast  made. 

18.  So  shall  we  not  go  back  from  thee 
To  teays  of  sin  and  shame  ; 

Quicken  us  thou ;  tbeu  gladhf  we 
Shall  call  upon  thy  name. 

19.  Return  us,  and  thf  graet  divine, 
Lord  God  of  Hosts,  voucksqfe  ; 

Cause  thou  thy  fiuie  oo  us  to  shine. 
And  then  we  shall  be  sale. 

PSALM  LXXXT. 

I.  To  God  our  strength  sing  loud,  and  clears 
Sing  loud  to  God  our  King; 

To  Jacob*8  God,  thai  aUmayhear, 

Loud  acclamations  ring, 
f .  Prepare  a  bymn,  prepare  a  song, 

The  timbrel  hither  bring ; 
The  cheerful  psaltery  bring  along. 

And  harp  tuiih  pleasant  itring. 

3.  Blow,  as  is  totmtf  in  the  new  moon 
With  trumpets*  Iqfiy  mund. 

The  appointed  time,  the  day  whereon 
Our  solemn  feast  comes  round, 

4.  This  was  a  statute  gf  pen  ^tf/ii 
For  Israel  to  observe; 

A  law  of  Jaoob*s  Godt  to  hold^ 
From  vohence  they  mighinoi snerte* 

5.  This  he  a  testimony  ordain'd 
In  Joseph,  not  to  change, 

Wh^n  as  he  pass'd  through  Egypt  land  j 
The  tongue  I  heard  was  strange. 

6.  From  burden,  and  from  slavish  toilp 
1  set  his  shoulder  free : 

^is  bands  from  pots,  and  miry  soil, 
Deliver*d  were  by  me, 

7.  When  trouble  did  thee  sore  assail. 
On  me  then  didst  thou  call ; 

And  I  to  free  thee  did  not  fail, 

And  led  thee  out  of  thrall. 
\  nrtsvter'd  the^  in  thunder  deep. 

With  clouds  encompass'd  round  ; 
I  tried  thee  at  the  water  steep 

Of  Meriba  rcnoven'd, 
8-   Hear,  O  my  People,  hearken  well; 

I  testify  to  thee, 
Thou  ancient  stock  qfUnel, 

If  thou  wilt  list  to  me : 

9.  Throughout  the  land  of  thy  abode 
No  alien  God  shall  be, 

Nor  shalt  thou  to  a  foreign  God 
In  honour  bend  thy  knee. 

10.  ]  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which  brought 
Thee  out  of  Egypt  land ; 

Ask  laife  enough,  and  I,  besought. 
Will  grant  thy  full  demand. 

I I .  And  yet  my  people  would  pot  hear, 
AV hearken  to  my  voice; 

And  Israel,  xehom  I  lov'd  to  deoTt 
Mislik'd  me  for  hi»  choice.. 


11  Then  did  I  leave  tbam  totteir  «il^ 

And  to  their  wandering  mind ; 
Their  own  conoeits  they  fbllow'd  fltiU« 

Their  own  devices  blind. 

1 3.  Ot  that  my  people  would  be  wite. 
To  serve  me  ail  their  days  ! 

And  O,  that  Israel  would  advise 
To  walk  my  righteous  ways  I 

14.  Then  would  I  soon  bring  dowB  their  foa^ 
That  now  so  proudly  rise  ; 

And  tummy  hand  against  all  those. 
That  are  their  enemies. 

15.  Who  luite  the  Lord  sho«ldlAfii^'/«n 
To  bow  to  him  and  bend ; 

But  they,  hispeofde,  should  retamm. 
Their  time  should  have  no  end. 

1 6.  And  he  would  feed  them/fOM  the  sktek 
With  flower  of  finest  wheat. 

And  satisfy  tbem  from  the  rock 
With  honey/or  their  meat, 

PSALM  LXXXII. 

1.  God  in  the  great  assembly  stands 

Of  kings  and  lordly  states; 
Among  the  gods,  on  both  bis  hands. 

He  judges  and  debates. 
J.  How  kmg  wiH  ye  pervert  the  riglii 

With  judgment  false  and  wrong. 
Favouring  the  wicked  by  your  mighty 

Who  thence  gnHo  bold  and  strong  f 
S.  Regard  the  weak  and  fotherlcM, 

Despatch  the  poor  man's  cause : 
And  raise  thuian  in  deep  distresa 

By  just  anaequal  laws. 

4.  Dcfendthe  poor  and  desolate. 
And  rescue  from  the  hands 

Of  wicked  men  the  low  estata 
Of  him  that  help  demands, 

5.  They  know  not,  nor  will  understand 
Inidarknessthevwalkon;    » 

The  Earth's  foundations  all  are  mov'd. 
And  out  of  order  gctoe. 

6.  I  said  that  ye  were  gods,  yea  all 
The  sons  of  God  Most  High ; 

7.  But  ye  shall  die  like  men,  and  fid! 
As  other  princes  die. 

8.  Rise,  God ;  judge  thou  the  Earth  iii  wtigJd, 
This  wicked  Earth  redress^ 

For  thou  art  he  who  shall  by  right 
The  nations  all  possess. 

PSALM  LXXXIIT. 

1 .  Bb  nc^  thou  silent  now  at  length, 

O  God,  hold  not  thy  peace ; 
Sit  thou  not  still,  O  God  of  strength^ 

We  cry,  and  do  not  cease. 
S.  For  lo,  thy  furious  foes  now  swell. 

And  storm  outragcuusly ; 
And  they  that  hate  thee,  proud  and  fell. 

Exalt  their  heads  full  high. 

3.  Against  thy  people  they  oontrvvtt 
Their  plots  and  counsels  deep  { 

Them  to  ensnare  they  chiefly  strive. 
Whom  thou  dost  hide  and  keep. 

4.  Cume,  let  us  cut  them  off,  say  thty. 
Till  thfif  no  natioD  be ; 

That  Israel's  name  for  evermay 
Belostinm^BOfy. 
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&  Forthff  «Nmi1twHhftnt!ieirmi|lit, 

And  all,  as  one  in  mind, 
TheoMelves  againtt  tliee  they  unite, 

And  in  firm  onion  bind. 

6.  The  tenta  of  Edom,  and  the  brood. 
Of  toon^ful  Ifthmael, 

Moab,  with  them  of  Hagai's  blood 
Thiuin  the  desart  dwelt, 

7.  Oabal  and  Anmion  there  ctnspire, 
And  hatful  Amalec, 

The  Ptiilistines,  and  they  of  Tyre, 
H^kote  bound*  the  tea  doth  check. 

8.  With  them  frro/Ashur  also  bands. 
And  doth  confirm  the  knot : 

All  these  have  teni  their  armed  hands 
To  aid  the  sons  xji  Lot 

9.  Do  to  them  as  to  Midian  Md, 
That  toasted  all  thecooit; 

To  Sisera ;  and,  as  is  told. 

Thou  didst  toJabin's  host. 
When,  aS  the  brook  of  Kishon  old. 

They  voere  repuUd  and  slain, 

10.  At  Endor  quite  cut  off«  and  rolTd 
As  dung  upon  the  plain. 

1 1.  As  Zeb  and  Oreb  erif  spct). 
So  let  their  princes  speed ; 

As  Zeba  and  ZaUnunna  bled. 

So  let  their  princes  bleed. 
12*  For  they  amidst  their  pride  hare  said. 

By  right  now  shall  we  seize 
God*s  houses,  and  wiH  now  invade 

Their  stately  palaces. 

13.  My  God,  oh  make  them  as  H  wheel. 
No  quiet  let  them  find  ; 

Gkldy  and  restless  let  them  reel 
like  stubble  from  the  wind. 

14.  As  when  an  aged  wood  taken  fire 
Which  on  a  sudden  strays. 

Hie  greedy  flame  runs  higher  and  higher 

Till  all  the  mountains  blaze ; 
15*  So  wittf  thy  whirhrhid  them  pursue. 

And  with  thy  tempest  chase ; 

16.  And,  till  they  yield  thee  hotiour  due. 
Lord,  fill  irith  shame  thdr  fice. 

17.  Asham'd,  and  troubled,  let  them  be, 
Troubled,  and  sham'd  for  ever ; 

Ever  confounded,  and  so  die 
With  shame,  endoscope  it  never, 

18.  'Hien  shall  they  know,  that  thou,  whoM  name 
Jehovah  is  alone, 

Art  the  Must  High,  and  thou  Ae  soma 
O'er  all  the  Earth:  art  One. 

PSALM  LXXXiy. 

1.  How  lovely  are  thy  dwellings  fiur  I  ^ 

O  Lord  of  Hosts,  how  dear 
Thep/Myaw^  tabevaaeSaa  am. 

Where  thou  dost  dwell  so  near  I 
%  My  soul  doth  long  and  ahwMt^M 

Thy  courts,  O  Lord,  to  see ; 
My  heart  and  Aolh  atood  da  ery, 

O  living  God,  for  thaa. 
9.  ThKreesea  Htm  9pamm,f^reed from 

Hath  fuund  a  hooaeaf  raff ; 
The  swtfltoirthMo,  to  Isy  Inr  jpaong 

Hath  built  her  ^fwdiarneies 
Even  by  thy  allam,  Lofd  of  HoftSy 

They  find  their  ss^aMU^ 
And  home  they  fly  from  round  the  coasts 

Tvwrd  thee,  mj  Kingi  my  God, 


4.  Happy,  who  ti  €by  lK)«Mfea{d«^ 

AVhere  thee  they  ever  praise  \ 

5.  Happy,  whose  strength  in  thee  doth  bid^ 
And  iu  their  hearts  thy  ways ! 

6.  They  pass  throngii  Baca's  thirsty  ttka. 
That  dry  and  barren  ground  ; 

As  through  a  fruitful  watery  dale. 

Where  springs  and  showers  ahooad. 
,  7.  Theyjeunieyonfrom  stragth  lo  ftmgtb 
With  joy  and  gladsome  cheer, 

7t// all  before  OUT  God  ol /engiA 
In  Sion  do  appear. 

8.  Lord  Goc(  of  ffosts,  hear  neeo  my  prayer, 
O  Jacobus  God  give  ear  ; 

9.  Thou  God,  our  shield,  look  oa  the  fiKa 
Of  thy  anointed  dear. 

1 0.  For  one  day  in  thy  courts  to  be. 
Is  better,  and  more  blest, 

Than  in  the  joys  ef  vanity 

A  thousand  da3rs  ai  best. 
I,  in  the  temple  of  my  (>od, 

Had  rather  keep  a  door, 
Than  dwell  in  teats,  and  rich  aAede, 

With  sin  for  evermore, 

1 1 .  For  Gud,  the  ri>rd,  both  snn  and  ihi^y 
Gives  grace  and  glory  bright; 

No  good  from  them  shall  tie  withheld 

Whose  ways  are  just  and  right. 
13.  tor^  God  c^^asXM,  thai  reign* si  oishi^s 

That  man  is  truly  blest. 
Who  only  on  thee  doth  rely. 

And  in  thee  only 


PSALH  LXXXr. 

1.  Thy  land  to  iiimir  graciously 
Thou  hast,  not.  Lord,  been  sbusk ; 

Thou  hast  from  hard  cs^lvity 
Returned  Jacob  back. 

2.  The  iniquity  thoq  didst  forgive 
That  wrought  thy  people  woe ; 

And  all  their  sin,  that  dtd  thee  grieoe. 
Hast  hid  where  none  shall  know, 

3.  Thine  an^er  all  thonhad'stfeiBOT'd, 
And  calmly  didst  retom 

From  thy  fierce  wrath  wlueh  we  had  ftv^A 
Far  worse  than  fire  to  bum. 

4.  God  of  our  serving  health  and  peatfet 
Turn  us,  and  us  restore  ; 

Thine  indignation  cause  to  eease 
Towards  us,  and  chide  no  more. 

5.  Wilt  thou  be  angry  without  end. 
For  ever  angry  thus  ? 

Wilt  tho«  thy  frowning  ire  extend 
From  age  to  age  on  us  ? 

6.  Wilt  thou  not  tuni  and  hearossrooiee. 
And  us  again  revive, 

That  so  thy  people  may  rejok» 
By  thee  presery'd  aUve  ? 

7.  Cause  us  to  see  thy  goodaesi^  Lord,    v 
To  us  thy  mercy  shew ; 

Thy  tfmag  kealtfa  to  us  affoid. 
And  Itfe  in  us  renew. 

8.  And  now,  what  God  the  Lafdwiiispettkf 
I  will  go  straight  and  hear. 

For  to  hia  pea{ile  he  epcafci  peace. 

And  to  his  saints yif// liear. 
To  his  dear  saints  he  wOl  sprak  pemof  ; 

But  let  them  never  auM 
Return  to  folly,  but  surcease, 

Totretjwtasbtifore* 


no 
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9.  Surely,  to  nidi  at  do  him  §ux 
SaI?mtion  is  at  hand ; 

And  glory  shall  ere  long  ofpew 
To  dwell  within  our  land. 

10.  Mercy  and  Truth, /Aa</<OT^C0eremisf'(f, 
"Sow  jogftdly  are  met ; 

Sweet  Peace  and  Righteousness  have  kiss*d, 
And  hand  in  hand  are  set* 

11.  Truth  from  the  Earth,  like  to  aftaoer. 
Shall  bud  and  blossom  then  ; 

And  Justice  from  her  heavenly  bower, 
Look  down  on  murtal  men, 

12.  The  Lord  will  alto  then  bestow 
Whatever  thing  is  good  ; 

Our  land  shall  forth  in  plenty  throw 

Her  fruits  to  be  our  food, 
19.  Before  him  Righteousness  shall  go^ 
*     Hii  royal  harbinger : 
Then  will  he  come,  and  not  be  slow, 

Bis  footsteps  cannot  err* 


PSJLM  LXXXVI. 

I.  TsT^rocioztf  ear,  O  Lord,  incline, 

0  hear  me,  /  thee  pray  ; 
For  I  am  poor,  and  almost  pine 

With  need,  and  sad  decay, 
%  Preserve  my  soul ;  for  I  have  trod 

Thy  ways,  and  love  the  just ; 
Save  thou  thy  servant,  O  my  Ood^ 

Who  still  in  thee  doth  trust. 
9.  Pity  me.  Lord,  for  daily  thet 

1  cal  1 ;  4*  O  make  rejoice 

Thy  servant's  soul ;  for.  Lord,  to  thee 
I  lift  my  soul  and  voice. 

5.  For  thou  art  good,  thou.  Lord,  art  prone 
To  pardon,  thou  to  all 

Art  foil  of  mercy,  thoa  alone. 
To  them  that  on  thee  call. 

6.  Unto  my  supplication.  Lord, 
Give  ear,  and  to  the  cry 

Of  my  incessant  prayers  afford 
Thy  hearing  graciously. 

7.  L  in  the  day  ef  my  distress. 
Will  call  on  thee /or  aid  ; 

For  thou  wilt  grant  me  free  acceiSf 
And  answer  what  1  pray'd, 

8.  Like  thee  among  Ihe  gods  is  none, 

0  Lord ;  nor  any  works 

Of  all  that  other  gods  have  done 
Like  to  thy  glorious  works. 

9.  The  nations  all  whom  thou  hast  mad* 
Shall  come,  and  all  shall  frame 

To  bow  tbem  low  before  thee,  Lord, 
And  glorify  thy  name. 

10.  For  great  thou  art,  and  wonden  great 
By  thy  strong  hand  are  done  j 

lliou  in  thy  everlasting  seat, 
^  RemainestOod  alone. 

I I.  Teach  uie,  O  Lord,,  thy  way  most  right, 

1  in  thy  truth  will. bide  ; 

To  fear  thy  name  my  heart  unite. 

So  shall  it  never  slide, 
12.  Thee  Willi  praise,  O  Lord  my  God, 

Thee  honour  and  adore 
With  my  whole  heart,  and  blaze  abroad 

Thy  name  for  evermore. 


13.  For  great  thy  merey  it  townd  mi^ 
And  thou  hast  freed  my  soul. 

Even  from  the  lowest  Hell  set  f^«er 
From  -deepest  darkness  foul. 

14.  O  God,  the  proud  againstme  rise. 
And  violent  men  are  met 

To  seek  my  life,  and  in  their  eyes 
No  fear  of  thee  have  set 

15.  Butthou,  Lord,  art  the  God  moat  mQdp 
Readiest  thy  grace  to  shew. 

Slow  to  be  angry,  and  art  styVd 
Most  merciful,  most  true. 

16.  O,  turn  to  me  thy  face  at  lemgtkp 
And  me  have  mercy  on ; 

Unto  thy  servant  give  thy  strength. 
And  save  thy  handmaid's  son. 

17.  Some  sign  of  good  to  me  afibrd. 
And  let  my  foes  then  see. 

And  be  asham'd ;  becauie  thoo,  Lord^ 
Dost  help  and  comfort  me. 

PSJLM  LXXXVII. 

1.  Amomg  the  holy- mountains  high 
Is  his  foundation  &st ; 

There  seated  in  his  sanctuary. 
His  temple  there  isplae*d, 

2.  Sion*s/atr  gates  the  Lord  loves  more 
Than  all  the  dweUings  fak 

Of  Jacob's  land,  though  there  be  store p 
And  all  witMn  his  cafe, 

3.  City  of  Gody  most  glorious  thingf 
Of  thee  abroad  are  spoke ; 

4.  I  mention  Eg3rpt,  CDAer^^nmfittii^ 
Did  our  forefathers  yoke. 

I  mention  Babel  to  my  friends, 

Philistia  full  of  scorn  ; 
And  T3rre  with  Ethiops*  utmost  ends, 

Lo  this  man  there  was  bum : 
5*  But  twice  that  praise  shall  in  our  eat 

Be  said  of  Sion  last ; 
This  and  this  man  was  bom  in  her  ; 

High  God  shall  fix  her  fost 

6.  The  Lord  shall  write  it  in  a  scroll 
That  ne'er  shall  be  out -worn. 

When  he  the  nations  doth  enroll. 
That  this  man  there  was  bom. 

7.  Both  they  who  sing,  and  they  who  daneey 
With  sacred  songs  are  there; 

In  thee  fresh  books,  and  sqft  streams  glanea^ 
AnddXL  my  fountains  clear, 

PSALM  LXXXTIIL 

1.  Lord  God,  that  dost  me  save  and  kecp^ 
All  day  to  thee  I  cry ; 

And  all  nightlong befbre  theewM^ 
Before  ib.ee  prostrate  lie, 

2.  Into  thy  presence  let  my  prayer 
With  sighs  devout  ascend; 

And  to  my  cries,  that  ceaseless  artp 
Thine  ear  with  favour  bend. 

3.  For,  cloy'd  with  woes  and  trouble  ttorc^ 
Surcharged  my  soul  doth  lie  ; 

My  life,  at  Death* s  ^ncheeiful dooff 
Unto  the  grave  diaws  nigh. 
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4.  KeckonM  lam  with  them  that  pass 
Down  to  the  dismal  pit ; 

Fam  a  man,  but  wieak  alas ! 
And  for  that  name  unfit. 

5.  From  life  discharged  and  parted  quite 
Among  the  dead  to  sleep; 

And  like  the  slain  in  bloody  fght, 

That  in  the  grave  lie  deep. 
Whom  thou  rememberest  no  more. 

Dust  never  more  regard, 
Them,  from  thy  hand  delivered  o'er. 

Death's  hideous  house  hath  barr'd, 

6.  Thou  in  the  lowest  fit  prqfound 
Hast  set  roe  all  forlorn. 

Where  thickest  darkness  hovers  rounds 

In  horrid  deeps  to  mourn. 
1,  Thy  wrath, /rom  which  no  shelter  saves, 

Full  sore  doth  press  on  me  ; 
Thou  break*stupon  me  all  thy  waves. 

And  all  thy  waves  break  me. 
8>  Thou  dost  my  friends  from  me  estrange. 

And  mak'st  me  odious. 
Me  to  them  odious,  for  they  change. 

And  I  here  pent  up  thus. 
9.  Through  sorrow,  and  affliction  great, 

Mine  eye  grows  dim  and  dead ; 
Lord,  all  the  day  I  thee  entreat. 

My  hands  to  theei  spread. 
VX.  Wilt  thou  do  wonders  on  the  dead  ? 

Shall  the  deceased  arise, 
And  praise  thee /ro9i  their  loathsome  bed 

With  pale  and  hollow  eyes  f 

11.  Shall  they  thy  loving  kindness  tell. 
On  whom  the  grave  hath  hold  f 

Or  they,  who  in  perdition  dwell. 
Thy  faittt^lness  unfold  f 

12.  In  darkness  can  thy  mighty  hand 
Or  wonderous  acts  be  known  ? 

Thy  justice  in  the  gloomy  land 
Of  dark  oblivion? 

13.  But  I  to  thee,  O  Lord,  do  cry. 
Ere  yet  my  life  be  spent ; 

And  up  to  thee  my  prayer  doth  hie. 
Each  mom,  and  thee  prevent 

14.  Why  wilt  thou.  Lord,  my  soul  forsake, 
And  hide  thy  face  from  me, 

15.  That  am  already  bruis'd,  and  shake 
With  terrour  sent  from  thee  ? 

Bruised  and  afflicted,  and  so  low 

As  ready  to  expire; 
While  I  thy  tcrrours  undergo, 

Astonish'd  with  thine  ire. 

16.  Thy  fierce  wrath  over  me  doth  flow  -, 
Thy  threatenings  cut  me  through  : 

17.  All  day  they  round  about  me  go. 
Like  waves  they  me  pursue. 

18.  Lover  and  friend  thou  hast  removed. 
And  severM  from  me  fiir : 

hey  ,/?,9  me  now  whom  I  have  lov'd, 
*  And  as  indarkness  arc. 

A  PARAPHRASE  ON  PSALM  CXIV. 

This  and  the  following  Psahn  were  done  by  the 
Author  at  fifteen  years  old* 

Wren  the  blest  seed  ofTerah's  faithful  son. 
After  k»g  toil,  their  liberty  had  won ; 


And  past  from  Pharian  fields  to  daaaan  1trid» 
Led  by  the  strength  of  the  Almigfatjr's  hind  ; 
Jehovah's  wonders  were  in  Israel  shown,  ' 
His  praise  and  glory  was  in  Israel  known. 
That  saw  the  troubled  sea,  and  shivering  iledy 
And  sought  to  hide  his  firoth-becurled  l^ad 
Low  in  the  earth ;  Jordan's  clear  streams  raooi  p 
As  a  faint  host  that  hath  receiv'd  the  foil. 
The  high    huge-bellied   mountains    skip,   IDm 

rams 
Amongst  their  ewes ;  the  little  hills,  like  lambfc 
Why  fled  the  ocean  ?  And  why  skipt  the  moon* 

tains? 
Why  turned  Jordan  towards  his  crystal  fbimtaniil 
Shake,  Earth ;    and  at  the  presence  be  aghast 
Of  him  that  ever  was,  and  aye  shall  last ; 
That  glassy  floods  from  rugged  rocks  can  crush* 
And  make  soft  rills  from  fiery  flint-stones  gnsh« 

PSALM  CXXXVI. 

LfcT  us,  with  a  gladsome  mind. 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  kind  ; 

For  his  mercies  aye  endure^ 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 
Let  us  blase  his  name  abroad* 
For  of  gods  he  is  the  God. 

For  his,  &c 
O,  let  us  bis  praises  tell. 
Who  doth  the  wrathful  tynmts  quell. 

Forliis,  &C. 
Who,  with  his  miracles,  doth  make. 
Amazed  Heaven  and  Earth  to  shake. 

For  bis,  &c. 
Who,  by  his  wisdom,  did  create 
The  painted  Heavens  so  full  of  state. 

For  his,  &c 
Who  did  the  solid  earth  ordain 
To  rise  above  the  watery  plain. 

For  his,  &c. 
Who,  by  his  all-commanding  might. 
Did  fill  the  new  made  world  with  light. 

For  his,  &c. 
And  caus'd  the  gold  entressed  San 
All  the  day  long  his  courw  to  run. 

For  his,  &c. 
The  homed  Moon  to  shine  by  night. 
Amongst  her  spangled  sisters  bright. 

For  his,  &c. 
He,  with  his  thunder-clasping  hand. 
Smote  the  first-bom  of  Egypt  land. 

For  his,  &c. 
And,  in  despite  of  Pharaoh  fell, 
He  brought  from  thence  bis  Israel. 

For  his,  Sec 
The  ruddy  waves  he  clefl  in  twain 
Of  the  Erj'thrsean  main. 

For  his,  k,c 
The  floods  stood  still,  like  walls  of  glass. 
While  the  Hebrew  bands  did  pass. 

For  his,  &c. 
But  full  soon  they  did  devour 
The  tawny  king  with  all  his  power. 

For  his,  &c. 
His  chosen  people  he  did  bless 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness. 
For  his,  3&C. 


HILTON'S  FOEHS. 


Forbi  . 
He  fbU'd  bcdd  Sttn  md  bit  bort, 

Forhia,  8m. 
Aid  UrfS'litBb'd  Og  be  did  Mbdaa, 
Witb  all  bii  oTcr-hudy  crair. 

tor\iu,hc. 
And  to  bii  leiTdit  Imin, 
IfafBve  ttadr  laid  theniato  dviU. 


Ind  fraad  u*  fton  lb«  tUTery 
Of  tlw  n*a<lii«  »*B>7- 

Part«i,fcc 
All  liTing  crcatuiei  hedoth  fe«d. 
And  wHh  fbll  h>gd  npplK*  tlieiT  Deed. 


For  hi 


.kc 


LH  a*  therefare  iiaible  forth 
.  Hii  mSghtf  Duue^f  ud  worth. 

Tbat  bii  mannon  hath  m  high 
Aboretbe  rtacb  of  mortal  epe. 
For  hii  mercia  tyt  coduni| 
Ever  hilhful,  enr  tan. 


JOANNIS  MILTONI 


Hac  qiuB  tequantur  < 


tsMinonla' 

ntdligebat  non  lam  4a  >c  tpkm 

B  we  dtMa,  ■%  quAdpiacUre  iagaaio  *iii, 


niiipati&lTirtnliliu>,quiiii  vciiuti Bongmeatia, 
aimu  aipidh  aflb^aot,  aoluit  (aniem  bocnn 
egngiam  in  le  i«lgatalcB  dim  me  aotaBi ;  cAb 
•lii  praaettim  ut  id  bcecet  iDagnapart  auatkivut 
Dun  enim  nimiB  taodia  io*idia«(odiabMTi- 
tibji  amolitur,  aifeiqaa  40Dd  ptua  nqao  «t  bob 
attnbutnm  etc  nuTult,  judiciam  interim  bomL 

iibi  boDori  dooal,  uejare  ddd  potcat. 


Ad  JoAxaiH  HiLTONEH  Jsxlan  fripJia  foamt 
latrti  nronaiulimi  Snnir    ntminm,  Latiii, 

Ciin,  Melea ;  eodat  depmii  HinciM  Un4  j 
Sebetui  Tamim  deiiiut  uiqiie  lofoi ; 

At  Thanmi)  rictor  cunctit  fcrat  altior  undai, 
Mam  par  t^  HiHo,  par  tiibua  DDua  edt. 


AJJoAmnu  Hiltoivm. 
QixciA   MMoidem,  j^tet  libi    Ram«  M«M 

An^  HiltiHHini  jaclat  ntrujoe  pi 


AlSSgm  Git,  MdtoM HMU  b^ltm. 

ODE. 

EaclHiBll'BtiBbClio 
PerchediMelle  intreccierft  corora 
Hon  pia  del  Biondo  Dio 
La  Fronde  etena  io  I^ndo,  e  in  Elicooa, 
Diensia  niertiiniaggior,  maggiori  i  tttif, 
A'  celeata  TiitA  celesti  pregL 

Nod  puo  del  temfiaedaoe 
RimapcT  preda,  etemoaJto  irabre 
Nod  poo  I'  oblio  npace 
Farar  di  " 
Sol' arc 
VirtilD 


Dd  Ocean  profcodo 

Ciotadigll  ampi  gof^i  Aaglia  naieJa 

Separata  <lel  moDdo, 

Per6  cbe  il  «ao  Takr  t' oaaBO  ecoade : 

Qnesta  fecotda  rii  produrre  Brai, 

Ch'  haDDO  a  leaii 


Alia  Tirta  abaadiu 

Dannoaei  petti  lorfldoikaUi^ 

Quella  g)t  i  aol  gradiis, 

Perche  in  Id  (an  trorar  gioia,  a  diMhi ; 

Ridlllotu,  (!io«aaiii,eBatTaiB  laMo 

Con  toa  Tera  Tirtik,  vcn  U  mia  CanM. 

Luogidal  Patriolido 

Spime  Zeniu  I'  iodaitra  ardoita  hnina: 

Cb'  udiod' Helena  ilgrido 


Cucil' 


«I=g 


Tra  con  indualria  it  mo  liqvor  pngji 

Dal  giglio  B  dalla  row, 
EquanllvaghifioriomaDDil  pnto; 
Furmano  un  dolce  luoa  direise  Qhci 
Fan  ruie  Toci  melodia  a 


Di  bellagloHa  anmota 

MiltoD  dal  Cid  natio  per  rarie  putt 

Le  peregrine  piante 

Volgeiti  ■  ricercBT  acienEe,  ed  arii  j 

Del  Oalla  rrgnator  Tedetti  i  Regni, 

EdelP  ttaliaancor  gl'Sroipibdegni. 

Fabro  quasi  dJTino 

Sol  vihil  rintracciaodo  11  tun  penueni 

Vide  in  agnicna&Do 

Chi  dimbil  valorcakail  Kntieroj 

L'ottimo  dal  migliar  dopo  aculias 

FerfiMricard'  sgniTiiM  1'  Idicfc 

Quanti  nacqucn  in  Flom 

Oil)  Icideli-arlarTuKoifipreMrrarti^ 

II  mvoduliuia  eicraa  io  dottecane. 


DE  AUTHORE  TESTIMONIA. 
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Volesti  rioercsr  per  too  tetons 
Epariacti  con  lor  nell*  opre  lon>i 

Nell*  altera  Babelle 

Per  te  il  parlar  conftise  Giove  in  vano, 

Cbe  per  varie  fiiTelle 

Di  se  ftesaa  trofeo  cadde  sa*l  piano : 

Cb>  Ode  oltr*  all  Anglia  il  auo  pin  degno  Idioma 

Spagna,  Francia,  Toacana,  e  Grecia,  e  Roma. 

I  piik  profbndi  arcani 

Ch*  occulta  la  natura  e  in  cJelo  e  in  terra 
Ch*  k  Ingegni  soTrumani 
Troppo  aTara  tal'  hor  gli  cbiude,  e  lerrm, 
Chianunente  conosci,  e  giungi  al  fine 
Delia  moral  virtude  al  gran  confine. 

Kon  batta  il  Tempo  1'  ale. 

Fermiti  immoto,  e  in  un  lermin  si  gl*  anni, 

Che  dl  virttk  immortale 

Scorron  di  troppo  inginriosi  a  i  dacni ; 

Che  ■' opre  degne  di  Poema  e  storia  ^ 

Funm  gia,  l*hai  present!  alia  memoria. 

I^mmi  tna  doloe  Cetm 

Se  vuoi  ch'  io  dica  del  tuo  dolce  canto, 

Ch*  ioalzandotiall'  Etra 

Di  forti  hnome  celeste  ottiene  il  vanto, 

II  Tamigi  il  dir^  che  gl*  e  ooncesso 
Per  te  sue  cigno  pareggiar  Permesso. 
lo  che  in  riva  del  Amo  v 
Tento  tpiegar  tuo  merto  alto,  e  predaro 
So  che  htico  indamo. 

E  ad  ammirar,  non  a  kdarlo  impan> ; 
Freoo  donque  la  lingna,  e  asoolto  il  core 
Che  ti  prende  a  lodar  con  lo  stopore. 

Del  sig»  Amtomio  Francxmi,  gentilhuomo 

Fhrent'mo, 


JOANNI  MILTONI. 

LOMDIKENSI  : 

Javeni  patri&»  virtutibus,  ezimio ; 
Viio,  qui  multae  per^rinatione,  studio  cuncta 
orbis  terrarum  loca,  perspextt ;  ut  norus  Ulysses 
fwnW  ubique  ab  onuubus  apprehenderet : 

Polyglotto,  in  cuj us  ore  linguae  jam  deperditse 
tic  revivisCunt,  ut  idiomata  omnia  siot  in  ejus 
landibns  infacunda ;  et  jure  ea  percallet,  ut  ad- 
mi  rationes  et  plausus  populorum  ab  propriA  sa- 
picotii  excitatos  mtelligat : 

IHi,  cujns  animi  dotes  oorporisque  sensus  ad 
•dmirationem  commoventt  et  per  ipsam  motum 
cuique  auferent ;  cnjus  opera  ad  plausns  hortan- 
tur,  sed  venustate  vocem  laudatoribiis  adimmit. 

Cui  in  memori&  totns  orbb ;  in  tntellecttt  »a- 
pientia ;  in  Toluntate  ardor  gloria ;  in  ore  elo- 
quentia;  barmonioos  ccBlestiqm  splUQranim  so- 
nitus,  astronomii  duce,  audienti;  characteres 
mirabilium  nature  per  quoa  Dei  magnitodo  de- 
aoribitur,  magistri  philoaophii,  legenti ;  antiqui- 
latum  latebras  vetustatis  excidia,  eruditionif  am- 
iwges,  comlte  assidu&  autorum  lectione, 

EaiquirentJ,  reataurantiy  peicuiientL 
JScttrnitQrinardmmf 


Illi,  in  cujus  virtutibiM  erolgindis  oni  Flaiite 
non  sufficient,  nee  hominum  stupor  in  laudaodia 
satis  est,  reverentta  at  amoris  ergo  hoc  ^oi  me* 
ritis  debitum  admiraiionis  tribntura  ofS&it  0.<» 
roius  Datut  Patricius  FlorentiBas, 

Tanto  homini  senrus,  tants  Tirtntis  anaftor 


PRELIMINARY  OBSERVATIONS 

OM 

THE  LATIN  FERSES. 

Milton  is  said  to  be  the  first  Englishman,  who 
after  the  rp«toraUon  of  letters  wrote  Latin  nnrses 
with  classic  elegance.  But  we  must  at  least  ex* 
cept  some  of  the  hendecasyllables  and  epigrams 
of  Leiand,  one  of  our  first  literary  reformers,  finom 
this  hasty  determination. 

In  the  elegies,  Ovid  wad  professedly  Milton's 
modd  for  language  and  versification.  Itiey  are 
not,  however,  a  perpetual  and  «iniform  tissue  of 
Ovidian  phraseology.  VVith  Ovid  in  view,  he 
has  an  original  manner  and  character  of  his  own^ 
which  exhibit  a  remarkable  perspicuity,  a  native 
facility  and  fluency.  Nor  does  his  observatkia 
of  Roman  models  oppress  or  destroy  our  great 
poet's  .inherent  powers  of  inventioD  and  senti- 
ment. I  value  Uiese  pieces  as  much  for  their 
fancy  and  genius,  as  for  their  style  and  expres- 
sion. 

That  Ovid  among  the  LaUn  poets  was  Milfon't 
favourite,  appears  not  Only  from  his  elegiae  bvt 
his  hexamctric  poetry.  The  versification  of  our 
author's  hexameters  has  yet  a  different  structure 
from  that  of  the  Metamorphoses  <  Milton's  is 
more  clear,  intelligible,  and  flowing ;  leM  deaoU 
tory,  less  familiar,  and  less  embarrassed  with  s 
frequent  recurrence  of  periods.  Ovid  is  at  once 
rapid  and  abrupt.  He  wmits  dignity :  he  baa 
too  much  conversation  in  his  manner  of  telling 
a  story.  Prolixity  of  paragraph,  and  length  of 
sentence,  are  peculiar  to  Milton.  This  isaeen,  not 
only  in  some  of  his  exordial  invocations  in  the  Pa- 
radise Lost,  and  in  many  of  the  religions  addrenea 
of  a  like  cast  in  the  prose-works,  but  in  his  long 
verse.  It  is  to  be  wished  that,  in  hb  Latin  com- 
positions of  all  sorts,  be  had  been  more  attao- 
tive  to  Uie  simplicity  of  Lucretius,  Vnigil,  and 
TibuUus. 

Dr.  Johiiion,  unjustly  I  think,  prefen  the 
Latin  poetry  of  May  and  Cowley  to  that  of  Mil- 
ton, and  thinks  May  to  be  the  first  of  the  three. 
May  is  certainly  a  sonorous  versifier,  and  wai 
sufficiently  accomplished  in  poetical  declamation 
for  the  continuation  of  Lucan's  Pharsalia.  But 
May  is  scarcely  an  author  in  point  Hit  skill  ic 
in  parody ;  and  he  was  confined  to  the  peculia- 
rities of  an  archetype,  which,  it  may  be  presmned, 
he  thought  excellent.  As  to  Cowley  when  com* 
pared  with  Milton,  the  tame  critic  obfarves, 
<*  Milton  is  generally  content  to  express  the 
thoughts  of  the  ancients  in  their  language :  Cow- 
ley, without  much  loss  of  purity  or  elegance, 
accommodates  the  dictuNi  of  Rome  to  hit  own 
conceptions.— The  advantage  seemi  to  lie  oo  the 
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MILTON'S  POEMS* 


of  Cowky.**  But  what  mre  these  coooep- 
lioDt?  Metaphysical  conceits,  ail  the  unna- 
tural extravagancies  of  his  English  poetry ;  such 
as  will  ootb&ir  to  be  cttthed  in  the  Latin  Un- 
gual^ ;  much  less  are  capable  of  admitting  any 
degree  of  pure  Latinity.  I  will  give  a  few  in- 
atanoes,  out  of  a  great  multitude,  from  the 
Pavideis. 

Hie  sooiatrtnltn  sacra  conste!latiovatum» 
Quos  felix  virtus  evexitad  asthera,  nubes 
LuxurisB  supra,  tempestatesque  labonim. 

Again, 

Temporis   ingreditur  penetralia  celsa   fu- 

turi, 
Implumesque  videt  nidis  ccfelestibus  annos. 

And,  to  be  short,  we  have  the  Plusquam  visut 
aquUinui  of  lovers,  ScUio  verhurumt  Exult  vitam 
derimm,  Mentl  attd'ibir  sumphonia  dulcist  Naturtr 
mrchhaf  Omnes  iymmetria  iemus  cougerit,  Contiit 
aromatica  prohibetque  tutescerc  laude.  Again, 
where  A'iquid  is  personified,  MoTiogramma  exordia 
tiundi. 

It  may  be  sitid,  that  Cowley  is  here  translating 
from  his  own  English  Davide'is,  But  I  will  bring 
examples  from  hU  original  Latin  poems.  In  praise 
of  the  spring* 

El  resonettdto  musica  vema  libro ; 
Undique    laudis    odor  dulcissimiis    halet. 
Ice. 

And  in  the  same  poem  in  a  party  worthy  of  the 
pastoral  pencil  of  Watteau. 

Han^erant  avide  Chocolatam  Flora  ventts- 
qur.     * 

Of  the  Fraxinella, 

Tu  tresooetropoleshumani  corporis  armts 
Propiigiias,   uterum,  cor,    oerebrumque, 
tuis. 

He  calls  the  Lychnis,  Candelabrum  ingent, 
Capid  is  Arbiter  fornix  crtticiis.  Ovid  is  Aftti' 
qnarius  in^ens.  An  ill  smell  is  shunned  Olf actus 
tetricitate  tui.  And  in  the  same  page,  is  nugatoria 
pestis. 

But  all  his  faults  are  conspicuously  and  col- 
lectively exemplified  in  these  stanzas,  among 
others,  of  his  liifmn  or  Light, 

Pulchra  de  nfgro  soboIcM  parente, 
Qucm  Chaos  ferlur  peperisse  primam, 
Cujusob  formam  bene  risit  dim 

Massasevera ! 
.Risus  O  terrse  sacer  et  polomm. 
Aureus  vere  pluvius  I'onantis. 
Quseque  de  coelo  flluis  iiiquieto 

Gloria  rivo ! — 
Te  bibens  arcus  Jovis  cbriosus 
Millc  formosos  revomit  colores, 
Pavo  coelestis,  varirimque  pascit 

Lumine  candam. 
Lucidum  tnidis  properanter  agmen : 
Bed  resisteotum  super  ora  rerum 
Lenitir  stagnas,  liquidoque  inundas 

OiDCta  colore : 


At  mare  immenfnm  oeeanvaqiie  Laeii 
Jugit^r  coelo  fluit  empyraeo ; 
Hinc  inexbaustoperutrumquemnndiim 
Funditur  ore. 


Milton's  I^tin  poems  may  be  justly 
ed  as  legitimate  classical  compositiona,  and  aro 
never  disgraced  with  such  language  suid  such 
imagery.  Cowley's  Latinity,  dicUied  by  an  ir- 
regular and  unrestrained  imagination,  presents  a 
mode  of  diction  half  Latin  and  half  English.  It 
is  not  so  much  that  Cowley  wanted  a  knowledge 
of  the  Latin  style,  but  that  be  snllisred  that 
knowledge  to  be  perverted  and  corrupted  by  fidse 
and  extravagant  tbonghts.  Milton  was  a  more 
perfect  scholar  than  Cowley,  and  his  mind  was 
more  deeply  tinctured  with  the  excdlencies  of  an- 
cient literature.  He  was  a  more  just  thinker, 
and  therefore  a  more  just  writer.  In  a  word,  ho 
had  more  taste,  and  more  poetry,  and  conse- 
quently more  propriety.  If  a  fondness  fijr  the 
Italian  writers  has  sometimes  infected  bis 
English  poetry  with  false  ornaments,  bis  Latia 
verses,  both  in  diction  and  sentiment,  are  at  kail 
free  from  those  depravations. 

Some  of  Milton's  Latin  poems  were  written  in 
his  first  year  at  Cambridge,  when  be  was  only  se- 
venteen :  they  must  be  allowed  to  be  very  cor- 
rect and  manly  perfonnances  for  a  youth  of  that 
age.  And  considered  in  that  view,  they  discover 
an  extraofdinary  copiousness  and  (XMnmand  of 
ancient  fable  and  history.  I  cannot  bat  add, 
that  Gray  resembles  Milton  in  inany  instances. 
Among  others,  in  their  youth  they  were  both 
strongly  attached  to  the  cultivation  of  Latin  poe- 
try. ivAmos. 


ELEGIARVM 

LIBER. 
Elec  I.  Ad  Cakolum  Deodatum.' 

Takdem,  chare,  tuaemihi  pervenere  tabdlr, 
Pertulitet  voces  nuncia  charta  tuas ; 
Pertulit,  occidui  Devae  Cestrensis  ab  or& 

Vergivium  prono  qu^  petit  amne  salum. 
Multiikm,  crede,  juvat  terras aliuisse  remotas 

Pectus  amans  nostri,  t4mque  fidele  caput, 
Qu6dque  mibi  lepidum  tellus  looginqua  sodalem 

Debet,  at  undo  brevi  reddere  jussa  yelit. 
Me  tenet  urbs  reflulL  quam  Thamesis  alluit  ondi, 

Meque  fiec  invitiun  patriadulcis  habet. 
Jam  ucc  arundiferum  mihi  cura  reviaereCamunv 

Ncc  dudum  vetiti  me  laris  angit  amor. 

>  Charles  Deodate  was  one  of  Milton's  wotL 
intimate  friends.  He  was  an  excellent  scholar, 
and  practised  physic  in  Cheshire.  He  was  edu- 
cated with  our  author  at  St.  Paul's  tcbool  in  Loo- 
dun  ;  and  finom  thence  was  sent  to  TVinity  col- 
lege Oxford,  where  he  was  entered  Feb.  7,  in  the 
year  1 62 1 ,  at  thirteen  years  of  age.  Ub,  Matrk, 
Univ,  Oxon.  tub  ann.  He  was  bom  in  Loodoa 
and  the  name  of  his  father,  in  Medicina  Dot* 
turiSfWasTbeudore.  Ibid, 
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ELGGIARUM  LIBER. 


$%i 


Kuda  nee  trvm  ptaceot,  nmbriaque    negantia 
molles : 

Qu^m  maid  PhcBbicolis  oonyeiiit  ille  locus ! 
Kec  duri  libet  usque  minas  perferre  Magistri, 

Oeterique  ingenio  non  subeunda  mea 
Si  sit  hocexilium  patrios  adiisse  penates, 

£t  Tocuum  curis  otia  grata  sequi, 
Non  ego  vel  profugi  nomen  sort^mve  recnso, 
.  Letus  et  exilii  conditione  fruor. 
O,  utlnam  vates  nuoquam  graviora  tulisset* 

lUeTomitano  flebilis  ezul  agro  ; 
Non  tunc  Ionic  quicquam  cessisset  Homero^ 

Neve  fbret  victo  laus  tibi  prima,  Maro. 
Tempora  nam  licet  hie  placidis  dare  libera  Muss, 

Et  totum  rapiunt  me,  mca  vita,  libri. 
Exciptt  bine  fessum  sinuosi  pompa  theatri, 
'  Et  vocat  ad  plausus  garrula  scena  suos. 
Seu  catus  audiiur  senior,  seu  prodigus  hcres, 

Seu  procus»  aut  positl  cassidc  miles  adest, 
Sive  decennali  foecundus  lite  patronus 

Detonat  inculto  barbara  verba  foro ; 
Sape  vafer  gnato  succurrit  servus  amanti, 

Et  nasum  rigidi  fallit  ubique  patris  ; 
Saepe  novos  illic  virgo  mirata  calores 

Quid  sit  amor  nescit,  dum  quoque    nesdt, 
amat 
Sive  cruentatum  furiosa  Tragcedia  soeptrum 

Quassat,  et  cffasis  crinibus  ore  rotat, 
Et  dolet,  et  specto,  juvat  et  spect&sse  dolendo, 

Interdum  et  lacrymis  dulcis  amaror  inest : 
Seu  puer  infelix  indelibata  reliquit 

Gaudia,  et  abrupto  fleodus  amore  cadit ; 
Seu  ferns  ^  tenebris  iterat  Styga  criminis  ultor, 

Conscia  fonereo  pectoratorre  movens : 
Seu  moeret  Pelopeia  domus,  seunubilis  Hi, 

Aut  luit  incestos  aula  Creontis  avos. 
Sed  neque  sub  tecto  semper,  nee  in  urbe,  late- 
mus;  ^ 

Trrita  nee  nobis  tempora  veris  eunt. 
Nos  quoque  lucus  habet  vicini  eonsitns  ulmo, 

Atque  suburban!  nobilis  umbra  loci. 
Saepius  hie,  blandas  spirantia  sidera  flammas, 

Virgineos  videas  prseteriisse  ehoros. 
Ab  quoties  dignse  stupui  miracula  formse. 

Quae  possit  senium  vel  reparare  Jovis  I 
Ah  quoties  vidi  superantia  lumina  gemmas, 

Atque  faces,  qootquot  volvit  uterque  polus ! 
Coll4que  bis  vivi  Pelopis  quas  brachia  vincant, 

Qua&que  fluit  puro  nectare  tincta  via  ! 
Et  decus  eximium  froutis,  tremul6sque  capUlosi, 

Aurea  quae  fallax  retia  tendit  Amor ! 
Pellacesque  genas,  ad  quas  hjraeinthina  sordet 

Purpura,  et  ipse  tui  floris,  Adoni,  rubor  ! 
Cedite,  laudatae  toties  Heroidesolim, 

£t  quaecunque  vagum  cepit  amica  Jovem. 
Cedite,  Achs^meniaB  turritl  finonte  puells, 

Et  quot  Susacolunt,  Memuoni&mque  Ninon ; 
Vos  eiiam  Dana::!  fasces  submittite  Nymphoe, 

£t  vos  lliacae,  Romuleaeque  nurus  : 
Nee  Pompeianas  Tarpeia  Musaoolumnas 
'  Jaetet,  et  Ausoniis  plena  (heatra  stolis. 
Gloria  virginibut  debetur  prima  Britannis ; 

Extera,  sat  tibi  sit,  fvmina,  posse  sequi. 
Tiique   urbs  Dartaniis,  Londinum,  structa  oo- 
lonis, 

Turrigcrum  lat^  conspicienda  caput, 
Tu  nimium  felix  intra  tua  moeniadaudis 

Quicquid  fbrmosi  pendulus  orbis  habet 
^OD  tibi  tot  cobIo  sdntillant  astra  serenOi 

EndymiooeaB  turba  mimftim  des, 


Quot  tibi,  coDsptcnaB  fonn4que  aurBque,  pn^hi 

Per  rocdias  radiant  turba  videnda  vias. 
Creditur  hue  geminis  veni^se  invect a  Columbia 

Almu  pbaretrigero  milite  cincta  Venus ; 
Huie  Cnidon,  et  riguas  Simoentis  flumine  va^lles^ 

Huie  Paphon,  et  roseam  post  habitura  Cypioa* 
Ast  ego,  dum  pueri  sinitindulgentia  caeci, 

Moenia  qui^m  subitb  linquere  fiausta  paro  ; 
Et  vitare  proeul  malefide  infamia  Circes 

Atria,  divini  Molyos  usus  ope. 
Stat  quoque  juncosas  Cami  remeare  palndetii 

Atque  iterum  raucae  murmur  adire  ScbolaJu 
Interea  fidi  parvum  cape  munus  amici, 

Pauc&que  in  altemos  verba  ooacta  modoa. 

ELEG.  II.  AnnoiEUtisn. 

In  obitum  PnrconU  Academki  CantabrigientuF* 

Te,  qui,  eonspicuus  baeulo  fulgente,  solebas 

PalladiumJoties  ore  ciere  gregem ; 
Ultima  pncconum,  praeconem  te  quoque  soeva 

Mors  rapit,  officio  nee  favet  ipsa  suo. 
Candidiora  licdt  fiieriiit  tibi  tempora  plumify 

Subquibus  accipimus  delituisse  Jovem; 
O  dignus  taroen  Htemonio  juvenescere  succo^ 

Dignus  in  j^sonios  vivcre  posse  dies; 
Dignus,  quem  Stygiis  medic&  revocairet  ab  undis 

Arte  Coronides,  saepe  rogante  de4. 
Tu  M  jussus  eras  acies  accire  togatas, 

£t  eeler  h,  Phoebo  nuntius  ire  tuo ; 
Talis  in  Uiacd  stabat  Cylleniue  auli 

Alipes,  aetherei  missus abarce  Patris: 
Talis  ct  Eurybates  ante  ora  fuientis  Achillei 

Rettuiit  Atridaejussa  severa  ducis. 
Magna  sepnlchrorumregina,  satelles  Avenri* 

Saeva  nimis  Musis,  Palladi  saeva  nimis, 
Quin  illus  rapias  qui  pondus  inutile  terras  ; 

Turba  quidem  est  telis  ista  petendatuii. 
Vestibus  hunc  igitur  puliis,  Academia,  lug^ 

Et  madeant  lachrymis  nigra  feretra  tuis. 
Fundat  et  ipsa  modoe quer^unda  Elgeia  tristet^ 

Fersonet  et  totis  nsnia  mcesta  Seholis. 

ELEG.IU,  Anno  iBtatif  17. 
Jn  obitum  Prasulis  IVintoniensisK 

MoESTUseram,  et  tacitus,  nullooomitante,  aede- 

Haercb^ntqueanimo  tristiaplurameo:  [bam; 
Protinus  en  !  subiit  funestae  cladis  imago, 

Fecit  in  Angiiaoo  quam  Libitina  solo ;  - 
Dum  procerum  ingressa  est  splendentes  mannora 
turres, 

Dira  sepulcbrali  Mors  metuenda  fiice; 
Pulsavitque  auro  gravidos  et  jaspide  muros. 

Nee  metuit  satrapum  steinere  lalce  gregeM. 

'  The  person  here  commemorated,  is  Richard 
Ridding,  one  of  the  university-beadles,  and  a 
master  of  arts  of  Saint  John's  College,  Cam- 
bridge. He  signed  a  testamentary  codicil,  Sept. 
23,  1626,  proved  the  eighth  day  of  November 
folloving.     From  Registr.  Testam.  Cantabr. 

'  l^^celot  Andrews,  bishop  of  Winchester, 
had  been  originally  master  of  Pembroke: hall  in 
Cambridge;  but  long  before  Milton^s  time.  Ha 
died  at  Wincheiter-House  in  Southwark,  Sept. 
Sl>  16S«t 
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Tunc  memini  cUriqne  dnewi  fiitrisqiM  ivreadi, 

Intempestivis  owa  cremata  rogis : 
E  memiiu  Heroum,  quo*  vidit  ad  ethera  raptos, 

Flerit  et  aniaios  Belgia  tota  duces. 
At  te  pnedpa^  luxi,  dignissiiiie  pnesul« 

WSntoiiiKqae  oUm  gloria  magna  tnse ; 
Delicui  flatu,  et  triiti  lie  ore  querebar, 

**  Mors  iera^  IVurtareo  diva  secunda  Joiri, 
Konne  satis  q«6d  sylva  tuas  persentiat  iras, 

Et  quod  in  heiiwsos  jus  tibi  detur  agrot  ? 
Qu6dqiie  afflata  tuo  marcescant  lilia  tabo, 

Et  crocus,  et  pulchrsB  Cypridi  sacra  rosa  ? 
Nee  sihis,  ut  semper  fluvio  ooDterminaqoercus 

Miretur  lapsus  prvtereuatis  aqua  ? 
Et  tibi  Buccumbit,  liquido  qusB  plurima  coelo 

Evehitur  pemiis,  quamlibet  auffiir,  avis. 
Et  quae  mille  nignris  errant  animalia  sylvis  ; 

£t  quot  alunt  mutum  Pioteos  autra  pecus. 
iDTida,  taota  tibi  ci^msit  ooaoessa  potcbtas, 

Quidjuvatbnmaoft  tingere  cede  manus? 
Nobileque  in  pectus certas  acuis -e sagittas, 

Semideimque  animam  sede  fug&sse  sui  V* 
Talia  dum  lacrymans  alto  sub  pectore  volvo, 

Roscidus  occiduis  Hesperus  exit  aquis, 
Et  Tartessiaco  sabmerserat  squorc  currum 

Fbcebus,  ab  £00  littore  mensus  iter : 
Kec  mora,  membra  cavo  posui  refovenda  cubtli, 

Cundiderant  oeulos  noxque  soporqne  dux>s  : 
Cum  miht  visas  eram  lato  spatiarier  t gro ; 

Hea  !  nequit  ingenium  visa  refem>meam. 
Illic  punicei  radiabant  omnia  luee, 

Ut  matutino  cikm  juga  sole  rubekit. 
Ac  veluti  c^m  pandit  opes  lliaumantia  piDles, 

Vestitu  nituit  multiculore  solum. 
Non  dea  tam  variis  omavit  floribus  hortos 

Alcinoi,  Zephyro  Chloris  amata  levi. 
Flumina  vemantes  lambunt  argentea  eampos, 

Ditipr  Hesperio  flavet  arena  Tago. 
Serpit  odoriferas  per  opes  levis  aura  Favont> 

Aura  sub  innumeris  humida  nata  rosis. 
Talis  in  extremis  terns  Oangetidis  oris 

Lu^feri  regis  fingitur  esse  domus. 
Ipse  racemiferis  dum  densas  vitibus  umbras, 

F.t  pellucentes  miror  ubique  locos, 
Ecce!  inibi  fiubitb  Prsesul  Wintonius  astat, 

Sidereum  nitido  fulsit  in  ore  jubar ; 
Vestis  ad  auratos  defluxit  Candida  talos, 

Infula  divinum  cinxerat  alba  caput. 
D6n:que  senex  tali  incedit  venerandus  amictu, 

Intremuit  Iteto  florea  terra  sono. 
Agmina  gemmatis  plauduntcoslestia  pennis, 

Pura  triumphali  peraonat  asthra  tubsL    [lutat, 
Qttisque  novum  amplexu  comitem  canti!ique  sa- 

H6sque  aliquis  placido  misit  ab  ore  sonos ; 
"  Kate,  veni,  et  patrii  felix  cape  gandia  regni, 

Semper  abbinc  duro,  nate,  labore  vaca." 
Dixit,  et  aligere  tetigenint  nablia  tunnse. 

At  mibi  cum  tenebris  aurea  pulsa  quies. 
Fifbam  turbatos  Cephaleii  pellice  somnos; 

Talia  contingant  spmnia  saspe  mibi ! 

ELEG.  IV.  AtmoiEtatis  18. 

Ad  Thomam  Junium  proFcepiorem  tuum,  apud 
meremtmes  Anglicoi  Hamtntrgm  ogaites,  Pattorit 
natnerefungentem  \ 

CvKBrper  immensum  subitb,  mea  litera,  pon- 
tunj, 
I,  pete  Teutonioos  laere  per  «quor  agros ; 

^  Thoma  Youngf  now  pastor  of  tbe  dyoreh  of 


Segnet  rumpe  moras,  et  ail,  preooriobslet 

Et  festinantis  nil  remoreUir  iter. 
Ipse  ego  Sicanio  f raenantem  caicere  ventua 

.£olon,  et  virides  soIliciCabo  Deoa, 
Ccnilc&mque  suts  comitatam  Dorida 

Ut  tibi  dent  placidam  per  sua  regna  viam. 
At  tu,  si  poteris,  celeres  tibi  suom  jagale% 

Vecta  quibus  Colehia  fugit  ab  ore  viri ; 
Aut  quels  Triptolemus  Scy tbicas  deveoit  in  orts^ 

Gratus  Eleusini  missus  ab  urbe  puer. 
Atque  ubi  Germanas  flavere  videbis  areoat, 

Ditis  ad  Hamburgss  mcenia  flecte  gradam, 
Dicitur  oceiso  que  ducete  nomeo  ab  HamA, 

Cimbrica  quern  fertur  clava  dedlaae  aacL 
Vivit  ibi  antique  clams  pietatis  booore 

Presul,  Christioolaspascere  doetus  ovea : 
Ule  quidem  est  anime  plnaqnam  pan  alteia 
nostra; 

Dimidio  vice  vivere  cogor  ego. 
Hei  mibi !  quot  pelagi,  quot  montes  ioterjaeCi^ 

Me  fiaieiuDt  alii  parte  carere  mei ! 
Charior  ille  mibi,  qu&m  tu,  doctissioie  Orai&a, 

Cliniadi,  prooepos  qui  TebuDoats  erst ; 
Quimque  Stagyrites  genevoeo  magnas  aliHBWtt 

Quem  peperit  Libyco  Cbaonis  alma  Jovi. 
Qualis  Amyntorides,  qualis  Philyreius  berot 

Myrmidottum  regi,  talis  etillemihi. 
Primus  ego  Aonios,  illo  preunte,  recessoa 

Lustrabam,  et  bifidi  sacra  vireta Jugi ; 
Pieriosque  hausi  latices,  Cli^que  fisveolet 

Castalio  sparsi  Issta  ter  ora  merou 
Flammeus  at  signum  ter  viderat  arietis  AtlW| 

Induxitque  auro  lanea  teiga  novo ; 
Bisque  novo  terram  sparsisti,  Cblort,  tenilaiii 

Gramine,  bisque  tuas  abstalit  Auster  opes : 
Necdum  ejus  licuit  mibi  lumina  paacere  tvIUb, 

Aut  lingue  dulces  ante  bibisse  sonos. 
Vade  igitur,cursuque  Eunim  preverte  saoorom; 

Qxikm  sit  opusmonitis  resdocet,  ipsft  videsb 
Inrenies  dulci  cum  ooq)uge  fort^  8edeotam» 

Mulcentem  gremio  pignora  ctyura  soo : 
Forsitan  ant  veterum  prelkrga  volumina  patnuM 

Versantem,  aut  veri  Biblia  sacra  Dei ; 
Coelestive  aromas  satnrantem  rore  teneUaa, 

Grande  salutifere  religioois  opus. 
Utque  soiet,  multam  sit  dicere  cura  saUileiBt 

Dicere  quam  decuit,  si  modo  adesseC,  hcrami 
Hec  quoque,  }»auldm  oeulos  in  huratim  deAxft- 
modcstos. 

Verba  verecuodp  sis  meoMr  loquj : 
Haec  tibi,  si  teneris  vacat  inter  pnplia  Moais^ 

Mitiit  ab  Angliaco  littore  6da  manna. 
Accipe  sinceram*  quamvis  sit  sera,  salntem; 

Fiat  et  hoc  ipso  gratior  ilia  ttbu 
Sera  quidem,  sed  rera  fuit«  quam  caita  reoepit 

Icaris  k  lento  Penelopeia  viro. 
Ast  ego  quid  volui  mani^Mtum  tollere  erimeoi 

Ipse  qiiod  ex  omni  parte  levai  •.  neqnit  \ 
Arguitur  tardus  meritb,  nox4mque  fistetory 

English  piercbants  at  Hamburgh,  was  Milton's 
private  preceptor,  before  he  was  seat  to  flaiiit« 
PauPs  school.  This  Hiomas  Young  was  doctor 
Thomas  Young  a  member  of  the  ^sembly  of  Di- 
vines, where  he  was  a  constant  attendant,  and 
one  of  the  authors  of  the  book  called  Smectym- 
nuus,  defended  by  Milton ;  and  who  from  a  Lmh 
don  preacbership  in  Dttke*s  Place  waa  preferred 
by  the  parliament  to  the  maitafiiup  of  Jcsvi  Ooi> 
le^pa  in  CambridiBs.  •■    ^  . 
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Et  pudetofficiam  deaeruisie  latiiiL 
T^  n^,^  da  TeiiiaiD  fasso,  Teniimque  roganti ; 

Crimina  diminui,  quie  patuere,  solent. 
Kon  fenu  in  pavidos  rictus  diducit  hiantei, 

Valnifico  pronos  oec  lapit  ongue  leo. 
Saepe  sariuiferi  crudelia  pectora  Tbracig 

SuppUcis  ad  moeiUs  delicuere  preces : 
BxteoiBqae  manas  avertuotfiilminig  ictus, 

Placat  et  iratos  hostia  parva  Deos. 
Jimqae  diu  scripsisse  tibi  fuit  impetus  illi. 

Neve  moras  ultra  ducere  passus  Amor; 
^mvaga  Parni  refert,  heu  nantia  v^^ra  malo- 
^  rum!    ' 

In  tibi  finitimts  bella  tumere  locis ; 
Teguc  tuiunqne  urbem  truculento  militecingi, 

£t  jam  Saxooicos  arma  parisse  duces.    . 
Te  circum  latfe  campos  populatur  Eayo, 

Et  sata  came  virAm  jam  criior  arva  rigat; 
Oermanisque  suum  concessit  Thracia  Martem, 

Illuc  Odrysios  Mars  pater  egit  equos ; 
Perpetu6que  comans  jam  deflorescit  oliva, 

Fugit  et  asrisonam  Diva  perosa  tubam, 
Fugit  lo !  terris,  et  jam  non  ultima  virgo 

Creditur  ad  superas  justa  volisse  domos, 
Te  tamen  interea  belli  circumsonat  borior,     . 

Vivis  et  ignoto' solus  in6psque  sob; 
Et,  iibi  quam  patrii  non  exhibuere  penatet,    • 

Sede  peregrin^  quasris  egenus  opem. 
Patria,  dura  parens,  et  saxis  saevior  albis 

Spumea  qusB  pulnat  littoris  unda  tui, 
Skxine  te  decet  innocuos  expooere  foetusy 

Siccine  in  extemam  ferrea  cogis  humum  } 
Et  sinisy  nt  terris  qtueraut  alimenta  remotis 

Quos  tibi  prospiciens  miserat  ipse  Dens, 
Et  qui  Iseta  ferunt  de  coelo  nuntia,  quiqne, 

Qu»  via  post  cinlres  ducat  ad  astra,  dooeat  ? 
Digna  quidem,  Stygiis  quse  vivas  clausa  tenebris, 

^t^ru&que  animse  digna  perire  fiune !  . 
Hand  alitcv  vates  terre  ThesbitidisoUm 

Pressit  inassueto  devia  tc»qua  pede, 
Desert&sque  Arabum  salebras,  dum  regis  Achabi 

EfTugit,  atque  tuas,  Sidooi  dira,  manus: 
Talis  et,  hornsuno  laceratus  membra  flagello, 

Paulus  abiEmathii  pellitu^  uibeCilix. 
PiscoMBque  ipsum  Gergessse  civis  lesam 

Finibus  ingratus  jussitabire  suis. 
At  tu  sume  animos ;  nee  spes  cadat  amda  coris, 

^  Nee  tua  conculiat  decolor  ossa  metus. 
Sis  etenim  quamvis  fulgentibus  obsitus  armis, 

Intententque  Ubi  millia  tela  neceto, 
At  nullis  vel  inerme  latus  violabitur  armis,       ' 

D^ue  tuo  cuspis  nuHa  cruore  bibet. 
Namque  cris  ipse  Dei  radiante  sub  SBgide  tutus ; 

Ille  tibi  custos,  et  pugil  ille  tibi : 
ille,  Sionseae  qui  tot  sub  mcenibus  arcis 

Assyrios  fiidit  nocte  silente  viros ; 
Inque  fugam  vertit  quos  in  Samaritadas  oras 

M  isit  ab  antiquis  prisca  Damascus  agris ; 
Term  it  et  densas  pavido  cum  reg^  cohortes, 

Aere  dum  vacuo  buccina  clara  sonat. 
Cornea  pulvereum  dum  verberat  ungnlacampum, 

Currus  arenosamdum  quatit  actus  bumum, 
AuditCirque  binnitus  equorum  ad  bella  ruentiim, 

Et  strepitus  ferri,  muraiur&que  alt^  virCim. 
£t  tu  (quod  superest  mi&eris)  spcrare  memento. 

Et  tua  magnanimo  pcctore  vince  mala ; 
Nee  dubites  quandoque  frui  melioribus  annis, 

AK|ue  it«nun  patrios  poise  vidare  lares. 


ELEG:\.  Anno iSUtk  iO. 

In  adverUum  vmu 


In  se  perpetuo  Tempns  revolabile  gyro 

Jam  revocat  Zephyros  vere  tepente  novot ; 
Induiturque  brevem  Tellus  reparata  juvcotam 

J&mque  soluta  gelu  dulce  virescit  bumns. 
Fallot  ?  an  et  nobis  redeunt  in  carmina  virea,   ^ 

Ingeniiimque  mihi  munere  veris  adest  ? 
Munere  veris  adest,  iterdmque  vigescit  ab  iUo, 

(Quisputet?)    atque  aliquodjamsibi  potGit 
opus. 
Castalis  ante  ocu1os,bifid6mqne  cacumenobem^ 

Et  mihi  Pjrrenen  somnia  nocte  ferunt ; 

Concit&quearcano  fervent  mihi  pectora  mota, 

Et  furor,  et  aonitus  me  sacer  intus  agit. 
Delius  ipse  venit,  video  Pen^ide  lauro 

•  Implicitos  crines ;  Delius  ipse  venit 
Jam  mifii  mens  liquidi  raptatur  in  ardua  ocali, 

P^rque  vagas  nubes  corpore  liber  eo  j 
P^rque  umbras,  p^rque  aiitra  feror,  penetralia 
vatum, 

Et  mihi  fana  patent  interioradeiim ; 
Intuiturque  animus  toto  quid  agatur  Olympo^ 

Nee  fugiunt  oculos  Tartara  caeca  meos. 
Quid  tam  grande  sonat distento  spiritus  ore? 

Quid  parit  baec  rabies,  quid  sacer  iste  fiiror? 
Ver  mihi,  quod  dedit  ingenium,  cantabitur  iUo ; 

Profiierint  isto  ^eddita  dona  modo. 
Jam,  Philomela,  tuos,  fiiliis  adoperu  nove11is» 

Instituis  modulos,  dum  silet  omne  nemus: 
Urbeego,  tu  sylvi,  simul  incipiamus  utrique^ 

Et  simul  adventum  veris  uterque  canat. 
Vers  lo !  rediere  vites ;  celebremus  honoiea 

Veris,  et  hoc  snbeat  Musa  pereqnls  opus. 
Jam  sol,  ^hiopas  fugiens  Tithoni&que  arva, 

Flectit  ad  Arctoas  aurea  lora  plagas. 
Est  breve  noctis  iter,  brevis  est  mora   noctis 
opacae, 

Horrida  cum  tenebris  exula  ilia  suis. 
J&mque  Lycaonius,  plaustrumtcoeleste,  Bo<Stei 

Non  long!  sequitur  fessus  ut  ante  vi^; 
Nunc  etiam  solitas  ci  rcum  Jovits  atria  toCo 

Excubias  agitant  sidera  rara  polo: 
Nam  dolus,  et  caedes,  et  vis  cum  nocte  receisit» 

Neve  Giganteum  Dii  timuere  scelus. 
Fort^  aliquis  scopuli  recubans  in  vertioe  pastor, 

Roscida  cum  primo  sole  rubescit  humus, 
Hac,  ait,  hac  certi  caruisti  nucte  puelli, 

Phcebe,  tu&,  celeres  quae  retineret  equos. 
Laeta  suas  repetit  silvas,  pharetrimque  leaumit 

Cynthia,  luciferas  ut  videt  alta  rotas ; 
Et,  teoues  ponens  radios,  gaudere  videtur 

Officium  fieri  tam  breve  fratris  ope. 
"  Desere,"  Phoebus  ait,    "  thaUmos,  Aurora, 
seniles; 

Quid  juyat  effoeto  procubuisse  toro  ? 
Te  manet  .£olides  viridi  venator  in  herb4 ; 
.  Surge,  tuosignesaltusHymettushabet'* 
Flava  verecundo  dea  crimen  in  ore  fiitetnr, 

Et  matutinos  ociilis  urget  equos. 
Exuit  invisam  Tellus  rediviva  senectam, 

Et  cupit  amplexus,  Phoebe,  subire  toot : 
Et  cupit,  et  digna  est :  quid  enimfbrmonus  All, 

Pandit  ut  omniferos  luxuriosa  sinus, 
Atque  Arabum  spirat  n.?sses,  et  ab  ore  venaito 

Mitia  cum  Paphiii  fondit  amoma  rosis  ; 
Ecce  I  Gorronator  sacio  firaaf  ardna  hMo^ 
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Ctngit  at  Idsam  pines  tunris  Opim ; 
£t  Tario  madidos  intexit  flore  capillus, 

Floribus  et  visa  est  posse  pkiccre  suis« 
noribus  effuses  ut  erat  redimita  capillof, 

Toenario  placuit  diva  Sicana  dec. 
Afpice,  Phoebe,  tibi  faciles  hortantar  amores, 
Mellitisque  movent  flamioa  verna  preces : 
Ciniiame&  Zephynis  leve  plaudit  odorifer  M, 

Blaoditi&sque  tibi  ferre  videntur  aves. 
Kec  sine  dote  tuos  temeraria  quaerit  amoret 

Terra,  nee  optatos  poscit  egena  toros ; 
Alma  salutiferum  medicos  tibi  gramen  ip  usus 
Prsbet,  et  hinc  titulous  adjuvat  ipn  tuos : 
Qubd,  si  te  pretium,  si  te  fulgcntia  taognnt 

Munera,  (muneribus  saape  coemptus  amor) 
Ula  tibi  ostentat  quascuiuiue  sub  a?quore  vasto, 

Et  superinjectis  monlibus,  abdit  opes. 
Ah  quoties,  ciim  tu  clixoso  fcKSVci  Oiympo 

In  vespertiiias  pnc'^ipitaris  aquas, 
"Cur  te,"  inquit,  **  eursu  languentem,  Phoebe, 
diumo 
Hesperiis  recipit  casrula  Mater  aquis  ? 
Quid  tibi  cum  Tethy  ?    Quid  cum  Tartesside 
lymph  &  ? 
Dia  quid  immundo  peruis  ore  salo  ? 
Frispora,  Phoebe,  me&  melij^s  capabis  !n  umbri; 

Hue  ados,  ardentes  imbue  rore  comas. 
Mollior  egelid4  veniettibi  somnus  in  berba  ; 

Hue  ades,  et  gremio  lumina  pone  mco. 
Qu4que  jaces,  circum  ^lutcebit  len6  susurrana 

Aura  per  hun&entes  corporafus  roRas . 
Kec  me  (crede  mihi)  terrent  Semeleia  fata. 

Nee  Phaetonteo  fiimidus  axui  equo  : 
Cdm  tu,  Phoebe,  tuo  sapientiiis  uteris  igni  ; 

Hue  ades,  et  gremio  lumina  pone  meo.'' 
Sic  Tellnslascivasiios  suspirat  amores; 

Matris  in  exemp !um  csetera  turba  ruunt : 
Kune  ctenim  toto  currit  vagtis  orbe  Cupido,  • 

T^nguentesqne  fovet  solis  ab  ignc  faces  : 
InMnucre  iiovis  lethal  ia  cornua  nervis, 

Triste  micant  ferro  tela  coruscanovo ; 
J&mqnc  vel  invictam  tentat  superisse  Dianam, 

Qua'qnc  sedet  sacro  Vesta  pudica  foco, 
Ipsa  senesccntcm  reparat  Venus  annua  formam, 

Atquciteruni  tepidecrediturorta  mari. 
Marmoreas  juvencs    clamant    Hymense  !   per 
uibes, 
TJttus,  lo  Hvraen  I  et  cava  saxa  sonant. 
Cultior  ille  venia,  tunic&que  decentior  aptd, 

Puniceum  redolet  vestisodora  crocum. 
Egrediiurque  frequens,  ad  amccni  gaudia  veris, 

Virgincos  auro  cincta  puella  sinus: 
Votum  est  cuique  suum,  votum  est  tamen  om- 
nibus uuum, 
Ut  sibi,  quf  m  cupiat,  det  Cytherea  virum. 
Kunc  quoque  septentL  modulatur  arundine  pastor, 

Et  sua,  qiix  jungat,  carmina  Phyllis habct. 
Navita  nuctumo  placat  sua  sidera  cautif, 

Dcipbin4sqnc  loves  ad  vada  summa  vocat. 
Jupiter  ipse  alto  ciini  conjuge  ludit  Oiympo, 

Convocat  ct  famulos  ad  sua  festa  deos. 
Nunc  etiam  Satyri,  ci^m  sera  crcpuscula  stir- 
gunt, 
Pervolitant  celeri  florea  mra  choro ; 
Sylvan6sque  su&  cyparissi  froiide  revinctus, 

Semicap^rque  dcus,  semtdeusque  caper. 
Qus^ue  sub  arboribus  I>i*yades  latncre  vetustis. 

Per  juga,  per  solos  expatiantiur  agros. 
^er  sata  Uixuriat  fruticotique  Msnalius  Pan, 


Fn« 


Vix  Cybele  mater,  vix  sibi  tota  Ceres  ;^ 
Atque  aUqaam  cnpidus  praedatur  Oreads 
nus, 

Consulit  in  trepidos  dum  sibi  Nympha  p^^.S. 
J4mque  latet,  latitimaquecupit  nml^  tecta  ridak 

Et  fngit,  et  fiigiens  penrelit  ipsa  capi. 
Dii  quoque  non  dubitaot  coelo  praeponere  syhpi^ 

Et  sua  quisque  sibi  nnmina  locus  habet : 
Et  sua  quisque  dia  sibi  numina  lucos  tiabeU>» 

Nee  Tos  arbore&,  dii,  precor,  ite  doma 
Te  referant  miseris  te,  Jupiter,  aure^  terris 

Soscla;  quid  ad nimbos  aspera  tela  reidis  } 
Tu  saltern  lentfe  rapidosage,  Phoebe,  jugaleSy 

Quk  potes,  et  sensim  tempora  veris  eant ; 
Brom4que  productas  laid^  ferat  faispidanorteib 

Ingniat  et  nostro  serior  umbra  polo. 


ELEG.  VI. 


Ad  CarohimDeodatiim  ruriofmmonniemf 

Qui  cum  IdiiMs  Deeemb,  ttnpmtet,  ei  suaear' 
tftina  exauari  posluiStiet  ti  toHto  mmin  etteni 
bona,  gvdd  inter  lautitiai,  quibuM  erai  ah  «anqc 
exceptutf  Haudwiitfelkem  aperam  Mum  dtrtH 
posse  ajffirmabaif  hof  kahuit  reiponsum. 


MiiTO  tibi  saaam  non  pleno  ventre  salntem, 

QuA,  tu,  distento,  foiti  carere  potes. 
At  taa  Quid  nostram  pcolectat  Miisa  canKeiiaiii^ 

Nee  smitoptataspesse  seqiii  tenebres  } 
Carmine  scire  velis  quim  te  rsdam^mgae  co» 
lamque ; 
Crede  mihi,  vix  hoc  carmfne  scire  queas. 
Nam  neque   noster  amor    modulis    indnditii^ 
arctis, 
Nee  venit  ad  claodos  integer  ipse  pedes. 
Quiun  bend  solennes  epulas,    hilarimqoe  De^ 
cembrem, 
Fest&que  ccelifugam  quee  cdaeie  dean, 
Delici&sque  refers,  hibemi  quadia  raris 
Haustaque  per  lepidos  Gallica  musta  fooos ! 
Quid     quereris    refugam    vino    dapibusqot 
poesin  ?  [ama^ 

Nee  pudult  Phoebum  virides  gest&sse  corym- 
Atquc  hcderam  lauro  prspposuisse  sua&  [bos, 
Saepids  Aoniis  clamavitcollibas,  Euoe  ! 

Mista  Thyonco  turba  novena  choro. 
Naso  Corallairis  mala  carmina  misit  ab  agris: 

Non  illtc  epulae,  non  sata  vitis  erat. 
Quid  nisi  vina,  roslisque,  racemiferumq&e  Ly* 
ffium, 
Cantavit  brevibos  TTia  Musa  modis  ? 
Pindaricosque  inflat  nmneros  Teumesius  Eoao, 
Kt  redolbc  sumptiim  pagina  quspque  memm 
Dum  gravis  eversocurrus  cr^pat  axe  supinus, 

Et  volat  Eleo  polvere  fuscos  cques. 
Quadrim6que  niadens  Lyricen  Romantis  IaccbO| 
Dulc^  canit  Olyceran,  flavicom&mque  Chloea 
Jam  quoque  lauta  tibi  genet  oso  meusa  paratn 

Mentis  alit  vires,  ingenidmque  fovet. 
Massica  fiapcundam  despumant  pocula  veiiam» 

Fund  is  et  ex  ipso  condita  mctra  cado. 
Addiipus  his  artes,  fiisiimque  per  intima  Pb»> 
bum 
Corda  \  favent  uni  Bacchus,  Apollo,  Ceiesu 
Scilicet  baud  uurum^  tam  duida  cannina  per  ti^ 
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Nnmine  coim>osito,  tres  peperUse  deos. 
Nunc  quoque  Tlir^ssa  tibi  caelato  barbitos  auro 

Insooat,  arguta  moUit^  icta  mantt  ; 
Auditurque  cbelys  suspaosa  tapetia  circmny 

Virgineos  tretiiul&  qtise  regat  arte  pedes. 
Illa'toas  saltern  teneaot  speoiacola  Musas, 

£t  revocent,  quaotuni  crapola  pellit  ipers. 
Crede  mihi,   cfum   psallit   ebur,    oomitat^ue 
plectrom 

Implet  odoratos  festa  chorea  tbolos, 
Percipies  taciturn  per  peptora  serpere  PhcBbum, 

Quale  repentinus  peruieat  ossa  calor ; 
P^rquepueUares.oculos,  digitdmque  sooantem, 

Irruetin  totos  lapsa  Thalia  sinus. 
Namque  Elegia  levis  multorum  cura  deorum  est, 

£t  vocat  ad  numeros  quemlibet  ilia  suos ; 
Liber  adest  elegis,Erat6que,  Cer^sque,yendsque, 

£t  cum  pnrpure&  matre  tenellus  AnuMr. 
Talibus  ido^  licent  convivia  larga  poetk^ 

SaepiiisetTeteri  commaduisse  mero. 
At  qui  bella  refert,  et  adulto  sub  Jove  cceluiii» 

Hero&sque  pios,  semideosque  duces, 
£t  QUDC  saucta  canit  supermini  consulta  deorum. 

Nunc  Tatrata  fero  regna  proftmda  cane. 
Hie  quidem  parcfe,  Samii  pro  more  magbtri, 

Vivat,  et  innocuos  prsebeat  herba  cibos ; 
Stet  prope  fegineo  pellucida  lyropba  catiUo, 

Sobriaque  h  puro  pocula  fbnte  bii>at         [tiu, 
Additur  huic  scelerisque  vacans,  et  casta  javen- 

£t  rigidi  mores,  et  sine  labe  manus. 
Qualis,  veste  nitens  sacri,  et  lustralibus  undis, 

Surgis  ad  infensos.  augur,  iture  deos. 
Hoc  ritu  vixisse  ferunt  post  rapta  sagacem 

Lnmina  Tiresian,  OgygiCimque  Lioon, 
£t  lare  devoto  pro^gum  Calchanta,  sen^mque 

Orpheon,  edomitis  sola  per  antra  feris; 
Sic  dapis  exiguus,  sic  rivi  potor  Homerus 

Dulicbium  vexit  per  freta  longa  vinim, 
Et  permomtrifieam  Perseiss  Phoebados  aulam, 

Et  vada  foeminei^  insidiosa  sonis; 
Perque  tiias,  rex  ime,  domos,  ubi  sanguine  nigro 

Dicitur  umbrarum  detinuisse  greges. 
Diis  etenim  sacer  est  vates,  divAmque  sarerdos  ; 

Spirat  et  occultum  pectus,  et  ora,  Jovem. 
At  tu,  siquid  agam,  scitabcre  (si  modd  saltern 

Esse  putas  taoti  nosoere  siquid  agam,) 
Paciferum  canimns  ccclesti  semine  regem, 

Faust&que  sacratis  ssciila  pacta  libris ; 
Vagitumquc  Dei,  et  stabulantem  paupere  tecto, 

Qui  suprema  suo  cum  Patre  regna  colit ; 
StcUipardmque  polum,   modulantesque  sDthere 
turmaK, 

Et  subitd  elisos  ad  sua  fana  deos. 
Dona  quidem  dedimns  Christi  natalibUS  ilia, 

Ilia  sub  auroram  lux  mihi  prima  tulit. 
Te  quoque  pressa  maiient  patriis  meditata  ci- 
cutis, 

Tu  ixrihi,  cui  recitem^  judicis  instar  eris. 

ELEG.  Vlf.  Anno  iEtatis  19. 

NoNDC'if,  blanda,  tuas  leges,  Amathusia,  ndram, 

Et  Paphia vacuum  pectus  ab  igne  fuit. 
Saepe  cupidincas,  puerilia  tela,  sagittas, 

Atque  tuum  «previ,  maxime,  niimen,  Amor. 
To,  puer,  imbelles,  dixi,  transfige  columbas  ; 

Convcniunt  tenero  molija  bella  duci : 
Aut  de  passeribus  tiaiidos  age,  parve,  triumphos; 

HsBC  sunt  miliUe  digna  tcopbea  tu»« 

lOL,  Vil. 


In  genus  buroanum  quid  ioania  dirigia  arma  ? 

Non  valet  in  fortes  ista  pliaretra  viroa. 
Non  tulit  hoc  Cyprius,  neque  eoim  densohit 
adiras 

Promptior,  et  duplici  jam  ferns  igne  calet 
Ver  erat,  et  sumnue  radians  per  culmina  viUas 

Attulerat  primam  lux  tibi,  Maie,  diem : 
At    mihi   adhuc    refugam   qunrebant    lumina 
noctem. 

Nee  matutinum  sustinuere  jnbar. 
Astat  Amor  lecto,  pictis  Amor  impiger  alls  ; 

Prodidit  astantam  roota  pharetra  deom : 
Prodjdit  at  fiicies,  et  dulc^  minantis  ocelU, 

Et  quicqui4  puero  dignum  et  Amore  fiiit. 
Talis  in  etemo  juvenis  Sigeius  Olympo 

Miscet  amatori  pocula  plc;*a  Jovi ; 
Aut,  ()ui  formosas  pisllexit  ad  oscula  nj^phaa^. 

ThiodamantSBUi  Naiade  raptus  Hylas.    \ 
Addider&tque  iras,  sad  et  has  decuisse  putarM,. 

Additeratque  trucee,  nee  sine  felle,  minaa. 
"  Et,  miser,  exemplo  aapuisses  tuti6s,".inqnit9 

**  Nunc,  mea  quid  posait  dextera,  testis  erii. 
Inter  et  expertos  vires  nnmerabere  nostras, 

Et  £sciam  vero  per  tua  damna  fidem. 
Ipse  ego,  si  nescis,  atreto  Pythoue  superimm   ' 

Fxloiniii  Pbc^um,  cessit  et  ille  mihi ; 
Et  quoties  meminit  Peneidos,  ipse  fetetur 

Ceitiiis  et  gravius  tela  nocere  mea. 
Me  nequit  adjductum  curvare  periti&s  arcom^  - 

Qui  post  ierga  solet  vincere,  Parthus  eques : 
Cydoni usque  mihi  cedit  venator,  et  ille 

Inscius  uxori  qui  necls  author  erat. 
Est  etiam  nobis  ingens  quoque  victus  Orion, 

Hcrculcseque  manus,  HerculeCisqne  oomes. 
JufMter  ipse  lic^t  sua  fulmina  torqueat  in  me, 

llsrebunt  lateri  spicula  nostra  Jovfs. 
Caetera,    quae   dubitas,    maliils   mea  tela    do* 
cebunt, 

Et  tua  non  leviter  oorda  petenda  mihi. 
Nee  te,  stulte,  tuaB  poterunt  defendere  Musss, 

Nee  tibi  PhoeboMis  pprriget  angnis  opem." 
Dixit ;  et,  aurato  quatiens  mucrone  sagHtam,  ; 

Evolat  in  tv^'pidos  Cypridos  ille  sinus. 
At  mihi  risuro  tonuit  ferus  ore  minaci, 

Et  mihi  de  puero  non  metus  ullus  erat, 
Et  mod6  qui  nostri  spatiantur  in  urbe  Quiritoi^'' 

Kt  mod6  villarum proxiraa  nira  placent.  [rum, 
Turba  frequens,  faci^que  simillima  turba   dea* 

Splendida  per  medias  itque  reditque  vias : 
Auctiqup  luce  dies  gemino  fulgore  coruscat ; 

Fallor  P  An  ct  radios  hinc  quoque  Phmbus 
habet  ? 
Hacc  ego  non  fugi  spectacula  grata  scverus  ; 

Impetus  et  qu6  me  fert  juvenilis,  agor; 
Lumina  luminibus  mal^  providus  obvia  misi. 

Neve  ocnlos  potui  continuisse  meoe. 
Unam  forte  aliissupereminuisse  notabam  ; 

Principium  nostri  lux  erat  ilia  mali. 
Sic  Venus  optaret  mortalibus  ipsa  videri. 

Sic  regina  deiim  conspicienda  fuit. 
Hanc  memor  objecit  nobis  malus  ille  Cupido« 

Solus  et  hos  nobis  texuit  aoite  dolos. 
Nee  procul  ipse  vafcr  latuit,  multaeque  sagitt|S, 

Et  facis  k  tergo  grande  pependit  onus : 
Nee  mora ;    nunc  ciliis  haestt,  nunc  vii|pinit  ori^ 

In  silit  hinc  labiis,  insidet  inde  genis : 
Et  qiiascunoue  agilis  partes  jaculator  oberrat^ 

Hei  mibi  1  mille  locis  pectus  merme  ferit. 
Protiaua  insoUti  sobierunt  corda  furores  i 
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Uroramans  iotas,  flammiuine  totus  enun. 
Interea,  misero  qtUB  jam  mihi  sola  placebot, 

Ablata  ent  ocuUs,  non  reditura,  meis. 
Ast  ego  progredior  tacit^  querebundut,  et  esoon, 

Et  dubius  volai  saepe  referre  pedem. 
Findor,  et  baec  remanetj  teqnitar  pais  altera 
FOtum, 

Bapt4qtte  tain  mibitb  gaudia  flere  juvat. 
Sic  dolet  amissum  proles  Junooia  coelum, 

Inter  Lemniacos  praecipitata  (boos : 
Talif  et  abreptum  aolem  refpexit,  ad  Orcum 

Vectus  ab  attonitis  Amphiariius  eqois. 
Quid  facilim  infelix,  et  luctu  victus  ?  Amores 

Nee  licet  inceptos  ponere,  neve  sequL 
O  utinam,  spectare  semel  mihi  detur  amatof 

Vultus,  et  cora!*i  tristia  verba  loqui ! 
iPorutan  etdoro  non  est  adamantecreata, 

Fort^  nee  ad  nostras  surdeat  ilia  preces ! 
Crede  mihi,  nullossic  infeliciter  arsit,; 

Ponar  in  exempio  primus  et  unus  ego. 
Faroe,  precor,  teneri  ciim  sis  deus  aks  amoris, 

Pugnent  officio  nee  toa  facta  tuo. 
Jam  tuus  O  !  certe  est  mihi  fonnidabilis  arc^s^ 

Natede&,  jaculis,  nee  miniis  igne,  potens: 
Et  tna  fumabuot  nostris  altaria  donis. 

Solos  et  in  superis  tu  mihi  summus  ens. 
Deniemeos  tandem,  verum  nee  deme,  furores  $ 

Nescio  cur,  miser  est  suavit^r  omnis  amans : 
T^  modb  da  focilis,  posthaec  mea  siqua  fdtnim 
est, 

Cuspis  amatuTos  figat  ut  una  duos. 

Hjb^  e^o  mente  olim  IsBvi,  studi6que  supino, 

NequitisB  posui  Tana  trophaea  meas. 
Scilicet  abreptum  sic  me  mains  impulit  error, 

Indocilisque  »tas  prava  magistra  ftiit : 
ponte  Socraticos  umbrosa  Academia  rivos 

Praebuit,  admissum  dedocuitque  jogum. 
Protiniis,  extinctis  ex  illo  tempore  flammis, 

Cincta  rigent  multo  pectora  nostra  gelu. 
Vnue  suis  frigus  metnit  piier  ipse  sagittis, 

]^t  Diomedeam  Tim  timet  ipsa  Venus'. 


n.    In  emidem* 
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^.  IN  FRODITIONEM  BOMBARDICAM. 

Cum  simul  in  regem   nuper   satrap&sque  Bri- 
tannos 

Ausus  es  infandum,  perfide  Fauxe,  nefas, 
FalJor  ?  An  et  initts  voluisti  ex  parte  videri, 

Et  pensare  mal^  cum  pietate  scelus  ? 
Scilicet  bos  alti  missurus  ad  airia  coeli, 

Sulphureo  cumi,  flammivolisque  rotis : 
Qualiter  ille,  fens  caput  inviolabile  Parcis, 

Liquit  IBrdanips  turbine  raptus  agros. 

*  These  lines  are  an  epilogistic  pallinode  to 
^e  last  eleg^.  The  Socratic  doctrines  of  the 
shady  Academe  soon  broke  the  bonds  of  beauty, 
in  other  words,  his  return  to  the  university. 

They  were  probably  written,  when  the  Latin 
poems  were  prepared  for  the  press  in  1645. 


SicciKK  tentlsti  oobIo  donftsse  lacobara, 

QoK  septemgemino»  Bellua,  monte  latet  I 
Ni  meliora  tunm  poterit  dare  munera  muaea^ 

Parce,  preoor,  donis  insidioaa  tuis. 
nie  quidem  sine  te  coqsortia  seros  adin( 

A^ra,  nee  infiemi  pnlveris  usa«  ope. 
Sic  potius  fopdos  in  codum  pelle  coculloiy 

Et  quot  habet  brotos  Roma  prufiuui  deos : 
Namque  hac  aut  alii  nisi  quemque  a4)uver^ 
arte, 

Crede  mihi,  ooeli  tix  bene  scandet  iter. 

in.    In  eamdem, 

PuaoAToaxM  anims  derisit  lacobus  igoem, 

Et  sine  quo  superiim  non  adeunda  domjis. 
Frenduit  hoc  trini  monstrum  Latiale  coit»i, 

Moyit  et  borrificnm  copini^  ^^pa  mipax. 
«  £t  nee  inuUus,'*    ait,  "  temnes  mea  Mcn, 
Britanne: 

Supplicium,  spretA  relligiooe,  dabis. 
Et,  si  steliigeras  unquam  penetraveris  aroes, 

Non  nisi  per  flamfnas  triste  patebit  iter.** 
O  qukm  funesto  cecinisti  proxmia  vero^ 

Verb&que  ponderibus  rix  caritura  sun ! 
Nam  prope  IVutareo  sublimd  rotftus  ab  igni^ 

Ibat  ad  aethereas,  umbra  penista,  plagas. 

17.    In  eandem^    , 

QvxM  modb  Roma  suis  devoverat  impia  dins, 
Et  Styge  damn&ratTaenari^que  sinn ; 

Hunc,  vice  mutati,  jam  tollere  gestitad  attrs* 
Et  cnpit  ad  superos  ereherc  usque  deos. 

V.    IN  INFBNTOBiEM  BOHBARDM., 

Iapxtioniobm  laudayit  ^ca  yetuitas. 
Qui  tulit  aetheream  solis  ab  axe  fiicem  ; 

At  mihi  migor  erit,  qui  Ittrida  creditur  arma, 
Et  trifidum  fulmen,  surripoisse  Jovi. 

YL  Jd  LEONORJM  Romas  emmemiem^^ 


Angblus  unicuique  suus,  sic  credite  gentes, 

Outigit  aetherets  ales  ab  ordinibus. 
Quid  minim,  Leonora,  tibi  si  gloria  major  } 

Nam  tua  pnesentem  vox  sonat  ipsa  Deum. 
Aut  Deus,  aut  vacui  cert^  mens  tertia  ooeli, 

Per  tua  secretb  guttura  seipit  agens ; 
Serpit  agens,  focilisque  docet  mortalia  coida 

<6ens\m  immortali  assuescere  poas^  sono. 
Qubd  si  cujncta  quidem  Deus  e^  per  cuoct&qo^ 
fusus. 

In  tQ  un&  loquitur,  castera  mutus  babeL 

VIL    Jdeandem. 

Altsra  Torquatum  cepit  Leooora  poetam, 
Cujuf  ab  msano  cessit  amnne  furena. 

*  Adriana  of  Mantua,*  for  her  beauty   ma^ 

named  the  Fair,  and  her  daughter  Leonora  Ba- 

roni,  the  lady  whom  Milton  ^ebrates  in  these 

three  Latin  epigrams,  were  esteemed  by  their 

joontemporaries  the  fineit  singers  in,  the  world. 
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Jih !  miMr  ille  tao  quantb  fSdid^t  «vo 

PerditiiB,  et  propter  te,  Leonora,  foret ! 
£t  te  Pierii  tensistet  voce  canentem 

Aurea  mateme  fila  moTere  Ijrre ! 
^tolamvis  Dircaeo  toninet  lamina  Pentheo 

Sarior,  aut  totuf  desiputtset  inert, 
Tu  tamen  errantet  cascA  vertigine  semnft 

Voce  eadem  poteru  comporaisse  tni  ; 
Ct  poteiai,  agro  ipirans  sub  oorde,  quielem 

Flezanimo  cantu  restituiase  sibi. 

Till.  j4d  evndem. 

CftKi^LA  quid  liqoidam  Sirena,  Neapoli,  jactas, 

Ciar^ue  Parthenopes  fima  Acheldiados; 
Littoreiroque  tu&  defunctam  Naiada  ripA, 

Corpora  Cbalcidico  sacra  dedisse  rogo  ? 
lUaquiddm  Tiyitqiie,  et  amoenA  Tibridis  oixIA 

Matavit  rauci  murmura  Pausilipi. 
,  mic,  Romalidum  studiis  omata  seamdit, 

Atque  homines  cantu  detinet  atque  deos. 

IX.     In  SALMASn  HUNDREDAM^. 

Quia  expedivit  Salmasio  auam  Hundredam, 
PicAmque  docuit  verba  nostra  conari  ? 
Magister  artis  venter,  et  Jaoobsei 
Centum,  exulantis  viscera  marsupii  regis. 
Qu6d  si  dolosi  spes  refulserit  nummi, 
Ipse,  Antichristi  qui  modb  primatum  Papas 
Minatus  uno  est  dissipate  sufflatu, 
Cantabit  ultr6  Cardinalitium  melot. 

X.    In  SALMASIUM. 

Gaudbts  scombri,  et  qnicquid  est  pisciam  aalo, 
Qui  frigidi  hyeme  incolitis  algentes  freta  ! 
VestrC^m  misertus  ille  Salmasins,  Equet 
Bonus,  amicire  nnditatem  cogitat ; 
Chartssque  largus  apparat  papyrinos 
Vobis  cucullos,  praeferentes  Claudii 
Insignia,  nom^nque  etdecns,  Salmasii : 
Gesteiis  ut  peromnecetarinm  forum 
Equitis  clientes,  scriniis  mungeniium 
Cubtto  virorum,  et  capsulis,  gratissimos. 

XI.    /ft  MORUMk 

Galli  ex  concubitu  gravidam  te*,  Pontia,  Mori, 
Quia  bene  moratam,  morigeramque^  neget } 

XII.  Apologut  de  RuMiico  et  Hero, 

RnsTicus  ex  malo  sapidissima  poma  quotannit 
Legit,  et  urbano  lecta  dedit  domino: 

Hinc,  incredibili  fructiis  dulcedine  captus. 
Malum  ipsam  in  proprias  traostulit  areolai, 

*  Salmasius  is  here  ridiculed  bj  Milton  for 
attempting,  not  very  happily  indeed,  to  turn  into 
Latin  some  of  our  forensic  phrases,  as  the  Coun- 
ty-Court, Hundred,  &c  <*  lam  Anglicismis 
tuis  roagiioperd  delectamur;  Countie  Court, 
The  Turn,  Hundreda ;  mir&  nempd  docilitaie 
centenos  lacobaeos  tuos  Anglic^  numerare  didi- 
cisti."    Defens.  cap.,viiL 

)  From  Milton's  Defensio  Secunda,  and  his 
Responsio  to  Morus's  Supplement  This  dis- 
tich was  occasioned  by  a  report  that  Moms  had 
debauched  a  fovourite  waiting  maid  of  the  wife 
of  Salmasius,  Milton's  antagonist  See  Buhnan's 
SyllOg.  £pist  iii.  307. 


Hacteniisilla  ferax,  sedlongo'debiljsaBvo^ 
Mota  solo  aasueto,  prottniks  aret  iners. 

Quod  tandem  ut  patuit  domino,  spe  lusus  inani, 
Damnavit  celeres  in  sua  damna  manus ; 

Atque  ait,  '.*  Heu  quanto  satius  fait  ilia  ooloni, 
Parva  lic^t,  grato  dona  tulisse  animo  ! 

Possem  ego  avaritiam  fraenare,  golAmque  'vo* 

Nunc  periere  mihi  et  foetus,  et  ipse  pareiH.' 

XIII.    Ad  CHRISTINAM  SUBCXyRUM 
REGINAM,  nomine  CROMWELLL  - 

Bellipotens  virgo,  septem  regina  trionum, 
Christina,  Arctoi  lucida  stella  poli ! 

Cemis,  quas  merui  duri  sub  casside,  rugat, 
Ut'que  senext  armis  impiger,  ore  ten> : 

Invia  faionim  dum  per  vestigia  nitor, 
Exequor  et  populi  fortia  jiissa  manu. 
t  tibi  sulmiittit  frontem  reverentior  umbra: 
Nee  sunt  hi  vultus  n^bus  usque  trucea. 


SILVARUM 

LIBER. 


KALM  CXIT. 

Alyvwlmf  \inrt  Kfjuh  iwivtfls,  ffmfCmfi^mm, 
Aq  tin  fAUfw  }«?  Sriftv  yhtc  Zhq  'iSDa  * 
•B»  N  eidc  X«o7ri  fxiya  ti^tm  0«Wxai«v. 
Elh,  Jul  irrf^Ahf  piytO'  IffAvTt  ^AKaavm 

'Ip3»  'uMint  «rrrt  ifyv»mH»  v«y4y. 
>Ea  ^  iftm  a^ofBfjuSnv  Iwf t^«  aXovlmv, 
'nc uful  o-pftyimrrtilOrfaptfS h  iXmfi. 

TtiiT,  ifta,0%ap6fMia'tf  inntpirM  UXovUwBig 
'nc  Kpio2  rpfiy4i0mf  lOrfapipS  haXmf; 

'oTa  arapal  a^vpiyh  pixn  M  /Atrrift  ifnt ; 
2iiio,  yXa,  Tfiuff-ct  9Up  fxtydx^  Urvriorrap 

Kf^yqrr'  of ya«y  arlr^nc  M  ^MLfiMo^nq, 

Philosojthis  ad  regent  quendam,  qui  eum  ignofum  et 
insofttem  inter  reos  forte  captum  inscius  damna" 
veratf  <rnv  l«t  ^am'tm  vofivSfAtf^  ,iuK  tubUi 
misitt 

'11  am,  si  IxioTii  fAtth  Ino/juf,  iUrti  MfSf 

M«4«Kvc  y  i^'  l«icvA  Tiw  vpoc^iC^v  ihfp^t 
Touhr^  {«  vSxtot  ^nfiomiAw  ixtff  ixirrmt. 

In  EJJUgiei  Ejus  Sculptorem* 
* KfxtAu  yty^p^ai  ynfi  rhvh  fJkh  tluipm 
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In  oditum  Procaruellarii,  mediciK 

Anno  MtAtia  l7. 

PABsnE  Fati  discite  Icgibus, 
Mtoiisqu^  ParcSB  jam  date  ^pplices. 
Qui  peodulum  tcUurisorbem 
liipeti  colitis  nepotes. 
Vos  si  reiido  mors  raga  Tenaro 
Semel  vocArijt  flebilis,  hcu !  morse 
Tentantur  incassiUm,  dolique ; 
Per  tenebras  Stygis  ire  cerium  est. 
Si  destinatam  pellere  dextera 
Mortem  valeret,  non  ferns  Uercoles, 
Nessi  venenatus  cruore, 
.£matbi4  jacuisset  OetA. 
Nee  fraode  turpe  Palladia  ioTidsB 
Vidisset  occisum  llion  Hectora,  ant 
Quem  larva  Pclidis  percmit 
Ense  Locro,  Jove  lacryinante. 
Si  triste  fatum  verba  Hecatciia 
Fugare  possint,  Telegoni  parens 
Vixissct  infamis,  potentique 
^Egiali  soror  usa  virg&. 
Kuro^nque  trinum  fallere  si  queant 
Artes  medentiim,  ignotaque  gi*amiiia, 
Non  gnarus  horbanim  Machaoii 
Eurypyli  cccidisset  haslsL : 
Laesisset  et  nee  te,  PbiLyreie, 
Sa^tta  Kchidnae  pcrlita  sanguine ; 
Ncc  tela  te  falmenque  avitum^ 
Csse  pper  gcnitricis  alvo. 
Tuque,  O  alumuo  major  ApoUioe, 
Gentis  togatsB  cui  regimen  datum, 
Frondosa  quem  nunc  Cirrba  luget, 
Et  medtis  Helicon  in  undis, 
Jam  pncfiiisses  Palladio  gregi 
Lfletus,.  superstes;  nee  sine  gloria  j 
Nee  puppc  lustr&sses  Charontts 
,  Horribiles  barathri  recessus. 
At  fita  rupit  Persephone  tua, 
,  Irata,  ciimte  viderit  artibus, 
Succoque  potlenti,  tot  atiis 
Fau'cibus  eripuiase  mortis. 
Colende  Praeses,  membra,  precor,  tua 
Mdtli  quiescant  cespitc,  et  ex  tuo 
Crescant  russ  caithoKjue  busto, 
Purpureoque  hyaf;inthus  ore. 
Sit  mite  ue  tc  judicium  .£aci, 
Subridratque  iEtnsea  Proserpina ; 
Interque  feiices  perennis 
Elysio  ^atieie  campo* 

In  2uinlum  Kwembii/s. 

Anno  iEtatis  17. 

Jam  pius  extreme  venienit  lacobus  ab  arcto 
Teufcrigenas  i)opulos,  latequtf  patontia  regna 
Albionuni,  tcnuit ;  jaiuque  inviolabile  fcedus 
Sceptra  Caledoniis  cnnjunxerat  Anglica  Scotis : 

*  This  ode,  is  on  the  death  of  doctor  John 
Goslyn,  master  of  Caius  College,  And  king's  pro- 
fessor of  medicine  at  Cambridge;  who  died 
while  a  second  time  vice- chancellor  of  that  mii- 
▼ersity,  in  October,  1626. 


• 

Pacificdsqiie  novo,  Mix  divisqney  sedebst 
In  solio,  occiittique  doli  securas  et  boatis : 
Ciim  ferns  igtiifluo  regnans  Acheronte  tyraoBas, 
Eumenidum  pater,  seUiereo  vagus  exnl  Olympo^ 
Fort^  per  immetisum  teirarum  erraverat  ocbeB, 
Dinumerans  sceleris  soctos,  vem&sq'ue  £deiei, 
Participes  regni  post  funera  moesta  futurot: 
Hie  tempestdtes  medio  ciet  acre  diras» 
lUic  i^dtiimes  odium  strait  inter  amicpi, 
Armat  et  invidtas  in  mutua  viscera  gentes ; 
Regn&que  oliviferi  vertitflorentimpace: 
Et  quoscunqne  videt  pune  virtutis  ainanteSt 
Hot  cupii  tdjioer^  imperio,    liraniHirAM^e  ma- 

gister 
Tentat  inaocessum  sceleri  corhirapere  pectoi; 
Insidi&sqne  locat  tacitas,  cass^sque  lateiitca 
Teiditv  nt  incantos  rapiat ;  ceu  Can>ia  tigris 
Insequitur  tnpidam  desetta  per  avia  prxdam 
Nocte  sub  iihini,  et  somno  ntctantibus  astris: 
Talibua  ittCeslAt  popnlos  Smnmanns  et  titbes* 
Gnctus  caenilesB  fumanti  turbine  Hammae. 
J&mque  flnentilonis  albentia  rupibus  arm 
Apparent,  et  terra  Deo  dilecta  marina, 
Cui  nomen  dederat  quondam  NepUmm  pinfos ; 
Ampbitryoniaden  qui  non  dnbitavit  atroceai, 
^uore  tranatOy  furtali  poscere  beflo. 
Ante  expugnatsB  crudelia  sfecula  Trojs.'^ 
At  simul  bnnCj  opib6sqve  et  ibstA  pttct  bea^ 
tam, 
Aspicit,  et  tpingues  donis  Cerealibns  agros, 
Quodquc  magis  doluit*  venerantem  oumina  veri 
Sancta  Dei  popnlum,  tandem  ^ilspiria  rupit 
Tartareos  ignes  et  luridura  olentia  snlphor ; 
Qualia  Trinacri&  tnix  ab  Jove  clansus  in  SXtA 
Efflat  tabifico  monstrosus  ob  ore  Tiphmts. 
Ignescunt  oculi,  stridetque  adamantinns  ordo 
Dentis,    ut .  armorum  fragor,    ictiique  cnspide 

cuspis. 
*<  Atque  i)crerrato  sohun  hoc  laoTttmbile  munda 

Ilnveni,"  dixit;  "  genshnc  mihi  soiarebelKs, 
Contemtrixquc  jugi,  nostrftque  potentior  arte. 
Ilia  tamen,  measi  quicquam  tentamina  poasnnt, 
Nonferethoc  iinpunfe  diu,  non  ibit  inulta." 
Hactenus ;  et  piceis  liquido  natat  iere  peonis : 
Qyxk  volat,  adversi  prsecursant  agminc  venti, 
Densantin-  nubes,  et  Crebra  tonitrua  fulgent. 

Jamque  pruinosas  velox  supcraverat  Alpes, 
Et  tenet  Ausonia)  fines;  a  parte  sinistra 
Nimbifcr  Appenninus  erat,  priscique  Sabini, 
Dextra  veneHciis  inibrots  Hetniria,  nee  non 
Te  furtiva,  Tibris,  Thetidi  videt  oscula  dantem  ; 
Hinc  Mavortigente  consistit  in  arce  Quirini. 
Reddidcrant  dubiam  jam  sera,  crepuscula  lucem, 
Ciim  circumgreditur  totam  Tricomnifer  url>cm, 
Panificosque  dcos  portal,  scapulisque  vironim 
Evehitur;  prasennt  submisso  poplite  rcges, 
Et  mendicantdim  series  longissima  fratrum ; 
Cereftqae  in  manlbus  gcstant  fuualia  caeci, 
Cimmeriisnafiin  tenebris,  vitamque  trahentcs: 
IVimpla  dein  mukis  subeunt  lucentia  taedis, 
(Vesper  erat  sacer  iste  Petro)   freiuitiisque  ca- 

nent^m 
Sa;pe  tholos  implet  vacuos,  et  inane  loconinu 
Qualitftrexalolat  Bromius,  Bromiique  catcrva, 
Orgia  cantantes  in  Echioniu  Aracyntho, 
Dum  tremit  attonitns  vitreis  Asopus  in  undis, 
Ut  procul  ipse  cav4  responsat  rupe  Cithaeron. 

His  igitur  tandem  solenni  more  peractis, 
Nox  senis  amplexus  Erebi  tacituma  reliquit. 


5ILVARUM  ttttl^. 


its 


Pnecipitifque  SmpelUt  equot  ilinulaiite  fltge  1 
Captam  oculis  Typhlootm,  MdanduBtinque  fe- 

rocem, 
Atqac  Acherontaeo  prognstam  patre  Siopen 
Torpidam,  et  hirautifl  borrentem  Pbrica  capillii. 
Interea  regnni  domitor,  Phlogetoottas  hem, 
Ingreditur  thalamos,  iieqae  eubn  fecretus  adulter 
Producit  steriles  molli  sine  pellice  noctes ; 
At  vix  compositos  somiius  ckndebat  ocalloB, 
Ciim  niger  umbrarum  dominos,  rectfrnitte  91- 

lenti&ni, 
Pnedat6rque  bominum,  falsft  sob  inagine  iectas 
Astittt ;  assamptis  micoenint  tempora  cams, 
Barba  sinus  promissa  tegit;  cinenicea  Kmgo 
Synnate  yerrit  humtim  testis,   penddtque  cq- 

cullus 
Vertice  de  rato';  et,  ne  qutcqaam  de*it  ad  artes, 
Cannabeo  1  umbos  conatrmxit  fone  aalacet. 
Tarda  fenestratis  figens  restigia  caleeia. 
Talis,  ut)  fauna  est,  vnatk  FtauciscttS  eremo 
Tetra  ragabator  solas  per  lustra  feraram, 
Silvestrique  tulitgenti  pia  verba  salutis 
Impiiis,  atque  luposdiimuit,  Libyc68qve  leones. 

Subdolusattali  Serpens  Tdatus  amicta 
Solvit  in  has  fallax  ora  execrantia  tocea; 
''  Dormis,  nate  ?    Etiamne  taoa  topor  opprimit 

artus? 
Immemor,  O,  Adei,  pooorumqae  obHtetnomm ! 
Dum  cathedram,  venerande,  tuam,  ^demlKiae 

triplex, 
Ridet  Hyperboreo  gens  barbara  nata  sab  axe; 
DGmque  pharetrati  spemant  taa  jura  Britanni : 
Surge,  age ;  surge,  piger,  Latins  qoeni  Caesar 

adorat, 
Cai  reserata  patet  oonvexi  janaa  cesli , 
Tiirgentes  animos,  et  fturtos  fraoge  proeaces, 
Sacrilegique  sciant,  tua  qaid  maledictio  poasit,< 
£t  quid  Apostolicae  possit  cnstodia  clavis; 
Et  memor  Hesperiac  disjectam  ufciscereclassem, 
Mcrslu)ue  Iberorum  lato  vexilla  pnrfundo, 
Sanctorumque  cruci  tot  corpora  fixa  probrosa?, 
Thennodoonle&  nuper  regnante  puelli. 
At  tu  si  tenero  mavis  torpescere  lecto, 
Cresccntesqun  negas  bosti  contundere  vires ; 
Tyrrbenum  implebit  numeroso  milite  pontum, 
Sign^ue  Aventino  ponet  fulgentia  coUe : 
Kelliquias  veterum  fraiiget,    flamniisque  cre- 

mabit ; 
Sacniquc  calcabit  pcdibuit  tna  colla  profanis, 
C'ljus  gaudcbant  soleis  dare  hasia  rcges. 
Nee  tainen  liunc  bellis  ei  aperto  Marte  laccsses ; 
Irrit>i8  ille  labor:  tn  callidu^  utere  frande: 
c^iialibct  liaeretiris dispoiicre retia fias est. 
.I:'niu{ue  ad  consilium  extremis  rex  magnus  aborts 
Vatricios  vocat,  et  procenim  de  stirpe  creatos, 
(fraudiL'vosque  ))atre8,  trabea  canisqne  verendos; 
IIos  tu  mciiibratim  poteris  conspergere  in  auras, 
Atqiic  dare  in  cincres,  nitrati  pulveris  igne 
ilvdibus  injecto,  qu&convenere,  subimis. 
Piotinus  ipse  i^tur,  quoscunqne  babet  Anglia 

fidos, 
Propo.oiti,  factique,  mone:  qnisquamnc  tuorum 
Aiulebit  summi  non  jiissa  facessore  Papsc? 
iVTCiilsosqun  metu  subito,  cas^que  stupeotes, 
Invadat  vol  (Jallus  atrox,  vel  soevus  Iberus. 
S.Tcula  sioiliic  tandem  Mariana  rcdibunt. 
Tuque  in  bcllip^eros  iterum  doniinaberis  Anglos. 
l\t,  nequid  timeas,  divos  divusquesecundaii 
AcdpCj  quotquc  tuis  celebrantur  numina  fastis." 


Dixit;  et,  adsdfos ponens  mateAdas  amictas, 
Fugit  ad  infiandam,  regnum  illastabitey  t«tlieB. 

Jam  rosea  Eoas  pandens  Tithonia  portas 
Vcstit  hiaunitas  redeunti  lumine  terras; 
Moestaque,  adbuc  nigri  deplorans  funera  nati^ 
Irrigat  ambrosiismontana  cacumina  guttis  : 
COim  soknnos  pepulit  stclUtx  janitor  anlse^ 
Noctumos  vbus  ct  somnia  grata  revolvens. 

Est  locos  ostemft  septus  caligine  ooctii^ 
Vasta  ruinosi  quondam  fimdamina  tecti. 
Nunc  tor\'i  spdunca  Phoni,  Prodotsequa  bili»« 

guis, 
Efiera  quos  uno  pepcrit  Discord  la  parta. 
HSc  inter  csemcntajacent,  prerupt&qne  saxa* 
Ossa  inhumata viriim,  et  trajecta cadavera  krro^ 
Hie  Dolus  intortis  semper  scdet  ateroceUis, 
Jurgiaque,  et  stimulisarinata  Calumnia  fiiaces« 
Et  Furor,  atque  viae  moriendi  mille  videntur, 
Et  Timor,  exanguisque  locum  circumvolat  Hmr* 
Perpetubque  levcsper  muta  silentia  Manes  [rori 
Exululant,  tellus  et  sanguine  conscia  stag:naL 
Ipsi  etiam  pavidi  latitant  penetralibus  antri 
Et  Phonos,  ct  Prodotes;  nuiloqae  seqbente  per 
antrum,  [umbrisy 

Antrum  horrens,  scopulosam,    atrum  retatiboi 
Diffugtunt  sontes,  et  retr5  lumina  vortuat: 
Hos^  pugiles  Koms  per  sxcula  longa  fideles 
Evocat  antistes  Babylunius,  atque  ita  fatur. 

'*  Finibus  occiduis  circuuifusum  incolit  aaquor 
Gens  exosa  mihi ;  prudens  Nature  negavit 
Indignam  penitus  uostro  coqjungere  mundos 
Illuc,  sic  jubeo,  celeri  contendite  gressn, 
Tartareoque  leves  difHentur  pulvere  in  auras 
Et  rex  et  pariter  satrapae,  scclerata  ptopagu : 
Et,  quotquot  fidei  calvere  cnpidine  vene, 
Consilii  socios  adbibete,  operisquc  ministroa." 
Finierat;  rigidicupidi  paruere  genseHL 

Interea  longo  flcctens  curvamine  coloa 
Despicit  oethereA.  Dominus  qui  fulguratare 
Vanaquc  perversae  ridet  oonamina  turbas ; 
Atque  sui  causam  populi  volet  ipse  toeri. 

Esse  forunt  spatium,  qnk  distat  ab  Asiile  trrri 
Fcrtilis  Europe,  et  spectat  M«nM>tidas  undas; 
Hie  tun-is  posita  est  Titanidosardua  Famsa, 
JErea,  lata,  so;ians,  rutilis  vicinior  astria 
Qu&m  supcrimpositum  vd    Atlios   vel    Pellon 
Osss.  [nestne. 

Mille  fores  adiidsque  patent,    totidtaique  fb- 
Ampl4que  per  tenues  translucent  atria muros; 
F.xcitat  h?c  varios  plt^bs  ngglomerata  susurros; 
Qualit^r  instrepitant-circum  mnlctrelia  boinbia 
Agmina  muscarum,  ant  tcxto  perovilia  juoco^ 
Dum  Cnnis  sestivuni  cocli  petit  ardua  culmen. 
Ipsa  quidem  summ4  iKcdet  ultrix  mains  in  aroe  ; 
Aurthus  innumer.s  cincrum  caput  eminet  olli, 
Queis  sonitum  exiguum  trabit,  atque  leviaahmi 

captat 
Murmura,  ab  extremis  patuli  eonfihibna orbii* 
Nee  lot,  Aristoride,  servatur  iniquejnvencn 
Isidos,  inimiti  volvebas  lumina  vultu, 
Lumina  non  uuquani  tacito  nutantia  aomiKH 
Lumina  subjoctas  latd  spectantia  terras. 
1st  is  ilia  solet  loca  luce  carentia  sspe 
Perlustrare,  etiam  radianti  impervia  soli : 
Millenisque  loqunx  audltuque  visuque  Unguis 
CuilibQtefTundit  temcrara ;  vemque  mendax 
Nunc  minuit,  modbconfictissermonibus  augef. 

Sed  tamcn  a  nostro  nieruisti  carmine  landes, 
Fama,  bonum  quo  non  aliiid  veracius  ulltun> 


iS4 


MILTON'S  POEMS. 


Vobb  digna  cani,  nee  te  memoiiMe  pigdiit 
Cannine  tarn  longo ;  servati  sdlicH  Angli 
Officiis,  vaga  diva,  tuis,  tibi  reddimus  eqiuu 
TeDeas,  etemos  moto  qui  temperat  ignes, 
Fulmine  preraissoalloquttur,  terriqae  tremente: 
«  Fama  siles  ?  An  te  latet  impia  Papifltamm 
Coiuurata  oohors  in  meque  me^sque  BritaoiXMi« 
Etnova  sceptriffero  Cflraes  meditaia  lacobo?" 

Nee  plura;  ilU  siatifn  sensit  mandata  1*oiiaiiiisy 
Ely  satis  ante  fugaz,  stridentes  induit  alas, 
biduit  et  variis  exilia  corpora  plumis ; 
Dextra  tubam  gestat  Temesaeo  ex  aere  ionoram. 
Kee  mora,  jam  pennis  cedentes  remigat  auras, 
Atque  parum  est  cursu  celeres  prsvertere  nubes: 
Jam  ventos,  jam  solis  equos,  post  terga  reliquit: 
Etprim6  Angliacas,  solitode  more,  per  uibes 
Ambiguas  voces,  inoert&que  murmura,  spargit: 
Mox  arguta  dolos,  et  detestabile  vulgat 
Proditionis  opus,  nee  non  fiKta  horrida  dictu, 
AuthoT^sque  addit  scderis,  nee  garnila  caecis 
Insidiis  loca  structa  silet ;  stupuere  rdatis  ' 
Et  parit^r  jtivenes^  parit^r  tremuere  puells, 
Effoetique  senes  paritir ;  tantsque  ruinc 
8eo8us  ad  etatem  subit6  penetraverat  omnem* 

Attamen  interea  populi  miserescit  ab  alto 
JBtbereus  Pater,  et  crudelibus  obstitit  ausis 
PapioolAm ;  capti  poenas  raptantur  ad  acres : 
At  pia  tfaara  Deu,  et  grati  solvuntur  bonores ; 
Compita  laeta  fbcis  genialibus  omnia  fumant ; 
Turba  cboros  juvenilis  agit:    Quint6que    No- 

vembris 
tlulla  dies  totooccurritcdebrator  anno. 

Jn  oUtum  PrcuuUu  Elienus*, 
Anno^tatis  17. 

Adhuc  madentes  rore  squalebant  gens, 

Et  sicca  nondum  lumina 
Adhuc  Ifquentis  imbre  tnrgebaot  salis, 

Quem  nuper  effudi  pius. 
Bum  moesta  charo  justa  persolvi  rogo 

Wintoniensis  Praesulit. 
CiUm  centilingnis  Fama,  proh  !  semper  mali 

Cladisque  vera  nuntia, 
Spargit  per  uibes  divitu  Britannis, 

Popul6sque  Neptuno  satos, 
Cessisse  morti,  et  ferreis  sororibus, 

Te,  geneiis  humani  decus, 
Qui  rex  sacrorum  illA  fuisti  in  insuli 

Quae  nomen  Anguillae  tenet 
Tvnc  inquietnm  pectus  ir&  protiniks 

EbuUiebat  fervid&, 
Tumulis  potentem  sepe  devovens  deam : 

Nee  vota  Naso  in  Ibida 
Concepit  alto  diriora  pectore ; 

Oruusque  vates  parciiks 
Turpem  Lycambis  execratus  est  dolum, 

Spons^mque  Neobulen  suam. 
At  ecce !  diras  ipse  dum  fuiido  graves, 

Et  imprecor  neci  necem, 
Audisse  tales  videor  attonitus  souos 

Leni,  sub  aur&,  flamine  : 
*'  Cecos  furores  pone ;  pone  vitream 

Bilemque,  et  irritas  minas : 

»  Nicholas  Felton,  bishop  of  Ely,  died  Oqtob. 
5,  16*26,  not  many  days  after  bishop  Andrews, 
before  celebrated. 


Qoid  temerft  violai  wm  nobeilda  n^taMt, 

Subitbqoe  ad  iraa  pereKa  ? 
Non  estf  ut  aiiHtraris  elusos  miser« 

Mors  atra  Nocds  filia, 
Erabbve  patre  creta,  sive  Ermnye^ 

Vaat6ve  nata  sub  Chao  : 
Ast  ilia,  ccdk>  missa  stdlato,  Dei 

Messes  ubique  oolligtt ; 
Animftaqbe  mole  cameA  reoonditas 

In  looemet  aoras  evocat : 
Ut  ciim  fiigaces  excitant  Horse  diem, 

Tbemidos  Jovisque  fiiisB ; 
Et  sempitemi  dudt  ad  vnltus  Patrit : 

At  justa  raptat  impios 
Sub  regna  forvi  luctuoaa  Tartaric 

Sedesque  subtenraneas.'' 
Hano  ut  vocantem  lastus  aodiviy  cit6 

Feodum  reliqui  carcerera,  , 

Volatil^sqae  faustus  inter  mUites 

Ad  astra  soblimis  feror : 
Vates  ut  oUm  raptns  ad  ooelnm  seneSy 

Auriga  currib  igneU 
Non  me  Bootis  terruere  lucidi 

Sarraca  tarda  frigore,  aut 
Formidolosi  Scorpionis  bradiia  $ 

Non  ensis,  Orion,  tuus. 
Prastervolavi  fiilgidi  solis  giobam, 

Long^ue  sub  pedibus  deam 
Vidi  triformem,  dum  coeroebat  snoa 

Fnenis  draoones  aureis. 
Erratioorum  sidertan  per  ordines^ 

Per  laeteas  vefaor  plagas, 
Velocitatem  s»pe  miratns  novam  | 

Donee  nitentes  ad  fores 
Ventum  est  Olympi,  et  regiam  crystanioaiB»  «l 

Stratum  smaragdis  atrium. 
Sed  hie  tacebo ;  nam  quia  e&ri  qaeat, 

Oriimdus  humano  patre, 

Amcenitates  illius  loci  ?  Mihi 

Sat  est  in  sternum  frui. 


Katuram  non  pad  senium  K 

Heu,  qu&m  perpetuis  erroribus  acta  fatiscit 
Avia  mens  hominum,  tenebrisque  immersa  pm* 

fundis 
Oedipodioniam  volvit  sub  pectore  noctem  ! 
Quae  vesana  suis  metiri  focta  deorum 
Andet,  et  incisas  leases  adamante  perenni 
Assimilare  suis,  nuli6quesolubile  sado 
Consilium  fati  perituris  alligat  horis ! 

E]ig6ne  maroescet  sulcantibus  obsita  mgis 
NatursB  fades,  et  rerum  publica  mater 
Omnipanun  oontracta  utemm  sterilesoet  ab  cto? 
Et,  se  fassa  senem,  mal6  certis  passibns  ibit 
Sidereumtremebnnda  caput  ?  Nnm  tetra  vetostas , 
Annorumque  aetcma  femes,  squal6rque,  sitiu- 

que, 
Sidera  vexabunt  ?  An  et  insatiabile  Tempus 
Esuriet  Caelum,  rapi^tque  in  viscera  patrem  I 
Heu,  potuitne  suas  imprudens  Jupiter  aroes 
Hoc  contra  muntsse  nefas,  et  Temporis  isto 

3  This  was  an  academical  exercise,  written  ia 
1628,  to  oblige  one  of  the  fellows  of  Cbrisfs  Col- 
lege, Irho  having  laid  aside  the  levities  of  poetry 
for  the  gravity  and  solidity  of  prose,  imposed 
the  boyish  task  on  Milton,  now'  about  nineteen 
years  old. 
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SILVARUM  LIBER. 
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Exemiflfe  malo,  gyrisque  dedisse  perennes  ? 
Ergo  erit  ut  quajodoque  tono  dilapsa  tremendo 
CoDTexi  tabulata  ruant,  atque  obvius  ictu 
Stridat  uterque  polusy  superftqoe  utOljrmpiuf 

auli 
Decdat,  horribilisqiie  reteoti  Gorgone  Pallas; 
Qoalis  in  JEgaeam  pioles  Jttoonia  Lenmoa 
Deturbata  sacro  ceddit  de  limine  coeli  ? 
Tu  quoque,  Phoebe,  tui  casus  imitabere  nati ; 
Pnecipiti  caru,  subit&que  fsrere  ruin& 
Pronus,  et  extincti  fumabit  lampade  Kerens, 
Et  dabit  attonito  feralia  sibila  ponto. 
Tiinc  etiam  acrei  divulsis  sedibus  H»mi 
Dissultabit  apex,  imoque  allisa  barathro 
Terrebunt  Stygium  dejecta  Ceraunia  Ditem, 
In  superos  quibus  nsus  erat,  fraternlique  bella. 
At  Pater  Omnipotens,  fundatis  fortiiift  astris, 
Consuluit  rerum  summs,  cert6que  peregit 
Poodare  falorum  lances,  atqne  ordine  summo 
Singula  perpetuum  jussit  servare  tenor^m. 
VoWitur  hinc  lapsu  mundi  rota  prima  diuniQ  ; 
^ptat  et  ambitos  80ci&  vertigine  cobIos. 
Tardior  baud  solito  Satumus,  et  acer  utoUm 
Fulmineum  rutilat  cristate  casside  Mavors. 
Fknridus  sternum  Phoebus  juvenile  corusoat, 
Nee  fovet  effoetas  loca  per  deoliyia  terras 
Devexo  temone  Deus  ;  sed,  semper  amic4 
Luce  potens,  eadem  currit  per  signa  rotarum* 
Surgit  odoratis  parit^r  fbrmosus  ab  Indis, 
.£thereum  pecus  albenti  quicogit  Olympo, 
Man^  vocans,  et  serus  agen9  in  pascua  ooeli  | 
Tepnporis  et  gemino  disperiit  regna  colore. 
Fulget,  obitque  vices  altemo  DeUa  corau, 
Caeruleiimque  ignem  paribus  ooroplectitur  ulnis. 
Nee  vaqapt  elemenia  fidemi  solit6que  fragore 
Lurida  perculsas  jaculantur  fulmina  rupes, 
Nee  per  inane  furit  leviori  munnure  Corns, 
Stringit  et  armiferos  squali  homire  Geionos 
Tmx  Aquilo,  spir&tque  hyemem,  nimbdsque  vo- 

luUt 
Ut'que  solet,  Siculi  diverberat  ima  Pelori      [ch& 
Rex  maris,  et  rauc4  circumstrepit  aequora  oon- 
Oceani  Tubicen,  nee  vasti  mole  minorem 
iEgaaonaferunt  dorso  Balearica  cete. 
Sed  neque.  Terra,  tibi  saecli  vigor  ille  vetusti 
Prisons  abest,  serv&tque  suum  Narcissus  odorem, 
£t  puer  ille  suum  tenet,  et  puer  Ule,  deoorem, 
Phoebe,  tu^sque,  et,  Cypri,  tuus ;  nee  ditior  olim 
Terra  datum  sceleri  celavit  montibus  aurum 
Conscia,  vel  sub  iiquis  gommas.    Sic  deniquein 

svum 
Ibit  cunctarum  series  justissima  rerum ; 
Donee  flamtna  orbem  populabitur  ultima,  lati 
Circuniplexa  polos,  et  vasti  culmina  coeli ; 
Ingentique  rpgo  flagrabit  machina  mundi. 

De  Idea  PlalomcA  qtiemadmodum  ArutoUUi 

inteUexii, 

DiciTB,  sacromm  pnesides  nemorum  dess ; 
T6que,  O  noveni  perbeata  numioit 
Memoria  mater,  quseque  in  immense  procul 
Antro  recumbis,  oUosa  ^Eicmitai^ 
Monumenta  servans,  et  ratas  leges  Jovis, 
Coelique  fastos,  atque  ephemeridas  De(kms 
Quis  ille  primus,  cujVn  ex  imagine 
Natura  solers  finxit  humanum  genus, 
/fiemnSt  incormptus,  aequseviis  polo, 
i;Du:»l«e  et  universes,  exemplar  Dei  ? 


Hand  ille  Palladis  gemellus  innub« 

Interna  proles  insidet  menti  Jovis  ; 

Sed  quamlib^t  natura  sit  conununior, 

Tamen  seorsiis  extat  ad  morem  unius, 

Et,  mira,  certo  stringitur  spatio  loci : 

Seu  sempiiemus  ille  siderum  comes 

Coeli  pererrat  ordines  decemplicis, 

Citim&mve  terris  incolit  lunas  globum : 

Sive,  inter  animas  corpus  adituras  sedeui^ 

Obliviosas  torpet  ad  Lethes  aquas : 

Sive  in  remot&  fort^  terrarum  piag& 

Incedit  ingens  hominis  archet3rpus  gigai, 

Et  diis  tremendus  erigit  celsum  caput, 

Atlante  major  portitore  siderum. 

Non,  cui  profundum  caecitas  lumen  dedi^ 
Diroeus  augur  vidit  huno  alto  sinu ; 
Non  bunc  silente  nocte  Pleiones  nepos 
Vatum  sagaci  praepes  ostendit  choroj 
Non  hunc  sacerdos  novit  Assy ri  us,  licH 
Longos  vetufti  commemoret  atavos  Nini, 
Prisciimque  Belon,  inclytumque  Osindeok 
Non  ille,  trino  gknriosus  nomine, 
Ter  magnus  Hermes,  ut  sit  arcani  scienSy 
lUem  reliquit  Isidis  cultoribus. 
At  tu,  perenne  ruris  Academi  decus, 
(H«c  monstra  si  tu  primus  induxti  scholis,) 
Jam  jam  poetas,  urbis  exules  tuae,. 

IRevocabis,  ipse  fobulator  maximus ; 
Au(  institutor  ipse  migrabis  fonts. 

Ad  Patron. 

Nunc  mea  Pierios  cupiam  per  peetora  fmtat 
Irrif^ias  torquere  vias,  totumque  per  ora 
Volvere  laxatum  gemino  de  vertice  rivum  ; 
Ut,  tenues  oblita  sonos,  audacibas  alls 
Surgat  in  officium  venerandi  Miisa  parentii. 
Hoc  utcunque  tibi  gratum,  pater  optima,  can 
EugUum  meditatur  opus ;  nee  novimus  ipsi 
Aptius  &  nobis  quae  possunt  munera  donis 
Respondere  tuis,  quamvis  nee  maxima  potsiat 
Respondere  tuis,  nedum  ut  par  gratia  «loiua 
I  Esse  queat,  vaouis  quae  red<titur  arida  verfaisu 
Sed  tamen  haec  nostros  ostendit  pagina  ceDsng, 
Et  quod  habemus  opum  charti   numeravimus 

ist&, 
Qus  mihi  snntnullae,  qnisi  qnas  dedit  aurea  dio^ 
Quas  mihi  semoto  somni  peperere  sub  antra^ 
Et  nemoris  laureta  sacri  Pamassides  umbna. 
Nee  tu  vatis  opus  divinum  despice  canneD, 
Quo  nihil  aetbereos  ortus,  et  semina  eoeli. 
Nil  magis  humanam  oomroendat  origine  meotem , 
Sancta  Prometheae  retinens  vestigia  ilammae. 
Oirmen  amant  superi,  tremebund&que  Tartan 

carmen 
Ima  ciere  valet,  div68que  ligare  profundoi, 
£t  triplici  duro  Manes  adamaiite  coeroet. 
Carmine  sepositi  retegunt  arcana  futmi 
I  Phoebades,  et  tremulae  pallentes  ora  Sibylbe : 
Carmina  sacrificus  sollennes  pangit  ad  aias, 
Aurea  seu  stemit  motantem  comna  taumm  ; 
Seu  Q^m  fatasagaxfumantibus  abdita  fibrit 
Consulit,  et  tepidis  Parcam  acrutatur  in  extis. 
Ngs  etiam,  patrium  tunc  cikm  repetemus  Olym* 

I'  Ateroaeqne  morae  stabunt  immobilis  tsf\,  [pun 
Ibimits  auratis  per  coeli  templa  coroois ; 
Dulcia  suaviloquo  sociantes  carmina  plectro, 
Astra  quibus,  geminique  puli  convexa,  aonabnol. 
Spiritus  et  rapidoi  qui  circinat  igneua  grt>Cf, 
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None  quoque  sidcrcis  intcix'init  ipse  choreis 
Immortale  melog,  et  inenarmbile carmen  ; 
Turrids  dum  nitilus  competscit  »ibila  Serpens, 
DcmisKoque  fennc  gladio  mansuestrit  Orion  ; 
Steltarum  n«c  scotit  onus  Mattrusiiis  Atlas. 
Carolina  rogalcs  epulas  omare  solebnnt, 
Cum  nonduDi  luxus,  vastacque  immensa  Torago 
Kota  gtils,  et  modico  spumal)ut  ccena  hjmo. 
Tum,  de  more  sedenH  fcsta  ad  ronvivia  vates, 
iEacole4  intonsos  redimitus  ab  arborc  crines, 
Herodmque  actus,  tmitandaque  g^ta  canebat^ 
Et  chaos,  el  positi  lat^  fundRmina  mundi, 
Reptanl^sque  deos,  et  alentcs  namina  glandes, 
Et  nondum  JE^^  quantum  fulmeii  ab  antro. 
Denique  quid  vocis  modulamen  inane  juvabit, 
Verborom  senAsqueyacans,  numerique  loqancis? 
Silvestres  decet  iste  c^  oros,  non  Orphea,  cantos, 
Qui  tenuit  fluvioc,  et  quercubus  addidit  aurcs. 
Carmine  ndki  cithar& ;  simulachraque  functa  c»- 

nendo 
Compulit  yi  lacrymas:   habet  has  &  carmine 
laudes. 
Nee  tuperge,ppecor,  sacrascontemncre  Musas, 
Nee  vaoas  inop^sque  puta,  quarum  ipse  pcritus 
Munere  mille  sonos  numeros  componis  ad  aptos ; 
Millibus  et  vocem  modulis  variare  canuram 
Doctns,  Ariooii  meritd  sis  nominis  hxres. 
Nunc  tibi  quid  mirum,  si  me  gcnuissc  poetam 
Contigerit,  diarosi  tam  prop6  sanguine  juncti 
Cognatas  artes,  studiumque  afflito,  scquamur? 
Ipse  volens  Phcebus  sc  dispcrtirc  daobus 
Altera  dona  mihi,  dedit  altera  dona  parenti  ; 
DividuttSU|ue  Deum,  genitorque  puerqite,  tene- 
vus. 
Tu  tamen  ut  sunnk-s  teneras  odisse  Camcenas, 
Non  odisse  reor ;  neque  enim,  pater,  irejubcbas 
Q\xk  via  lata  patet,  qua  proniur  arra  lucri, 
jfjuikqne  oondendi  fulset  spes  aurca  iiummi : 
Nee  rapis  ad  leges,  mai^  cu8toditliqoc  gentis 
Jura,  npc  iosuUis  daranas  clansoribus  aures  ; 
Se^,  »agisexcuham  cupiens  ditcscere  mentem, 
Mc  |>rocul  urbanostiepitu,  secessious  altis 
Abditotato,  Aoniaj  jucunda  per  otia  ripae, 
Fhateolateri oomitem  sinis ire  I)catum. 
Offici^tin  ohari  taceocommuTie  ))arentis  ; 
Me  po»r:mt  majora  :  tuo,  pater  optiine,  sumptu 
Cum  loihi  Romulcx  patuit  facundia  linguse, 
Fit  laUi  veneres,  et  qua^  Jovii«  ora  dccubant 
Graadia  magniloquis  elato  voeabula  (iiaiis, 
Addei«  ^uasisti  quo«  jactnt  dallia  tlores ; 
Kt  quam  degeceri  iwnujj  Italus  ore  ioquelam 
Fundit,  barbarii-os  testatus  voce  tumultus; 
Qu^Ml^c  Falacstinus  loquitur  roysteria  vates. 
Dcniqpequicquidhnbct  C4i!lum,snbj«'ct{ique  ecelo 
Terra  paroii?,  terra  qiu'Ct  cdlo  interflaus  aer, 
Quicauid  ct  unila  tej:it,  politique  agitabile  mar- 
Fer  tc  nosse  licet,  i^er  tc,  si  n6sse|ibebit :    [mor, 
J)iinot;iqae  vemt  spectanda  scientia  nnbe, 
NuiJiiquc  cons]v.cuos  inclinat  ad  osciila  vultus, 
Ni  fugisse  vdiii),  ni  sit  libasse  molestiim. 

I  nunc, confer ofMS,  quiaq»ii«  malesanus avitas 
Austiiaci  pazas,  Periianaque  rcgna,  pra'optas. 
Uuff  potoit  majora  paUr  uibui*se,  vel  ipse 
Jupiter,  excepto,  donasset  ut  omnia,  ceek)  ? 
Not)  potiora  dedit,  quamvis  et  tuta  fuissent, 
Publ'ca  qui  juvenioonwnisit  lumiiia  nato, 
Alque  Hyperionioscurrus,  etfuenadiei, 
Kt  circum  undantcm  radiatu  lui-e  tiaram. 
Ergo  ego,  jam  dQctepawquamlibot  ima  qaterrK, 


Victrioes  bederas  inter  lanraaqifi  ndebo ; 
Jamque  nee  obscuros  popnlo  misoebor  iaerti, 
Vitabiuitqueoculos  vestigia  nostim  prolisiios. 
Eiie  procul,  vigiles  Cura?,  procul  este,  Querefas, 
invidia:que  acies  transverso  tortilis  hirqua 
Saeva  ncc  anguiferos  extende,  Calumnia,  rictus  g 
In  mc  triste  nihil,  fesdissiaia  turba,  potestis, 
Nee  vestri  sum  juris  ego ;  s^uraque  tatos 
Pectora,  vipereo  gradiar  snhUmis  ab  iotu. 

At  tibi»  chare  paler,  postquam  non  asqna  ii»- 
rcnti 
Posse  rcferre  datur,  nee  dona  repeodere  fixtis, 
Sit  niemoi'lisae  satis,  repetitaque  munera  grato 
Perccnsere  animo,  fidseque  reponere  mentL 

Etvos,  O  nostriJureniliacarmiDa,  kisos. 
Si  modo  peqietuos  sperare  audebitia  annos, 
Et  domiiii  supereMe  rogo,  luc^mque  taeri. 
Nee  spisso  rapient  oblivia  nigra  sub  Oroo ; 
Fonwtan  has  laudes,  decantat^mqae  parndy 
Nomen,  ad  exempium,  aero  asnra^tis  mvo. 


Ad  Salsillum,  Poeiam  Homanum,  dtgroUHtem*, 

SCAZOMTES. 

O  MusA,  grossam  quss  volenstrahis  daudoni, 
Vulcanioqiie  tarda  gaudes  inoessu. 
Nee  sentis  illud  in  looo  mioiis  gratmn, 
Qukm  cikm  deoentes  dava  JHSiope  suras 
Altemat  aureum  ante  Junonis  lectam ; 
Adesdum,  et  haac  s*is  Terba  pauca  Salsillo 
Refer,  Camoena  nostra  cui  tantum  est  oordt, 
Quamque  ille  magniTpraetulit  imroeritddiriii 
Ha»  ergo  alumnus  ille  I/mdini  Milto, 
Diebns  hisce  qui  suum  linquens  nidum, 
Potique  tracUim,  pessimus  ubi  Tentonun, 
Insanient  is  imp<yt^usque  pulmonis, 
Pernix  anhela  sub  Jove  exercet  flabra, 
Venit  feraces  Itali  soli  ad  glebas, 
Visum  superba  cognitas  urbes  fiun&, 
Virosque,  doctaeque  indolem  juventutis. 
TiUi  optat  idem  hie  fausta  multa,  Salsifie, 
Hal)it6mque  fesso  orpori  penitus  sanum  i 
Cui  nunc  profunda  bilis  infestat  renes, 
Prajcordiisque  fixa  damnosum  spirat; 
Nee  id  pepercit  impia,  qu6d  tu  Romano 
Tam  cultus  ore  Lesbium  condis  melos. 

O  dulce  divikm  munus,  O  Salus,  Hebes 
Germana  !  Tuqne,  Phcebe,  morborum  tenors 
Pylbone  caeso,  sive  tumagis  Psan 
Lfbent^r  rudi8»  hie  tuus  sacerdos  est. 
Querceta  Fauni,  vosque  rore  vinoso 
Colles  benigni,  mitis  Evandri  sedes, 
Siquid  salubre  vallibus  frondet  vestris, 
I^vamen  a>gro  ferte  eertatim  vati. 
Sic  ille,  eharis  redditus  rursiim  Musis, 
Viciuadulci  prata  mulcebitcantu. 
Ipjic  inter  aCros  emirabitur  lucos 
Numa,  ubi  I)eatum  degit  otium  aBtemnro, 
Suam  xeclinis  semper  .£geriam  spcctans. 
Tum  id  usque  et  ipse  Tibris,  hinc  delinitus, 
Spei  favebit  annual  colonorum  ; 
Nee  in  sepulchris  ibitobsessum  reges, 
Niniiilm  sinistro  laxus  irruens  loru  : 

4  Giovanni  Salsilli  had  complimented  Milteoal 
Rome  in  a  I  Atio  tetrastich  ^r  his  Groci:,  Latia, 
and  Italian,  poetry.  Milton,  in  return,  sent  theic 
eleeant  tjcazOQies  to  SaUUU  when  indisposed. 
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Seil  fnesft  melilM  tempenibit  otWUiram, 
Adatquecnrri  MlfliiccBt  Fortumni. 


MJNSUS\ 


Jbannes  Baptista  Mansusy  Marchio  Villenrii,  vir 
iogenii  laade,  turn  literarum  stadio,  nee  non  et 
bellic&  virtnte,  apad  Italos  clarus  in  primisest 
Ad  quern  Torquati  Tassi  Diatogm  extat  De 
Amicitiascriptuf ;  erat  enim  Taaiiaiiiieissinius; 
ab  quo  etiam  inter  CampanisB  principeB  cele- 
bratur,  in  illo  poemate  cui  titnlas  oiautAMif- 

MB  COMQUISTATA,  lib.  20. 

Fra  cavalier  magnaniml  h  oortesi, 
Risplende  il  iiANfo. 

Is  aathorem  Neapoli  commorantem  summA  be- 
nevoleotiA  prosecutus  est,  muH&que  ei  detulit 
hamanitatis  affida.  Ad  banc  itaqiie  hospes 
file,  anteqnam  ab  eft  oibe  discederet,  utne  in- 
gratmn  se  ostenderet,  hoc  carmen  misit* 

Hac  quoque.  Manse,  tiue  meditantor  cannina 

laudi 
Pierides,  tibi,  Manse,  choro  notissimePfaoeW ; 
Quandoquidem  iUe  alium  band  aequo  est  dignatus 

booore, 
Post  Galli  cmeresy  etMecnnatis  Hetrusci. 
Tn  quoqoe,  si  nostne  taotilm  valet  aura  Ca- 

nxens, 
Vjctrices  hederas  inter  laurosqne  sedebis. 
Te  pridem  magno  feUx  conoordia  Tasso 
Junxit,  et  stemis  inscripsit  nomina  cbaitis : 
MoK  tibi  dulciloquum  non  inscia  Musa  Marinom 
Tradidit ;  ille  tuum  dlci  se  gaudet  alumnum. 
Dun  canit  Assyrios  divikm  proUxus  anxNpes ; 
Mollis  et  Attsonias  stupefecit  carmine  n]rmpbas. 
Ille  itidem  moriens  tibi  soli  debita  vates 
Ossa,  tibi  soli,  suprem&que  vota  rdiquit  : 
Kec  manes  pietas  tua  chara  fefellit  amici ; 
Vidimus  arridentem  operoso  ex  aere  poetam. 
Nee  satis  hoc  visum  est  in  utrumque,  et  nee  pia 

cessant 
Officia  in  tumulo;  cupis  integros  rapere  Oroo, 
Qui  potes,  atque  avidas  Parcarum  eludere  leges : 
Amborum  genus,  et  varid.  sub  sorte  pcractam 
Pescribis  vitam,  moresque,  et  dcna  MinervsB  ; 
^mulus  illius,  Mycalen  qui  natus  ad  altam 
Bettulit  iEolii  vitam  facundus  Homeri. 
Ergo  ego  te,  Cliiks  etmagni  nomine  Phoebi, 
Manse  pater,  jubeo  longum  salvere  per  sevum. 
Missus  Uyperboreo  juvenis  peregrinus  ab  axe. 
Nee  tu  longinquaui  bonus  aspemabere  Musam, 
Que  nuper  gelidA  vix  enutrita  sub  Arcto, 
Impmdens,  Italas  ausa  estvolitare  per  urbes. 

*  At  Naples  Milton  was  introduced  to  Giovanni 
Battista  Manso,  marquis  of  Villa.'  Milton  at 
leaving  Naples  sent  this  poem  to  Manso.  He  was 
a  nobleman  of  distinguished  rank  and  fortune, 
bad  supported  a  military  character  with  high  re- 
putation, of  unblemished  morals,  a  polite  scholar, 
a  celebrated  writer,  and  an  universal  patron.  It 
was  among  his  chief  honours,  that  he  had  been 
the  friend  of  Jmik>  :  and  this  circuoistance, 
above  all  others,  must  have  made  Milton  ambiti- 
QOM,  of  his  acquaintance, 
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Nos  etiam  in  nostro  moduladtei  flumine  cygnoa 
Credimus  obscuras  noctis  sensisse  per  umbras, 
Quk  Tbamesis  late  puris  argcnteus  umii 
Occani  glaucos  perfondit  gargite  crines  : 
Quin  et  in  has  quondam  pervenit  Tityrus  oraf . 

Sed  neque  nos  genus  incultum,  nee  inutilft 
Quaplagasepteno  mundi  sulcata Trione[Phoebo» 
Brumalem  patitur  longA  sub  nocte  Booten. 
Nos  etiam  colimus  I^hcebum,  nos  munera  Phoebo 
Flaventas  spicas,  et  lutea  mala  eanistris* 
HaIantemquecrocum,perbibetnisi  vana  vetustafl| 
Misimus,  et  lectas  Drnidum  de  gente  choreas. 
Gens  Druides  antiqua,  sacris  operata  deoram, 
Heroum  laudes,  imitand&que  gesta,  canebant  % 
Hinc  quotiesfesto  cingunt  altaria  cantu, 
Delo  in  barbosft,  Graise  de  more  puellsc, 
Carminibns  Isetis  roemorant  Corin^ida  Loxo, 
Fatidicamque  Upin,  cum  flavicomft  Hecaerge^ 
Nuda  Caledonio  variatas  pectora  fiico. 

Fortunate  senex,  ergo,  quacnnqne  per  orbem 
Torquati  decas,  et  nomen  celebrabitar  ingens, 
Claraque  perpetui  succrescet  fama  Marini ; 
Tu  quoque  in  ora  irequens  venies  plausiimque 

virorum, 
Et  parili  carpes  iter  immortale  volatu. 
Dicetur  tum  sponte  tuos  babit^sse  penatet 
Cynthius,  et  famulas  venisse  ad  limina  Musas  : 
At  non  spoiite  domum  tamenidem,  et  regis  adivit 
Rura  Pheretiada,  coelo  fugitivus  Apollo ; 
Ille  lic^t  magnum  Alcidcnsusceperat  hosnes  ; 
Tantum  ubi  ciamoeus  placuit  vitare  bubuioos, 
Nobile  mansueti  cessit  Chironb  in  antrum, 
Irriguos  roter  saltus,  frondosique  tecta, 
Peneium  prop^  rivum  :  ibi  ssepe  sub  illce  nigrA> 
Ad  citham  strepitum,  blandi  prece  victui  amici, 
Exilii  duros  lenibat  voce  labores.    ^ 
I'um  neque  ripa  suo,  barathro  nee  fixa  sub  imo 
Saxa  stetere  loco ;  nutat  Trachinia  rupes. 
Nee  sentit  solitas,  immania  pondera,  silvas  ; 
Emotaeque  suis  properant  de  collibusomi, 
Mulcenturque  novo  maculosi  carmine  Ijmoes. 

Diis  dilecte  senex,  te  Jupiter  8?quus  oportet    . 
Nascentem,  et  miti  lustr&rit  lumine  Pbcsbus, 
Atlantisquc  nepiis  ;  neque  enim,  nisi  charus  ab 
Diis  superis,  poterit  magno  iavisse  poets.    [o#tu 
Hinc  longtBva  tibi  lento  sub  flore  senectus 
Vemat,  et  lEaanioi  lucratur  vivida  fusos  ; 
Nondum  deciduos  servans  tibi  frontis  honores, 
Ingeniumquevigens,  etadultum  mentis  acumen* 
O  mihi  si  mea  sors  talem  concedat  amicum, 
Phoebaeos  dccDrisse  viros  qui  tam  ben^  ndrit, 
Siquandb  indigenas  revocabo,  in  carmina  reges, 
ArturOmque  etiam  sub  terris  bella  movcntem  I 
Aut  dicam  invicta:  sociali  fccdere  mens9 
Magnanimos  heroas  ;  et,  O  modo  spiritus  adsit, 
Frangam  Saxonicas  Britonum  sub  Marte  pha- 
langes ! 
Tandem  ubi  non  tacits  permensus  tempora  vitc^ 
Annorumque  satur,  cincri  sua  jura  relinquam, 
Ille  mihi  lecto  madidis  astaret  ocellis, 
Astanti  sat  erit  si  dicam,  sim  tibi  curs  ;  [ 

Ille  meos  artus,  liventi  morte  solutos, 
Curaret  parvi  componi  mollit^r  um&  : 
Forsitan  et  nustros  ducat  de  marmore  vultus, 
Nectens  aut  Paphii  myrti  aut  Pamasside  lauri 
Fronde  comas,  at  ego  securi  pace  quiescaiki. 
Tum  quoque,  si  qua  fides,  si  praemia  certa  booo- 

niro,  ,    . 

Ipse  egocaliooliim  temotus  in  vtbeim  di?  iim, 

Kn 


0SS 

Qn6  Ubor  et  mm  pan  Tehnot,  itiiae  ic<M 

Thttn, 
Bcereti  imc  «li<iiil  mundi  de  p«rteTiilebo, 
QaUtUDi  (ita  imunt ;  et,  lotl  mnte  (eraoum 

«1»,  purpareo  uiffijixUT  Inmine  tdHoi, 
ifaniil  Mlbena  plaudun  mihl  betm  CMympo. 
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ticjlmt  et-  DunoD,  (qittdem  TicioiB  pwtoK* 

odunittxIiBirquoti,  k  pueritis  unici  eniil> 

nt  qui  plurimilm.    TbynM  aaimi  caiui  pn- 

-frctinpnvgTt  da  obituDamaDUDaDcium  *e- 

cqiit.     Dtmikm  poA«fc  menoi,  ct  rem  iU 

(MB  compnto,  H,  luiatqiM  •olitadiMin,  bix 

canDlne  deplont.    Dimonii  witcm  *ub  per* 

»onl  hie  inlelliptaT  Caroluii  Deodatia  «x  nrbe 

HetTuriB  Lucft  paterno  gepcre  oriaadut,  cb- 

teia  Anient  i  jofCDin,  doctrrnl,  cbriHiBliMiiM 

cBtnu  liituUbuiidum  literal,  juvout  cfin- 

giiu- 

lllHiailin  Dymphc  (oMn  vm  et  Dapbnio,  rt  Hy- 

Et  pkntm  din  mcniiaiiitii  CiU  Bioni>.)        [kn, 

JJicite  SiMticwm  TbwDwiM  p«  op[Md«  cnnnm ! 

Oiriu  miKT  eftifit  TOCO,  qo»  mornin™  Thjrnii, 

Bt  qoiboi  asMuii  «mTCUit  intn  querelln, 

yhuniDtqoc,  fofitt«]ae  *aei»i  iKiiMJT<uD<»ie  re- 

Dum  tibi  ptvi^um  qaerUnr  Dsaiena,  neqiw 
Luctlbui  rwmit  nod  on,  loo  lolk  p(«n — 
'  EtjambuTiridinirgehitcalmiuwittl, 
Et  Utideni  fl*vai  numenbant  hotraa  noMi, 
ExqiKnamiDadiMtnlcnl  Dunoni  tub  nmbi 
Mac  dua  adcnt  Tbjini*  1  putoremiciltcitillDDi 
Dalcitamor  Mui*  ThnK*  reliutbat  Id  u"^- 
AM  abi  meni  eiplcU  domum,  pecoriiqui 
Cora  mot,  limiil  iMuell  Hditque  nib  ulmo, 
Ttim  tei6aTiii»am  tun    '"  -— --- 

Coe|Ht  et  inHneonim  fie 
Ite  domuin  imputi, 
■gni. 


■gni. 

vil  creduD  ?  qnw 
nm  ,qtui  kopm  fallen  Bodav 
I>ulcibiii  aUDqaiii,  gnto  Cum  nfaAU  igoi 

[QiOiSt  Ducibai  itnptMfDcai,  A 

Miiect  caDcIa  fom,  et  dMBpei  intMBt  nlm 


Itedi 


idio  dnin  Tcrtitiir  ne,  [■(«■ 
Cim  P«i  mcujet  koiiiq  A  c»pit  ibditni  luMt 
St  repetantnib  aquii  nbi  aota  icdilia  ojnnph^ 
pa^toriHine  latoit,  Mertit  lob  lepe  colgan ; 
(iuiimibiU*Dditii«qiietuai,qiii«tiuDnuhiriiB, 
Cecropitaqbe  nba  nSatiL,  cohnMiae  kpnet } 
Ita  doDUD  hnpaati,  donuM  jam  bcd  vacml. 

At  jam  •dIim^to,  jaoi  paKoa  idn*  obcnc^ 


TilyniiadcoryloeTaeat,  AliiliMihnjuiaJ  orana, 

Ad  talicei  AtfOD,  ad  Aumiaa  p  '  *  -    * *" - 

"  HIcgeliditiniei.hlciUitagi 
Hlc  Zqihyri, 


Ha)  mihi !  qua  lerrii,  que  dkam  nam 

aacolo. 

Damon! 

SiMloe  DO*  lioqui.,  tna  -ieiine  Duroine 

Tirtoa 

Ibil,  et  ohtcuiHi  Duinen  lociabil.ir  umbrii  ( 

AtiK«ilk,inimMTJrglquidividit.a 

'1. 

Koien. 

■ilntam. 

lie  domom  impaiti,  domino  jam 

DOOTacal, 

«uirquid  erit,  ceri»  niii  me  Inpni  int 

Tidebil, 

Inlcrpaitorci  :   Itii  tibi  rota  KCuiido 

»t\ytn  poM  Piphnin,  pott  Ilaphnin  die 

rralaudt., 

nau<lebunt,diiin  nira  Paii»,damFauB 

•.amaWt- 

piftnique 

lie  dooium  impaiii,   domim  jam 

DonTac'at, 

[Dnmi 

Kite,  tibi  carta  Dwnent,  tibi  erunt  hx;  pmniii 
At  mihi  quid  landem  flet  mwlb  I  quhmibi  Adui 
.  Httrebil  lairri  comet,  at  to  Mcpc  vilebn 
Fr-fconbot  duiin,  et  per  (oca  kela  iiraini*. 
Autrapida  nibaole,  ritim' rieniibuibcrtrii? 
Sin  opin  )b  nagWM  Aut  eiBinte  in  IcoMt^ 


Tbyiv,  qnid  hoc  i"  dint,  ■'  qom  te  ouqiiit  ur 

Ant  tepeidit  amor,  aut  le  malt  &acimt  ratnuij 
Saturni  grate  fxpe  fu  it  peMoribua  aatrom, 
lutimkqite  obliquo  figit  pncconlia  piumbo." 
ite  (kimum  impaiti,  domino  jam  Bsn  vacit, 

Mirantur  oympbc,  et  "  quid  te,   TbTni,  fb> 
Quid  tibi  tU  V  aiout  j  "  non  bac  lolct  eme  j*' 

Nnbila  from,  ocniiqoe  trocci,  *iiltb<qoefemi; 
Ilia  cboroi,  lutbaque  Inea,  et  acmper  amonm 
Jnrepelit-.  biiillemiterqui  ■rroi  amavit.'' 
Ite  domum  impaiti,  domino  jam  nm  nca^ 
agni. 
Venit  HyaH,  Ilryup^ae,  et  Alia  BancidifAe^ 
Docta  roDdot,cillfargH{uaKieni,MdpeiilitBfHln 
Venit  Iilumanii  Lhlorianeiaa  flocnti ; 


I  impaili,  dcmino  jam  dob  not, 
lam  limile*  Indunt  par  piata  jurra- 
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Iii*qiie  Tioeni  biimti  jpvibiii  japgimtar  cnagri : 
Lex  eadem  pdagi ;  datertamlittoreProtem 
Agmhia  Phocainni  numenit,  Tilbque  volucnim 
Patter  habet  temper  qaicum  rit,  et  omnia  drcwn 
Farra  libcnt  Tolitet,  terb  toa  tecU  reritent ; 
Quem  ti  tors  letbo  oliiedt,  ten  milms  adunoo 
Fata  tulit  rottro,  tea  ttravit  anindiue  foator, 
Protin^t  iUe  aliam  tocio  petit  inde  Tolata, 
Not  durum  geouv,  et  dins  exercita  fatit 
Gent  homines,  aliena  animis,  rt  pectore  ditoon; 
Yix  sibi  quisqne  parcm  de  millibat  invenit  unom; 
Ant  ti  tort  dederit  tandem  non  aspera  ntis. 
Ilium  inopina  d>es,  qu&  non  tperaverit  bori» 
Snrripit  aetemum  linquens  in  tsecula  damnum. 

Ite  domum  impasti,  domino  jam  non  Tacatyagni. 
Hen  quit  me  ignotas  traxit  vagus  error  in  oris 
Ire  per  aereas  rapes,  Alp^mque niTOtam  ! 
Ecquid  erat  tanti  Romam  yidiste  tepultamt 
(Quamvit  ilia  foret,  qualem  duro  viteret  olinis 
Tityrut  ipte  tuat  et  ovet  et  rura  reliquit ;) 
Vt  te  tam  dulci  pottem  caruitte  todale ! 
Potsem  tot  maria  aHa,  tot  ioterponere  montcs, 
Tot  tilvat,  tot  taxa  tibi,  fluti6tqae  tonantea  1 
Ab  certi  extremism  licuittet  tangere  dextram, 
Et  beni  compotitot  pUcidi  morientit  ocellot, 
Et  dixitte,  **  Vale,  nottrt  memor  ibit  ab  attra." 

Ite  domum  impasti,  domino  jam  non  ▼neat,  agni. 
Quamquametiam  Tettri  nunquam  meminitte  pi- 
PattaresThutci,  Mutit  operata  javentnt,  [gebit, 
Uic  Charis,  atque  Lepos  5  etTbutcut  tu  quoque 

Damon, 
Antiqui  genui  unde  petit  Lucumonit  ab  urbe. 
O  ego  quantnt  eram,  gelidi  dim  ttratus  ad  Ami 
Marmura,popule(imquenemut,qolk  molliorberba# 
Carpere  nunc  violat^nunc  tummat  carpere  myrtot, 
Et  potui  Lycide  certantem  audire  Menakam ! 
Ipse  etiam  tentare  autut  tum ;  nee,  puto,  multikm 
Displicui ;  nam  tout  at  apudme,  muneravettra, 
Fii>cellflB,  calatbique,  et  cerea  vincla  vicnte : 
Quin  et  nostra  suat  docuemnt  nomina  fagot 
Et  Datit,  et  Francinut,  erant  et  vocibut  ambo 
Et  studitt  noti,  Lydorum  sanguinis  ambo. 

Ite  domum  impasti,domino  jam  non  vacat,  agnL 
Ha^c  mibi  tum  latto  dicubat  rosclda  luna, 
Dum  solus  tenerot  claudebam  cratibus  hcedoa. 
Ab  qooties  dixi,  cdm  te  cinis  ater  habebat, 
Nunc  canit,  ant  lepori  nunc  tendit  retia  Damon, 
V  jmina  nunc  texit,  varios  sibi  quod  tit  in  usus ! 
Et  qo»  tum  fiacili  sperabam  mente  fiitara 
Arripni  voto  levis,  et  praesentia  finxi ;  [letardat. 


Et  tandem  Aimorioos  Britonnm  sub  lege  oolonoa  ; 
Tum  gravidam  Artro,  fatali  fraude,  ISgemea 
Mendacet  vultus,  attumptitque  -GoHSit  amtt 
Merlini  dolui.    O  mihi  tum  ti  vita  tupenit, 
Tu  procul  annotA  pendebit,  fittula,  pinu, 
Mufiilm  oUita  mibi ;  aut  patriit  mucata  CaBMBoif 
Brittonicum  ttridet,  quid  enim  ?  omnia  non  licet 
Non  tperfttte  uni  licet  omnia,  mt  satis  ampla  [uniy 
Merces,  et  mihi  grande  decus  (sim  ignototiii 

Bvum 
Turn  licet,  extemo  peniti^sque  inglorius  orbi,) 
Si  me  flava  comas  legat  Usa,  et  potor  Alauni, 
Voiticib&sque  freqoens  Abra,  et  nemos  omne 

Treantte^ 
EtThametb  meat  ante  omnet,  et  futca  metalUa 
Tamara,  et  extiemit  me  ditcant  Orcadet  undii. 

Ite  domuta  impatti,  domino  jam  nonvacatyajini 
Hate  tibi  servabam  lent&  sub  cortice  la^ri,      [sn^ 
Hsc«  et  plura  siinul ;  tum  quae  mihi  pocnlaMaii* 
Mansus,  ChalcidictB  non  ultima  gloria  rip», 
Bina  d^lit,  minim  artis  opus,  mirandus  et  ipie» 
Et  circupi  gemino  celaverat  argamento : 
In  medio  rubri  marit  unda,  et  odonferam  Tar, 
Uttora  longa  Arabum,  et  tudantetbaltama  tihrff^ 
Has  ipter  Phoenix,  divina  avis,  unica  tenis» 
Csruleiim  fulgens  diversicoloribus  alit, 
Aurofam  vitreit  torgentem  retpicit  undit ; 
Parte  aliA  point  omnipatens,et  magnos  Otymput: 
Quis  putet  ?  htc  quoqoe  Amor,  pictaeqae  iu  nube 

pbaretrsB, 
Arma  oorusca  faces,  et  spicula  tincta  pyropo  ; 
Nee  tenues  animas,  pect6sqne  ignobiJe  vulgi, 
Hinc  ferit;  at,circum  flammantia  lumina  torques^ 
Semper  in  erectum  spargitsua  tela  perofbet 
Impiger,  et  pronos  nunqpam  collimat  ad  ictus : 
Hinc  mentes  ardere  sacrae,  formae<|ue  deoram. 
Tu  quoque  in  his,  nee  mefidlit  spetlubrica, 
Damon,  [abiret 

Tu  quoque  in  bis  oertft  et,  nam  qub  toa  dukit 
Sanct&que  timplicitas,  namqu6  tua  Candida  vir* 
Nee  te  Letbaeo  fu  qusesiTisse  sub  oroo,  [tot } 
Nee  tibi  oouveniunt  hMsrsrmc  {  nee  flebimus  uhiax 
Ite  procul,  lacryme;  purumcolit  aetfaera  Damon, 
JEthera  purus  habet,  pluvium  pede  reppoUt  ar« 

cuquy 
HeroCi  mqne  animas  inter,diT6sqne  perennety 
iEUiereos  haurit  laticet,  et  gaudia  potat 
Ore  tacra    Quin  tu,  coeli  pott  jura  reoepta. 
Dexter  adet,  placid&aqoe  fiive  quicunque  Tocarii^ 
Seu  tu  notter  eris  Damon,  sire  atquior  aodia 


f*  Heus  bone !  numquid  agis  ?  nisi  te  quid  fort^  I  Diodatus,  qup  te  divino  nomine  cuncti 
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Imus  ?  et  ai^t&  pauldm  recubamus  in  umbri, 
Aut  ad  aquas  Colni,  aut  ubi  jugera  Cattibelauni? 
Tu  mihi  percurret  medioot,  tua  gramina,  tuocot, 
Helleborumque,  bumilitqoe  crocot,  folifcmque 
hyacinthi,  [dentiim.'' 

Quasque  habet  ista  palut  herbat,  aitetque  me- 
Ah  pcrean(  barbae,  per^nptart^ue  medentAm, 
Gramina,  postquam  ipti  nil  profeeere  magitiro  1 
Ipse  etiaro,  nam  nfscio  quid  mihi  grande  tonabat 
nstula,  ab  undccimA  jam  lux  est  altera  nocte, 
Et  tum  fbrt^  novis  adrodram  labra  cicutit, 
Dissiluere  tamen  ruptft  oompage,  nee  ultra  [sim 
Ferre  graves  potuere  sonot :  dubito  quoque  ne 
Turgiduius,  tam«net  referam :  vus  cedite,8ilvfle. 

Ite  domum  impasti,  domino  jam  non  vacat,agni. 
Ipse  ego  Dardantas  Kutopina  per  aequora  puppes 
Dicam,  et  Pandrasidos  regtium  vetus  Inogeniae, 
Brennumque  Arviragiimque  duces,  priscumque 
Beliuom, 


Coslicolat  ndrint,  silvisque  vocabere  Damon. 
Qubd  tibi  purpureus  pudor,  et  sine  labe  joventas 
Grata  fuit,  qo6d  nulla  tori  libata  voluptat, 
Kn  etiam  tibi  virginei  tervantur  boooret; 
Ipte  caput  nitidum  cinctut  rutilante  coriooA, 
LiBtltque  frondentit  gettant  umbracula  palmat, 
JEtemi!lm  peraget  immortaletbymentaot ; 
Cantus  uln,  cbmvisque  furit  lyra  mitta  beati% 
f  esta  Sioneo  baochantur  et  Orgia  thjrno* 


Jan.  iS,  1646. 

JD    JOJNl^EM  ROUSWM^    OXONt 
ENSIS  ACADEMIM  BIBLIOTHECJ- 

RIUM*. 

DelibroPoematumamitto,  quem  ille  tibldenab 

*  John  Route,  or  Roste,  maiter  of  artt»  felkm 


<«> 


MILTON'S  POEMS. 


nSiblib- 


mitti  poftnUbat,  at  com  >lii 
thecl  public;!  repooet.  Ode. 
Ode  tribal  onuUt  StraphJi,  tatidtrnqoe  Anlkbo- 
phis,  aai  damum  Epodo  daiuii;  qnai,  U- 
■natii  omnei  dcc  venanm  namera,  nee  certl' 
nbiqaeoaliiexactiretpoDdcaut,  ititanxn  *e. 
cuinnuirommadi'legcDdi  potiiu,  qnlmad  an- 
tiqnoi  coDcimsidi  modos  ntiooem  ipectanta . 
Alioquin  boc  gea\a  rectiaa  fbrtasii  dici  mO' 
Doitrophiciiin debuirat.  Metn  partim  sanr 
iiM»)(litii,fat*iniiiH\i)ioiiif0.  Phaleueia  que 
~  ~,  fipondsuni  tcrtio  loco  Ui  uliiiittDnt. 
idem  ia  tecundo  kico  Calullut  ad  libitum 


£«it. 


An^e  1. 
OtinLLi  eultuilmplicigiudeailiberf 
Fnmte  licit  geminl, 
Muodilitque  nhmi  tnn  openMl ; 


Jnvenitii  olim, 
Sedala  tsniin  hsud  aim 
Dum  vsgaa  Aus 

Kunc  Bcitannica  p«r  rireia  luiii, 
ItMcm  poputi,  barbitique  deriui 
IwlDl^t  patria,  moi  itldem  pcctioe  D 
Longinquam  intunuit  tnelot 
Vidnii,  et  baman  rii  tetigit  pede : 


t    Qnii  It,  pam  liber,  quia  ta  fratribni 
SulNlinit  raliqiui  dijo  } 
C&ai  tu  mittni  ab  urbe, 
Docto  JQgittr  obfecnnte  andoo, 
lllMtn  tendeba<  iter 
Thamesisad  iDcunabula 
CKTulei  patTti, 
Fmtea  ubi  limpidi 
Jlmidupi,  tbyuiisque  ncer, 
Orbi  ootiu  per  immeoKn 
Temponim  lapsus  redeirale  onio, 
Celeb^rque  futurus  in  xvum  I 

MOdd  quia  deui,  But  editaa  deo, 

Priitioam  mentis  miaeiBlua  indolem, 

(Si  aatia  doms  luimotpriom, 

Molliquc  lanu  defpiDer  otiam,) 

Tnllat  nefandoacivium  tumulCui, 

AIiD^ue  rerocel  atudia  nnptui, 

Etreirgata^  aioe  sede  Muvu 

Jam  pene  tolii  finihui  ADgtigenOiIi  ; 

ImmiirHHsqne  volacrea, 

Un^Dibua  iimninenta, 

Figat  Apollinea  pharetrfl, 

Phineiniqae  abigat  peitem  pMCUi  Mine  Ttgti- 

of  Oriel  G>lt('ge  Oifbrd.wa*  dect^d  chief  libnuian 
«fthe  Bodleian,  May  9,  1620.  He  died  in  April, 
1632,  aad  »ai  buried  ia  the  chapel  of  hi*  college. 


Quia  tu,  llbelle,  mintn  lictt  tad 

Flrte,  *ei  oacitaatil, 

Semel  errarerii  agmine  fntnim, 

Seu  quit  te  teneat  apecua. 

Sen  qua  telatebra.  (bnan  nude  tiE 

Callo  tereria  ioatitari*  iiiKdai, 

LeeUre  felii :  ea  ilenun  tibi 

Spes  DOTS  ftUget,  po»e  prafondam 

Fugere  Letheo,  r^iiquc  aopetam 

Id  Joria  aolam,  Amige  pennl : 


Naia  t«  Roiiaiua  u 

lull,  TK 


SbtflicS. 


SilN  paUidtuED  qnaritur  tbate  ; 
Rngklque  veoiat  ilia,  ci^iu  inclrta 

T^ue  adjrtia  Miam  lacna 

Vofuit  rapooi,  qnibuit  et  ipae  ptKaMat, 


Queatorqae  gaxai  nobiUoriii 

Qakai  oui  prcf uit  liin, 

Clanu  Eiechtheidst, 

Opulenta  dei  per  teoipla  parentia, 

FluT^ue  tripoilaa,  donkque  Delpbica. 

lita,  ActaaA  geaituaCreaa. 

Antiilnplk*. 

Rrgo,  tn  viaere  lucoa 

tNimque  Pbmbi  rurana  ibii  in  douum, 

Omoil  quaoi  ralle  edit, 

Dela  pottliabiti, 

BiSdiqnePamaiaiJago: 

[tna  bomatut, 

Poslquam  egregiam  tu  qnoqae  sortem 

Vactua  abit,  dextri  prece  loHiciUtBa  amid 

lllic  legeria  inter  alta  nomina 


taitdim,  hand  facui  meilabons, 
X]uid  hoc  sterile  fudit  iDgeoi  um, 
mrb  placidani  iperare  jubeo 
Perflinctam  iavidil  requiem,  acdbqne  beatta, 
u  bonus  Hennei, 

:ute)adabit*ol>iHRoUiii  [loogi 

Qab  Deque  liniiia  pracax  mlgi  penetcmbit,  at^aa 
Torba  l^enlAm  pra*a  fkoeaaet : 
At  allimi  nepotei, 
Et  corditior  stasj 


XND   OP  TOL.  Ttl. 
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